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Please note . . .
At the time of going to press the Covid 19 restrictions on 
movement and the rules regarding social-distancing are 
still in force and that means that all KAMG events have 
been cancelled, and that will remain the situation until 
the IAM guidelines are changed. As soon as any events, 

observed rides or ride-outs are permitted we will notify 
you. At the moment the situation is fluid, so please check 
on Tracker, FaceBook and other social media for updates 
and advise others who may not have heard about the 
latest changes when they occur.

There’s another beautiful Art Deco bike on the December page of the 
calendar. We just wanted an excuse to use this picture too

When you get your 2021 Beano Annual on Christmas morning you 
will �nd this is the �rst picture in the book

BikeSafe see page 13
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editorial

Nick Farley, Editor 

When sending articles for 
publishing in this magazine, 
please send images (with 
captions) as separate JPEG �les.

Images should be in colour in 
as high a resolution as possible, 
preferably the original size 
in which they were captured. 
Please do not place images 
inside Word documents as this 
will signi�cantly reduce the 
quality of the images.

Views contained within this 
publication are not necessarily 
views of the Editor, the KAMG or 
the IAM.

The Editor claims no liability 
for correctness of information, 
printing or typesetting errors.

The Editor cannot guarantee 
sunshine on club runs.

Magazine design and layout 
by John Gardiner.

PS. Don’t fo
rget 

to drop me a 

line about
 your 

adventures. Y
ou 

just might inspir
e 

others to f
ollow 

in your tyr
e 

tracks.

 ‘Smart’ motorways again
That raving lunatic Grant Shapps - Objection. Upheld. Sorry m’lud, I’ll rephrase that: the wise 
and very sensible transport secretary, Mr Shapps, and his equally mad – sorry, sorry – equally 
clever and capable sidekick Baroness Vere, the roads minister, are at it again. The sensible Mr 
Shapps, doubtless with great wisdom,  is sanctioning 130 more miles of ‘smart’ motorway (I 
can’t believe I’ve actually written that), and the baroness is saying that it’s OK because “90% 
of stops on hard shoulders are unnecessary.” She was very precise about that figure of 90%. I 
wonder where it came from? She didn’t say, but it must be true. She wouldn’t just have made 
it up would she? Surely not. No, it must be true.

Let’s deal with Shapps first. He has already admitted that he’s “greatly concerned” by the 
rising number of fatalities on ‘smart’ motorways, and his concern is so great, apparently, that 
he unveiled an 18 point plan to make them safer. Yes, he conceived of 18 ways in which to 
make this idiocy seem less idiotic. A simple one point plan banning them was all that was 
required, but  I understand that this was not considered. One of the 18 points was to reduce  
the distance between emergency stopping points to three quarters of a mile, which means 
that when you stop (unnecessarily) in the live lane that used to be the relatively safe hard 
shoulder, you will have to walk no more than 660yds to reach a safe haven. Phew! That’s a 
relief. Only 660yds. I bet that’ll teach you not to stop (unnecessarily) with some minor hiccup 
like an engine that’s refusing to internally combust or a silly old flat tyre, an empty petrol 
tank or a minor heart attack. It may be careless to run out of petrol on a motorway, but you 
shouldn’t have to die for it, yet I fear that you might. Here’s the rub – despite wise old Grant’s 
great concern and his 18 point plan, his new ‘smart’ motorways are actually going to have the 
distance between safe stopping points increased, in some cases up to nearly 1½ miles. How 
can this be? There is no sensible answer, of course. It’s probably just because it’s cheaper, and 
I’m sure that the noble baroness would be able to explain it if she wasn’t so deeply involved at 
the moment in ripping up The Highway Code, as you will see on page 26.

Observers are observed

Big fleas have little fleas upon their backs to bite ‘em
And little fleas have smaller fleas
So on ad infinitum…

In life it actually works the other way round, I’ve found. No matter how high you are in any 
hierarchy there’s always someone bigger than you breathing down your neck, and if you are 
a KAMG observer you will have a bigger, more highly decorated observer or examiner or a 
member of the IAM royalty checking you out every year, making sure that you are up to snuff. 
The KAMG observer corps is an amazing outfit that I have always rather taken for granted. 
Once we have green-badged our way to an observer-free existence  we seldom look back, do 
we? But we ought to remember that when we have collected our green badge, the observer 
who saw us through months of clumsy cornering and dodgy filtering to the sunny uplands 
of green Nirvana, immediately picks up another rider to nurse through to greenery. It’s never 
ending  for the observers and takes a lot of time – their free time.

Get this: from Jan 1st to October 31st this year there were 220 ‘ride-able’ days, although that 
includes the icy days and the soaking wet days when it was not actually ride-able (and that’s 
not counting the 84 days lost because of the spring Covid ‘lockdown’), and on those 220 
days the KAMG observers carried out 508 observed rides. That’s about 15000 miles. Just think 
about that for a moment. They are huge numbers. And it’s not just the ride, it’s the reporting 
too. I simply had no idea. So you would think, wouldn’t you, that all of the observers, having 
put themselves through hell like that, would want to quietly grow lettuce or play cricket or 
fish on their days off? But apparently not: if you are ex-Chief Observer Colin Underwood, for 
example, you  eschew the growing of lettuce, you scorn the playing of cricket and you laugh 
at the idea of fishing, and instead you take the Masters  course and that means you have 
to be retested periodically to prove your continued ‘mastery’, and when you re-pass with 
‘Distinction’ you are obviously as chuffed as we mere mortals are when we get our green 
badges. For proof see a chuffed ‘master’ and his ‘mentor’, Trevor Shearsmith, on page 7. We 
owe all the observers a lot. Thank you.
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As this is the last report of 2020 I would be lying if I said I 
won’t be glad to see the back of this year. 

It has been a difficult challenge for all of us and I hope that 
as we enter this second lockdown we all continue to stay 
safe and as healthy as we can.

This morning I was longing to go out for a ride on my bike 
but resisted the temptation. Instead I took Wispa (my dog) 
for a long walk thinking of Christmas and how it will all 
work out. I looked up into the trees at the squirrels and 
kicked the leaves as I walked and I realised how lucky I am 
to be able to get out and about. I feel for  friends who are 
dealing with the effects of  Corona virus, and of those who 
are suffering from depression, and  of a dear friend of us all 
who is battling hard with cancer.

It seems like it has been forever, except when I got home 
and looked at tracker and saw Amanda Binks had her name 
down for today’s remembrance ride! I smiled, she always 
liked to be first, bless her. We are lucky, we will all be able to 
remember next year.

Please enjoy your Christmas as best as you can and all go 
into 2021 enthusiastic and grateful for the exciting things to 
come. KAMG will be stronger and the team cannot wait to 
get back in action.

Be safe, happy and best wishes to you all and to your 
families.

Tina Underwood 
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Test Passes
Since the last edition 

A warm welcome to the 
Group’s new members

and existing ones

Vincent O’Brien receiving his Advanced 
Rider quali�cation from John Lemon

Michael Imerson receiving his Advanced Rider 
quali�cation from Ian Walker (possibly)

Colin Underwood receiving his Masters with Distinction 
retest quali�cation from his mentor Trevor Shearsmith

Vernon Witney with his  
Advanced Rider award. 

His observer was 
Geo� Curtis

Simon Ranner receiving his Advanced 
Rider quali�cation fromSteve Riches

6 RIDERS  220  November  2020

David McConnachie receiving his Advanced Rider 
(F1rst) quali�cation  from Craig Ayres

Mark Dunnings receiving his Advanced Rider 
quali�cation from Paul Aspinall (See page 24)

Adriano and 
Albertino Abreu 

Mangers of Mickey’s on 
Bluebell Hill. 

Open 06:30 till 21:00 
for 6 days and Sundays 

close at 20:00
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Dave Willson has bought another ‘new’ bike. We’ve 
lived through the Thruxton Bonneville and the TDM 
60 now we welcome his latest ‘must have’, a CBR900RR 
FireBlade. (Cue fanfare)

Did you know that Porsche wanted to name the 911 the 901 
but couldn’t because Peugeot already had the copyright for 
naming cars with three digit names where the middle digit 
is a zero? Think Peugeot 205 and 306. That’s why Porsche 
ended up with the 911, and subsequently the 924, 928 and 
944. I always wanted a 928 with those pop up headlights. 
Anyway, I know this to be a fact, 100% true and accurate 
because I read it on Wikipedia. Lately I’ve been thinking a lot 
about three figure digits beginning with nine, specifically 
954, 929, and 918, and if those figures mean anything to 
you then you’ll know where this is going. And it’s all the 
fault of that damned Internet. “Curse you Internet! Curse 
you I say!” You see I was lying in bed one evening looking 
at one of those dodgy websites. (Don’t deny it. You’ve all 
looked at them…  Oh, yes you have.) You know, the sort 
of sites you wouldn’t want your wife or girlfriend to catch 
you looking at. The sites that when she unexpectedly 
comes into the room and asks what you’re looking at, 
make you quickly slam down the lid of the laptop because 
you wouldn’t want her to find out you’d been on ebay or 
AutoTrader, or other such sites looking at secondhand bikes. 

In my 40 odd years of biking I’ve owned about 25 bikes but 
there’s still a couple of itches I’ve yet to scratch. I’ve owned 
big bikes, adventure bikes, trials bikes, eastern European 
bikes, and Italian exotica, Christ, I’ve even owned a BMW, 
but I’ve never owned a modern one litre sports bike. I’ve 
had a Kawasaki GPZ1100, Honda CB1000F and a Honda 
CB900, which were all sporty in their day, but I’ve never 
owned a Blade, a Gixxer or an R1. I’ve always fancied one 
of these and I’m now at an age when I get all misty eyed 
at the thought of early Japanese machinery. It’s early 
examples of these that I tend to search for when ploughing 
the interweb, so you can imagine that I had more than a 
passing interest when I came across a 20 year old Honda 
CBR900RR Fireblade that only had 12,000 miles on the 
lovely analogue clock.
 
There may be someone reading this who has spent the 
last 29 years living in a cave, and I apologise to the rest of 
you that haven’t, but here comes the history lesson about 
Tadao Baba’s masterpiece. In 1992 the bikes that ruled the 
one litre class were the Yamaha FZR 1000 Genesis and the 
Suzuki GSXR; both blisteringly fast and powerful slab-sided 

bikes with flexible frames and forks, terrifying in a straight 
line, but get to a bend and it was just a case of praying to 
the Gods of cornering and hanging on. Having said that I 
must mention that the Yamaha was the first bike that had 
the cylinders angled forward at 45 degrees, which gave 
room for the designers to move the air box from behind 
the carbs to the top of the engine under the tank. Doesn’t 
sound radical but this one design feature has changed the 
way that every four cylinder bike has been made since and 
it revolutionised motorcycle design. Honda wanted to be 
top banana and tasked Mr Baba with designing a bike that 
would kick sand in the faces of the aforementioned Yamaha 
and Suzuki, and Mr B (I feel I’m familiar enough with his 
work to call him that) made two radical deviations from the 
norm. First, he employed a team of European test riders – 
you see, in Japan politeness is everything and he thought 
that the Europeans were more likely to tell him honestly 
what they thought of his designs – and second he took 
Honda’s in-line-four engine (which was nothing special and 
produced the 120bhp that was standard for a superbike of 
the day) and instead of doing what all the other designers 
did, which was to tune the engine to within an inch of 
its life to gain a few extra ponies, he adopted the maxim 
that it’s better to lose 10lbs than gain 10hp. Mr B then set 
about shaving as much weight off the bike as he could and 
the result was a 900cc superbike that weighed only 2lbs 
more than the Honda CBR 600. In other words, take the 
mirrors off and it weighed the same. It was 25kgs lighter 
than a Suzuki GSXR750. To give that some perspective, and 
remember were talking 30 years ago, the original Blade 
weighed 10lbs less than the current BMW S1000RR. 

Mr Baba took a radical approach to weight saving in some 
areas, such as bucking the trend for upside down forks, 

which were all the rage at the time, because they’re heavier. 
He also fitted a 16” front wheel, the smallest ever fitted to 
a sports bike. This had two benefits: first, it saved weight, 
and second it helped the bike turn in quicker. I don’t know 
if you’ve ever held a bicycle wheel between your hands 
and spun it. Well, if you have you’ll know that you can let 
go of one side and the centrifugal force will keep it upright. 
(Google spinning cycle wheel. Ed.) The bigger the wheel the 
greater the effect. It’s this force that you’re fighting against 
when you try to lean your bike over, and it’s why a smaller 
wheel helps. A favourite saying of Mr B was “Light is right,” 
and he would often visit the factory and sign the inside of 
fairing panels with quotes like “Enjoy the lightness.” If you 
ever own an old Blade it’s worth checking the fairing for 
a signature as they’re worth a king’s ransom.* Add a fine 
handling chassis and comfortable riding position to the 
mix and it was like pitching a Honda greyhound against fat 
Yamaha and Suzuki Labradors. (Or should I just say Labrador 
as they’re all fat?). The bike that turned superbikes on their 
heads was born. 

Honda then ruled the roost until 1998 when Yamaha 
brought out the R1 and Honda must have thought “b------s! 
Oh well, it was nice while it lasted,” and shortly after that 
Suzuki entered the knife fight with a gun when it brought 
it’s GSXR1000 K1 ballistic missile to the party. It took until 
about 2007 before the Fireblade was top dog again with 
our own James Toseland showing a clean pair of heels to 
the likes of Haga and Foggy in World Superbikes. But before 
that the original Fireblade went through some changes in 
the early years, becoming lighter and faster – a bit like Steve 
Austin, you remember him, a man barely alive. But in 1998, 
in response to Yamaha’s R1, the Blade went through its most 
radical change. To look at it, all that appears different are the 
headlights. Gone are the round ones to be replaced with 
sleeker fox-eye types. But dig deeper and that’s only the tip 
of the iceberg. The engine was bored out from 893 to 918cc, 
the tank and fairing were redesigned, as were the frame 
and swingarm to make the bike lighter and stiffer. In fact, it 
was 80% different to its predecessor. Arguably this version 
is the best CBR900RR made as it was much improved over 
the original and it was the last model with carbs. The next 
model, bored out to 929cc (this is where those three digit 
numbers starting with nine come in), had fuel injection, 
which, like all early Japanese attempts at fuel injection, was 
more an on/off switch than a throttle. It was then bored out 
again, this time to 954cc (those numbers again) to wring 
the last few ponies out of it before it eventually became the 
CBR1000RR, although by now I think any ponies left were 
more Shetland than mustang . If you look at a CBR900RR 
you’ll notice that FireBlade is written with a capital B as a 
tribute to Mr Baba, but by the time it got to the CBR1000RR 
they’d dropped it as the bike was far removed from the 
original.

The bike I was looking at was a 20 year old 918, which was 
handy as I’ve just said it was the best version, and two 
things got my attention. First it had apparently done only 

12000 miles, which if my O level Blackheath Bluecoats C of 
E school maths is correct is only 600 miles a year. Unless of 
course it’s been stored, which is not a problem so long as it’s 
been done properly – fluids drained, battery removed etc. 
A quick call to Alex at Motobox UK in Hildenborough, the 
dealer who was selling it, confirmed that the two previous 
owners had indeed only ridden 600 dry summer miles a 
year and he had all the MOT certificates to prove it. The next 
thing that struck me was the colour. Now, I’m no Fireblade 
aficionado, but I knew they did a black one, and a red and 
white one, and a blue one, and even a black, silver and 
orange one, which was known as the urban tiger, but I was 
pretty sure that Day-Glo orange, purple, white and blue 
were not standard colours. Alex believed that Aye-Gee in 
Welling, who had originally sold the bike when it was new, 
had it resprayed by Dream Machine in Nottingham. Well, if 
this was the case it was good news. I’d previously owned a 
Honda CB900, which featured in this mag, with paint work 
done by Dream Machine and the quality of their work is 
second to none. A quick call to Rik at Dream Machine, and 
he remembered the FireBlade in question. There were three 
of them sent to Dream Machine by Aye-Gee and although 
they were all painted the same they had different graphics 
so that each bike was unique. So far so good, nothing left to 
do but book a test ride at Motobox.

Visiting Motobox is a bit strange: Alex who owns the 
company rents a bit of floor space from Stillman’s Classic Car 
sales, so when you walk in the first thing you see is a Lotus 
Esprit, a Jensen Interceptor and a couple of Astons. It’s not 
until you look to the right that you see the bikes. Alex likes 
to keep about fifteen bikes in stock to sell and there, like 
a massive bonfire on top of Pen y Fan, the Fireblade stood 
out like a beacon. The paintwork looked fantastic, really rich 
and vibrant. Clearly this bike had spent most of its life under 
a cover in a garage. It was also adorned with a few carbon 

The Flashing Blade 
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fibre bits and pieces that were popular in the days when it 
was new: an end can, hugger, brake and clutch levers, heel 
plates, top yoke cover and reservoir caps. Sounds a lot but 
in reality quite subtle. I also noticed a headlight cover; not 
some garish orange or illegal tinted cover, no, this was just 
a plain cover to protect the headlight. Clearly a previous 
owner had loved this bike. And whilst on the subject of 
headlights, this bike is old enough to have a headlight 
switch, and no, there’s no legal requirement to turn your 
lights on during the day, but obviously common sense 
would suggest that you do. So, what else to look at? All the 
plastics seemed in good order, apart from a small chip on 
the front mudguard, which would suggest that something 
like a spanner had maybe been dropped on it. The hero 
blobs – you know, those spiky things on the bottom of the 
footpegs – hadn’t been worn away so if it had been on the 
track it had only done parade laps in the style of Miss Daisy. 
I always look at the suspension settings on a bike like this, 
one that has fully adjustable suspension front and rear, to 
see how much they’ve been buggered about with. I’m a 
great believer that you should leave the suspension alone, 
unless you’re racing, or adding a bit of preload if you’re 
carrying a pillion or luggage. You might be surprised to 
know that Honda, Triumph, BMW and co. actually know 
what they’re doing and they’ve set the suspension up for 
an average rider on average roads riding in average traffic 
conditions. So leave it alone. A quick check revealed that all 
the settings were as Honda intended, another good sign. 
Only one thing left to do, ride it.

Looking at the dash showed an analogue speedo and 
rev counter, a digital temperature gauge, trip and a 
few warning lights. Engineers have been busy with the 
soldering iron for quite a few years now, but back when this 
bike was made, electronic rider aids like ABS and traction 
control were just a thing of dreams. Get it wrong on this 
bike and the scraping of metal, plastic, leather and flesh 
on tarmac would indicate you’d cocked it up. Turn the fuel 
tap on, pull out the manual choke, and turn the ignition 
key. No fuel injection here to get its knickers in a twist so 

the needles in the clocks stay put rather than whizzing 
round like a couple of demented windscreen wipers. A 
stab of the start button and the engine bursts into life with 
a deep throaty growl or, actually, with a loud, very loud, 
exhaust note. A quick look up the end of the can confirms 
that had the exhaust been straight I’d have been able to 
watch the pistons going up and down. Crack the throttle 
open and you’d be forgiven for thinking that God had taken 
up residence in the airbox and was having a party, or you 
would if you didn’t already know that he resides in the air 
boxes of all Ducatis.

I’m going to skip forward here and say that the test ride was 
fine, but I still wasn’t sure whether or not to buy it. I had 
the usual doubts. Will it be comfortable? Will it be reliable? 
But in the end, with the thought that, “You only live once. 
You regret the things you didn’t do, not the things you did 
do,” and, “Who dares wins, Rodders,” filling my head I finally 
came to a decision and bought it. Incidentally, the original 
bill of sale from Aye-Gee’s showed that it sold for £10,600, 
a huge amount twenty years ago when a standard Blade at 
that time was about £8500. 

So what’s it like to live with? Well, having now ridden about 
four thousand miles I can tell you. Getting on it after the 
Yamaha TDM was like getting out of a lazy boy recliner 
and sitting on a shooting stick. To be fair it’s not a massive 
reach to the bars and they’re not that low, but trying to 
locate the footpegs had my legs flapping around like a 
cross between a demented Morris dancer and a whirling 
dervish – who actually move very slowly, by the way. 
Having ridden it for a few weeks I found the riding position 
to be very comfortable. I once owned a Honda CB1000F and 
although that was a much bulkier bike the riding position 
on the Blade seemed very similar. I suffered none of the 
aching wrists, neck and shoulders that I was warned about, 
and after sitting on a mate’s latest version of Yamaha’s R6 
ballistic razorblade, I’d definitely describe the riding position 
on the Blade to be more sports tourer than out and out 
sportsbike. Not so much a shooting stick, more a bar stool. 
The only thing I’ve found to be occasionally uncomfortable 
is a result of the seat sloping slightly forward, which means 
you’re forced to ride with your prized possessions pressed 
against the tank and with our pothole-riddled roads these 
can take the occasional whack.

Well, what about performance? All right, I’m coming to that 
bit now. The honest answer is – and you have to imagine 
me shrugging my shoulders when I say this – the honest 
answer is, I don’t know, and that’s because my name’s not 
Guy Martin. As we’re all aware, the performance of modern, 
large capacity, sports bikes is eye wateringly phenomenal, 
and even if my riding wasn’t constrained by road and 
traffic conditions and the Road Traffic Act, I just don’t have 
the ability to ride the bike to the edge of its performance 
envelope. I may ‘feel the need, the need for speed’ high five, 
but I’m sure that if I tried, the only thing I’d be feeling would 
be the tarmac as my arse slid along it. 

I am, unsurprisingly, a member of the Fireblade owners 
group on the book of faces and I’m amazed by the tuning 
modifications some people make to their bikes to make 
them faster. Why would you want to make a 175mph bike 
faster? Ye Gods! All I can say about performance is that the 
power band is fairly linear until you hit about 6000rpm, this 
is where the magic happens and it’s the first bike where 
I’ve actually needed a seat hump to stop me slipping off 
the back. Accelerate hard on this bike and by the time you 
get to third gear you’re thinking about all those things 
your mother used to say about bikes being dangerous, 
and wondering if she might have had a point. The fully 
adjustable suspension is v firm, even on standard settings. 
In response to the R1, Honda did move the 918 blade into 
a more track focussed area so that’s not surprising. Having 
said that, my previous bike was an ‘adventure’ bike and 
although I know that its suspension was long and soft on 
purpose I did sometimes wonder if the fork legs were filled 
with two tins of Ambrosia Creamed Rice. The forks on the 
Fireblade definitely had some useful things in them like oil 
and springs. The original Blade had a reputation for shaking 
its head under hard acceleration and inducing massive tank 
slappers, which aren’t the type of slappers you want to get 
acquainted with, and the problem was attributed to that 16” 
front wheel. On the 918, to combat this, they changed the 
rake and trail, moved the engine forward and lengthened 
the swingarm. And while talking about that 16” front wheel, 
it does make tyre choice quite limited. The bike came shod 
with Pirelli Diablos, which I’ve used before and are a good 
all round tyre. A quick trawl of the interweb revealed that 
choice is limited to Pirelli Diablos or errrm… Pirelli Diablos. 
Demon Tweeks are doing them 50% off at the moment so it 
might be prudent to buy a couple and stick ‘em in the shed. 
This also raises the thorny old question of whether it is all 
right to mix and match tyres? Well that debate is worthy of 
a side of A4 on its own so I’ll leave it there. ( Shhh, yes, you 
can, I’ve been doing it for years). So if tyre size became a 
problem a 17” wheel out of a VFR will drop straight in and 
there’s dozens of them on ebay. Another issue with a 16” 
wheel that has 13” discs is the cleaning. So, if anyone with 
small hands wants to volunteer…

The suspension is firm. You’re hardly going to make a bike 
with a view to winning the Suzuka 8 hour endurance race 
and then give it suspension as soft as my granny’s hip 
bones. Having said that, back in 1998 the roads, although 
never made of green baize, were certainly a lot better than 
the pothole-riddled roads we’re afflicted with now, and to 
be fair some countries in Europe have nice roads; Spain, for 
example. I should know, my hard earned tax money paid for 
them. Hooray for Brexit. 

The question is, how have all of Honda’s finest engineers 
affected the handling? Truth is I don’t know. You see I’m 
not Valentino Rossi. I get to a bend and I go round it, so 
I guess it must be OK. Everyone has their favourite bit of 
twisty road and mine is Scratchers Lane and I seem to be 
able to negotiate that without ending up sitting in a hedge 
looking at Brands Hatch motor racing circuit, so like I said, I 
guess it works fine. In reality I’m still getting used to riding 
a new bike. I strangely don’t feel as confident riding it hard 
like I did my old TDM900, but a lot of that is perception. 
Because of the riding position and the fact that you’re not 
scraping the footpegs, it gives you the feeling that you’re 
not making much progress, but I think I’d run out of skill 
long before the bike started getting upset. There’s also the 
thought in the back of your mind that when you’re riding 
a bike that weighs four ounces and has eighty thousand 
million horsepower and no rider aids, you’re holding a 
tiger by the tail, although by today’s sports bike standards 
it’s more a tiger cub. Slow riding is, as you might expect, a 
nightmare. To reduce weight even further on the 918 the 
clutch was made smaller and the number of plates reduced 
from ten to eight. Couple this with a high first gear and the 
fact that if you’re attempting a full lock turn, one hand will 
be pressed against the tank whilst the other is up against 
the fairing, all of which means that you’re best avoiding 
the embarrassment of trying to wobble around a Machine 
Control Day. On my Yamaha TDM I used to be able to do a 
full lock turn on my driveway, just. This has now become a 
bit of a three point shunt. The problem bike makers have 
with these sports bikes or superbikes or whatever you 
want to call them, is that they’re a double edged sword: 

RIDERS  220  November  202010
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Niels Reynolds takes Tony Blair’s advice literally, and 
signs up for three very varied lessons.

With the realisation that just about all IAM/KAMG rides, 
machine control days, skills days and training weekends 
would be cancelled from late spring due to Covid 
restrictions, I felt I was in danger of seriously missing out on 
being able to continue to hone my riding skills. So I put out 
a few feelers and found that, once the initial hard lockdown 
was relaxed, opportunities to keep up my learning were still 
there to be had and I managed to get on to three courses 
during the summer: BikeSafe, run from the Metropolitan 
Police centre at The Warren, in Hayes; Essex FireBike 
Advanced Machine Skills Day, and  a KTM Motocross day in 
Sussex. (See Education Part III on page 19)

BikeSafe: Lesson I
The BikeSafe course is run by police forces throughout the 
country (though not in Kent. Ed) with one objective in mind – 
to reduce motorcyclist casualties. Motorcycles comprise only 
2% of the vehicles on the road, but 25% of deaths and serious 
injuries. The police view is that up to 60% of motorcycle 
accidents could be avoided through advanced rider training.

So, one day in September I made a bracing early morning 
start from Sussex to ride up to the Met’s training centre in 
Hayes, near Bromley. The London BikeSafe group consisted 
of twelve officers 18 months ago, but sadly has been whittled 
down to five presently, with talk that further cuts may reduce 
them to just three. The day’s team was led by Paul Walker, 
with able support from Norm, Ken and ‘Gordy’;  a nice bunch, 
if perhaps with a questionable sense of humour. I discovered 
(unsurprisingly) that I wasn’t the first KAMG member to 
attend the course and a few others seemed to have left an 
impression with the BikeSafe team in the past. 

I was met in the centre’s car park by one of the police 
instructors who went through a bike safety check, an eye 
test and a few Covid-related questions with me before we 
went inside to check my driving licence and insurance and 
to have a bit of a chat with my fellow students over teas and 
coffees. Introductions over, we then settled down for the 
first of two audio-visual presentations. These presentations 
were in many ways similar to those we might have seen 
at IDCAM, where the concept of advanced riding was 
discussed along with the whole IPSGA system that police 
riders (and of course IAM/KAMG) use. There were also 
some very useful practical, good/bad example videos and 
we found the classroom training session and discussion 
engaging, informative and enjoyable. One thing I’d never 
really quite considered before concerned the importance 
of signage – a bend signalled by double white lines and 
‘throwback’ arrows, for example. Road signs, chevrons and 

railings can very easily cost councils tens of thousands of 
pounds to put in place, and if that much of an investment 
has been made to signal a hazard ahead, it’s quite likely that 
serious accidents will have happened there in the past.

Because of Covid restrictions, the day was to be run slightly 
differently from usual: there was no ‘check ride’ for our 
skills to be assessed prior to being allocated to a team; this 
was instead sorted by our own declarations of experience 
and confidence. As an IAM/KAMG member I was allotted a 
one-to-one ride with PC Gordon ‘Gordy’ Mckinlay. In many 
ways the ride was very much like a KAMG observed ride, 
although being followed by a uniformed police officer on 
a big fluorescent BMW, meant that it perhaps had a slightly 
enhanced intimidation factor. 

We scooted briskly through the lanes of Kent and Surrey, 
with a half-time debrief along the way. One ‘exciting’ 
moment was a tight right-angled bend on a three-quarter 
width road (track?), which had a car thoughtfully straddling 
the middle of the road as it came round the corner. 
Fortunately I was well over on the nearside, but still had to 
hop off the edge of the already crumbly tarmac into some 
horrible loose gravel and mud to stay clear and Gordy 
had to do likewise. The driver, seeing the big yellow police 
Beemer, looked more shocked/horrified than we did and 
must have been hugely relieved not to have been pursued 
by full ‘blues-and-twos’ as a result of his carelessness. On the 
final stretch back to the centre we caught up with another 
PC and rider duo travelling at around 45mph on a winding 

Education
Education,

Education, 

Bikesafe - my observer Gordy

they need to make them good enough to win races as this 
boosts sales, but if a bike’s too track orientated it becomes 
impractical and won’t sell very well. Think Honda SP1. 
People buy these types of bikes because we like to think 
we’re the next Barry Sheene or Rocket Ron Haslam, but 
the reality is that most bikes are used to transport Fatty 
McFatface to work in the morning. If you’re after a more 
in-depth review of the handling then dig out an old copy 
of Superbike magazine, drag your eyes away from the 
centre spread pin-up and read what they have to say. The 
journalists may have the maturity of a four year old in a 
sweet shop, but they can ride, and do know what they’re 
talking about. The reality is that I bought this bike for 
posing, not to be the world superbike champion. Think less 
Dani Pedrosa and more Danny La Rue.

What’s it like on a day to day basis? Well, 140 miles of spirited 
riding will see you reaching for the fuel tap so factor in the 
reserve tank and you’ve probably got a 160-165 mile tank 
range. That’s not bad for a sportsbike, especially when you 
compare it to Honda’s VTR Firestorm which would return 
90-120 miles per tank depending on how heavy-handed 
you were with the throttle. The tank on the Fireblade does 
look big and fat, it’s not out of proportion, it’s just a bit 
bulbous, and this is due to the massive airbox underneath 
it. Incidentally I’ve just watched a lap of the Isle of Man TT 
as seen through the eyes of Guy Martin’s GoPro camera 
attached to his Tyco Suzuki. He is so mind-numbingly fast 
that just watching it made my eyes bleed. My point is that 
when I say, “spirited riding” I think myself and Mr Martin 
would have massively different ideas of what that means. I 
think it was Joey Dunlop who, when talking about how fast 
the TT races are, said “There’s grey blurry bits and there’s 
green blurry bits. I try and stay on the grey blurry bits.” Back 
to the Fireblade: no main stand, so lubricating the chain is a 
pain, however adjusting it is a doddle as, unlike the modern 
trend for larger and larger rear axle nuts until they’re almost 

the size of the wheel, Honda use a sensible 26mm nut. No 
trip to Halfords is required to buy a 90mm or similar sized 
socket. In my humble opinion Yamaha is the most innovative 
of the Japanese manufacturers , but they don’t half make 
things complicated. To change the oil on my TDM required 
undoing five Allen bolts to take the cover off of the filter, 
two sump plugs, and when you’ve filled it you have to bleed 
the engine like a radiator. The Blade has one sump plug and 
a traditional screw-on filter, easy. Although you do need 
to take the lower fairing panels off. The rear pillion seat is a 
reasonable size, obviously not quite as big as a Goldwing, 
but bigger than the postage stamp you get on the latest 
missiles. Fit an aftermarket grab rail and I’d imagine it’s fairly 
comfy, relatively speaking. Whilst on the subject of the pillion 
seat, it’s lockable. Are there any Dr Who fans out there? Well 
for those that aren’t, the Doctor, when travelling around 
the universe saving the planet from pollution and political 
incorrectness, does it in a spaceship called the Tardis (Time 
And Relative Dimensions In Space - you’re welcome) and 
the Tardis is bigger on the inside than the outside. Lift up 
the small pillion seat on the Blade and there is a massive 
storage compartment underneath it. At the moment I’ve got 
a puncture repair kit, a set of waterproofs, a disc lock, and a 
D lock in it and I’ve still got room for a pork pie in case I get 
lost on the moors. There’s two bungee hooks fitted to the 
rear bodywork and under the rear seat are two more fold out 
hooks. The mirrors are great, I know exactly what both of my 
elbows look like, and I have to say I do miss having a clock. 
So, in conclusion, am I glad I bought it? Well, the answer has 
to be yes. I love riding it, looking at it, talking about it. I love 
the way other motorcyclists pull up next to me at lights and 
comment on it. A young lad on a Kawasaki ZX6R pulled up 
next to me at the lights the other day, looked at my bike and 
commented on how bulky the early 600s looked. I didn’t 
have the heart to tell him it was a Blade. 

Buying a bike is different from buying a car. With a car it’s 
all about the head, what’s the mpg, how big is the boot, 
can I get all the saucepan lids in the back? With a bike it’s all 
about the heart. Yet I do feel that with the rise in popularity 
of the ‘adventure bike’, and with the current marketing and 
advertising trends, that some of the passion and soul has 
gone from motorcycling. If you’re looking to buy a bike 
and asking yourself  what the luggage is like, or how the 
pillion seat is and what’s the sat nav like, then I think you’re 
missing the point of riding bikes and might as well buy a 
car, or is that just the rebel in me? Although if there isn’t a 
bit of a rebel in you do you have any business riding bikes in 
the first place? If you’ve always had a particular bike in your 
mind that you really fancied owning, my advice would be, 
buy it. It may end up being a mistake but at least you’ll be 
able to look back and say, “Ah yes, the Knackerwhacker 600, 
I used to own one of those.” I’ll leave you with the words of 
the greatest motorcycle racer that ever lived, Barry Sheene, 
“It’s no good waiting for your ship to come in, you have to 
swim out and meet it.” Get swimming. 

*Yes I have, and no there isn’t.
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NSL road above Westerham, so I thought I’d demonstrate 
a little bit of ‘sparkle’ and nip round them (safely and 
legally…). This inspired a comment or two in the post-ride 
debrief. Childish I know, but it did feel good to zip past a 
police bike.

There was to have been a final classroom session, mainly 
aimed at encouraging attendees to look into further 
advanced rider training with the IAM (I think some other 
organisations may have been mentioned, but I can’t 
remember those). But as a KAMG member I was ‘excused’ 
and felt like a pupil allowed home early from school. A 
couple of days later I received a written report on my ride 
from Gordy and was fairly chuffed to have received an A/B 
grade – along with a 10% premium discount voucher with 
Devitt insurance for having successfully completed the 
BikeSafe course. 

It was a really enjoyable day, and, while similar in some 
respects to KAMG observed rides, there was enough 
different about it to have made it very helpful, and I was 
really glad to have done it. BikeSafe has an ‘official’ cost 
of £65 for the day but, at the time of writing, the Met are 
able to offer the course free of charge. (bikesafe.co.uk/
metropolitan)

Essex FireBikes: Lesson II
I’d heard several people at KAMG talk about the Essex 
FireBikes Advanced Machine Skills Day in reverential terms, 
but wincing while sucking in through their teeth like a 

plumber about to give you the bad news about your ageing 
boiler. It sounded like a KAMG Machine Control Day on 
steroids.

Held at the MoD airfield at Wethersfield, Essex, the course 
consisted of the following: picking up your own bike; slow 
speed handling (including tight circles and figures of eight); 
rider stance; counter-steering theory and practice; swerving 
skills (using counter-steering); emergency avoidance 
techniques (more ‘dramatic’ swerving) and advanced 
braking skills at speed. The day was all about sharpening 
key skills that can be so important in improving a rider’s 
capabilities and, crucially, getting you out of a scrape in an 
emergency. The course is open to all, no matter what bike 
you ride, or what your experience. There was a broad range 
of riders attending, from grizzled and clearly experienced 
bikers, to a lad who hadn’t yet got his A2 licence. Each skill 
element was covered in depth with highly experienced 
instructors, and there was plenty of opportunity for 
participants to practice before moving on to the next 
skill, building confidence and competence as the day 
progressed.

One of the classroom sessions was about how and why 
counter-steering works, and the forces that physics exerts 
on the whole front-end geometry of the bike through the 
slightest of steering inputs (er.. gravity, gyroscopic precession, 
caster effect…). This was demonstrated with astounding 
simplicity by one of the instructors: he had a standard bicycle 
wheel on a makeshift extended axle that allowed him to 

hold the wheel out in front of him with 
both arms while it spun freely. With 
the wheel spinning fairly gently, he 
pushed one side of the axle away from 
his body and the wheel lurched very 
dramatically in the opposite direction. 
So forceful was the movement, that 
we were convinced he was hamming 
it up for the sake of the demonstration 
– after all, how on earth could such a 
light wheel exert such an incredible 
force on such a big, strong man? But 
we all had a go and none of us was 
anywhere near able to withstand the 
force exerted by the spinning bicycle 
wheel. And it’s exactly that irresistible force that tips you 
into a bend with a gentle push on the opposite handlebar. 
Learning how to use it and control it through swerves and 
obstacle avoidance was a major part of the day’s training, and 
certainly the biggest part of what I came away with from the 
day. We rode slaloms and fast swerves, physically counter-
steering on opposite locks in quick succession, cornering 
with ‘trail-braking’ and hard counter-steer. Locking up the 
front and back wheels just to experience what it feels like, 
and emergency braking at 70mph (and more). I had never 
realised that my bike’s hazard warning lights would come on 
under really severe braking.

The airfield was an ideal location and the instructional 
expertise (provided by HRT Rider Training) inspired 
confidence to really commit to pushing yourself in these 
exercises, knowing that you’d never have better instruction 
or a safer environment in which to learn and to try these 
things for real, and to be confident that you’d know what to 
expect in these situations on the road. It was hard work and 
we had one ‘off’, albeit with no injuries to the chap involved, 
just some broken plastics and a bent rear brake lever. This 
was soon straightened and he was gamely back on for the 
next exercise within a few minutes.

I had left Sussex  at 5.30am for the 90 mile trek up to North 
Essex, and I eventually returned home at 7pm, absolutely 

cream-crackered, but still buzzing. 
It had been the most intense single 
day’s training I’ve ever done and had 
me doing things on two wheels that 
I’d never thought I’d be confident 
enough to attempt. And it was 
absolutely of ‘real-world’ benefit. 
I feel I’m now so much better 
equipped to handle whatever the 
road throws at my bike and me. Like 
BikeSafe, the day was provided free, 
though participants would be liable 
to a £60 charge if they didn’t turn up 
on the day.

(email �rebike@essex-�re.gov.uk to book a course)

Conclusion
‘Education, education, education’, a memorable quote. 
And for me, that’s what KAMG is all about. Like so many of 
us, I joined KAMG having got back into biking after many 
years away from it. I realised I was in just about the most 
at-risk rider demographic group and looked at advanced 
training to get me back on to today’s roads and on more 
powerful machines without the need for my wife to dig out 
my life insurance policy (she’s really terrible at paperwork). 
I’ve certainly found that in spades at KAMG, with so many 
thoughtful and skilled riders sharing their experience and 
expertise. I’ve never felt more confident on a bike, or had so 
much fun as a rider, as I have since starting on this learning 
journey. I’ll finish with a quote from Sam Bendall, the 
motorcycle writer and instructor and photographer, whose 
life aim it is to recruit more people to ride motorcycles:

“Motorcycles are 38 times more dangerous than driving 
a car and if you hit an immovable object, or someone hits 
you, you’re the one that’s going to get hurt or even die. 
With high risk comes high reward and, at the end of the day, 
there’s nothing whatsoever quite like piloting a motorcycle. 
For me and many others, it is Nirvana.”

Never stop learning. Lesson III on page 19

Niels doing emergency avoidance exercise

Arms parallel in Essex Essex FireBike  instructor domonstrating swerve
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Or why Geo� Curtis sat in his underpants 
outside a café in Corsica
Being adventurous (though not nearly as adventurous as some 
in our group) and perhaps overly optimistic, I rearranged this 
year’s bookings for Corsica and Sardinia from May to September 
in the expectation that Covid would have gone away by then. To 
my dismay, the problem dragged on and on and right up to my 
date of departure, and I was continually having to check the latest 
situations in countries on my itinerary.  But departure day finally 
dawned and I was off, albeit knowing that on my return I would 
spend fourteen days in solitary confinement. Hey ho. It would be 
worth it, surely?

The first two days were boring mile-gobblers heading south 
through France stopping at Ibis hotels in Troyes and Grenoble. 
Onward then to the south coast. I had not planned an excursion 
from the autoroutes but as I had time and was in the vicinity, I 
rerouted to take in some of the glorious Grande Route des Alpes 
about which I wrote in Riders a couple of years ago. The D902 
detour was well worth it again and I could have had another clear 
day over the top of the Col de la Bonette, the highest pass in the 
French Alps. However, that had already been ticked off, so I chose 
an alternative good road nearby on which to cross some other cols 
and meander down to my next stop in Nice. (‘So Nice in Nice’… 
name the band.)

Having time to fill before my afternoon ferry to Corsica, I took 
some much-needed exercise by walking up the hill overlooking 
the port and was rewarded with a wonderful panorama. Returning 
to my hotel, an entertaining few minutes was spent watching and 
photographing, to the annoyance of the ‘banksman’, the driver of a 
van attempting to negotiate a tight hairpin for a delivery part way up 
the hill. After many shunts back and forth, the delivery was aborted.

At the port in good time, I found myself crawling along in a queue 
for a quarter of an hour, with the temperature gauge creeping 
ever upward, then I had over an hour to wait in blinding sunshine, 
31 degrees heat and next to no shade, although off the bike I 
did manage to find enough to be fairly comfortable as a nearby 
picture will show. The crossing to Bastia in Corsica was five and 
a half hours in pleasant sunshine on a flat calm sea. Following 
the line of traffic away from Bastia port, I missed one turn while 
the satnav was still getting its bearings and I did an extra mile 
through a bypass in a tunnel before turning back into town and 
finding my self-catering lodgings and meeting my sister Barbara, 
who would be touring and sightseeing by public transport while 
I enjoyed the roads. Having arrived much earlier and having had 
difficulty finding the place because the address given to us was 
incorrect, she was dismayed further to find the place was a tip. It 
was evident that no cleaning had taken place for some time. We 
had two nights to endure in our filthy hovel, yet wandering around 

the town in the intervening day was enjoyable and restful after all 
the miles it had taken to reach it. Finally, however, the day arrived 
on which the distance covered so far would be justified: the 
mountains beckoned and I had a route of the best biking roads 
plotted around the north of the island. And what a day it turned 
out to be!

Once up the coast a way, the twisties began and just never stopped 
coming, following the contour lines and topography of the area 
giving great views of woods and sea. After an hour and a half of 
one bend after another, none of them being sweepers and varying 
from hairpin to just moderately sharp, with hardly any time spent 
upright, I found myself wondering how long I could keep up the 
level of concentration and effort required to maintain a good 
degree of progress. The answer of course was not much longer, so I 
stopped for a rest and decided that I would not last the whole day’s 
ride without slowing to a bimble and admiring the scenery a little 
more. I had allowed plenty of time in which to cover this route (147 
miles in five hours according to Google Maps) and with plenty of 
rest breaks and photography I arrived at my destination, Ponte-
Leccia, after around eight hours. The outdoor pool in this mountain 
retreat was welcoming after my sweaty ride and although unheated 
it was not too cold. Over dinner Barbara and I exchanged details 
of our respective journeys: hers was by way of a mountain railway 
from Bastia, slowly meandering through the peaks and giving 
magnificent views. I clearly remember saying that even if no other 
day came close to being as good as this one, just this day had made 
my whole tour worthwhile.

A Mountain Goat
Takes to the Road

Waiting for the ferry to Corsica



 

Calendar 2021 
January February March April May June July August September October November December 

1 Fr New Year's 
Day 1 Mo  5 1 Mo  9 1 Th  1 Sa  1 Tu  1 Th  1 Su  1 We  1 Fr  1 Mo  44 1 We  

2 Sa  2 Tu  2 Tu  2 Fr Good Friday 2 Su  2 We  2 Fr  2 Mo  31 2 Th  2 Sa  2 Tu  2 Th  

3 Su  3 We  3 We  3 Sa  3 Mo Early May 
Bank Hol. 3 Th  3 Sa  3 Tu  3 Fr  3 Su  3 We  3 Fr  

4 Mo  1 4 Th  4 Th  4 Su  4 Tu  4 Fr  4 Su  4 We  4 Sa  4 Mo  40 4 Th  4 Sa  

5 Tu  5 Fr  5 Fr  5 Mo Easter 
Monday 

Easter 
Sunday  

14 5 We  5 Sa  5 Mo  27 5 Th  5 Su  5 Tu  5 Fr  5 Su  

6 We  6 Sa  6 Sa  6 Tu  6 Th  6 Su  6 Tu  6 Fr  6 Mo  36 6 We  6 Sa  6 Mo  49 

7 Th  7 Su  7 Su  7 We  7 Fr  7 Mo  23 7 We  7 Sa  7 Tu  7 Th  7 Su  7 Tu  

8 Fr  8 Mo  6 8 Mo  10 8 Th  8 Sa  8 Tu  8 Th  8 Su  8 We  8 Fr  8 Mo  45 8 We  

9 Sa  9 Tu  9 Tu  9 Fr  9 Su  9 We  9 Fr  9 Mo  32 9 Th  9 Sa  9 Tu  9 Th  

10 Su  10 We  10 We  10 Sa  10 Mo  19 10 Th  10 Sa  10 Tu  10 Fr  10 Su  10 We  10 Fr  

11 Mo  2 11 Th  11 Th  11 Su  11 Tu  11 Fr  11 Su  11 We  11 Sa  11 Mo  41 11 Th  11 Sa  

12 Tu  12 Fr  12 Fr  12 Mo  15 12 We  12 Sa  12 Mo  28 12 Th  12 Su  12 Tu  12 Fr  12 Su  

13 We  13 Sa  13 Sa  13 Tu  13 Th  13 Su  13 Tu  13 Fr  13 Mo  37 13 We  13 Sa  13 Mo  50 

14 Th  14 Su  14 Su  14 We  14 Fr  14 Mo  24 14 We  14 Sa  14 Tu  14 Th  14 Su  14 Tu  

15 Fr  15 Mo  7 15 Mo  11 15 Th  15 Sa  15 Tu  15 Th  15 Su  15 We  15 Fr  15 Mo  46 15 We  

16 Sa  16 Tu  16 Tu  16 Fr  16 Su  16 We  16 Fr  16 Mo  33 16 Th  16 Sa  16 Tu  16 Th  

17 Su  17 We  17 We  17 Sa  17 Mo  20 17 Th  17 Sa  17 Tu  17 Fr  17 Su  17 We  17 Fr  

18 Mo  3 18 Th  18 Th  18 Su  18 Tu  18 Fr  18 Su  18 We  18 Sa  18 Mo  42 18 Th  18 Sa  

19 Tu  19 Fr  19 Fr  19 Mo  16 19 We  19 Sa  19 Mo  29 19 Th  19 Su  19 Tu  19 Fr  19 Su  

20 We  20 Sa  20 Sa  20 Tu  20 Th  20 Su  20 Tu  20 Fr  20 Mo  38 20 We  20 Sa  20 Mo  51 

21 Th  21 Su  21 Su  21 We  21 Fr  21 Mo  25 21 We  21 Sa  21 Tu  21 Th  21 Su  21 Tu  

22 Fr  22 Mo  8 22 Mo  12 22 Th  22 Sa  22 Tu  22 Th  22 Su  22 We  22 Fr  22 Mo  47 22 We  

23 Sa  23 Tu  23 Tu  23 Fr  23 Su  23 We  23 Fr  23 Mo  34 23 Th  23 Sa  23 Tu  23 Th  

24 Su  24 We  24 We  24 Sa  24 Mo  21 24 Th  24 Sa  24 Tu  24 Fr  24 Su  24 We  24 Fr  

25 Mo  4 25 Th  25 Th  25 Su  25 Tu  25 Fr  25 Su  25 We  25 Sa  25 Mo  43 25 Th  25 Sa Christmas 
Day 

26 Tu  26 Fr  26 Fr  26 Mo  17 26 We  26 Sa  26 Mo  30 26 Th  26 Su  26 Tu  26 Fr  26 Su Boxing Day 

27 We  27 Sa  27 Sa  27 Tu  27 Th  27 Su  27 Tu  27 Fr  27 Mo  39 27 We  27 Sa  27 Mo  Holiday  52 

28 Th  28 Su  28 Su  28 We  28 Fr  28 Mo  26 28 We  28 Sa  28 Tu  28 Th  28 Su  28 Tu Holiday 

29 Fr     29 Mo  13 29 Th  29 Sa  29 Tu  29 Th  29 Su  29 We  29 Fr  29 Mo  48 29 We  

30 Sa     30 Tu  30 Fr  30 Su  30 We  30 Fr  30 Mo August 
Bank Hol. 30 Th  30 Sa  30 Tu  30 Th  

31 Su     31 We     31 Mo Spring 
Bank Hol.    31 Sa  31 Tu     31 Su     31 Fr  

Remembrance
Day

Remembrance
Sunday
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Calendar 2021 
January February March April May June July August September October November December 

1 Fr New Year's 
Day 1 Mo  5 1 Mo  9 1 Th  1 Sa  1 Tu  1 Th  1 Su  1 We  1 Fr  1 Mo  44 1 We  

2 Sa  2 Tu  2 Tu  2 Fr Good Friday 2 Su  2 We  2 Fr  2 Mo  31 2 Th  2 Sa  2 Tu  2 Th  

3 Su  3 We  3 We  3 Sa  3 Mo Early May 
Bank Hol. 3 Th  3 Sa  3 Tu  3 Fr  3 Su  3 We  3 Fr  

4 Mo  1 4 Th  4 Th  4 Su  4 Tu  4 Fr  4 Su  4 We  4 Sa  4 Mo  40 4 Th  4 Sa  

5 Tu  5 Fr  5 Fr  5 Mo Easter 
Monday 

Easter 
Sunday  

14 5 We  5 Sa  5 Mo  27 5 Th  5 Su  5 Tu  5 Fr  5 Su  

6 We  6 Sa  6 Sa  6 Tu  6 Th  6 Su  6 Tu  6 Fr  6 Mo  36 6 We  6 Sa  6 Mo  49 

7 Th  7 Su  7 Su  7 We  7 Fr  7 Mo  23 7 We  7 Sa  7 Tu  7 Th  7 Su  7 Tu  

8 Fr  8 Mo  6 8 Mo  10 8 Th  8 Sa  8 Tu  8 Th  8 Su  8 We  8 Fr  8 Mo  45 8 We  

9 Sa  9 Tu  9 Tu  9 Fr  9 Su  9 We  9 Fr  9 Mo  32 9 Th  9 Sa  9 Tu  9 Th  

10 Su  10 We  10 We  10 Sa  10 Mo  19 10 Th  10 Sa  10 Tu  10 Fr  10 Su  10 We  10 Fr  

11 Mo  2 11 Th  11 Th  11 Su  11 Tu  11 Fr  11 Su  11 We  11 Sa  11 Mo  41 11 Th  11 Sa  

12 Tu  12 Fr  12 Fr  12 Mo  15 12 We  12 Sa  12 Mo  28 12 Th  12 Su  12 Tu  12 Fr  12 Su  

13 We  13 Sa  13 Sa  13 Tu  13 Th  13 Su  13 Tu  13 Fr  13 Mo  37 13 We  13 Sa  13 Mo  50 

14 Th  14 Su  14 Su  14 We  14 Fr  14 Mo  24 14 We  14 Sa  14 Tu  14 Th  14 Su  14 Tu  

15 Fr  15 Mo  7 15 Mo  11 15 Th  15 Sa  15 Tu  15 Th  15 Su  15 We  15 Fr  15 Mo  46 15 We  

16 Sa  16 Tu  16 Tu  16 Fr  16 Su  16 We  16 Fr  16 Mo  33 16 Th  16 Sa  16 Tu  16 Th  

17 Su  17 We  17 We  17 Sa  17 Mo  20 17 Th  17 Sa  17 Tu  17 Fr  17 Su  17 We  17 Fr  

18 Mo  3 18 Th  18 Th  18 Su  18 Tu  18 Fr  18 Su  18 We  18 Sa  18 Mo  42 18 Th  18 Sa  

19 Tu  19 Fr  19 Fr  19 Mo  16 19 We  19 Sa  19 Mo  29 19 Th  19 Su  19 Tu  19 Fr  19 Su  

20 We  20 Sa  20 Sa  20 Tu  20 Th  20 Su  20 Tu  20 Fr  20 Mo  38 20 We  20 Sa  20 Mo  51 

21 Th  21 Su  21 Su  21 We  21 Fr  21 Mo  25 21 We  21 Sa  21 Tu  21 Th  21 Su  21 Tu  

22 Fr  22 Mo  8 22 Mo  12 22 Th  22 Sa  22 Tu  22 Th  22 Su  22 We  22 Fr  22 Mo  47 22 We  

23 Sa  23 Tu  23 Tu  23 Fr  23 Su  23 We  23 Fr  23 Mo  34 23 Th  23 Sa  23 Tu  23 Th  

24 Su  24 We  24 We  24 Sa  24 Mo  21 24 Th  24 Sa  24 Tu  24 Fr  24 Su  24 We  24 Fr  

25 Mo  4 25 Th  25 Th  25 Su  25 Tu  25 Fr  25 Su  25 We  25 Sa  25 Mo  43 25 Th  25 Sa Christmas 
Day 

26 Tu  26 Fr  26 Fr  26 Mo  17 26 We  26 Sa  26 Mo  30 26 Th  26 Su  26 Tu  26 Fr  26 Su Boxing Day 

27 We  27 Sa  27 Sa  27 Tu  27 Th  27 Su  27 Tu  27 Fr  27 Mo  39 27 We  27 Sa  27 Mo  Holiday  52 

28 Th  28 Su  28 Su  28 We  28 Fr  28 Mo  26 28 We  28 Sa  28 Tu  28 Th  28 Su  28 Tu Holiday 

29 Fr     29 Mo  13 29 Th  29 Sa  29 Tu  29 Th  29 Su  29 We  29 Fr  29 Mo  48 29 We  

30 Sa     30 Tu  30 Fr  30 Su  30 We  30 Fr  30 Mo August 
Bank Hol. 30 Th  30 Sa  30 Tu  30 Th  

31 Su     31 We     31 Mo Spring 
Bank Hol.    31 Sa  31 Tu     31 Su     31 Fr  

Remembrance
Day

Remembrance
Sunday
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Next morning, no bus was scheduled at a convenient time to get 
Barbara back to the station for her next leg, and no taxi service 
was available either in this remote village in the mountains. 
With no pavement beside the national limit road for her to walk 
the mile to the station safely with her suitcase, another means 
of transport was needed. French law states that a helmet and 
gloves, conforming with certain regulations, are mandatory on 
motorcycles, but we were miles from anywhere and with such 
a short distance to cover (when not walking) we took up our 
landlady’s offer of a cycle helmet and off we went on my bike. With 
Barbara safely deposited, I then returned the cycle helmet and 
made another trip to the station with her suitcase strapped down 
on the rear of my saddle using her travelling washing line. Job 
done. 

It was time then to return to the wonders of Corsican mountain 
roads, which often have low parapet walls on one side as barriers 
against a sheer drop to the sea with a cliff face on the other side. I 
had to retrace my route of the previous day a little before picking 
up my next plotted route tracing the northwest coast and heading 
down to our next rendezvous at Ajaccio – pronounced by the 
locals as a-yatch-o. All was going well with more stunning scenery 
and roads like Scotland on steroids, but alas it was not to last. 
Those of you who follow the world rally series will be familiar with 
incidents involving animals in rural areas, particularly in Corsica. 
Following a mid-afternoon rest and photographs at a viewpoint 
I headed into a wooded mountain area. With a sheer rock face to 
my right but only a gentle slope to my left, I adjusted my speed for 
the next tight left-hander and committed to the turn. Imagine my 
surprise then, when the movement of its head suddenly made a 
perfectly disguised goat, blending in with the colour of the rock, 
noticeable about seven feet up from the road surface. My surprise 
quickly turned to horror as the goat decided this was the moment 
to leap down in two deft bounds and charge across the road in 
front of me. I had no time to react and hit it square on. I can still 
see the image of it lifted in the air by my front wheel a foot or so 
with its body going into the fairing and headlight. My speed was 
around 30mph at that moment. I haven’t been able to determine 
exactly what happened in the next few seconds but I must have 
put my right foot out instinctively in order to keep the bike on its 
wheels. There was a steep camber and a storm gulley for excess 
water by the edge of the road, so I suspect I was leant over a fair 
way before my foot actually hit the ground. However, I was back 
on my feet wondering what to do about the bike on its side when 
help arrived in the shape of a motorist and motorcyclist that I had 
overtaken a few miles back. With one person managing the scene 
by warning other traffic, many hands got a grip of my bike and 
hefted it on to its side stand. My leg hurt, of course, but I thought 

it was just badly bruised or sprained and after reassuring my 
helpers that I was fit enough to continue I did just that; all twenty 
odd miles to my hotel in Ajaccio. The motorcyclist paced me for 
the first ten to make sure I was coping and we exchanged thumbs-
up before he turned off.

A little farther on the adrenaline must have worn off, for I felt 
myself going into shock and stopped for a rest, a drink and 
something to eat. Getting my leg back over was a struggle and 
by the time I hit the rush hour traffic in Ajaccio my leg was feeling 
distinctly tender and I was not keen on using it to balance at traffic 
lights to or to engage first gear. I squeezed on to the end of a 
motorcycle bay near the hotel and dismounted gladly. It was as 
much as I could do then to walk, propping myself against the bike, 
from my dismount position to the pavement. Standing became 
a problem so I sat and called for help from a nearby café. The 
customers and staff got the message and a chair was provided, 
then glasses of iced water, then an ice pack for my swollen 
knee. Still thinking it was not too bad, I declined the offer of an 
ambulance, but the proprietor insisted it was his civic duty as I 
was in a public place and in need of medical attention. Therefore, 
I struggled out of my leather trousers, for comfort and also to 
ensure they weren’t cut off me later. At this point Barbara returned 
from her museum visit to discover a small pavement gathering in 
the middle of which was her brother in his underpants!

Off I went to hospital and on arrival, it concerned me that while 
the roads in the town were generally quite well maintained, the 
approach within the hospital site was little better than a farm track 
and though reclining on the stretcher, my tender leg felt every 
bump. Perhaps they had rerouted because of a new Covid layout. 
The time was 18:30hrs and now began the arduous process of 
booking me in, with the language barrier very apparent. It was 
interesting to note that the higher the rank of the staff, the better 
English they had. I was tested for the virus by having something 
like a cotton bud shoved firmly up each nostril until it hurt; 
negative I was glad to hear. Then came x-rays, an MRI scan and 
a CAT scan for good measure, to ensure I had not suffered brain 
damage. The x-ray technician’s first words after the procedure 
were what I dreaded, “It’s broken.” That put paid to the rest of my 
tour. After having my leg immobilised with a plastic-like semi-rigid 
structure running up the back from ankle to thigh, I was admitted 
to a ward and sank into bed very gratefully at 2am.

In the morning I woke to a wonderful view over the town to 
the bay from high up the hillside. Due to lack of space in the 
orthopaedic ward I found myself in the urological ward, sharing a 
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Education
Education,

Education, Lesson III

Niels Reynolds, Martin Brown and 
Vernon Witney go to motocross school 

One of the advantages of being 
on KAMG’s social media groups – 
Facebook, Twitter, WhatsApp and 
Instagram – is that, apart from the 
terrible humour and banter, members 
offer help and organise rides or 
flag-up events. So when observer 
Martin Brown expressed an interest 
on Facebook in KTM’s Motocross 
Experience in West Sussex, fellow 
KAMG member Vernon Witney and 
I both put our hands up for it. It was 
initially booked just before lockdown, 
but the day came in July, after the 
rules were relaxed, when we were able 
to get out at last and let off a little 
steam at the Golding Barn Raceway, a 
professional motocross practice and 
race facility nestling in the folds of the 
Devil’s Dyke in the South Downs.

Thinking we may get a little battered 
and bruised during the course of the 
day, we decided to drive rather than 
ride down  and Vernon, a true gent, 
offered to pick me up in his car on his 
way through. We arrived at the course 
relaxed and in good time, and on 
arrival we were sized for riding gear, 
boots, helmet and gloves – all properly 
sanitized – and got changed into some 
lovely bright orange gear, emerging 
from the changing hut like a collection 
of escapees from Guantanamo Bay. We 
were then given a short safety briefing 
and tutored in the basic principles 
of off-road riding that was mainly 

about body positioning for braking, 
cornering, uphill and downhill riding. 
The advice was mainly to sit/crouch 
well forward; if you’re not virtually 
on top of the petrol filler cap, you are 
doing it wrong. Broken collar bones 
seemed to get mentioned quite a lot 
too. Then it was off to the practice 
track to get familiar with the machines 
and the track conditions by following 
the instructor on his lead bike through 
a few gentle laps. 

Most of us were motocross ‘newbies’, 
but there were a couple perhaps with 
more experience who were returning 
for a second or third session, and 
one rider was a ‘pro’ competition 
racer using the day for practice after 
the long period of lockdown. The 
choice of bikes consisted of various 
250 and 450cc KTMs, mainly four-
strokes, but there were also a couple 
of two-strokes, which seemed popular 
with the more experienced riders. 
The whole group was split into three 
smaller groups of five or six and the 
day was spent taking 10 minute shifts 
careering around the competition 
track so that we all had 10 minutes 
on and  20 minutes off. It was pretty 
physical and tiring so, as the day 
wore on, I was very glad of those rest 
periods. We all tried our hands at small 
jumps, tight turns, steep climbs and 
descents, and there was one longer 
ramp/platform in particular with a 
good run-up where we gleefully tried 
to increase the amount of ‘air-time’ as 
we grew more confident.

The day started dry and clear, but rain 
was expected around late morning. 
And sure enough, down it came, 
making for an increasingly ‘interesting’ 
riding surface. At first the rain settled 
on the top of the dry, dusty surface. 
Riding through it initially gave the 
impression of a little more bite and 
traction, but of course the tyres soon 
cut through the top ‘crust’ and into 
the dry, loose dust below, making it 
all a little unpredictable. As the rain 
continued, the whole track began 
to get sodden and the tyres were in 
danger of clagging up completely with 
mud, and by the end it was rather like 

riding in seven or eight inches of thick 
porridge. With the decreasing traction, 
the session was in danger of being 
deemed unsafe and called off. As the 
rain continued, we all agreed to carry 
on riding, missing out on the allotted 
lunch hour and finishing an hour earlier 
than originally planned. This worked 

The mootocross ‘educatees’ Vincent, Martin 

and Niels

Devils Dyke setting

room with a local who spoke not much at all of any language but 
I was happy just to rest. I had been hooked up to a drip for liquids 
plus a connection which trickled in a constant feed of painkiller. 
The care was good and the food plentiful, if unappetising, and 
with an adequate breakfast, two course lunch and two course 
dinner each day I was quite concerned that with no exercise I 
would put on weight; not good with a broken leg. My room-
mate was replaced after my first day (nothing I had said or done) 
and the second gentleman was in better shape to attempt 
communication. Over the course of the next two days, with his 
little English and my equally meagre smattering of French (though 
Corsicans have their own dialect) we exchanged some pleasantries 
and information about ourselves, enough to make the time less 
of a drag. On my last day, awaiting discharge and feeling quite 
positive, following a rudimentary conversation about what music 
each other liked, we had a little sing-song which lifted our spirits 
enormously. Earlier I had learned he had a restaurant called 
Casanova’s, named eponymously, in the small town of Piana, some 
forty miles north of the hospital that I had passed through before 
my incident). My new claim to fame therefore is that I have slept 
two nights with Casanova.

With fairly good English my consultant explained that I would 
need an operation, probably a steel pin through the bone to 
strengthen it. Well if it’s good enough for the likes of Barry Sheene 
(I’m showing my age now) it’s good enough for me. An exploratory 
operation would decide the course of permanent treatment. 
He asked if I wanted to be operated on in Ajaccio or back in the 
U.K. When I learned the recovery period could be months, not 
weeks, I asked how fit I was to travel, which resulted in my being 
discharged on day four.

Meanwhile Barbara had been working like a Trojan taking care 
of the recovery of my bike, packing up and posting my leathers, 
boots and helmet and finding further accommodation for us. 
This was fraught with difficulty  in a town packed for a conference 

with political leaders such as Macron from seven Mediterranean 
countries, plus their entourages. Most places were fully booked 
for the duration. She managed everything though and I couldn’t 
thank her enough.

Another private ambulance was dispatched to take me back to 
the scene of my undress on the pavement, where Barbara met 
me then took my prescription to the nearest pharmacy, to return 
with crutches, a steel reinforced support garment and many boxes 
of medication, including syringes for self-administration of an 
anticoagulant; oh joy. It was Thursday but a convenient flight was 
not available before Monday, so we had ample time, even with 
my tortoise-like progress, to see some of the sights of Ajaccio. The 
highlight was a boat trip around the bay which landed us at an 
island beauty spot called Les Sanguinaires. I rested in the shade 
watching sand lizards while Barbara headed up the steep winding 
rocky path to the lighthouse. We had an hour there before 
heading back the way we came. Our craft was a hydrofoil which 
cruised at around 30mph (I’m not nautical, so I don’t use knots) 
but we were being overtaken by speedboats and jet-skis and it 
seemed like a race as people apparently made haste back to port 
before the sun set.

Barbara is very well travelled and knows many people in many 
places, so she even had the offer by a friend of a friend to help 
me transfer between flights at Nice airport. I was greeted like a 
V.I.P. and helped off the bus for the hoi polloi and into a minibus, 
just for me, to take me from the landing area to the terminal. 
A wheelchair was procured and I was taken through customs, 
then to the waiting area for my onward journey to London. 
There was a little fun at security when the metal detector kept 
going off despite my having removed all the usual items. Then I 
remembered the leg support garment I wear has steel rods for 
rigidity and pointed this out. The security people wanted to have 
a look but my jeans were quite snug around my calf, as it was 
encased in the support and the jeans would not roll up much at 
all. Not worried about my dignity (I’d already given this up on the 
pavement back in Ajaccio) I repeatedly offered to drop my trousers 
for them to get a good look! However, they were somewhat 
abashed at this and kept declining. In the end I was thoroughly 
patted down and on my way. On the BA flight I found it was just as 
well I had decided to buy lunch in the waiting area because all that 
was provided was a packet of crisps, a tiny bag of pretzels and a 
small bottle of water. My elder son kindly met me at Heathrow and 
drove me and my one small bag home. Finally the saga was over 
and I could begin my fourteen days self-isolation, during which I 
would be arranging ongoing medical attention and finding out 
when my bike would be repatriated. All in all, things could have 
been worse. As one venerable gentleman in the group is apt to say 
“Nobody died”.

No margin for error

Sharp bend . . .
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out well and track conditions held up 
just long enough to complete our day. 
It had been a well-timed day; long 
enough to really get something out of 
it and enjoy the experience, but not 
so long that we got too battered and 
exhausted. Carrying a few aches and 
pains and by now cold and wet, I was 
very pleased to be driving back in the 
comfy seat of Vernon’s warm, dry car.

MARTIN:
I really enjoyed the day, although it 
was spoiled a bit by the pesky Covid 
rules. I thought the instruction was OK, 
if a little basic, but I guess it is difficult 
to give more detailed instructions 
with so many riders and limited time. 
Instruction was also a bit abrasive 
at times, which seemed to be the 

instructors’ USP. Fun-wise I thought 
that the way the day built up it was 
pitched about right, with just enough 
pressure to get you learning stuff, but 
not too much really gnarly stuff to put 
you off.

Value? To be honest I can’t even 
remember how much we paid, but 
I remember thinking that whilst it 
wasn’t cheap, we were using brand 
new KTMs, so again I reckon it was 
pitched pretty much bang on.

Would I do it again? Yes, but not during 
a pandemic.

VERNON:
The location was great and 
conveniently near to us too. I’ve never 
ridden such an off-road-focussed 
bike, so the KTM day was a great 
opportunity as a taster with some 
tuition. Given that the bikes were well 
prepared, we had all our gear provided 
and we had a great course to play on, 
along with tuition, I think the value for 
money was good.

The tuition was interesting, with 
several warnings that seemed to boil 
down to if we did anything wrong, 
we’d break our collar bones. The initial 
talk was good, but the lead instructor 
was a ‘plain speaker’ and, if he saw an 
issue, he made no bones about letting 
you know in fairly blunt terms. Overall, 

I really enjoyed the day and attending 
with Niels and Martin really enhanced 
the experience. The instruction was 
stern, but well-meaning and the whole 
team there were passionate about 
what they did and were determined 
that we got as much time as possible 
on the track, especially as the weather 
was not the greatest. I’d highly 
recommend this day to anyone who 
wants a taster of this type of riding. 
It seemed to appeal to complete 
motocross novices (as we were) as well 
as those with some experience.

NIELS:
Loved the location and the track. 
Variation in slopes, tightness of turns 
and potential for jumps was perfect, 
allowing all of us to push as far as we 
were comfortable. Tuition was fairly 
rudimentary, but then most of us were 
newbies, so perhaps that was fair 
enough. Instruction was delivered in 
a fairly brusque manner and the lead 
instructor just a little bit too ‘superior’ 
and patronising to my mind. But the 
instructors certainly knew their stuff 
and there was some pretty impressive 
riding on show.

Considering the range of KTM bikes, 
and that insurance and decent riding 
gear were all provided within the cost 
of £185 for the day, I thought it was 
good value and a lot of fun.

Air time o� the ramp.Getting on the petrol cap 

Getting competitive

As I write this the COVID-19 lockdown is easing (This was 
written in June. Ed.) and observed rides are starting again.* 
I’ve been out for a couple of rides on my FJR to get into the 
swing of things again and I realised it was such a tonic. Some 
readers will now be setting out on their first observed rides  
and others will be restarting the process with their observers. 
In view of that I thought it would be a good time to jot 
down a few notes about the sort of issues that mentoring 
throws up and also what an observed ride involves from 
my point of view as a mentor/observer. I warn you now it is 
not a comprehensive guide, it is a synopsis of an observed 
ride scenario and many topics are not covered or not fully 
expanded. As often happens with observed rides, some 
issues are not discussed at the time but are noted by the 
observer for a later comment at a different time, to avoid 
falling into the trainer’s trap of ‘information overload’. 

In ‘normal’ times I usually meet up for an observed ride at 
a garage rather than a café; in a café I find I get bogged 
down with tea drinking and faffing about and not getting 
on the road. I find it a bit embarrassing when I meet in a 
café and the ‘mentoree’ doesn’t want anything to eat or 
drink. The problem is, you see, that I feel obliged to have 
a doughnut with my brew, but I shove the plate toward 
the other person to pretend it’s not mine. And as I like a 
doughnut at the end of the ride, it means I have to eat two 
within a couple of hours. What a shame. Anyway, it has 
to be a garage with a canopy to keep dry if it’s inclement 
weather ; it has to have a loo for those that have travelled 
a long way or are struggling with a certain part of their 
anatomy because of an age related matter; and it has to 

have a shop for those who have the need to buy even 
more water; they’re usually the young, who drink copious 
amounts of the stuff and don’t have to pee until they 
return home.

So, we’ve done the briefing, checked over the mentoree’s 
bike and asked if they have got enough petrol for the ride? 
Then it’s how do you do an oil level check? How do you 
check the water level in your coolant system? Is the drive 
train all right? And the most important question of all in 
my opinion, the ‘R’ for rubber, the tyres. To me the tyres are 
an extremely important item. If they ain’t at the correct 
air pressure, we might as well both go home. What should 
the pressures be? And when were they last checked? With 
incorrect tyre pressures, getting through corners will be a 
wobbly and hesitant affair; it certainly won’t be a love affair 
with bends and roundabouts. But as important as the ‘R’ of 
POWDERS is, it’s also important that you have fun during 
this experience.

Let’s assume the ride is over, the verbal debrief has 
happened and I’m at home completing the ‘Tracker’ report 
of the ride. The following is a typical debrief for an observed 
ride that I have conducted. It does not include the points 
to practice, but I do hope that this article illustrates a few 
of the issues that are commonly thrown up during an 
observed ride, with a hint of my style of observing. In the 
following the name of the associate member is fictitious 
and it is a combination of two reports I wrote some years 
ago.

Debrief report of an observed ride with Stan Bowler:

The weather and road conditions varied between dry and 
bright, with occasional damp roads in the early part of the 
ride, later turning to heavy rain. A knowledge check with 
Stan showed he had a sound understanding of the Highway 
Code. He was able to explain IPSGA as the system of 
motorcycle control. It was good to hear without prompting, 
that the ‘information’ phase overlays all the other elements 
of the system. On the road Stan’s information gathering 
was to a good level although there were times when there 
was evidence of his vision of the road, lowering – changing 
speed limits were spotted a little late on occasions, for 
example. That said, all speed limits were noticed, except a 
change from 40 to the national speed limit close to Brands 
Hatch.

An Observer’s Observations
National Observer Roger Lancaster  sees it like this …
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Think about the necessity to use an indicator – is there 
anyone that needs to know you’re changing position? 
Additionally, when following a vehicle and preparing to 
overtake, will an indicator of your intention to overtake 
be noticed or add to the information that you are able 
to offer? Consider perhaps a brief flash of your headlight 
as you begin the overtake to let the driver know you are 
commencing it. If a horn or headlight flash has been used, a 
wave or nod of thanks to the driver would be courteous and 
go a long way to showing motorcycling in a good light.

The position that Stan placed his machine in on most 
occasions was to a reasonable standard; certainly it was 
safe for the majority of the ride. However, at Kingswood on 
the A20, Stan travelled for several hundred yards too close 
to the kerb edge. This seemed to encourage the following 
car to move closer and to encroach upon his space. (I don’t 
recall the reason for this car being between me and Stan 
at the time, but after a brief period I overtook it to protect 
Stan. In such circumstances consideration should be given 
to stopping the ride if the observed rider is putting himself 
in danger.) As a general rule of thumb, on a straight section 
of the road, consider travelling two thirds of the way across 
your lane or carriageway towards the centre (sometimes 
referred to as Position 2 or 4, depending on your preference 
for dividing the carriageway). Adopting a more assertive 
position on the road tends to show following vehicles that 
you are claiming your space on that piece of road.

When following vehicles with the intention of looking for 
an overtake, and approaching a right hand shallow curve 
in the road, consider, if safe to do so – and also taking 
into account the poor road surfaces close to the gutter, 
and entrances or junctions to the nearside – moving to 
the nearside to gain an earlier view out of the bend. This 
early view will allow you to gather and to interpret the 
information gained and thus to execute the overtake 
sooner and give you more time to complete it, or it will give 
you an early view of any hazard that has to be negotiated 
– an oncoming van with his mirrors hanging over the 
carriageway centre line, for  example.  Always try to give 
yourself as much time as possible to react to a hazard. 

Stan should consider reading the ‘body language’ of 
vehicles to help with that part of the information phase 
mantra: ‘What can you reasonably expect to happen?’ 
We talked about ‘What can you see? What can’t you see? 
And what can you reasonably expect to happen?’ Use 
that as a riding mantra and you will not go far wrong. 
Relate all of that to the moment when the white people-
carrier eventually turned right as we left the outskirts of 
Sevenoaks. You might not have got baulked behind it if 
you had positioned yourself further back and anticipated 
the turn, and then been able to ride through safely to its 
nearside.

When turning left, consider slowing or stopping closer to 
the kerb edge. This discourages traffic from attempting 
to move into the perceived space you have left on the 
nearside of your machine. The fact that Stan inclined his 
machine in the direction of travel in these circumstances 
was good to see. Stan’s use of speed was generally legal 
and always safe. His speed was adjusted for the limits 
imposed and was appropriate for the conditions applicable 
at the time.

Remember though to scrub the speed off before a lower 
speed limit is actually reached. Imagine there is a line 
drawn across the road between the two speed limit signs 
and that’s the line at which you should be travelling at the 
changed posted speed limit, if it is safe to do so.

It was pleasing to witness a safe ride. There were times 
when travelling along rural, bendy roads that it could have 
had the bit of sparkle that an ‘advanced motorcyclist’ should 
be able consistently to demonstrate. In these circumstances 
this lack of sparkle was caused by riding in too high a gear 
for negotiating a bend, thus losing a level of control of the 
motorcycle that made it seem as if it was drifting and was 
not as ‘planted’ as it should have been. A demonstration 
ride was conducted to show appropriate progress for an 
above average rider by being in the correct gear as well as 
occupying the safest and best positioning for a view. My use 
of a lower gear to control the machine on bendy rural roads 
was discussed during a brief chat after the demo ride.

For the rest of the ride Stan demonstrated a much more 
sparkly ride and thus began to introduce style into his ride 
as well as substance. This sparkle was also later illustrated 
when accelerating away from hazards.

Well done. This was a productive, enjoyable riding 
experience.

I hope that has given you a flavour of what an observed 
ride is like. There’s a lot more that I could have introduced 
and discussed about potential areas for development that 
Stan’s ride revealed. For example, the ‘limit point’ wasn’t 
mentioned at this stage, but mentoring a person’s ride 
is about unfolding the big picture in stages, using the 
competency requirements outlined in the IAM’s Advanced 
Rider Course Handbook.

Please ride safely and considerately.

*Great work by the KAMG observer team  means that despite 
the Covid di�culties there was virtually no di�erence between 
the number of observed rides conducted in July this year 
compared to last year: 66 rides this July against 70 last year.
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Mark Dunnings says that all good stories have a 
beginning, a middle and an end, and his story is 
no exception –

In the Beginning
Like many riders coming to the IAM I started advanced 
training late in my motorcycle career. I passed my 
motorcycle ‘driving test’ 35 years ago. Motorcycles have 
always gripped me, like they have you I suspect. I started 
my early training with the BMF Sunday classes and passed 
my test in July 1985. From there I did the normal things, 
but I stayed with the BMF to become an assistant instructor 
myself. This was a great way of learning, a Sunday session 
followed by a week to absorb and reflect on what you have 
been taught. I miss that form of training with the focus 
now on getting riders through a test at the end of a short 
intensive course. Maybe KAMG might consider a more 
affordable method of getting novices through training 
while at the same time advocating the virtues of further 
training… just a thought.

When the recession of the 1990s hit I went despatch riding, 
working for a small company in Tunbridge Wells with most 
of the work in London. I loved that but  it did take the thrill 
of riding away slightly, and I lost a few good friends to road 
traffic accidents along the way. It was through despatch 
riding that I was first introduced to KAMG. A despatch-
riding friend was in KAMG ( I can’t remember his name), 
and a group of us came to a meeting at the Kentagon 
where Peter Bottomley MP was giving an illuminated talk 
about his role as then Minister for Transport and airing his 
‘views’ on motorcycles. As hardened despatch riders we 
looked around the venue and couldn’t believe that so many 
chartered quantity surveyors and mid-management types 
rode motorcycles. This is where they go is it? This negative 
view wasn’t improved when, a few months later, we met 
up with some ‘Advanced’ riders going to the BMF show in 
Peterborough. As we pulled up one of the fluorescently clad 
IAM-ers noted that we had performed a safety check before 

we had pulled in. Well, if you’re trying to survive the streets 
of London in the nineties you had to do it or end up as a 
hood ornament. They had decided that the easiest route to 
Peterborough was to go straight through London. Great, 
this was going to be a busman’s holiday. We set off and lost 
them going through the City. We waited, but we never saw 
them again. And there I was, like many I suspect, with a 
stilted and an incorrect impression of the IAM.

So what made me decide to join and prosper from 
advanced training? Well, I found myself lecturing 
construction in further and higher education, promoting 
the idea that learning never ends. Learning  is lifelong, 
we never stop learning either in a formulated way or just 
learning as we go. However, I realised I was a hypocrite: 
although I had gained a Certificate of Education in “Lifelong 
Learning”  I found myself mentally vegetating, and after a 
quick mental stocktake, I thought why not learn something 
more about the pastime I love? At the time Triumph were 
offering a discount on membership of the IAM. Why not, I 
thought, what have I got to lose? I know I’m a good rider, 
it will only take a few sessions and I will have the skills to 
get me through the IAM test and more knowledge will 
be embedded. I’m so good I could probably teach the 
‘Fluorescent Yellow’ brigade a thing or two as well. 

In the Middle
As with all training a good basepoint needs to be set first: 
what was the real level of my riding? Off to IDCAM for 
me. A plush hotel and riding my bike; what a good way to 
spend a Saturday morning. I have to admit I was pleasantly 
surprised. A good teaching experience in the morning 
and a brisk ride in the afternoon. John Gardiner was my 
observer for this first session, and It dawned on me that this 
wasn’t going to be as easy as I had been blasé enough to 
think. This wasn’t going to be a fast fix. A few weeks later 
my full-time observer was set, Paul Aspinall. A large, smiling, 
down to earth guy. Enthusiasm which rubs off is a quality 
that I wish more teachers had. 

Paul started out by explaining IPSGA, POWWEDDDERS (I 
may have missed out a few Ws and Ds there) IMSAFE and so 
on. If there is one thing IAM loves it’s a good acronym. Then 
my first observed ride was a get-to-know-you ride. Paul 
followed me and I proceeded to make the same mistakes 
that would haunt me throughout my training: information 
gathering, speed (way too fast), gear selection (got that one 
sorted now, at least), and slow riding (getting better but 
could still improve). He gave me homework. Homework at 
my age! I have to be honest my homework (like at school) 
happened a few hours before we met up for the next 
observed ride. 

The next year or so was taken up with observed rides and 
machine control days, during all of which I was stocking 
up on knowledge. There were good days when the riding 
clicked and bad days when it didn’t. Days when I thought 
of giving up. Who needs this? I have been riding for a long 
while, do I need a bit of paper to prove what I can do? 
Dammit I’m not giving up. I won’t be beaten. But there was 
no denying that I was seeing an improvement in my riding. 
I was feeling faster on the road, and making progress was 
evident. I was slowly getting it, and eventually I had a check 
ride and put in for my test. To say I was a little nervous was 
an understatement. On the day of the test I was to meet 
up with Paul and have a bimble first. I opened the garage 
and to my horror the bike I normally use had a flat rear tyre. 
I think the local neighbourhood learnt a few new words 
that would make a sailor blush. What to do? Cancel or take 
the other bike? I know I am lucky to have a spare and so 
the trusty old Explorer 1200 came out. The tyres were on 
their last legs, but they were still legal. I met Paul at the 
designated location but it was obvious that using a bike 
that I wasn’t used to with end-of-life tyres was a bad idea. 
However, I wasn’t  giving up that easily and we made our 
way to meet the examiner, and I took the test. The tyres 
were not up to the riding required. I was slow. I trundled 
round the roads thruppenny-bitting corners. I wasn’t 
making progress. I wasn’t tuned into the 1200 as I was with 
the 800. At the end of the test it didn’t come as much of a 
surprise  to find that I had failed. I was gutted. I was really 
hacked off. I didn’t want to even think about trying again. I 
needed a little time away. 

Unfortunately, just after the test my mother passed away 
with complications from her Alzheimer’s. Riding was put 
on the back burner and winter came and went. I didn’t hear 
from Paul for a while, and I thank him for his patience. He 
had lost his brother during the training and he knew what 
grieving people needed was space. He got in touch with 
me in February this year and invited me out with a few 
other members for a ride. It was exactly what I needed. The 
riding was smooth, the skills had not been lost. The muscle 

memory was there. I hadn’t stopped riding during this time 
but the enthusiasm for advanced riding had  been waning. I 
decided at that point that although there were setbacks this 
was not going to beat me. I would have been a hypocrite 
if I had given up. I would try again. The observed rides 
started again. Then Lockdown happened. I think someone 
upstairs didn’t want me to complete the course. Then the 
lockdown eased, and training started once more. This time 
my challenge was to slow down. I was making progress too 
rapidly. I didn’t have time to take in the information, corners 
were taken too quickly road position was sacrificed. Not 
good but could be overcome. 

Paul intensified the training; we were out every week, either 
being observed or tagging on as third man. Slowly I was 
getting it. And the next test was booked. Same examiner, 
same location, this was a little déja vu. We started the test. 
Going through the town was OK. Then the twisties, my 
Nemesis. I remember being marked down for being too 
slow in the last test (remember the tyres?) so I reverted to 
speedy mode (bad mistake). At a set of traffic lights the 
examiner pulled up next to me and said, “I know you can 
ride fast. I want you to ride to the conditions.” Of course he 
was right and I slowed down, I used IPSGA and I used the 
information to inform my speed, my gears, position and 
braking. It was all I needed. He could have just let me get on 
with it, but those few words were all I needed to calm me 
down. When we came to the end of the ride I learned that 
I had passed, not a F1rst or a good pass, but a pass. I had 
done it. Thank God for that. I am glad that I got a low pass. I 
know that sounds a little strange, but It hasn’t filled me with 
overconfidence. I know I have more to learn, that’s what I 
like. I like a challenge to improve my learning. Life is a never 
ending opportunity to learn.

The End…
So what now? I am going to carry on learning, I may even 
consider training as an observer to pass on knowledge. I 
already have a test ride with SERV Kent to become a blood 
biker coming up. Remember you will have good days and 
you will have bad days. Life is just like that, it’s what makes 
life interesting. Nothing worthwhile comes easily. Riding to 
an advanced level is not easy, but I think it’s worth it. If you 
are an associate battling with the course please don’t give 
up. Giving up is easy. “Being defeated is often a temporary 
condition. Giving up is what makes it permanent.” Marilyn vos 
Savant

Finally, I would like to thank all those who have guided me 
on my journey. All those that have given up time to give me 
the new skills. I know haven’t mentioned you all but I think 
I owe you an orange juice when the club nights start up 
again.

From ‘know it all’ to 
knowing it all . . . 
well, quite a lot of it
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Major changes to The Highway 
Code proposed
In the  last edition of Riders we wrote about the changes to The 
Highway Code that are being proposed by the Department for 
Transport. You may already have answered the Department’s 
consultation questionnaire on the subject yourself, although if 
you haven’t it is now too late as the deadline for responding was 
October 27th. The proposed changes are nominally about making 
the roads safer for the most vulnerable road users – pedestrians, 
cyclists and horse riders, and that is a worthwhile objective that 
none of us could question. Unfortunately, the effect of these 
changes, if introduced, will not make the roads safer for those 
groups and could even make them more dangerous for everyone. 
One of the most obvious effects of the new proposals is to give 
cyclists priority over all other vehicles and consequently to make 
cyclists’ safety the responsibility of all other vehicular road users 
while at the same time not requiring cyclists to do anything to 
safeguard and protect themselves.

The KAMG committee is very concerned about the effects of 
the proposed changes and therefore decided to make its own 
submission to the Department for Transport consultation process. 
That submission is reprinted in full here: 

The following is the submission of the Kent Advanced 
Motorcyclists Group to The Department for Transport’s 
consultation proposals on a review of  The Highway Code. 
October 20th 2020
The Kent Advanced Motorcyclists Group (KAMG) is a road safety 
charity based in Kent. Its primary aim is to train motorcyclists to 
reach an Advanced Standard of riding as defined by the Institute 
of Advanced Motorists (IAM). KAMG was formed 40 years ago and 
was the first motorcycle-only road safety charity in the UK. Since 
its formation it has helped form similar groups throughout the 
country and itself has trained over 3000 motorcyclists to reach the 
IAM Advanced Rider level. Today KAMG has 359 members who 
between them cover more than two million motorcycle miles 
in an average year. The Group has between 75 and 100 riders 
undergoing training to an advanced level in an average year, and 
as a road safety organisation the KAMG obviously welcomes all 
initiatives that make road travel safer and more efficient. 

The Submission
There are three main changes to The Highway Code that are being 
proposed by the Department for Transport and it is the first and 
the third of these –  the introduction of a ‘Hierarchy of Road Users’, 
(Rule H1), and  the giving of priority to cyclists over all other 
vehicular road users (Rule H3), that most concern the KAMG. 
KAMG believes that it would be sensible for the riders of all 
inherently vulnerable, low-mass vehicles, such as bicycles, 
e.scooters and mobility vehicles, to do all that they can to protect 
themselves, to insure themselves against third party claims, and 
to make themselves very visible. At the moment they are not 
required to do this and the new proposals to amend The Highway 
Code do not change that position. We wonder why? Simply 
introducing different wording to various of the “should” rules of 
The Highway Code will not make the roads safer for these very 
vulnerable road users.

KAMG Recommendations
• It should be mandatory for all cyclists (and e.scooter riders if 

these scooters become legal on UK roads) to wear protective 

clothing and high-vis clothing that is manufactured  to a 
specified, legally defined standard .

• Cyclists (and e.scooter riders if these scooters become legal 
on UK roads) should be identifiable when they are riding on 
the roads or cycle tracks and should therefore  be registered 
and required to display a prominent ‘registration number’ in 
common with all other wheeled road users. The number to be 
displayed either on the machine or on the rider.

• As the roads become increasingly crowded it is an anachronism 
that cyclists are able to use the roads without having any 
insurance cover either for themselves or for third parties. Third 
party insurance should be mandatory for cyclists as it is for all 
other wheeled road users.

• It should be the eventual aim of the Government to ensure 
that all riders of bicycles, electric-assist bicycles and e.scooters 
(if legal) have a knowledge of The Highway Code and are able 
to answer questions correctly on its rules and the appropriate 
traffic laws before they are able register their bicycles or 
e.scooters and use them on the road. 

Justi�cation of the KAMG’s Recommendations
The existing Highway Code, in its very layout, already has 
an implicit hierarchy of road users – first there are Rules for 
Pedestrians, then Rules for Cyclists followed by Rules for riders 
and so on. It is a natural hierarchy, but there has never before 
been an imposed, legally defined hierarchy that clearly states that 
one particular road user, by virtue of the vehicle he/she is using, 
should at all times have priority over all other vehicular road 
users regardless of road conditions, road layout and other factors 
affecting traffic flow. The new rule H3 appears to give that priority 
to cyclists, which together  with the introduction of  a specific  
hierarchy of road users, constitutes a fundamental change to The 
Highway Code.

There has, of course, always been a natural hierarchy of road users 
that is recognised by drivers and motorcyclists and, importantly, 
it is a hierarchy that varies according to each set of circumstances 
that confronts road users, yet if these new proposals are 
implemented that natural hierarchy will cease to operate. The 
Department for Transport, in the belief  that it will protect cyclists, 
has, it seems, given cyclists  what amounts to absolute priority 
over all other vehicles at all times. Is that really the intention of 
these proposed changes?

Since it is obvious that of all vehicular road users it is cyclists 
that are the most exposed and who are in most danger simply 
through the act of riding on the roads, we find it perverse that 
The Department for Transport, in introducing these new rules 
to The Highway Code in order to  protect vulnerable cyclists, is 
not at the same time making it mandatory for members of this 
most vulnerable group to do anything to protect themselves 
and to reduce their vulnerability by wearing protective, high-vis 
clothing. Nor is it being made mandatory for cyclists to use cycle 
lanes where they exist. Making it mandatory to wear protective 
clothing and visible clothing and also making the use of cycle 
lanes mandatory, are simple and obvious measures that would 
significantly reduce the vulnerability of cyclists and do much 
to increase their safety. Why then are such simple and obvious 
measures not being introduced?

The Department for Transport says that the aim of new Rule H1 is 
“… to ensure that those road users who can do the greatest harm 

have the greatest responsibility  to reduce the danger or threat 
they may pose to other road users.” In other words the ‘Hierarchy 
of Road Users’ concept is based squarely on the (unproven) 
assertion that a vehicle’s mass is inherently dangerous to other 
road users. However,  it could equally well be argued that a 
vehicle’s lack of mass makes it inherently dangerous because 
that makes it more di�cult for it to be seen. The di�erence is 
that the danger in this case is not to other road users but to the 
low-mass road users themselves. And that is the very reason for 
requiring cyclists to take more action to protect themselves. The 
KAMG  agrees wholeheartedly that it is incumbent on all drivers/
riders at all times to ensure that they do all that they can to reduce 
the danger they may pose to any other road user. That is also 
already a central tenet of the existing Highway Code, but that is 
not the same as saying that the vehicles of the greatest mass are 
automatically the most ‘dangerous’.

As rules H1 and H3 are presently couched they seem at once 
inequitable and dangerous. They are inequitable because they 
place all of the onus and responsibility for protecting cyclists on 
road users other than the cyclists themselves. There is no legal 
requirement for cyclists to do anything to protect themselves: 
they are the only vehicular road users not required to undergo any 
training to demonstrate that they have the skill and knowledge 
to ride on the road; they are not required to wear any protective 
clothing; and they are not required to wear any clothing that 
can easily be seen by other road users. Moreover, they ride in a 
bubble of anonymity and are the only road users who cannot 
be identified if they are involved in or cause a collision. Cyclists 
are not even required to use the cycle lanes that have been 
introduced specifically to keep other traffic separate from 
them. Rule H1 is dangerous because  it could, and we think will, 
encourage cyclists – particularly those who are themselves not 
also drivers and who are thus unaware first-hand of the need to be 
very visible to drivers – to believe that by nominally having priority 
in virtually all circumstances they will automatically be ‘safe’. And 
as a result of being encouraged to believe that the rules of The 
Highway Code make them ‘safe’, and allied to their anonymity, 
many will knowingly take risks that will put themselves and others 
in dangerous situations. Rule H1 may give them nominal priority, 
but it does not follow that it will make them ‘safe’, or indeed any 
safer than they are now. Despite the introduction of these new 
rules cyclists’ safety depends, as it always has, on their being 
seen – easily seen. The new rules do nothing to change that. No 
rule can compel a driver to see something, but new rules could 
compel cyclists to take greater responsibility for their own safety 
by making themselves more easily seen. That would be far more 
helpful than the proposed new rules H1 and H3.

Therefore, if rules H1 and H3 are to be implemented KAMG 
believes that there should be some concomitant legal requirement 
for all cyclists to protect themselves by wearing helmets and 
high-vis clothing, and also for all bicycles to be properly lit to 
a consistent standard. The present variation in cycle lighting is 
another source of danger for cyclists because it causes confusion 
in the minds of drivers.

Furthermore cyclists should be identifiable so that they can be 
subject to sanctions like any other vehicular road user if they 
break the law. The fact that cyclists are presently unidentifiable 
and can thus ignore the rules of The Highway Code and break the 
traffic laws with impunity, is already a bone of contention with 
other road users, including pedestrians. It is a frequently heard 
complaint by drivers and pedestrians that cyclists can ignore The 
Highway Code rules and the traffic laws without any sanction. 
It might only be a minority that do this but the perception is 
that it is a very significant minority. To now place further legal 
responsibility on other vehicular road users without also making 
cyclists themselves subject to sanction is illogical and inequitable. 
That all vehicular road users should do all that they can to protect 

all other road users including cyclists is already a tenet of The 
Highway Code and like all other vehicular road users who are 
required by law to protect themselves as much as is possible, 
KAMG believes that cyclists should be required to do the same, 
and like all other road users cyclists should be identifiable and 
have, at least, third-party insurance.

It is also noted that these proposed changes to The Highway 
Code were first made by The Department for Transport before 
e.scooters were legally allowed on UK roads. They are now allowed 
on the roads in special circumstances and it seems likely that they 
will soon be allowed to be ridden legally everywhere. There is 
presently much debate about where it should be legal to ride an 
e.scooter and it has been widely suggested that they should be 
treated, in effect, as ‘bicycles’ and allowed to use cycle lanes where 
they exist and to ride on the ordinary highway where they don’t.  
Are we to assume then that e.scooters will have the same blanket 
priority under rule H3? An e.scooter with rider is a physically 
smaller unit and is of even less mass than a cyclist, and so is 
even less visible, consequently its rider is even more vulnerable. 
Therefore, the KAMG strongly believes that if e.scooters do 
become legal their riders should certainly be required to wear 
protective and highly visible clothing and should be identifiable. 

Summary
The KAMG believes that there are three basic reasons why cyclists 
are in more danger on the roads than other vehicular road users:

1. Their small physical size means that they are more difficult to 
see than other road users and this lack of visibility is hugely 
exacerbated in dark rainy conditions.

2. There is no legal requirement for cyclists to have demonstrated 
their riding competence,  and to have read The Highway 
Code, before they are allowed to ride on the roads. Up to now 
they have been the only road users in this position, although 
e.scooter riders are now also likely to be included in the same 
group.

3. Cyclists’ anonymity ‘allows’ them to flout the traffic laws and in 
doing so to put themselves and others in danger by being in 
positions where other road users are not expecting them to  be. 
All road users should be readily identifiable and insured.

The new proposals made by The Department for Transport do 
nothing to address any of these problems.

Addendum
We note that the Department for Transport has said that it has, 
“…undertaken a De Minimis Assessment” of the changes that it 
is proposing. The decision to make a de minimis assessment is 
based, it says, on the belief that the proposals will have a net cost 
to business of about £5m. The KAMG finds it surprising that any 
assessment of fundamental changes to the one document that 
sets out the protocol for the safe navigation of the UK’s roads by 
all users, should be assessed or measured by its (unmeasurable?) 
cost to business. Surely this is a safety issue not a cost issue? More 
surprising, however, is that from its use of the term de minimis 
The Department for Transport implies that the fundamental 
changes it proposes to The Highway Code are minor and relatively 
unimportant whereas the KAMG regards the proposed changes as 
major, and thinks that they will have dangerous consequences if 
implemented.

This document was also sent to the Kent MPs who represent the areas 
principally covered by KAMG membership: Laura Trott, Tracey Crouch, 
Tom Tugendhat, Greg Clark, Gareth Johnson, Helen Grant, Rehman 
Chishti and Adam Holloway.  Only Tom Tugendhat and Laura Trott 
responded.

KAMG believes they are dangerous 
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I’ll look forward to overtaking with significant spirit
All while staying within the posted limit.
I’d like to get back for mid-day chills
But I need to be off to collect some wheels!
No problems in an accompanying third man
Now that I know that’s part of the plan.
After a power cut that interrupted my stride
I think I’ll go out for an evening ride!
 
GC:
You rhyme with flair
I’ll see you there.
It would be absurd
Not to have the last word.

But it was not the last word and following the ride…

GC:
To show that you’ve not been a slacker
I’ve put your latest ride on Tracker.
Good ride today, a big well done
Now can you make each two a one?
From all the time which you’ve invested
It’s clear you’re ready to be tested.
If for glory you should thirst
You could go out and gain a First.
A national observer I shall find,

Instead of me he’ll ride behind.
Assuming that you’ve done your best
He’ll say you should put in for test,
But if he just cannot decide
He may suggest one more check ride,
It’s down to skill but best of luck
Go out and break my observing duck

VW:
Thanks for doing that in a timely manner
I see you didn’t mention my traffic light stammer.
In my battery, I have a doubt,
It’s in for service, so they will check it out.
Practising for the test is the least I can do
and I think we both thought ‘about time too’.
I appreciate your words about speed,
I’ll do my best your advice to heed,
I’ll await to hear, as you suggest
and of course, without doubt, I’ll do my best.
A pass is something I would take
but a First, the cherry on top would make.
Thanks for your time and the best of luck
I’ll do my best not to up the F%&k!

. . . and since these ‘poetic’ exchanges Vernon has achieved 
Green Badgedom. See page 7.

Time it seems has weighed heavily on everyone’s 
hands during the long Covid months, but, as a result, 
communication between observer and associate has 
reached a literary peak never before seen, as proved by 
Geoff Curtis and Vernon Witney who conduct their email 
contact in verse. The rhymes and the scansion may not 
challenge Betjeman, but then I’ve heard that he was crap 
at riding motorbikes. (Although he did have a penchant for 
young women on bicycles.)

Geo� Curtis to Vernon Witney:

Vernon Witney:
Well good to hear you’re full of cheer
I’ve been out on my bike so I think I might stop hiding
And start observed riding.
I’ll take my calendar
and have a gander.
How does Monday sound to you?
Let me know, see what you can do.
I have to be back home for mid-day
Is that enough time to plan our way?

 GC:
Monday’s sublime, 
As for the time,
A 9:30 start 
Will set us apart
From traffic in rush hour,
That might turn our day sour.

Now for start location -
Crowborough petrol station.
Up the hill from the Cross
Where Mr. Morrison is the boss.

Open roads are for the taking
And overtakes you will be making,
Before we finish at Ide Hill
So you’ll be home for your midday chill?
 
VW:
I was not expecting a response like that, I must confess
But I have to say, I am impressed.
9:30 on Monday works for me
As to the traffic, I’ll guess we’ll see.
I’ve passed that location 
And noted the station
I’ve seen they indeed have plenty of clearance
To allow us all to social distance.

Poets’ Corner

Don’t be shy, 
The roads are dry
Lockdown’s eased
And I’ll be pleased

To take you out. 
Give me a shout
We’ll shed that rust; 
Green badge or bust

Betjeman’s probable 
reaction to motorcycle 

poetry, were he still alive.
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Kent Advanced Motorcyclists Group
Annual General Meeting 2020 - Thursday 24th September
Held via Zoom videoconference at 20.00

The meeting began at 20.00 with the Secretary outlining the 
procedures for speaking and voting for the attendees.
There were no matters arising from the previous AGM and the 
minutes were approved by the members

Chair’s Report
Thank you all for taking the time and effort to attend this most 
unusual AGM Zoom meeting. 

2020 was not the birthday year we had all expected and I am sure 
you are all disappointed that our celebrations were interrupted by 
COVID. We are sure that we will all make up for it in 2021. 

Meanwhile, this year behind the scenes the KAMG committee 
have still been working hard providing online chat, magazines 
and keeping all things up to date. You can imagine the incredible 
task and costs involved in posting off magazines to keep all our 
members up to date with the latest news. We have been holding 
our meetings over Zoom and keeping day to day running of the 
group ticking along.

After the Covid lockdown we managed to get out and about on 
the roads and resume training under difficult Covid regulations. 
Despite this we have 16 test passes including Firsts and masters 
distinction passes. Our observers have been busy maintaining 
their skills. We managed to get one fish and chip ride in between 
the restrictions but all events have really had to be cancelled

Please continue to use Facebook and Tracker as tools to arrange 
small ride-outs of 6 or less riders, keep in touch with each other 
and adhere to all IAM and government guidelines. 

We have had members and family members suffering and taken 
from us, so it is most important to stick with this for a little longer.

Thankyou on behalf of myself and all committee members for your 
valued support, especially this year. It is at times like this that we 
all realise how important we all are to each other. I have tried to 
keep in contact with many of our older members, just a call or text 
to let them know they are still in our thoughts. We hope 2021 will 
allow us to continue with passion to make our roads safer places 
to ride, that we can get back on two wheels and ride with our 
members whom we all care for.

Keep your spirits up and above all keep yourselves and your 
families safe.

Treasurer’s Report
The Treasurer’s report had been circulated prior to the meeting 
and no questions were raised by the members. (See attached) The 
accounts were approved by the members as published.

Election of Group O�cers
Group rules state that the Chairman, Treasurer and Secretary must 
stand down each year and be re-elected if wanting to stand. All 
three officers stood for re-election (See below) and were voted in 
accordingly.

Tina Underwood will remain as Chair
Paul Jessop will remain as Treasurer
Joe Mair will remain as Secretary

The remainder of the committee were proposed and seconded 
(see below) and re-elected.

Membership Fees Proposal
An increase in annual membership fees from £25 to £30 was 
proposed and approved. This increase will take effect from the 
next renewal in March 2021 
(This increase has subsequently been postponed until March 2022.)

There being no other business the meeting was closed at 20.20hrs

Nominations Nominee Proposer Seconder
Chair Tina Underwood Ian Walker David Howard
Vice Chair Dave Murphy Nicola Thorpe Martin Ford
Treasurer Paul Jessop Nick Farley Matt Barnes
Secretary Joe Mair Royston Bakewell Steve Riches
Chief  Observer Ian Walker  
Dep. Observer Martin Ford  
Membership Secretary David Howard  
Magazine Editor Nick Farley  
Machine Control Day Jim Pullum 
Regalia Manager John England Roger Lancaster  Trevor 

Shearsmith
Group Nights Simon Adamson 
IDCAM & Assoc. Co-ordinator Matt Barnes 
Tracker & Social Media Admin Tony Young 
Committee Member  Paul Aspinall 
Committee Member  John Gardiner 
Committee Member  Steve Riches 
Committee Member  Craig Ayres 
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The KAMG Observer and Associate Charter 
 
The sole purpose of Kent Advanced Motorcyclists Group observers is to improve motorcycle rider 
safety, riding standards and the enjoyment of motorcycling.   

We achieve this by coaching KAMG associates to attain the knowledge, skill and experience 
necessary to pass their chosen level of nationally recognised IAM RoadSmart qualification. 

The Responsibilities of Observers 
 Hold the level of IAM and IMI observer competency standards applicable to their role: Local 

Observer, National Observer and/or Local Observer Assessor; 

 Maintain a continuous level of observing activity throughout the year by conducting the 
minimum number of prescribed observed rides set out in the KAMG Governance Policy; 

 Pass an annual check ride with an associate to the satisfaction of a KAMG National Observer 
that encompasses the competencies of the relevant IMI qualification; 

 Give sufficient time and energy to accommodate the skills training and coaching needs of 
any associate with whom they are allocated or ride;   

 Ensure that all observed runs are conducted in accordance with the relevant IAM RoadSmart 
program, KAMG safety policies and the Observer Guide; 

 Regularly enquire of their associates that they are providing the help and guidance that the 
associate needs and either adjusting their own observing plan and style or by involving the 
Chief Observer and Associate Co-ordinator, seek an alternative solution; 

 If, for whatever reason the observer and/or associate cannot meet on a regular basis, 
defined as once every two weeks or so, the observer will consider informing the Associate 
Co-ordinator so that neither party is unnecessarily blocked from undertaking observed rides 
with another. 

The Responsibilities of Associates 
 Be committed to the course and work enthusiastically with their allocated observer to 

develop the knowledge skills and experience necessary to achieve their chosen level of IAM 
RoadSmart qualification; 

 Make every effort to study the course material and associated texts; 

 Dedicate the amount of time between observed runs that is necessary to practice the 
development points their observer indicates need to be improved; 

 Provide the observer with several dates and times when rides can be booked during the final 
de-brief of a ride so that no opportunity for advancement is lost.  Ideally no more than three 
weeks should elapse between observed rides; 

 KAMG is a charity and observers are unpaid volunteers.  KAMG Committee ask that each 
associate considers making a contribution of £10 to their observer for each ride undertaken 
as a token towards the fuel and machine overheads they incur. 
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