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MOTORCYCLE EVENTS LIST 2014

Sat/Sun 9/10th Aug; Bluebell Vintage Transport Weekend.
Saturday 16th Aug;

Sunday 17th Aug ;

Capel Village Classic Car &
Classic Car & Bike Show
Popham Mega Meet
Popham Airfield

Sat/Mon 23/25th Aug; Rudgewick
Steam & CountryFair.
Sunday 7th September Valmont see website for details
Fri/Sun 12/14th Sept;

Goodwood Revival.

Sunday 12th Oct;

Ardingly
Classic Bike Show & Jumble

Sunday 9th Nov;

Remembrance Day,
The Castle Inn, Bramber.

Sunday 7th Dec:

Charity Toy Run,
Motorcycle Workshop Bolney.

A piece of humour sent in from Roger D

Tour de France German Style

CHAIRMAN’S CHAT
Hi guys I hope you are all fit and well and been enjoying the warm
weather of recent weeks. Last time I wrote about my Pav trailer which I
was going to use on our trip to France, I hadn’t booked the trailer onto the
ferry as I was going to strap it on top of my Beezer for the crossing as it
would only take up the space of the bike, but as it turned out Brittany
Ferries never queried it at all so we left it attached to the bike for both
crossings!. I am pleased to say it went very well, not only did it carry all
our luggage for a week’s stay but it travelled along behind us for almost
800 miles without a problem. It caused a fair bit of interest both here and
in France but then the French are not allowed to have such things. It was
great during our daily trips out with the French for bunging our jackets &
crash helmets into so we didn’t have to carry them around as they were
locked away safe and sound. A real bonus on a hot day!
I know every year we go on about the wonderful time we had with the
French, well this time they really surpassed themselves – not only did
they book us lovely accommodation in Port en Bessain, but they also
organised two wonderful three course meals a day in some lovely
restaurants. I don’t know how they did it for the money. It seemed even
more enjoyable this time because our French friends were also on holiday
and not doing all the work themselves. It made for a very relaxed
atmosphere.
Lynne and I had never studied the Second World War at school and had
only a very little knowledge of what went on. Having visited three
museums dedicated to different aspects of the D Day landings we now
have a much greater understanding of what was achieved and sacrificed
by these young men. It was nothing short of astonishing. The original
idea of Sir Winston Churchill was brilliantly carried through by the
designers and engineers who managed to put together the artificial
harbour in a matter of a couple of days. The pieces of the harbour had
taken two years to construct (there were eight kilometres of roadway
made which had to be hidden from the German’s. How do you go about
that – these things are huge and made of concrete! Then during the night
of 5th June all the pieces were towed across the Channel – half of it sunk
but enough made it to construct the harbour roadways to enable the Allies
to land 130,000 men on the first day! An incredible achievement which
helped turn the war in favour of the Allies.
The French also took us to three War Cemeteries. One was the British
cemetery at Bayeux, which the Queen visited a few days later to lay a
wreath. We were extremely moved and sobered by the rows of white

headstones – over 4,000 in all, but extremely impressed at how pristine
they all were and how well they were maintained. The French people
have clearly not forgotten what their allies did for them even if it was
seventy years ago.
We also visited the American cemetery at Omaha beach. This too was
absolutely immaculate with more than 9,000 crosses which seemed to go
on for acre upon acre. The authorities were busy laying the red carpet for
President Obama whilst we were there over a vast area. It was all on a
very grand scale. The sight of all these crosses was very sobering but
even more so when Lynne read that this number only represented 39% of
those killed the other 61% were taken home to America!
The third cemetery was for German soldiers, a much more sombre affair.
The crosses were in black granite, but there were only a few dotted about
the cemetery. The graves were marked by plaques in the ground. There
were 22,000 buried here! They may have been on the opposing side but
most of them were only doing what they had been ordered. The cemetery
was again well tended and we were glad that the French felt able to visit
it.
The French went home on the Sunday evening and the English early on
the Monday morning. Lynne and I were staying on until Thursday but we
knew we could not stay in the Normandy region. There was no
accommodation available anywhere. Every village seemed to have at
least one temporary camp site and I think every camper in Europe except
Trevor & Brenda’s was in Normandy. They were everywhere, lining the
verges of the local towns and on playing fields and commons. Then there
were the military vehicles – I have never seen so many on the roads as we
did in Normandy. I think there were as many as there were on D Day.
Overnight at our campsite, three articulated car transporters turned up full
of army vehicles – two were from the Czech Republic and one was from
Norway! There were so many vehicles from so many different countries
we even met a German guy dressed as a GI driving an American Army
Ambulance. He seemed very pleased to be there and to be part of the
celebrations. We even met a couple of old friends of mine from the
Dunsfold area who I have known for more than thirty years. They were
staying in the next door chalet! Not that odd until you remember that the
French booked this holiday, we had nothing to do with it!

Lynne and I spent four days just touring around eventually ending up in
St Malo. We found some superb roads, only minor D roads but they were
really smooth with no potholes and more to the point we had them to
ourselves. We could ride for fifteen minute without seeing another
vehicle. Heaven!
We were due back on the ferry at 4pm on the Thursday afternoon, so we
made an early start from our hotel because the closest accommodation we
could get to the Normandy beaches was eighty miles away. We managed
to get back to the coast soon after 9am and then spent the rest of the
morning riding along the coast road back to Ouistream enjoying being
part of this amazing spectacle. Back at the ferry port we even got to see
the paratroopers jumping from the Vulcan bomber as we waited to board.
We also saw several veterans of D Day, most looked very frail but they
were being supported by family, friends and serving soldiers. They were
feted where ever they went and rightly so. It was a terrific experience to
have been in Normandy for these special celebrations but it left us with
the knowledge of just what a debt was owed to those brave young men.
On a much lighter note, Lynne, Trevor, Brenda and I have just returned
from a brilliant weekend out in West Kent. The weather wasn’t at all bad,
only had heavy rain over night, but during the day we managed to enjoy
some spectacular riding in some of the prettier parts of Kent and we even
ventured into East Sussex enjoying our lunch stop at Groombridge Place.
There were 380 motorcycles from about 8 different countries all gathered
at the Friars at Alysford just off the M20. The event was extremely well
organised and a lot of fun despite us having to call the AA out as we
developed a puncture in the rear tyre of the Beezer just 8 miles from
home. Ah well at least we didn’t come off or get wet!
Please check on the club’s web site for any updates on runs or events. If
you have any suggestions for these please let the committee know.

Please take care when you are out on your bikes. See you soon.
Best wishes Dave

Roger D, Jean Bernard and Pete Olbrich, enjoying a chat in Bayeaux
Bayeaux Cathedral was beautiful and had a commemorative bell inside.

The British Cemetery

The American Cemetery

This French trip to the Normandy Beaches was superbly organized by
Jean Bernard and his Club. The accommodation was excellent, the food
was organized every evening in a room above the restaurant, where we
had delicious food and wine and good French/English company.
The riding of bikes was also well organized, we visited all the beaches
even had entry to the museums and a many course lunch was at superb
venues, the one above were in large barrels, very amusing.

A piece of humour sent in from Roger D

German Tour de France

Arundel Fish and chips, Wednesday evening run , only Dave, Lynne,
Keith, Trevor and I turned up. It was a beautiful evening, lovely run and
scrumptious fish and chips. Yummy!!

Ringmer July 2014.
Lovely weekend, weather wise, a great turn out , 40 bikes on Saturday
and almost same on Sunday.
We camped at Ringmer from Friday midday until Sunday evening, to
help run the bike section, ie signing on and off and the distribution of
event plaques, tea or coffee for members. Which Lynne did a sterling job
on Saturday as my family visited, so I was busy.
Was nice to see a large number of our members at this event, they were
given tea or coffee by Lynne and myself.

As you see by these photos it was a good turn out.

Even Chris Hemmingway managed to get to the event, he camped
with us. Unfortunately due to problems with his legs he is unable to
ride his beloved bikes, but was whizzing around on his mobility
scooter. Still very mobile and motorized eh!!
Well done Chris lovely to see you.

This is the beautiful Friars at Alesford Kent, where the VMCC West
Kent Run is held every year.

The French Club at the VMCC West Kent Run, The Friars, Alesford,

They arrive every year on Friday afternoon, whilst we are out on social
run, they put up their marquee and various sleeping tents for the group.
It is well organized, in the marquee they eat and drink and socialize.
They also participate in the jousting event in the arena on Sunday, they
enjoy every minute.
After the Sunday event, they dismantle the marquee and tents in group
precision, pack up and away they go, but before they go, the group have a
merry sing song, a keep fit routine (which is hilarious to watch, pure
entertainment) and genuinely have a good laugh.

Pete Allums Triumph at this event.
Trevor had hoped to take his Rocket Goldstar, but unfortunately after
refurbishing it over the past weeks, when he took it out for trial run, on
the return it chucked out a load of oil. He thought it was coming from the
welded crank cases, but looks as though it is not picking up the oil or
something.
It was a hectic time to get his Honda four hundred four ready to take
instead as it was not taxed or MOT’d. Dave Willmer kindly fitted in the
MOT and Trevor taxed it on Thursday morning before leaving for West
Kent.
We did the Friday run of approximately 62 miles on the Honda, but we
both found really hard going as it was all around beautiful but bumpy
lanes, so on the 100 mile Saturday run we asked permission to take the
Triumph Bonneville, which we found more comfortable and really
enjoyed the run. It was superbly organized as always, very clear route
markers although we were given maps.
About 8 miles from the event base, Dave got a puncture on his BSA A7
so had to organize the AA to pick up on a flatbed trailer.He was upset as
he wanted to show in the arena on the Sunday with all the other
participants bikes.

A good time was had by all at this brilliant weekend event, but to enter
you have to apply as soon as on line in January, it is very popular.
Well done to all the organisers who make this event what it is. They work
hard to plan and mark the routes, organizing the coffee and lunch stops,
which were amazing, also the Marquees with the food, bands and
entertainment for the whole weekend. This is why so popular.

Trevor’s poorly Rocket Goldstar, Oh Dear!!

This picture was sent in as a LOOK A LIKE
Can you guess who????

