Newsletter February 2020
Congratulations to
Mark Baker

who recently passed the advanced test,

Luke Chandler & Alex Turner

who were awarded F1RSTs

and

Chris Thompson

who gained a Masters with distinction

Anniversaries
2020 sees CWAM celebrating 25 years of transforming two wheel wobblers into highly skilled
motorcyclists who radiate quiet confidence and self-assured style on the road. We won’t be calling for a
bank holiday, let’s be honest as anniversaries go it’s not of special consequence to the country at large
but to commemorate our landmark there will be some exciting and possibly memorable events; we’re
just not sure what they are at the moment. Watch this space! I am remiss, I forgot, we are starting the
festivities by offering free food at the AGM!!
But that isn’t all; February is the 5th Anniversary of the ever popular CWAM Club Sundays. I say
popular advisedly because even on a Sunday morning with the temperature hovering around zero and
riders arriving with frost on their jackets and screens frosted with - well frost - we managed to attract
over 30 CWAMs as illustrated below.

This is also, by coincidence, the 125 th newsletter I’ve edited, whether this is something to celebrate or
not who knows? No matter, it ably demonstrates that CWAMs are either incredibly tolerant with a
ridiculously high boredom threshold or are enthusiastic users of their delete button.
I’ve been delving into CWAM history recently and Tony Williamson loaned
me a newsletter from August 2003. I was surprised that Ron Thorley, who
was chairman at the time, was asking for contributions to the newsletter.
Thank goodness things have improved!
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

January Club Night
There were gasps of awe and wonder as Ian Collard announced that 2019 had seen, at 29, a record
number of advanced test passes. Amongst the 29 were James Garner, Dawn Murkett, Annette & Alan
Jelley and clasping his F1RST certificate Ewan Moffat-Roberts. All were presented with their awards by
their respective observers, John Chivers, Mark Ford, Digby Carrington-howell and Simon Oatley.

A spontaneous round of applause was given to Ken Hubbard who, looking decidedly chipper after
serious illness was welcomed back in the CWAM fold. (Sandy looked pretty good too!).
John Chivers gave us a polished and well illustrated talk about the
pros and cons of electric vehicles, unsurprisingly inclined towards
the pros. Given that I still have to convert mpl to mpg to make
fuel consumption meaningful, it is testament to John’s coaching
skills that I understood the difference between kW and kWh and
calculating charge times straight away!
I am conflicted. Like many of the audience I want to go green. I
believe it is imperative that we do so quickly but no matter how
much I want to tackle climate change as an individual I’m going to
have to be enticed down the green route because it will
inconvenience me and selfishly I, like many of us, don’t want our
lives made less comfortable.
If we took it seriously non-fossil fuels would be incentivised,
conventional vehicles heavily taxed, prohibitively so in cities, and
charging points of the rapid variety as accessible as petrol. Unfortunately the typical politician is
naturally more interested in retaining power than acting unpopularly even if it is for the greater good
so, being an realist, I think the future is fairly bleak. On a slight tangent I have to say that when I
travel the M40 past Banbury I am frustrated beyond measure when I see the acres of new warehouse
rooves and not a single solar panel in sight.
To end on a more optimistic note, it was another well attended, entertaining, thought provoking and
interesting Club Night. Our next one is on March 11th.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Thompson’s Tours
Somewhat reminiscent of my journey from The Shire to Mordor, it all started off happily enough with us
leaving the warm confines of the non-tax paying café (but then I don’t think the inhabitants of Bag End
paid taxes either) and riding off in a light drizzle along the A34
towards the twisting country lanes. Before long, having traversed
Norton Lindsey, we were in the Warwickshire equivalent of Dead
Marshes with its endless network of pools and soft mires. Down
appropriately named Long Brook Lane towards Balsall Common, we
fearfully attempted the treacherous Ford of Bruinen probably 40
metres of tumultuous, swirling water which proved the ultimate
waterproofing test. (Google maps shows it to be a place of rural
tranquillity (right) where Gray’s lowing herd would have been at

Long Brook Lane minus water

home winding slowly o'er the lea). This was rapidly followed by the
thick fog of Barrow Down which actually proved to be steam
powering between the yoke and my screen with enough energy to
drive the Flying Scot at record breaking speed. Fortunately things
improved up the road as we turned into Magpie Lane (right) where
we only had to wrestle slimy mud, gravel beaches and hidden
potholes.
Obviously I exaggerate - a little. I had no idea where we were most
of the time as Chris criss-crossed the major routes cleverly rooting
out some fabulous B roads which alternated between twisties and

Magpie Lane on a good day

sweeping bends. The Honey Pot at
Rosliston was busy and I managed to
squeeze in a chunk of three tier
chocolate cake. We bumped into the
two Zoes (who rode the sensible
route) before we set off in another
shower. I recognised Twycross Zoo
and Bosworth Hall which says much
for my powers of observation before
we arrived at the Triumph works, a
gleaming structure which is definitely
some light years away from dark
satanic mills of 1970s Cowley or even
1990s Longbridge. And who should be
in the car park - the two Zoes coincidence or stalking; who knows?
Unfortunately this is where several of us left because they had believed advance publicity where I had
interpreted 3½ hours riding time as 3½ hours door to door in the diary. Apologies to all I misled. This
deserves a better write up but I was concentrating on the road rather than the route and scenery. It
definitely bears repeating, I’ll try harder next time. Thanks to Chris for leading and John for sweeping
up at the back.

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

Roger’s Rideouts
There was an excellent turn out for the first of Roger’s
midweek rideouts with 11 of us cluttering up Starbucks’
car park. As we crested Loxley Hill there was a decidedly
grey murkiness about the view but there was nothing
grey about the joy of getting out on a warmish (10C)
January morning. The country roads left a little to be
desired especially above Ebrington where they were
plastered liberally with field mud. From Campden, ever a
delight, it was up over Westington Hill to the Cross
Hands cross roads.
Pause for history facts - Erected by a member of the Izod family, the
original finger post, made of sheet iron, dates back to 1669 and is
inscribed Gloster XVIII, Oxford XXIII, Woster XVI, Warwick XV’. The
optimistic distances and directions being to the four nearest county
towns. In days of yore, (although Parliament standardized a mile as
being eight furlongs or 5,280 feet in 1592), it was not unknown for
significant linear variations to exist county to county up to the late
1700s. The current replica dates from 1980's and the original sign is preserved in the Campden Court
Room. It is said that a sheep stealers head was impaled on a spike on the top, but I didn’t notice
anything untoward.
Down Fish Hill we followed a line of cars at the speed of an idle sea horse lazily bobbing through the
slinky seaweed blissfully unaware of the crafty crab about to strike with its predatory claw. And so it
was, for as we levelled out onto the wonderfully wide, straight carriageway which is probably the best
bit

of

road

in

Worcestershire,

there sat a sneaky, sly mobile
speed trap. How fortunate Roger’s
a bit of a slow coach and we were
still in second gear!
And so to the Leaf & Bean Café,
it’s not often you can comfortably
sit outside in January but what a
happy group we made.
The roads were rapidly drying as
we headed off over Dover’s Hill
and cross country to Mickleton for a dash up the main road to Stratford which is where things took a
surprising turn; literally. Unexpectedly turning south east we meandered through Ettington to Edgehill,
Kineton, Compton Verney and Wellesbourne.
This was a great start to Roger’s Rides - long may they, and accompanying fair weather, continue.
Thanks to Roger for leading and Doug bringing up the rear.
This month (Feb 5th) Mike Draper, standing in for Roger, takes us to Blixworth Country Park.
-----------------------------------------------------------------

The Twenty-fifth Annual General Meeting of Coventry and Warwickshire
Advanced Motorcyclists
The CWAM AGM on Wednesday February 12th at 7:30pm in Shilton Village Hall is an important date for
your diary. If you haven’t already received an AGM Notification, nomination forms and an agenda please
contact me at newletter@cwam.org.uk and I’ll mail them to you.
The meeting is usually well attended. As well as electing the officers and committee members, it gives
you a chance to hear what we’ve achieved and learn our expectations for the coming year. You also
have the opportunity to ask any questions and make your views known to the committee and
assembled members.
Food will be available - fish & chips or similar. Although food will be free you’ll have to order in advance
via a form which will be circulated in the near future. Drinks are available at the bar.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Bath – warm water and Clean Air
Plans for a new Clean Air Zone (CAZ) that have a clear
exemption for motorcycles have been submitted to the
government for approval by Bath Council.
The

proposals

would see

significant

charges

for

vehicles that do not meet the emissions standards.
HGVs, coaches and buses would pay £100 per day to
enter the CAZ, while taxis and vans would pay £9 per
day.
Is this a good enough excuse for a rideout to Bath
later in the year?
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

A Denali Soundbomb Compact horn could be yours!

Julian

Brown

has

kindly donated a new
(do not be put off by
the

battered

Denali

box)

Soundbomb

Compact horn, capable
of producing 120 db
and announcing your
presence with a sound
that will even be heard
above your scream as
an Audi A7 pulls out of
a

junction

ahead

of

you.
A

donation

to CWAM funds

will

secure this

startling bit

of

kit. Drop me a line at

newsletter@cwam.org.uk if you fancy it.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Faces from the past and present
As mentioned earlier, I got my hands on a newsletter from August 2003. The Who’s Who page
has some faces you may remember and several who enjoy CWAM so much they just can’t tear
themselves away.

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

Visor Down
A motorcyclist has been blinded in one eye when a passenger in a car threw an egg
at him. He explained he had lifted his visor after being dazzled by the full beam
headlights of an oncoming car when he was attacked.
"As the car passed me I felt something hit me in the face and then I felt something
dripping down my cheek,” he said. "I stopped the bike, took my helmet off and
realised my hand was covered in blood."
This is just one of many stories about injuries sustained by riders getting a breath of fresh air. Flying
insects, cigarettes flicked out of car windows, stones catapulted by tyres are just a few of the projectiles
that can do you a mischief. If you think riding around in shorts is foolhardy, why would you expose one
of the most sensitive parts of your body to hazard? Keep your visor down!
--------------------------------------------

Does Goldilocks Exist?
Kevin Olney writes:“It was the best of times, it was the worst of times, it was the age of wisdom, it was the age of
foolishness, it was the epoch of belief, it was the epoch of incredulity, it was the season of light, it was
the season of darkness, it was the spring of hope, it was the winter of despair.”
Charles Dickens, A Tale of Two Cities

This paragraph encompasses perfectly my current state of mind.
I'm in a quandary. I imagine many of you have been here. Possibly revisiting the same issues time and
again. Constantly experimenting, re-evaluating and never really reaching a conclusion. I think it’s
inevitable when you reach a certain age.
Aspects of your life cause seismic shifts in your perception of yourself, your abilities and your priorities.
So what is my issue? Why am I in turmoil?
Failing joints and a realisation that I need to adapt to my new reality.
This has been an ongoing issue over the years, arthritis in the knees, now in the hips and elbows .
Currently it’s not advanced enough to need surgery and I want to hold that at bay for as long as
possible. So I’m now deliberating over which way to go with my future biking.
“It was the best of times”
There are a bewildering, mind-boggling variety of motorcycles out there to choose from. Just like the
famed coconuts, there are big ones, small ones…. give them a twist, a flick of the wrist….. And you can
be sent hurtling towards the horizon at ballistic speeds, or you can plod sedately around the lanes
barely faster than a pushbike.
There is something for everyone.
Or is there?
“It was the worst of times”
Once you start discarding the bikes you wouldn’t be seen dead on, the ones you fancy but are way too
far outside the budget for the other half to agree to, and the ones your joints start to hurt just looking
at them you start to shortlist potential bikes to try. But this still leaves a whole plethora of bikes to
think about. Many hours are spent reading reviews, watching YouTube videos and drawing up an even
shorter short list. And you get confused and frustrated.
“It was the age of wisdom, it was the age of foolishness”
So armed with a wealth of knowledge gleaned from reviewers who:
1.
2.
3.
4.

Are not your build
Aren’t carrying the same ailments as you
May have a different motorcycling agenda to you
May have been slipped a few quid to give positive reviews

You head off to start checking them out in the flesh.
You talk to the dealer. You explain what you do with your bike, you explain what you need to try to
work around your problems, they guide you over to the one they will make the most commission on.
And you let them. You struggle to swing your leg over a gargantuan adventure bike because that’s the
current trend and the dealer can sell those all day long.
He tries to sell you on the fact that you could travel from here to Rome in complete comfort. It’s called
dream building. He’s trying to sell you a lifestyle. And you start to buy into it.
Despite the fact that 90% of your riding is around the Cotswold lanes with intermittent forays into
Wales or the Lincolnshire Wolds.
And despite the fact that it’s damned painful to get onto, and your legs are not comfortable within 5
minutes.
You are wise enough to know what you need your bike to do for you but foolish enough to start thinking

that you could live with this bike because it will do everything except make the tea.
I could go on……..
For every positive aspect to a bike there appears to be a negative.
For every light there is a dark (or heavy).
There is a constant battle between what I NEED from a bike and what I WANT.
What I NEED is





Something that is low enough to get on without having to stand on the footpeg because that
puts too much pressure on my knee.
Footpegs far enough forward so that my knees aren’t going over 90 degrees but not so far
forward you roll all of your weight onto your spine.
A pillion seat so that should the current Mrs O decide she fancies a trundle out, she can.
Will happily do 200 miles and I can still walk.



Oh and enough power to bring a grin to my face if I nail it.



Surely Goldilocks never appeared in a Dickens novel
You’re not wrong. However she does play a part in this piece.
Goldilocks tried the porridge. It was either too hot, too cold or just right.
She found a chair which fitted her just right.
She found a bed that allowed her to be comfortable enough to sleep.
She found that for her, there was a perfect solution.
The perfect solution for me sounds like a big scooter……except…….it’s a scooter.
---------------------------------------------Ed note – I’m sure there are some CWAMs with experience of Maxi Scooters – I can forward Kevin any
comments/advice/encouragement you may have, just mail me at newsletter@cwam.org.uk.
----------------------------------------------

IAM RoadSmart News
As usual the latest IAM RoadSmart News is here, their blogs are here and their Facebook page is here.
It appears IAMRS think motorcyclists hibernate in the winter because I couldn’t find anything bike
related – not that I’m complaining.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

CWAM Events in February
Sunday, February 2 9:00am
CWAM Club Sunday
Jaguar Cars Sports & Social Club, Fenton Rd, Allesley, Coventry CV5 9PS
Not only for Associate Check Rides but also a chance for all CWAMs to get together, socialise
and go for an informal rideout. PLUS the opportunity for those who have already passed their
test to have a general refresher or to refine a specific area of their riding with one of our top

team of observers. You can turn up on the day or to avoid disappointment, book in advance with
Andy Spencer. Doors open 09:00 Contact Training Officer, Andy Spencer.
Wednesday, February 5 9:15am– 2:00pm
Roger's Rideout to Brixworth Country Park
Meet McDonald's Canley, Arlington Business Park, Vanguard Ave, Tile Hill Ln, Coventry CV4 9BJ
Mike Draper leads to Brixworth Country Park Cafe. Around 120 miles. Leaving MacDonalds,
Canley at 9:30 for a total of around 120 miles returning around 14:00 depending on length of
stop.
This is a rideout for CWAM members and associates only.
Notes for riders are here.

Sunday, February 9
Proposed Rideout - Please contact Trevor Smith if you would like to lead a CWAM rideout
Wednesday, February 12 19:30 – 22:00
Twenty-fifth Annual General Meeting of Coventry and Warwickshire Advanced
Motorcyclists
Shilton Village Hall, Wood Ln, Shilton, Coventry CV7 9JZ
Doors open 7:30 proceedings commence 8:00pm. Bar open, food available.
Sunday, February 16 9:00am
CWAM Club Sunday
Jaguar Cars Sports & Social Club, Fenton Rd, Allesley, Coventry CV5 9PS
Not only for Associate Check Rides but also a chance for all CWAMs to get together, socialise
and go for an informal rideout. PLUS the opportunity for those who have already passed their
test to have a general refresher or to refine a specific area of their riding with one of our top
team of observers. You can turn up on the day or to avoid disappointment, book in advance with
Andy Spencer. Doors open 09:00 Contact Training Officer, Andy Spencer.

Wednesday, 19 February
Observer Meeting 20:00- 22:00
Shilton Village Hall Wood Ln, Shilton, Coventry CV7 9JZ, UK
This is a meeting for all Observers
Sunday, February 23
Proposed Rideout - Please contact Trevor Smith if you would like to lead a CWAM rideout

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 (newsletter@cwam.org.uk ).
Your website - your news - your contributions!
To unsubscribe from the CWAM Newsletter please click here

