Newsletter August 2018
Camera Action!
I’m looking for some ‘action’ pictures, preferably with other bikes+riders in the photo to refresh
some of the rather dated images on the website. Town or country, rain or shine, it doesn’t matter,
anything to get away from the ‘men in black’ posed photos. I know quite a few of you have helmet
cams and similar gadgets from which you can take individual frames. If you have something you
think suitable and wouldn’t object to it being viewed by our vast readership please forward it to
me (webadmin@cwam.org.uk).
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Rideout to the Peak District

John Chivers writes

A bright, Sunday morning saw a handful of bright-ish CWAM faces arrive at the Bermuda Park
McDonalds in Nuneaton for the start of Phil's now annual trip 'Peakside'. Following earlier years,
we anticipated a large crowd turning up, but in the end, six of us were assembled by the start
time of 09:00.
Initially, we wondered why the turn out was relatively small compared to past years. Perhaps it
was the hot weather. Maybe there was a particulalrly good Wimbledon match on. It only occurred
to me later that it was British Formula 1 Grand Prix day. In any case, the good side of small
groups is the relative ease of keeping everyone together, and so, shortly after 9:00, we headed
off.
Phil did us proud again, varying his
route once more and so we made our
way

out

through

Atherstone

and

Austrey, up to Walton on Trent, where
we were detained for several minutes
while a Land Rover towing a horse box
disputed the maximum width of the
bridge over the Trent, causing lengthy
tailbacks,

and

multitude

the
offering

usual

helpful
different

instructions - "Left hand down. No, right hand down." - to the now suitably-embarrassed driver.
Once clear of there, we headed to Uttoxeter, where we took a brief stop to water ourselves at the
McDonalds there and bemoaned the lack of table service now common at other clown-burger
establishments.
Suitably refreshed, we bade farewell to Tony, who had equestrian duties awaiting at home, and
headed on to Ashbourne and the joys of that perpetually busy high street. Fortunately, being the
adept filterers we are, we made relatively short work of it and were soon clear of the town.
Following the road out, I was anticipating a turn off the main road on the road which meanders up
to Grangemill, but, cunningly lulling us into a false sense of security, Phil turned left and took us

on a lovely set of roads through Ilam, Alstonefield, and Hulme End, before heading east from
Longnor towards Bakewell.
However, Bakewell was not our destination. Rather, we continued up the B6465 through Ashford
in the Water, onto the A623 and west to Anchor Inn, near Tideswell, where we stopped for a wellearned lunch break and chat.
After lunch, we took the B6049 up to
Bradwell and then, picking up the
A6187, we headed into Hope, then
abandoned Hope and headed through
the picturesque Winnat's Road, past
the Blue John and Speedwell Caverns,
sadly initially behind a recovery truck,
with

no

easy

means

to

pass.

Nevertheless, the truck couldn't detract
from

the

view

around

us,

or

the

proceeding fun to be had along the road out to Slackhall and then to the outskirts of Chapel en le
Frith.
From there, it was on to the A6 for the journey southward, through Dove Holes, Buxton, and then,
departing the A6 for the A515, down to Newhaven, Grangemill, and, skirting the edge of the Peak
District, back down to Ashbourne.
Eshewing the usual route back down through Burton upon Trent, Phil next proceeded, via a fuel
stop in Uttoxeter, to lead us down through Abbots Bromley and Handsacre to Lichfield. Then it was
back on the A38 and A5 through the ancient Anglo-Saxon capital of the kingdom of Mercia, better
known as Tamworth, and back to our start point at McDonalds in Nuneaton for 17:30.
A round of milkshakes later (they seemed to the only cold things they had left!), we went our
separate ways.
Thanks to Phil for planning what was quite a different route from what those of us who attended
on previous years had expected. It was a very enjoyable day on some great roads through some
lovely scenery!
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Rideout to Bidford
While the rest of the country watched England bow out of the World Cup, twelve CWAM’s who
thought it better to ride their bikes than swelter indoors followed Andy Spencer to Bidford and
back. Hardly another vehicle on the road resulted in a sprightly run through Kenilworth, Warwick
and Wellesbourne before sweeping up the hill at Loxley. It was here that sunbeams fingered their
way between the clouds to highlight the fields of the Avon vale and I momentarily wondered if this
was a good portent; England’s green and pleasant land being blessed from above.
Armscote, Lower Quinton and Dorsington followed before pulling in beside the 15th century Bidford
Bridge although having been destroyed by retreating Royalists, it really dates from its rebuilding
in 1650.
The ‘F’ word was banned during our brief break which was not a
particularly difficult goal and it gave the opportunity for Ron Thorley
to tell a suitably impressed Andy Spencer about a good workshop
where he could get his non-functioning indicators repaired.
Much of the route back was new to me as we passed the Graftons

towards Billesley, Wilmcote and Snitterfield. Dark clouds hung heavily across the valley to the
west which I interpreted, this time correctly, as a bad omen. A small horse box which judging by
its speed was empty, was given short shrift by the group as we made our way through Lye Green
to join the A4177 to the A452 and we were back beside the gatehouse before we knew it.

No traffic, no shortage of challenging bends as well as some wonderfully sweeping stretches of
road gave us all far better memories than those watching the vanquished England team. Thanks
to Andy for a good route and for taking us to a new place for a quiet drink in the garden.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

CWAM Club Sundays in July
We had a couple of well attended CWAM Club Sundays in July with most of our observers fully
occupied with the new members who joined on our brilliant Open Day. There were however
enough leftovers to take a circuitous spin to Hilltop Farm with Roger B in the first instance and to
Stratford Wyevale via Shipston with me on 15th . The joy of Sunday mornings is that apart from
the odd nag and too many lycra clad pedellers the roads are relatively quiet and a joy to travel.

I was otherwise occupied on the third Club Sunday of the month when it just happened to be
raining but Ian Chapman filled the gap beautifully. ‘Only five of us were left at the Jag after the
new guys paired off for their FAR’s and one or two went home. I was seemingly volunteered to
lead the group and Pete had to go via Bikers World to return a faulty item of clothing so we set off
in the rain via Corley and Shustoke to the shop at Coleshill. The on site cafe was heaving so we
decided (note the democracy here) to head for McD’s at The M42/A444 junction. A completely
unplanned route took to Kingsbury and Picadilly on reasonable roads until I left the Dordon
roundabout at the wrong exit and we all ended up on the M42! Sorry chaps....

Anyway, at least it was a direct route to get our coffee! The staff at McDonalds worked very hard
all the time we were there, mopping up the pools of water created from our dripping clothing.
About 3/4 of an hour passed whilst we all tried to think of ways to avoid domestic chores when we
got home but there was no putting it off and after a brisk dash down the treble four to Nuneaton
and the group split for home. Thanks to Martin, Gilbert, Andy and Pete for your company on a
very soggy morning.’
How refreshing to have new writers contributing to the newsletter, let’s have some more next
month.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Paul Owen’s Marathon Ride
Much travelled CWAM Paul Owen has successfully completed his 1500 miles in 36 hours marathon
in aid of the Alzheimer’s Society. A paraphrase of his Facebook entry says It was a more eventful trip than planned, due to me not realising it was the start
of the school holidays in Germany which meant I couldn't cover as much distance
the first day as anticipated. I encountered some men in a hot hatch in Austria at
night, trying stop me and get me off the bike. A lorry driver in Germany tried to
knock me off when filtering as it's illegal there. A lorry tyre blowout just as I was overtaking it was
also pretty scary! My KTM 1290 S went really well, but it was pretty tiring, as I didn't finish till
1am after 4am start the first day.
At the time of typing Paul has raised £1475, you can help towards his £2000 target by donating at
https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/paul-owen31
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Trev Smith’s Roman Dividend
Having been delayed on the road and arriving just as Trev was exiting the car park of the Bull’s
Head, I couldn’t count the substantial number of CWAMs eager to follow in the legion’s footsteps.
Contrary to expectations we started off along some twisty roads probably designed by the
infamous

road

builder

Octavius

Inebriabitur who despite his name was
notorious for having one over the eight
and did much of his work after a good
night at the local taberna. However we
soon hit the straight and narrow of the A5
designed by his better known tea-total
colleague Semper Sobrius. Then, briefly
leaving the Romans behind we whipped
through Maidford, Moreton Pinkney and
Canons

Ashby

making

our

way

to

Banbury through Wroxton to pass Upton House and turn onto the Fosse outside Ettington. I left
the group above Compton Verney having already completed the circuit on my way to meet the
group at Brinklow.
Wednesday evening rides continue to be popular with the membership, thanks to the leaders like
Trev and Andy finding good routes for us to follow.
CWAM still suffers from a shortage of rideout leaders so if you are a competent rider, which all
those who have passed their test should be, there’s no reason why you shouldn’t share your
favourite rides. Contact Trev if you fancy having a go at leading - rideouts@cwam.org.uk.

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

What a mess
Each year local authorities spend close to £1bn picking up litter – that is enough money to run
4,400 libraries, employ 38,633 social care workers, 33,200 nurses or 29,600 paramedics.
Research by the Hygiene Council shows that Britain is the dirtiest country in the developed world
and after recent experiences I would struggle to argue with that.
At the beginning of July I was travelling between Penkridge
and Whitchurch in the midst of rural England, when, teetering
on the margins of dehydration I pulled into a layby for a sip of
reviving Lucozade. Now, possibly I lead a sheltered life and I
don’t generally frequent laybys which is undoubtedly why I
don’t

suffer

from

Hepatitis, Cholera, Dysentery or Typhoid.

Disheartened by a scene from some dystopian nightmare
where even the dusty wayside weeds struggled for existence as rubbish of every conceivable form
smothered their tenuous grasp on life, I left after the briefest of stops refreshed physically but
thoroughly despondent and with a desire to disinfect my boots sooner rather than later.
In 1954, a time when Sunday afternoon picnics were a reality rather than nostalgic whimsy and
cows were chewing discarded Tizer bottles while sheep greedily
munched on grease proof paper used for wrapping sandwiches, the
Women’s Institute started their Keep Britain Tidy crusade. The
campaign took off, schools picked it up and in 1958 the ‘Litter Act’
was passed. 60 years later it is surely time for the WI to gird its
loins once again and for the rest of us to take our litter home.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Terminology in the media - Criminals not Bikers
The Motorcycle Action Group is launching a campaign to persuade the media to stop referring to
those committing crime on motorcycles or scooters as ‘bikers’.
Too often news reports describe dangerous “biker” gangs doing wheelies down residential roads,
terrorising local residents, snatching mobile phones or robbing jewellery stores. The reports come
out daily.

The reality, as any biker knows, is that the individuals carrying out these acts are

normally on stolen machines and often have no licence, no insurance, and no understanding of
what a biker really is.
Lazy media coverage and poor editorial rigour is reinforcing all the negative stereotypes with
which motorcyclists have always been branded to a point where it seems that the mainstream
press see the terms “biker” and “criminal” as interchangeable.
“Legitimate law-abiding bikers are fed up with being associated with criminal behaviour,” says
Colin Brown, MAG’s Director of Campaigns & Political Engagement. “We have to work extremely
hard to improve the public and political perception of bikers; the last thing we need is to be
branded as, or associated with, the criminal elements of society.
Lazy use of language has an enormous and subconscious detrimental impact on public perception.
We are often viewed as intimidating faceless people because we have to wear helmets and safety
gear, but the vast majority of us are friendly, warm, caring members of society.”
Thanks to Paul Lewis for bringing this MAG item to our attention.
If you haven’t already seen it, the Facebook group “The UK Motorcycle Theft Protest Community”
may be of interest.

IAM RoadSmart News
As usual the latest IAM RoadSmart News is here, their blogs which includes an item on sunglasses
are here and their Facebook page is here. I’m not going to mention their tips for keeping cool in
summer in case you think I’m insulting your intelligence.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

The first rideout?
Only a very tenuous association with motorcycling but it’s vaguely interesting.
On Wednesday, 17th Feb 1869 less than a month after taking delivery of his first two wheeler or
‘bysical’ as the Daily News called it, John Mayall and two friends Rowley Turner
and Charles Spencer set off from Trafalgar Square for Brighton. His machine
had a 34inch fixed front wheel and weighed a substantial 93lbs. After 17½
miles his companions had, unsurprisingly, had enough of roads which were in
the main little better than cart tracks and the sheer physical demands of the
journey. From Redhill Mayall was on his own but he managed to reach the
seafront some 12 hours after he started. This may not sound much like a rideout but I’ve been on
rides where the leader has taken us along some very dodgy ‘roads’ and ended the trip if not on
his own then with many less riders than started.
Historical note - John Mayall was the son of renowned photographer John Jabez Edwin Paisley Mayall who in
1860 took the first carte-de-visite photographs of Queen Victoria. This item comes from a 1906 book by Charles
Harper, “ The Brighton Road, Speed, Sport, and History on the Classic Highway” found on a the Internet Archive
that has an absolute host of books freely downloadable. https://archive.org/details/brightonroadspee00harp
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

CWAM Events in August
Wed

1

Social Ride
Out

Starbucks Budbrooke
beside BP south bound A46
Warwick Bypass
CV35 8RH. Meet 09:45
Leave 10:00

Associates &
Full Members

A daytime ride to Northleach with an improved
route, mostly byways with some highways. Coffee
at Cotswolds Discovery Centre. 90 miles. Return to
Harvester Warwick Longbridge Island by 2pm. Full
tank for the best midweek daytime ride this year.

Nick
Lilley

Sun

5

Social Ride
Out

Provisional date

Associates &
Full Members

Please contact Trevor Smith if you would like to
lead this rideout

Trevor
Smith

Wed

8

Social Ride
Out

Evening rideout Provisional
date

Associates &
Full Members

Please contact Trevor Smith if you would like to
lead this rideout

Trevor
Smith

Sun

12

CWAM Club
Sunday

Jaguar Sports & Social Club
Fenton Road CV5 9DR
Starts 09:00

Associates &
Full Members

Not just for check rides but a chance for all
CWAMs to get together, socialise and go for an
informal ride.

Andy
Spencer

Ryan
Howatt

Wed 15

Club Social
Night

Jaguar Sports & Social Club
Fenton Road CV5 9DR
Opens 19:30 Starts 20:00

Everyone and
guests

We start with Dave Marshall from Ultimate
Hearing Protection
Systemswww.ultimateear.com followed by Nick
Trigg an international motorcyclist of great
experience notably in the Far East.
Dave is offering a 10% discount and free
impressions for purchases on the night.

Thur 16

Committee
Meeting

Shilton Village Hall. Wood
Lane CV7 9JZ

Committee
members

Starts 20:00

Ian
Collard

Sun

19

Social Ride
Out

Provisional date

Associates &
Full Members

Please contact Trevor Smith if you would like to
lead this rideout

Trevor
Smith

Sun

26

CWAM Club
Sunday

Jaguar Sports & Social Club
Fenton Road CV5 9DR
Starts 09:00

Associates &
Full Members

Not just for check rides but a chance for all
CWAMs to get together, socialise and go for an
informal ride.

Andy
Spencer

For all future events check out the Diary page.
If anyone has news to share, tips to pass on, pictures for the gallery or items for sale please mail
me (webadmin@cwam.org.uk).
Your website - your news - your contributions!
To unsubscribe from the CWAM Newsletter please click here.

