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ending 31st Dec 2021

April 30th, May 1st, May 2nd, KAMG Rutland Water tour.

Peterborough Training Weekend 7th and 8th May

May 28th Vianden tour – this trip is fully booked for 
2022, but it will run in 2023. Book now!

October 1st and 2nd, Peterborough Training Weekend  

October 15th and 16th, two-day KAMG ‘Ride to the 
East’ tour of East Anglia

The 2022 IDCAM and Machine Control Day schedule is 
on page 29

If any trip or event is booked please notify the organiser 
so that you have priority for the next trip.

On all KAMG trips, participants must book and pay for their 

own accommodation and ferries. 

FORTHCOMING EVENTS

Dermot Horan surveys the Andes in Peru. Page 8 Where are we going? Page 11

Where will it end? Page 20
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EDITORIAL VIEW FROM THE CHAIR

Nick Farley, Editor 

AGM
The AGM is in four weeks’ time, and that signals the start of another 
KAMG year, which means that a new committee needs to be in place 
to steer the group through the next 12 months. This is a particularly 
important AGM, because at least two key positions need to be filled 
– we need a new Chairman/woman and a new Secretary. Neither of 
the present long-standing (and long-suffering) incumbents, Tina 
Underwood and Joe Mair, is standing for re-election. I believe also that 
the very long-serving Treasurer, Paul Jessop, would welcome a change 
too, although he is standing for re-election. Under the IAM’s rules, an 
affiliated group must have those three officers in place. At the time of 
going to press Dave Murphy is standing for the position of Chairman and 
Martin Ford is standing as Secretary, but other nominations are invited 
and any members wishing to nominate either themselves or another 
member should email group-secretary@kamg.org.uk. Nominees must be 
proposed by one member and seconded by another.

KAMG Survey
Nearly five years ago the Group conducted a comprehensive on-line survey 
and learnt a lot about members and their views. Importantly, we found out 
who the members were – the age and sex profile of the Group, what they 
rode, how far they rode. We found out what members thought of KAMG, 
what they wanted from KAMG, where the Group was getting it right and 
where it was getting it wrong. In short, that survey yielded bucketloads of 
useful stuff, which has since been used to try to keep KAMG heading in 
the right direction. But that was five years ago and life has been turned on 
its head since then and the membership has changed significantly too, so 
there is a new survey and it would be hugely helpful if you could find a few 
minutes to complete it. Please. 

The details of how to complete the survey will be emailed to you as soon as 
they are available. And note that it can be completed anonymously or not, 
as you choose. Just be frank.

New KAMG website
By the time you receive this magazine there should be a new KAMG website 
up and running. This has been a long time coming, admittedly too long, and 
it has taken – indeed, it is still taking � a lot of time and effort to complete. 
However, it is now running and is usable, but it will continue to develop and 
expand over the coming months. The objective has been twofold: to bring 
it up to date and to make it more useful to existing club members, and to 
make it more accessible to non-members so that it will be an active recruit-
ment channel.

Apologies
You may have noticed that the date on the cover of the last issue was wrong. 
It was one year adrift. When you read every word of copy in the magazine 
many, many times before it goes to press you sometimes don’t check the 
obvious things. Sorry about that. Hope it didn’t spoil your Christmas.

The views and opinions expressed in 
this magazine are solely the views 
and opinions of the people who write 
the articles, and those views and 
opinions should never be taken as, nor 
be presumed to be, the official view 
of, nor views supported by, either IAM 
RoadSmart or the KAMG.

Every article that appears in this 
magazine has been written expressly 
for this magazine and has not appeared 
in any other print or electronic medium 
before, and none of the material in this 
magazine may be reprinted elsewhere 
without the express permission of the 
KAMG.

Everything is done to ensure the correct-
ness and accuracy of the editorial 
content of the magazine, but neither 
the editor nor the KAMG accepts liabil-
ity for information errors, omissions or 
typesetting errors.

Riders is the place for every single 
member, or associate member, of 
KAMG to say what he/she thinks about 
anything and everything connected with 
riding and driving and the KAMG. Every 
article submitted will be published 
(provided it is legal) and no opinions or 
views will be changed or cut out. The 
magazine is apolitical, but criticism 
or praise of politicians of any political 
colour is welcome if the criticism, or 
praise, is about the politician’s actions 
or views on road safety, roads or some 
other aspect of transport.

Please submit articles for publication, 
or letters to the editor, to the email 
address of the editor (see page 30). 
Please send pictures for publication as 
separate file attachments to an email if 
possible, rather than embedding them 
in the email content, and ensure that 
the pictures are of the highest resolu-
tion possible. Please do not send 
information or pictures via Facebook.

MAGAZINE DESIGN AND LAYOUT
BY JOHN GARDINER
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2022 seems to be racing away with us as we are already 
about to enter March. The biking season never seems to 
end for us all weather riders, but the promise of some 
warmer weather will hopefully encourage a lot more 
ride-outs. KAMG is preparing another eventful calen-
dar with many riding opportunities and other activities 
planned for the months ahead – there’s training events, 
a new website, a survey to find out what our members 
would like and extended planning teams working hard 
to improve the Group, to name but a few of the things 
that are planned. 

After the request in the last magazine, we have had a few 
volunteers step forward to give their time to improving the 
group by running ride-outs and doing what else they can 
to help. The committee are always happy to encourage 
any members who wish to help out with a few hours a 
month or indeed a more proactive role.

The present KAMG committee members have worked very 
hard to represent the membership and although, with 
hindsight, we may have done some things differently, we 
have always aimed to work with the very best of intentions 

for the general good of KAMG. I personally would like to 
thank each and every one of the committee members for 
their unconditional support during a very difficult year. 
The time and effort needed to keep things running over 
the Covid period has been exceptionally difficult. Much 
goes on behind the scenes and the time given by so many 
of the members is greatly appreciated.

Sadly, KAMG has said goodbye to some dear friends 
this year and I cannot express just how proud I am of 
the group with our representation at their funerals. We, 
as a group, have a unique connection with new and old 
members and I hope that we always will. 

This is my last ‘View from the Chair’ and I take the oppor-
tunity to thank you for the amazing time I have had as 
chairperson, and hope that I have done justice to those 
before me for whom I have the greatest respect. I shall 
continue, if needed, to help on the committee or with 
any group activities and I look forward to a successful 
year ahead. 

Tina Underwood  –  Chair KAMG
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TEST PASSES
Since the last edition 

Lindsay Northwood receiving her Advanced Rider F1RST 
qualification from John Lemon

Rosemary Harris receiving her Advanced Rider qualification 
from Ian Walker on behalf of Martin Platt

Jock Taylor receiving his Advanced Rider qualification from 
Martin Ford

Robert Philips receiving his Advanced Rider  F1RST qualification 
from Ian Walker on behalf of Martin Ford

Andrew Bowden receiving his Advanced Rider qualification 
from Ian Walker on behalf of Dave Murphy

7RIDERS  225  February  2022

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

Welcome to new members
Jamie Tarry Geoffrey Bergeret Dominic Barham George Fleet
Anthony Jarvis Tim Martin Thomas Berezowski William Barnes
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Before Christmas, I found myself on our KAMG WhatsApp 
group in a discussion about side-stand switches and their 
relative merits and demerits, and it forcefully reminded me 
of a little story about those, otherwise laudable, items of 
safety kit, which the following story reveals can occasion-
ally be treacherous. Oh, and sorry, but maybe it’s not such 
a little story, so please brace yourselves for the following 
barrage of babbling...

This was one of many incidents that lit up the 2018 
TransAm journey – that lifetime-picklist ride lasting five 
months and 24 thousand miles from Alaska to Argentina, 
which I took four years ago. I know, and openly admit, that 
I still continue to babble incoherently on and ON about 
that mega-tour, boring into submission anyone who makes 
the mistake of even appearing to listen to me about it. I 
guess it could arguably be called ‘Nordkapp syndrome’ – I 
was on that excellent 2017 Group trip too, so I do under-
stand. My only pathetic excuse is that such ‘tick-list run’ 
memories can afflict even the best of us. And those of us 
who continue to re-live the Nordkapp trip, know who we 
are!

Taking the Globebusters TransAm route (Globebusters 
are the excellent trip organisers) it’s actually only 21,000 
miles from Deadhorse, Prudhoe Bay in Alaska, down to 
Ushuaia in Tierra del Fuego – that’s the very top to the 
very bottom, the end-of-the-road to the other end-of-the-
road route – but don’t forget to add in the transit mileages 
to and from the respective start and finish bike-shipping 
locations of Anchorage and Montevideo, and it tots up to 
the aforesaid 24k figure.

Additional miles were also clocked up in Colombia because 
having air-hopped selves and bikes from Panama to Bogota 
across the roadless, even trackless, and thus impassable, 
jungle of the Darién Gap in Northern Colombia, we biked 
it north again from Bogota to Cartagena on the Caribbean 
coast. Despite being in South America, Cartagena is 
actually north of Panama (see map), which would surely 

make a good pub quiz question, wouldn’t it? Anyway, 
having ticked that box we about-turned there and went 
southbound again via ever-so-friendly Medellín, with its 
near worst-in-the-world levels of traffic insanity and its not 
so fond associations with Pablo Escobar and his drugs, 
guns, rampant and random kidnappings and assassina-
tions etc.

As another aside, the bikes were strapped to pallets and 
hopped across the aforesaid Darién Gap on a grungy, rust-
bucket, local air freighter, which mildly concerned us as 
we wondered whether they’d survive the hop. Happily, 
they did. We on the other hand, felt totally safe and smug 
on our own short hop from Panama to Bogota aboard a 
brand-new (delivered less than two weeks previously) 
Copa Airlines (of Panama) Boeing 737 Max with its fancy 
double-winglets. It still even had plastic seat covers and 
a ‘brand-new-plane’ aroma about it; however, this was 
very shortly before those same Boeing 737 Max aircraft 
infamously began falling out of the sky. DOH!  Did we get 

lucky or what?

But hey, it’s about time to get to the point of all this: 
during one of the most physically and mentally challenging 
segments of the entire trip, in the deserted, wind-blasted 
wilderness of Southern Patagonia and shortly before reach-
ing Tierra del Fuego and our final objective of Ushuaia, we 
were riding the occasionally rutted, but always isolated, 
gravel tracks off Ruta 40. We had a heavily challenging 
day, riding from the spectacularly remote Estancia La 
Angostura to the glacier town of El Calafate, battling violent 
70 to 90mph side and head winds. And those numbers are 
not exaggerated; ‘extremely violent’ barely comes close to 
the reality of the hammering we were subjected to.

Many of us were sustaining wind-blown, gravel-exacer-
bated, multiple ‘offs’, despite deploying a technique 
we’d learned for dealing with such outrageous and insane 
head and side winds. The technique was to drop down the 
shoulder nearest to the wind and lean at an angle into it, 
thereby, in effect, ‘surfing’, with the bike creating a sort of 
aerofoil. The problem with the surfing technique however, 
was that any slowdown resulted in a loss of the aerofoil 
effect, and the wind would then blow us over. And, when 
riding in ‘aerofoil mode’ through any zone where there 
was a sudden absence of wind, such as in the lee of an 
embankment or, say, beside one of the regular roadside 
gravel mounds that are used for maintenance, or any such 
not-allowed-for-sheltering ‘lee’ (no trees in that wind-
blasted desert), usually resulted in immediate instability 
and another prompt dismount.

Another of the many assured ‘wind-assisted-off’ scenarios, 
was an extreme gust deflecting the bike out of the relatively 
hard-packed ruts on to the loose mounds of gravel on 
either side of them; thus, the wheel(s) suddenly dug-in 
and became an anchor point(s), while the wind was still 
violently battering the all too movable bike and body mass 
above, which all resulted in another accursed dismount. 
Incidentally, those extreme winds in Patagonia are the 
primary reason why the ever-admirable Globebusters so 
actively dislike and discourage top-boxes. They hate them, 
because top-boxes are very effective sails in high winds, 
and thus act as notorious destabilisers and ‘off genera-
tors’. They adversely raise the bike’s centre of gravity too, 
particularly if they’re heavy.

So, on that deeply unpleasant (from a weather perspective, 
anyway) morning – though I hate to call any day of that 
overall magical, life-affirming, five-month tour ‘unpleas-
ant’ – we launched early from La Angostura, and we were 
eventually dispersed over quite a few miles and about an 
hour of time, and were riding teeth gritted, heads and 
shoulders down, each lost in our own personal anxiety and 
battle for survival. At one point, on this howling windswept 
ride we all passed a battered, rusty ‘n scruffy-looking, 
local-plated, knobbly-shod Yamaha traily type bike, that 
was laid down and clearly abandoned by the side of the 
trail. I’d got used to seeing a lot of abandoned vehicles 
of all sorts, ‘down cliff’ from the sides of the roads on the 
high passes in the Himalayas, during a previous tour. It 
was too much hassle and too hazardous and required too 

. . .  the bikes went “on a grungy, rust-bucket local air 
freighter”. Note the plastic windscreen of the aircraft!

A light breeze in Patagonia
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The Good Samaritan . . .
by Dermot Horan, who passed by on the other side of the road

“... the wind-blasted wilderness of southern Patagonia.”

Typical Patagonia – one of the many National Parks



much energy and effort to recover them. It was the same 
for the bodies of deceased climbers higher up those same 
Himalayas, apparently...

When I passed the abandoned bike on Ruta 29 that 
morning, I was waaay too deep into my own angst and my 
own survival mode, and too occupied by my determina-
tion to make it to El Calafate, to even consider stopping. 
I knew from bitter experience that any momentum loss, 
or stoppage, out there in the open, where I would not be 
protected by the lee of an embankment or other form of 
shelter from the vicious, continuously battering, howling 
gale, would result in a near certain off, anyway. And that 
would require yet another lift-from-the-deck of the fully-
loaded 1200GS to get it back on to its wheels, and I was 
getting really tired of those. In other words, I was operating 
uncomfortably close to my limits.

Our incredibly strong-minded American mate, Tim C, who 
is a highly skilled off-road biker and who, unlike many of 
us (especially mee!) could laugh at the extreme knadg-
ery roads and weather conditions, and was never-endingly 
inquisitive, charitable, instinctively selfless and hugely 
capable, all in equal measure – in short, a classic ‘good guy’ 
– of course, decided to stop on this occasion in Patagonia 
to sniff around the abandoned Yam, just as he invaria-
bly did in any such out-of-the-ordinary scenario; putting 
himself at risk in that unbelievably hostile and extreme 

environment, as above described. (There’s another story 
about Tim, who, while riding with me one day, discovered 
a dead body in the cab of a pickup truck that was mysteri-
ously and ominously stopped in the middle of a road in the 
Mexican Badlands; but that’s for another day.)

Anyway, Tim duly found an unmoving, huddled human 
shape wrapped in a shroud, lying in the lee of a little 
hillock some 50 metres from the road, who was, of course, 
the abandoned Yam’s rider. The guy was an Argentinian 
on a tour of his own spectacular country, and he was in 
a bad way from wind-blown exposure, having spent the 
night huddled there since the Yam had died on him the 
previous evening. Did I say it was a ‘wilderness’ earlier? 
There would be maybe just half a dozen vehicles a day 
(plus us loony Gringos) on that remote track, dozens of 
klicks from anywhere, and of course no vehicles whatso-
ever at night, at least none driven or ridden by anyone 
sane. Tim helped the guy back to his feet, to movement 
and to life (literally); he got some fluid into him, and they 
battled through the hurricane back to the stranded Yam, to 
investigate what might’ve caused its ‘failure to proceed’. 
So, and now I finally come to the point of all this palaver, 
Tim diagnosed within minutes the failed engine problem 
as being the Yam’s side-stand switch. It was bent, beaten 
and battered from multiple offs and from stone and rock 
whacks in the flying gravel, and it was smothered in muck 
‘n cak that had killed the ignition. And it had thereby 
almost killed yer man. Tim – technically skilled too, of 
course – bodged the switch easily, and... voila, the Yam 
fired up.

I reckon it’s entirely reasonable and true to say that the 
stranded, seriously-in-trouble Argentinian rider, owed our 
exceptional human being, true biker and friend-forever, 
Tim, his very life – literally. Tim, of course, and as always, 
was totally unassuming about it, and laughed-off the whole 
thing at El Calafate later. “Let’s all go and have a beer with 
our new friend here.”  The guy whose life he’d saved.

Needless to say, those of us who’d ‘passed on by’, wrapped 
up in and preoccupied with our own stress and anxiety and 
need to get through that really tough section, felt pretty 
bad about what we’d nearly let happen. And all because of 
a pesky little side-stand switch. 

Joining Ruta 40 from a track
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Over the years there have been literally hundreds of 
monthly ride-outs and fish and chip runs, as well as 
the countless spontaneous, ad hoc social rides with 
small groups of friends, and we’ve all had a lot of fun. 
However, as we start a new year the run leaders (that’s 
Chris Daniel, Nev Smith and me) have been talking, and 
thinking that it would be good to find some new places 
to go and visit, as well as continuing to go to some of our 
favourite current spots. Alas, as anyone who knows me 
will tell you, my local geography and my knowledge of 
roads is not, shall we say, extensive, but, luckily for me, 
my sat nav has a ‘home’ button, otherwise I don’t know 
where I would end up at the end of day’s ride. So, this is 
where we need your help! 

Given the vast number of rides going on within the KAMG 
and the huge area covered by those rides, there must be 
some of you with a wonderful store of knowledge of the 
best place to go for the perfect cup of coffee and cake. 
And, we would like some ideas for destinations that you 
would recommend. Do you know of a café, a place of 
natural beauty, a museum or perhaps a fantastic piece 
of tarmac that really must be ridden, or is there a place 
that you have heard of but never got round to visiting? If 
you have any Ideas, please let us know and send sugges-
tions to runleader@kamg.org or give them to a committee 

member. Please provide as much information as possible 
about the location such as a web link, a postcode, an 
address or perhaps your own first-hand experience of the 
place, and hopefully, with your suggestions we can start to 
plan some new adventures, some different rides and get 
the motors running and do what we love doing, riding our 
bikes. And I’ll say a big thank you in advance for your help 
and look forward to seeing where you want to go.

WHERE SHALL WE GO?
Craig Ayres, one of KAMG’s run leaders would like to know

Instagram bowenmoto
Facebook @bowenmoto
www.bowenmoto.co.uk

01634 811757
All aspects of Motorcycling, including 
Service and Repairs, MOTs, Parts and 

Accessories, Clothing, Helmets, 
New and Used Motorcycle sales

Established 1986
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The Kawasaki ZRX 1100 was an iconic bike in its day 
and it still draws admiring gazes now. This particular 
ZRX project started with a conversation completely 
unrelated to motorbikes that I had with a chap at a 
meeting of the Friends Group of our local park well 
over a year ago, and it has finally ended with a sad, 
neglected, unused motorcycle being put back on the 
road with a smile on its face.

From a very dusty corner of its garage this unloved 
machine was dragged out into the light. (As you will 
perhaps remember, there were actually three dusty 
unloved bikes in that garage and an interesting experi-
ence with one of the others, a Ducati Darmah no less, 
will appear in the next issue of Riders. Ed.) The poor old 
Kawasaki had not run for over 15 years. She was bashed 
and bruised, and bunged up with old fuel and fluids. 
The brakes were seized and I actually had to remove the 
calipers just to be able to push her out of her sawdusty 
tomb.

Fast forward 18 months and she once again comes out 
of a shed, this time sparkling in the January sunshine. 

At last, after many, many man hours, she now has new 
paint on the tank and on the side panels and the tail 
section. Paint, please note, not stick-on decals. The 
petrol tank has been cleaned internally and coated 

to be ethanol proof. Engine parts, including the valve 
cover, have been powder coated, as has the swingarm, 
which has also had new bearings. There are new brake 
discs front and back with fully refurbished calipers and 
new pistons and seals, plus new braided stainless lines. 
There’s a new Brembo caliper and hanger at the back 
too. Of course, there’s a new chain and sprockets, and 
new tyres, new fasteners – many of which are stainless 
– a new screen, and a Black Widow exhaust and pipes. 
The carbs have been stripped, cleaned and balanced 
and, finally, the ‘mini’ indicators have been replaced 
with original ones!

BIG Z BREAKS COVER!
Martin Brown finally brings Big Z from 
sawdust-covered neglect to shining showpiece 

There have been highs and lows, cuts and abrasions, 
setbacks and high points, and all the while keeping an 
eye on the pesky virus, but she is now MOT’d with no 
advisories – well there was one, actually… the exhaust is, 
err, a bit loud. Due to the weather and so much salt on 
the roads I have so far only taken her for a couple of short 
runs, but I am sure we will be out to do some longer rides 
soon. She runs very sweetly with a lovely sound from the 
new (‘advisoried’) exhaust. She will be up for sale soon so 
if you fancy a well-sorted, full-fat, muscle bike from the 
1990s maybe this is the one?

Just look at that paintwork

Big Z smiles again, and the Black Widow ‘silencer’ is just visible with a good magnifying glass.

Big Z shares years of neglect with two Ducatis

Before... ... and after

Before... ... and after
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And now that it’s been put to bed, what is next in the 
shed? Well take your pick: I have a Ducati Darmah to 
sort, which hasn’t run for over 20 years; there is still 
the poor little KDX 200 ‘trailie’ (see Riders August 
2020. Ed.), whose position in the shed was usurped 
by the ZRX, and I also have to rebuild the engine on 
my 1969 Honda CT90. Last but not least is my shelved 
(due to covid) sprint bike project. The idea for this 
bike was accepted for the May 2020 Bike Shed Show, 
but obviously that was cancelled, and then the 2021 
had to be cancelled too. However, my entry is in for 
this May, 2022, and if accepted, I will have to get a 
wiggle on!

My thanks go to all the suppliers I have used during the 
Kawasaki rebuild: Z Power (various parts), Up The Shop 
(Brake Lines), Powerhouse (Brake parts), Pauls Custom 
Painting (Paint), TM Specialist Coatings (Powder coating 
and Cerakote)

(This is what a newly born sprinter looks like. Can’t wait. Ed.)

Professional Motorcycle
Valeting Service

www.ridesqueakyclean.co.uk
@ridesqueakyclean
07340 213 456

• First Class Service • 5* Reviews
• Years of Experience • Competitive Prices
• Fully Mobile Or Free Collection/Delivery*

• Covering Kent, Essex, South London & East Sussex

Here’s a few reasons to use RSC from our customers:
“Incredible results, don’t think I’ve ever seen my bike as clean after he was finished. 
Great attention to detail and Dom put so much effort in to get the best results, will 
be recommending to every biker I know and won’t use anyone else now!” George

“Fantastic service. Would highly recommend. Dom took the challenge of cleaning 
our Harleys after a very wet trip back from Scotland. They came up a treat!” Sarah L

We offer ceramic coatings which offers an 
extremely durable hard glass coat which 
can protect for up to 5 years against 
minor scratches, acid rain, bird droppings, 
corrosive traffic film, tar and harmful UV rays. 
These coatings offer excellent durability, with a 
high level of deep gloss & reflectivity with self 
cleaning properties, making future washing of 
your vehicle, faster and easier. Also available on 
matte and satin finishes too.

I realise that there is a very broad spread of touring 
experience within the KAMG, ranging from those riders 
who have toured extensively and ridden all over the world, 
to those, like me, who have a more limited experience. 
This article is based on my experience of participating in 
three recent KAMG tours and is aimed at those who, also 
like me, have not toured with the KAMG previously.

Like many others, I found my 2020 travel plans disrupted 
and so I was keen to make the most of 2021 once the 
country started opening up again. I had decided early 
in the year that, realistically, Europe and the rest of the 
world was not going to allow free, or at least relatively 
unhindered, travel until 2022. As a result, my focus for 
the summer of 2021 was going to be on the UK, and that 
in turn led to a decision to use the bike to experience 
parts of the country that I had not previously explored in 
any detail.

When I saw a post on the KAMG Facebook page at the 
end of May last year indicating that spaces had become 
available both on the Rutland and on the Yorkshire tours 
that were scheduled for July, it got me thinking. When 
Steve Riches stepped in one day to cover for my observer, 
I had chatted to him about the tours that he arranges, 
and so I phoned him to get a better understanding of 
what these two trips entailed. After a good chat I decided 
to bite the bullet and I booked a place on both tours.

I only joined the KAMG at the start of 2020, shortly 
before the imposition of the first lockdown restrictions, 
and so, at the time of signing up for the tours, my social 
involvement with the KAMG and the number of faces 
that I knew within the group was very limited. Whilst 
I had previously toured in Europe and the UK with a 
small group of friends, touring as part of a larger group 
would be a new experience, and there was an element of 
pre-tour apprehension as I only knew a couple of people 
on the tour and I was curious to see how it would pan out. 

I needn’t have worried: the meal breaks provided the 
opportunity to make introductions and chat with fellow 
riders and their pillions, and confirmed that my fellow 
riders covered a broad spectrum of touring experience 
from seasoned travellers through to those that were on 
their first tour. Having been both on the Rutland and the 
Yorkshire Tours and thoroughly enjoyed them both I was 
subsequently able to secure a cancellation slot on the 
tour to Wales in September too.

The tours provided everything that I had hoped for: there 
were interesting roads in new locations with some great 
scenery, and it is refreshing to be reminded that once 
you get away from the South-East, and off the main 
roads, the traffic is much lighter, the roads seem to have 
better surfaces and they just flow better. With each day’s 

2400 MILES IN YORKSHIRE, 
RUTLAND AND WALES 
Tim Bolton is introduced to KAMG Touring
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the road to land right in front of you, as one did to me on 
a single-track road in the Brecon Beacons.

Aside from experiencing new locations, some great roads 
and good company, the added benefit to me, by riding 
on roads that I was not familiar with, was the chance to 
put into practice and further develop the skills that I had 
acquired as part of my training. Riding with a group of 
experienced riders, with several observers and examiners 
as fellow riders, rather than being in a formal observed 
training situation, provided the perfect opportunity to 
watch and see how others would ride a particular piece 
of road or handle a particular situation.

Whilst the focus was on the riding, we also had some great 
lunch stops as well as breaks for coffee and cake, and the 
odd ice cream too. These breakfast, dinner and coffee/
lunch breaks were sociable, and bikes were secondary 
when it came to discussing other interests. Over meals 
in particular the conversation flowed and covered every-
thing from restoring Ford Capris (albeit one with a small 
block V8) through to travelling to over 90 concerts across 
Europe to see a particular Finnish female ‘heavy metal’ 
singer, as well as many other topics in between.

Favourite moment? There were too many to mention, but 
as the focus of the trips was the riding, I really relished 
the opportunity to ride on a great many interesting roads 
and to experience some of the famous biking roads that 
I had previously only heard about: roads including parts 
of the Rutland TT, the Snake Pass, Buttertubs Pass, the 
Brecon Beacons and the Hawes Loop amongst others. The 
last two issues of Riders magazine have both included 
articles that have been written from the perspective of 
being a pillion on these tours, which provides a comple-
mentary perspective of these trips.

WHAT DID I LEARN?
My Riding: I covered an aggregate of 2400 miles across 
all three tours and my riding has benefited from the 

opportunity to pile on the miles and practice my riding on 
enjoyable and sometimes challenging roads

Being prepared: Riding with other experienced riders 
is a big comfort and provides a support; however, 
the reality is that both Yorkshire and Wales included 
riding in some quite remote parts of the country on 
single-track roads where there was no phone signal, 
and where your only company are the sheep. In these 
situations, it occurred to me that it doesn’t matter how 
good your breakdown recovery service is, it is useless 
if you can’t get hold of them. I try to be self-sufficient 
to cover most situations, and now, in addition to a 
decent tool kit, I also carry a puncture repair kit and 
a compact air compressor as well as ensuring that I 
have enough snacks and drinks on the bike to see me 
through the day. This is with a view to being able to get 
back to civilisation rather than being stuck for hours 
hungry and thirsty and off the beaten track. My toolkit 
also includes tape, cable ties and a webbing tie-down 
strap just in case something breaks. The Rutland trip 
showed that such incidents can happen to even the 
most seasoned rider when we had a short delay after a 
mounting bracket on an aluminium pannier on one of 
the bikes fractured and a pannier duly detached itself 
and bounced down the road. A few cable ties and a 
webbing strap and it was back in place, albeit slightly 
battered, after only a few minutes’ delay.

Satnav: I didn’t use a satnav for Yorkshire or Rutland, but 
used a Garmin satnav on the Welsh trip, into which I had 
downloaded each day’s routes. In part this was an experi-
ment and while it was useful, particularly when riding 
through towns, my view is that while having a satnav with 
the route loaded is useful, it is not essential for partici-
pating in these organised tours; the drop-off marker 
system works very well, and not having the distraction of 
looking at the satnav lets you focus on the road ahead 
and on enjoying the riding. What is useful is to have a 
contingent form of navigation (phone or otherwise) and/
or a mapping capability to let you get to the next stop or 
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routes already mapped out it was a big bonus to be able 
to benefit from somebody else’s planning and experience 
and just focus on enjoying the riding. 

The range of bikes being ridden was broadly representa-
tive of the selection of bikes that I have now seen at KAMG 
events and club evenings. They comprised predominantly 
larger engined sports touring and adventure bikes with 
BMWs and Triumphs being in the majority, but with 
pretty much every major manufacturer also being repre-
sented. Having seen all these different bikes being ridden 
over the course of all three tours, it was clear that no 
one was at an obvious disadvantage, and the key thing 
to me, seemed to be to ride a bike that you enjoy riding 
and are comfortable riding for a whole day on a wide 
variety of roads, as the tours encompassed everything 
from flowing A roads through to tight winding single-track 
roads across remote parts of the country. Tank range is 
the key consideration: well timed fuel stops are planned, 
but realistically, for these tours, you need a bike that will 
travel up to at least 150 miles on a tank of fuel.

The Rutland tour was mainly free flowing, sweep-
ing roads, whereas the Yorkshire and Wales trips had 
a mixture of roads like that together with some more 
challenging single-track roads across the Yorkshire Dales, 
the Yorkshire Moors, the Brecon Beacons and Snowdonia. 
The scenery on the more remote parts of the tours was 
spectacular, and some of the roads were both dramatic 
and challenging, with a combination of tight and 

sweeping bends and rollercoaster elevation changes, 
whilst being surrounded by stunning views.

The need to use motorways and dual carriageways was 
limited as far as possible and it became clear that these 
were only really used as a means of getting to the next 
interesting bit of riding, or to save travel time and in turn 
to maximise the time available to ride on more interesting 
roads. The drop-off marker system was new to me, but it 
quickly became apparent that this system is elegant in its 
simplicity and is a very effective system for co-ordinating 
20 or so riders and to ensure that everybody rides the 
same route, and nobody gets lost.

Daily distances varied between 150 and 250 miles, 
which provided for a comfortable, full day’s riding, 
bearing in mind that most of the mileage is on minor 
roads and taking into account petrol, coffee and lunch 
stops. Everybody rides their own ride, and the mantra 
of ‘personal safety’ and showing consideration towards 
other road users and riders, underpinned all the riding. 
Any concerns that I had about the prospect of riding in a 
convoy of 20 or so bikes were quickly allayed, and it soon 
became apparent that whilst everybody is riding the same 
route you can find yourself riding with any number of 
bikes � sometimes you are part of a group, while at other 
times you are riding on your own, having been separated 
by traffic or other obstructions. 

As the focus of the tours is on the riding, there is only a 
limited amount of opportunity for sightseeing and that is 
when the whole group stops. In Yorkshire and Wales in 
particular, there was some dramatic scenery, but no real 
opportunity to stop and take in the view or any photos. 
However, during the Wales trip, we were crossing a dam 
at the end of Lake Vyrnwy, when we were presented 
with a vista where the water was perfectly flat with clear 
skies providing a dramatic mirror image reflection of the 
surrounding landscape. We had a 15-minute unscheduled 
stop to take in this view and take some photos. During this 
stop Colin Underwood sent up his drone and the resultant 
video, together with other drone footage from the trips, 
can be seen the on the KAMG Facebook pages. Sheep are 
the only real mobile hazard in these remote places, and 
while they generally mind their own business, they are 
unpredictable and can present a challenge especially if 
they decide to lie down on the apex of a single-track road 
in Yorkshire, or suddenly bolt out of a hidden ditch beside 

Sheep . . .

On the dam wall Lake Vyrnwy

Lake Vyrnwy
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Southern Scotland
14th to 21st May 2022

An eight day 
adventure to Southern 
Scotland and Northern 
England. This tour is 
suitable for all who 
are able to ride 1600 
miles, solo or with 
pillion.

Skye
11th to 18th June 2022

An eight day 
Adventure to 
Scotland, Western 
Ross and Skye. This 
tour is suitable for 
experienced couples.  
A 2500 mile tour.

North Coast 500
2nd to 10th July 2022

A nine day adventure 
of the iconic NC500 
including Loch 
Ness, Cairngorms, 
Applecross and Glen 
Coe. This is a 2000 
mile tour with every 
night in a different 
hotel, suitable for 
experienced riders.

North Yorkshire
21st to 24th July 2022

A four day adventure 
around Yorkshire. A 
ride to Yorkshire via 
Snake Pass, a day 
around the Dales, a 
day around the Moors 
and a ride back. This 
is a 3 night in one hotel 
850 mile tour. 

Wales
5th to 9th Sept 2022

A five day, mid week 
adventure around the 
Brecon Beacons and 
Snowdonia. The tour is 
in two hotels and 1000 
miles.

MotoRoadTriP

 www.motoroadtrip.co.uk 07786 592845 steveriches12@gmail.com

I will be running other trips during the year, please see the web site for further details and availability

back to the hotel in the unlikely event that you become 
detached from the group. 

Riding Gear: Like most riders on the tour, I wore textile 
jacket and trousers on the basis that this combination, 
together with the necessary underlayers, would cover 
all weather conditions and temperatures rather and I 
wouldn’t need a separate set of waterproofs. What I 
hadn’t previously appreciated was the value of a wicking 
base layer, especially when the temperature is warm 
– it was up to 30 degrees on the Rutland tour – and 
you are wearing the textiles all day. As a result, I have 
now added some technical wicking underlayers to my 

‘wardrobe’ as well as a flip-lid helmet, as I can see the 
benefits of having a helmet with a flip-up front when 
touring.

Luggage: Packing light is beneficial and ideally you want 
to be able to carry all your luggage between your bike 
and the hotel room in one trip, particularly if you are 
using a different hotel each night of the tour. Looking 
at the other riders, I noted that their luggage was mainly 
lockable, hard luggage, although some people were using 
soft luggage or a mixture of both. I also used pannier 
inner bags, which simplified the loading of the bike and 
carrying my gear to and from my room.

What next? I thoroughly enjoyed all three tours and for this 
year I have already signed up for the Southern Scotland 
Tour in May as well as the Yorkshire and Wales trips and 
I also have a tour scheduled with a couple of friends to 
the West Coast of Scotland in July.

From having planned my own trips, albeit for a smaller 
group, I am well aware of the amount of effort that goes 
into the planning and arranging of these tours: for the 
mapping of the routes and the providing of interesting 
roads, through to the booking of the accommodation and 
ensuring that there are interesting and varied food stops 
for 20 or so riders plus pillions, my thanks go to Steve 
Riches, and my thanks too, go to my fellow riders for 
sharing their riding and their company. 

“This is an adventure, a riding adventure, a holiday is 
what you need when you get home.”

Lunch at Carreg Castle Farm

 . . . and 59 bikes later

It was 1958, I was doing National Service and wanted 
a small motorcycle to get home at weekends. So I was 
encouraged by a knowledgeable mate, who rode a 1954 
BSA 250 C11G, to go with him to Hallett’s in Canterbury, 
the local dealer (alas, now long gone) to choose my first 
motorcycle, a second-hand 1956 BSA D3 150cc Bantam 
Major. I bought it, and the next week went back with the 
same mate to collect it. Up to then I had never ridden 
a motorcycle and assumed that he would ride it back to 
barracks with me on the back. However, we rode back to 
barracks through Canterbury with him on the back shout-
ing instructions to me! I had driven a car and he said that 
bikes were so much easier, and I guess youth has confi-
dence. Training wasn’t compulsory then and neither were 
crash helmets, so hearing his instructions was easy. It 
was such a pleasant revelation that I rode it 30 miles 
to Maidstone that very evening to see my girlfriend. A 
lifetime’s love and devotion were formed both with motor-
cycles and with the said girlfriend, who has now been my 
wife for over 60 years.

I have to thank that little Bantam for 65 years of pure 
joy, riding and owning some 59 bikes including, along 
the way, an Ariel Square Four combination, when kids 
arrived, and a 27-year love affair with a BMW R100. But 
at 83, lightness, easy seat height and an electric foot are 
essential, as well as a ‘classic’ appearance. Fortunately, 
they are all available with the 1997 Suzuki TU250X. 
Riding and fettling it keeps me biking, and it will soon be 
eligible for VMCC runs too!

(If you look at the top of the ‘contacts’ page at the back 
of this magazine, you will see that Mike Knowles is an 
Honorary Lifetime Member. This is because he is a very 
important part of KAMG’s history: KAMG was started by 
Terry Friday and Mike, 42 years ago. Ed.)

59 BIKES 
LATER . . .
. . . and Mike Knowles is still riding
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1980, Mike with the original KAMG crew, several of whom, 
besides Mike, are still members. 

1958 . . .
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It was nearly two years ago, under the cover of the 
Covid panic, that the Government decided to intro-
duce far-reaching changes to The Highway Code. I say 
“far-reaching”, but they are much more than that – they 
are changes that turn The Highway Code completely on 
its head. The original code was first published in 1931 
and it has gradually evolved over the years until January 
29th this year. On that day things changed markedly: 
from that day, and for the first time, the long-established 
‘natural’ and flexible ‘hierarchy of road users’ that every-
one had sensibly acknowledged since the days of the 
stagecoach, became a rigid and potentially dangerous 
hierarchy, fixed in law. That was a big mistake. And now 
that those changes have actually been incorporated in 
the new code, and are law, the world and his wife are 
suddenly complaining and ranting about them, but it’s 
all too late. If the world and his wife and the media had 
taken notice when the changes were first proposed (two 
years ago) perhaps we wouldn’t be in the mess that we 
are in now. And make no mistake, we are in a mess.

The Department for Transport (DfT) is run by – how shall 
I put this? – it’s run by someone who isn’t quite up to 
the job. A more candid opinion might be libellous, so I’ll 
leave it at that. The Secretary of State for Transport is 
the Rt Hon Grant Shapps. Dear old Grant has form, and 
we have had cause to comment before on his inability 
to grasp the most basic and obvious truths about driving 

and road safety. He’s the unsmart bloke that thinks that 
‘Smart’ motorways are safe; he’s also the unsmart bloke 
that can’t see that e.scooters, unless they are very strictly 
controlled, are going to cause chaos on the roads, but 
that’s a rant for another day. Suffice to say here then, 
that it is obvious from the form book, that Grant and his 
mates at the DfT are… well, let’s just say they are not 
very thoughtful. In the House of Lords, the clueless Grant 
is aided and abetted by Baroness Vere of Norbiton, a 
junior DfT minister, and good old Grant chucked her the 
hospital-pass job of overturning the basic tenets of The 
Highway Code. She, instead of telling him to get stuffed, 
buckled down and did his bidding. (I suppose that’s 
how you get a sinecure seat in the House of Lords.) It’s 
always possible, of course, that I’m doing poor old Grant 
an injustice here: perhaps it was St Boris of the Blesséd 
Bicycle who chucked the pass to him from the base of the 
scrum, and Grant, smelling the poo, quickly flipped it on 
to the Baroness. We shall never know, and the result is 
the same, wherever it all started.

The real kicker in the new Highway Code is rule H1, 
which establishes a ‘Hierarchy of Road Users’. There’s 
lots of words and diagrams and stuff, but the shorthand 
version is: Thou shalt give way to cyclists at all times. Oh… 
and cyclists shall give way to pedestrians. (Yeah, and in 
sub-section 1, clause 1, para 1, it says that pigs will fly.)

At the time of these proposals being announced, two 
years ago, I got very agitated and couldn’t understand 
why no one else could see the problems. I was told that 
there has always been a ‘hierarchy of road users’ and 
that nothing was changing. That was what many people, 
perhaps most people, thought, but it wasn’t true. The old 
natural hierarchy of road users was based on common 
sense, plus a bit of self-preservation and a dash of 
common decency, and it relied on road users interpret-
ing each set of conditions that faced them and reacting 
accordingly. However, the new rule H1 removes all of 
those sensible and natural conditions and replaces them 
with a firm set of rules that takes away from individuals 
their ability to react to the road conditions that they face 

at any one moment. Perhaps it was because most people 
thought that the new proposals were no more than a 
tickling up of the old natural hierarchy that had existed 
for years, that there was no very strong reaction to the 
proposals at the time of their announcement. However, 
the fact is that the proposed changes are fundamental 
and the failure of everyone to say so early enough and 
loudly enough, means that the Rt Hon Shapps and the 
Baroness have managed to slide the new rules into law 
practically unnoticed… unnoticed until now. And now it’s 
too late to do anything about it. We are stuck with them.

Just consider this for a moment:  right now, this minute, 
today, if you are turning off a main road into a side road 
and there is a pedestrian just standing on the pavement, 
that pedestrian has ‘priority’ and you should, according 
to the new Highway Code, stop to allow him to the cross 
the road, even if he doesn’t actually want to cross the 
road. Merely by standing there the pedestrian is unknow-
ingly exercising his ‘priority’. How daft is that? Previously, 
pedestrians quite rightly had priority if they had already 
started to cross the road before you turned in to it. The 
fact that they had a foot on the road indicated their 
obvious intention to cross and you knew how to react. 
Now the law says, in effect, that if there is someone 
standing near a road it must be presumed that he might 
want to cross that road and you should, therefore, stop. 
At zebra crossings too, if pedestrians are now standing on 

the pavement at a zebra crossing, they have priority over 
traffic on the road, whereas, previously, pedestrians only 
had priority if they had set foot on the crossing and had 
already started to cross. This new priority rule is already 
causing problems, and not least to those people who rely 
on guide dogs, which are, apparently, fazed by the new 
rules.

However, much more dangerous than that are the rules 
that give cyclists almost unlimited priority over all motor 
traffic. These rules seem to me to be bordering on lunacy. 
Actually, they are not bordering on lunacy, they are, in 
fact, full-blooded, 100 octane, class ‘A’ drug, ‘access 
all areas’ lunacy. For example – up until Friday January 

28th this year, it was reasonable for you to assume that 
if you were intending to turn left off a main road and 
were indicating left to signal your intention, no one would 
undertake you on the left, in other words on your nearside. 
People following you would be saying to themselves, as 
they have said for generations: “This chap in front of me 
is turning left, it would therefore be unwise of me to try 
to drive/ride/walk or otherwise insinuate myself into that 
narrow bit of road between him and the kerb because that 
is actually going to get narrower and eventually disappear 
when he turns left.” That is why a left-turning driver is 
indicating; he is, in effect, announcing to everyone that 
it wouldn’t be a good idea to come up on his nearside 
because they would be trying to occupy a piece of road 
that very shortly isn’t going to exist, as it is about to be 
blocked by his left turning car/bus/lorry/motorbike. 

On Saturday January 29th that all changed. Henceforth, 
a cyclist diving up inside you, as you indicate to turn left, 
has priority: you may be ahead of him and you may be 
signalling, but if he decides to come up on your inside 
and he wants to go straight ahead at the junction, he has 
priority! Cyclists who wish to go straight on, have priority 
over your clearly indicated, and hitherto perfectly legal 
and correctly positioned, desire to turn left. How bloody 
mad is that? You might argue that it was unreasonable of 
the cyclist to put himself in that position, since you had 
gone to the trouble of signalling your intention, but that 
will count for nothing, the cyclist will have the law and 
the Baroness on his side. The same applies on round-
abouts: if you are correctly positioned in the outside lane 
of a roundabout and indicating your intention to turn left 
to leave the roundabout, a cyclist on your nearside who 
wishes to continue round the roundabout has priority over 
you and you must stop and let him pass on to his exit 
point. And there’s lots of other stuff of equal stupidity 
in the new Highway Code. I foresee a world strewn with 
squashed cyclists – squashed, but virtuously legal and 
fully prioritised.

Told you So
No one likes a smart arse, 
but I told you so . . .



RIDERS  225  February  202222

It is one thing to be on a motorbike in broad daylight and 
to be very aware of some bird-brain on a bicycle coming 
up on your nearside, but imagine driving an articulated 
lorry, in the rain, at night, in an area you don’t know, while 
keeping an eye on direction signs, keeping an eye on your 
nine mirrors and rear-view television and having to worry 
about some cyclist on your inside who is ignoring your left 
turn signal because dopey Grant and the Baroness have 
told him he has priority. There will be trouble.

How did it all get to this crazy stage? In a sham display 
of democracy, when Shapps and the Baroness published 
their daft proposals in July 2020, they invited interested 
parties to submit their views and comments about them. 
Many wise, informed and knowledgeable organisations 
and thousands of individuals did submit their views – 
among them the AA, the IAM and the Road Haulage 
Association. We, the KAMG, submitted our views too, 
and we, along with everyone else with an ounce of know-
ledge and understanding, all said the same thing: we 
said that the proposals, far from achieving their stated 
aim of making the roads safer for cyclists and pedes-
trians, would actually make the roads more dangerous 
for everyone and particularly so for cyclists. Yet, every 
one of the objections raised by the organisations who 
actually know a thing or two about road safety, have been 
completely ignored, and these idiotic proposals have 
been implemented virtually unchanged from their origi-
nal draft. The invitation to comment on the proposals in 
order to try to make changes, was plainly a sham. There 
was obviously never any intention to take notice of the 
views and opinions of more knowledgeable people and 
specialist organisations. The Government is hell bent on 
achieving its, doubtless worthy, but completely ludicrous 
twin ‘zero’ objectives – zero emissions and zero road 
deaths – regardless of the human cost in injuries and, 

ironically, in lives. If we are all forced to ride bicycles 
perhaps emissions will fall, but there’s no evidence that 
road deaths will.  (The KAMG submission to the consulta-
tive process appeared in Riders in November 2020 and 
you can see it on the KAMG website.)

And this whole ridiculous, badly-thought-out set of 
proposals, is based on the completely false premise that 
the bigger a vehicle is, the more dangerous it is, and, 
therefore, the more responsibility its driver must take 
for any collision that might occur. The review document 
says that: “Rule H1 of The Highway Code establishes a 
hierarchy of road users which ensures 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, it’s OK to ride like an idiot if you are on a 
bicycle because a bicycle is a low mass vehicle that won’t 
do much damage if it is involved in a collision. If the colli-
sion is with, say, a lorry it will be automatically presumed 
that the lorry driver should take more responsibility for 
the collision occurring than the cyclist. Why? Why should 
one road user take more responsibility than another? How 
can there be a law based on the premise that some road 
users can be irresponsible? Don’t be fooled; that is what 
these new Highway Code rules are actually saying. They 
are saying that if you ride a bicycle, you needn’t be so 
competent or so careful as other road users because you 
are small and soft and they are all bigger than you. What 
has the extent of responsibility got to do with the size of 
vehicle? Shouldn’t all road users be equally responsible 
when exercising their ‘right’ to use the roads? Anyway, 
by definition, the lorry driver is automatically being more 
responsible than any cyclist; indeed, all drivers are being 
more responsible than any cyclist, because all drivers 
have passed a test of their competence; they are all 
insured; and they are identifiable; added to which, their 
vehicles are tested and well-lit too. 

What makes all this let’s-protect-the-poor-cyclist stuff 
even more difficult to swallow, is the fact that in the 
effort to make the roads safer for cyclists, these new 
rules require cyclists to do absolutely nothing to help 
themselves. If the government had decided to turn The 
Highway Code on its head, it would have been an ideal 
time to introduce some much-needed changes to what 
is legally required of cyclists, but did this happen? No. 
Cyclists are still not required to wear any protective cloth-
ing; they are not required to wear high-vis clothing; they 
are not required to take any sort of test of competence to 
ride on the road; they are not required to be insured; they 
are not required to be registered and identifiable and, 
believe it or not, they are not even required to use the 
thousands of miles of cycle lanes that have been expen-
sively created just to protect them. Other road users, on 
the other hand, are required to see them and, having seen 
them, give way to them everywhere, all the time.

The media are getting in quite a lather about this, but it’s 
all too late. Where were they when we needed them to 
create a song and dance two years ago? It’s too late now, 
and I did tell you so…
NF

All the cuttings were taken from national daily newspapers 
and magazines. Ed.
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Mobile Motorcycle Tyre Service

A professional, fully 
equipped and insured 

Mobile Motorcycle Tyre 
Service based in Kent

Mobile: 07743 333483

Motorcycle Tyres, 
Brakes, Chains, 

Sprockets and Bearings 
supplied and fitted 

at your home or 
place of work at your 

convenience

www.bootstyres.co.uk
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My satnav is old. Very old. In satnav years, which are 
like dog years, it’s probably from the last ice-age. I 
actually bought it new in late 2008 when the GARMIN 
advertising slogan for its Zümo 550 motor cycle satnav 
said that it was “designed by motorcyclists for motor-
cyclists” and, gullible fool that I was, I believed them 
and bought one. 2008 was a long time ago and satnavs 
in cars were still uncommon then and on motorbikes 
they really were quite unusual. My purchase was 
prompted by a touring incident in 2008 when the Lady 
Pillion had managed to allow a paper map to blow 
out of her hands as we flew down an AutoRoute in 
France. I mean, how difficult can it be to read a map 
on the back of a motorbike at 80mph? Frankly, her 
carelessness caused friction. Not much, but measur-
able nonetheless.

I know that satnavs sometimes get a bad press, but in 
my view they are brilliant. They get you where you want 
to go. They save you screaming at your wife as you try to 
negotiate Paris in the dark, in the rain, in the rush hour, 
in a hurry; and they make touring a pleasure. So, back 
in the dark ages of 2008, couple all of those benefits 

together with a motorbike and joy would be unconfined... 
I thought. Hmmmm. It wasn’t quite joy unconfined. 

The first thing to understand is that Garmin was to satnav 
technology at that time roughly what the Manx Norton is 
to a modern Moto GP bike – jolly nice, and better than 
nothing, but 80 years out of date. In fact, if there was 
such a thing as Vintage Navigation Garmin would have 
been your man or, more accurately, as you will see, 
Garmin would have been your woman. I say this because 
I think my satnav is a probably a woman. Indeed, it’s why 
she’s been named Deirdre, and it is this which brings 
us to what I know is the tricky bit, but let’s get it out of 
the way now: I think it is generally agreed that we blokes 
give clear, accurate and concise route directions, whereas 
most women – but by no means all women, he adds 
hastily – it is generally agreed, do not. Sadly, Deirdre is 
one of the women who doesn’t, which is a pity really when 
you consider that giving directions is her only job.

Let me give you an example: imagine that you are 
descending a steep mountain pass in, say, Switzerland. 
Descending steep, fast mountain passes with a hairpin 

every 200 yards requires concentration, as many of you 
will know; anyway, imagine that you are coming down 
to your umpteenth hairpin on a road that has been 
hewn from the solid rock. On one side there will be a 
very steep bank and on the other there will nothing, 
there will just be air. And as you steal the odd glance 
into the air over the edge you can see every inch of the 
road snaking below you all the way down the mountain-
side to the valley floor several thousand feet below. 
You can see with clarity and certainty that there is no 
road leading off it. On roads like this you simply do 
not need a satnav. There is only one road. There is 
only one possible direction. Everything else is either 
a rock face or thin air. Just keep taking the hairpins 

and you will inevitably reach the bottom; gravity and 
the singular road will see to that. So, why then does 
Deirdre constantly babble in your ear telling you that a 
turning is coming up in 0.2 miles and giving you mad 
instructions to negotiate it? There are few things more 
obvious on a road than a hairpin bend. If that bend is 
right-handed, you don’t need to be told to turn right. It 
is obvious. The alternative of going straight on or even 
turning left, wouldn’t occur to anyone. You are on a road 
from which it is impossible to deviate. What is Deirdre 
drivelling on about?  To attempt any deviation from this 
solitary, isolated, singular road would take you sailing 
out into space and certain death. There is no alternative 
to following the very obvious ROAD!

Deirdre the Pedantic Nav
She reminds me to turn at the hairpin… AT EVERY SINGLE RUDDY HAIRPIN!

This what the world looks like to Deirdre. Note the little tracks at the apexes of some hairpins which seem to confuse the old girl.Options: Hmm, turn right, turn left or straight on?
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After various Covid restrictions the full programme of 
training activity was able to resume in April last year, so 
although the figures in the tables are listed as being on 
a ‘rolling twelve-month basis’ they are actually for only 
10 months. And they are pretty impressive. There was an 
average of two observed rides being conducted every day 
from April last year, although as you can see Saturday 
was understandably the most popular day for rides.

Impressive charts, aren’t they? I’m always lost in admira-
tion for people who can make computers do stuff like 
this. Thanks to Martin Ford, although I’m not sure what 
AYSGB stands for – I must ask him.

NF

TOTAL Rides 62

There have been 582 observed rides 
on a rolling 12 month basis

TOTAL Rides 431

TOTAL Rides 89

Associate Observed Rides
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KAMG Training Activity for year ending January 31st 2022Ah, but you see, to Deirdre, looking down from her bloody 
satellite in the heavens, the world looks rather different 
and she notices that at every hairpin there is a narrow 
grass track branching off at the apex, and she’s awfully 
keen that we should avoid such tracks. These tracks are 
so narrow that they are used only by the very thinnest 
goats, but Deirdre wants to make sure that we don’t 
mistakenly take a ruddy great touring motorbike, two 
up, with luggage, where only the very thinnest goats can 
safely go, and so she issues instructions to that effect, 
“Turn right,” she says. OF COURSE I’M GOING TO TURN 
BLOODY RIGHT. The choice between taking the only 
paved road down the mountain or deviating through some 
Swiss farmyard in pursuit of goats, is a no-brainer. The 
road wins every time. I do not need to be told this. Apart 
from anything else the act of turning left on this near 
vertical right-hand hairpin would demand such super-
human skill that Marc Marquez on a trials bike wouldn’t 
be able to pull it off. Added to which there is likely to be 
some lunatic local bloke up your chuff giving it a lot of 
knee-down, and you don’t want to annoy him by suddenly 
turning off in mid hairpin.

If such instructions were just an occasional lapse it 
would be forgivable, but the insistently pedantic Deirdre 
does it all over again at the very next hairpin 100 yards 
further down the road; she’s been doing it for the last 
300 hairpins and she’ll go on doing it until there are no 
hairpins left, but – and here’s the thing – at the bottom 
of the mountain you will eventually and inevitably come 
to the most monumental junction in the valley, perhaps 
the biggest junction in the whole of the free world, a 
place  where the big roads, little roads, Autoroutes and 
every other kind of track, path and bridleway collide in 
one gigantic starburst of directions, and what does Miss 
Garmin say then? Well, I’ll tell you what she says – she 
says absolutely bugger all. Zilch. Nada. NOTHING! You 
are alone. Deirdre is sitting somewhere out there in the 
ether doing her nails. This precise electronic creature 
who has insisted for the last hour in telling you every 100 
yards to do the bleeding obvious at hairpins so that you 
don’t ride on a farty little track into some Swiss farmyard, 
now completely ignores what looks like the most compli-
cated junction known to man. Yet, to her, it simply isn’t 
worthy of comment. 

So, what to do in this emergency? Well yes, of course, 
it’s obvious, you look at the Zümo screen, that’s what it’s 
for – looking at. Deirdre may be on maternity leave but 
the screen will still be on duty... won’t it? Well, yes it will 
be but what a joke it is, this screen that was “designed 
by motorcyclists for motorcyclists”. It’s the size of... er 
something that’s not big enough, that’s what size it is. 
And, even if you could see it, the picture it presents is 
completely unintelligible. Look, even by 2008 the geeks 
had cracked the satnav screen, so why was my Garmin 
still using graphics that looked like something a five-year-
old had stuck on the fridge? Anyway, here you are, or, 
more accurately, there was I in the middle of the biggest 
tangle of roads in the Western World, Deirdre was appar-
ently outside having a fag, leaving me trying to follow a 
fridge graphic that looked like a ball of yellow string.

Under those circs all you can do is choose any old road 
and pray, and inevitably you choose the wrong one and 
almost immediately SHE has stubbed her fag out and is 
back on watch and you will hear the word “recalculating” 
being shrieked in your ear at 120 decibels. SHE says 
this word in a particularly nail-down-the-blackboard sort 
of way, in fact it sounds a bit like a Dalek on helium. 
It actually hurts. You will feel this pain quite a lot. It is 
annoying. It is particularly annoying because the reason 
she’s re-bloody-calculating is because you’ve made a 
mistake and the reason you’ve made a mistake is because 
she’s given you crap directions or, more probably, no 
directions at all. And because this happens frequently it 
means that you will frequently hear her screeching “recal-
culating,” until you could do someone great violence. In a 
way it sort of underlines your relationship with her – she 
screws up and then, by implication, she blames you for 
causing her the extra work of ‘recalculating’. I’m sorry 
ladies, and I know the world has changed a bit recently 
and I must be careful what I say here, but let’s face it, a 
bloke simply wouldn’t do that.

However, although she has her faults there is another 
side to Deirdre. When she’s not under pressure she does 
have her good points and can sometimes put on her party 
clothes and look quite glamourous. For example, she can 
make planning a holiday tour a real pleasure. You see, 
when I bought my Garmin Zümo I got a bit of software 
for my computer called Mapsource and this program 
enabled me to choose and plan my routes in advance 
on my computer, including identifying, investigating and 
ultimately booking hotels on-line. (Sadly, Garmin ditched 
Mapsource for a program called Basecamp, which is the 
work of the devil. I absolutely hate it and continue to use 
Mapsource.)  

Despite its great age I am still using my clumsy old 
Garmin Zümo 550. It’s old and so am I. It will see me 
out. It has taken the Lady Pillion and me on European 
tours of many thousands of miles every year since 2009 
(except 2020, of course). Right now, I am planning this 
year’s trip and I am actually looking forward to listening 
to Deirdre steadfastly telling me to turn at each hairpin, 
while leaving me stranded without help in the middle of 
some of Europe’s most complicated junctions, she’s a 
woman after all, I accept it, we have an understanding 
now, and we rub along quite well most of the time.

Of course, she will occasionally screw up, but when she 
does, the Lady Pillion and I swear at her together, and 
this in itself is a great and unifying, marriage-saving 
pleasure: instead of swearing at and blaming each other 
for the navigational cock-ups, we have a common enemy, 
and we both scream abuse in unison at gormless Deirdre, 
who generously soaks it all up and doesn’t seem to mind 
a bit. And let it not be forgotten that despite her not 
infrequent lapses she does get us where we want to go 
– eventually – and it’s much better than chucking expen-
sive paper maps at the scenery.

NF
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MACHINE CONTROL DAY
Our machine control days are organised by Jim 
Pullum. If you have not yet signed up then do 
it now – simply log on to Tracker and register 
your participation or contact email below:

mcd@kamg.org.uk
Held at: Car Park D, Ebbsfleet Station,
International Way, Gravesend, Kent DA10 1EB

• Sun 25th May • Sat 25th June, 
• Sat 30th July • Sat 10th September

Non-KAMG members will be 
asked for a small fee of £10.00 
contributing to the running costs.

Arrival time:  08:45 for 09:00 start
Finish Time:  approx 13:00 Hrs
 

IDCAM
INTRODUCTORY DAY COURSE 
IN ADVANCED MOTORCYCLING

The revised style IDCAM has been running for some 
months now. Attendees book in at 8.45am and have their 
documents and bikes checked over. A short classroom 
presentation about KAMG and Advanced Motorcycling 
commences at about 9.00am. An assessed ride follows 
with a short debrief before a coffee break. A classroom 
session about the System of Motorcycle Control takes us 
to lunch time. We also fit in a Highway Code quiz and the 
POWDDERSS check of a motorcycle, so it’s quite a busy 
morning. After lunch, attendees go out for a second 
assessed ride with an Observer, finishing at a mutually 
agreed location.

If you would like to attend as an Associate contact 
associates@kamg.org.uk. Observers should confirm 
their willingness to help by registering on Tracker and 
they will kept informed about the needs for any particu-
lar session.

•  March 19th
•  April 9th
•  May 21st
•  June 18th
•  July 23rd

•  August 20th
•  September 17th
•  October 8th
•  November 19th

29RIDERS  225  February  2022
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Terry Friday
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0844 585 7798
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GROUP SECRETARY 
Joe Mair
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Dave Murphy
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GROUP RUN 
ASSISTANT
Craig Ayres
0844 585 7782
runleader@kamg.org.uk
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@VinesBMWBikes

VISIT: VINESGROUP.CO.UK/BMW-MOTORRAD/USED-BIKES 

ONLINE VIRTUAL 
SHOWROOM. 
YOU CAN NOW BROWSE AND RESERVE YOUR PERFECT 
APPROVED USED BMW BIKE ONLINE FOR JUST £99. 

VINES OF GUILDFORD MOTORRAD 

21 Moorfi eld Road, Slyfi eld Industrial Estate 
Guildford, Surrey, GU1 1RD 

01483 207000 

WWW.VINESGROUP.CO.UK/BMW-MOTORRAD

Your deposit will be adjusted from the price of the 
vehicle if you wish to complete your transaction.
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