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P

icture the scene. Thousands, yes
thousands, of bikers, many with
their partners, stand heads-bowed
in silence under the scudding grey clouds
of early October. A lone bugler plays the
Last Post, and as the last notes fade away
on the wind, a slow precession of chapter
directors climbs the steps to the memorial
beside the cenotaph; a memorial upon
which are inscribed the names of thousands of British servicemen and women
who have given their lives in the service of
their country since the end of the second
World War.
Many of the assembled throng understand
the horror of war and proudly wear the
medals which they were awarded during
their time in the armed forces. Others
who have never served stand in awed silence as the impact of the words of the
simple service send the senses reeling as
the mind struggles to comprehend the
enormity of the sacrifice that others have
made on their behalf.
More than one rough, tough, hairy biker
brushes away a tear during the laying of
the wreaths.
This was the scene at the end of the Ride
to the Wall held on Saturday October
11th at the Arboretum situated just off the
A38 near Tamworth. Estimates vary, but
Jester, the head road captain of Nene Valley chapter, told me that pre-registrations
were well in excess of 1,000, and one
police officer estimated the number of
bikes assembled at Tamworth services to
be close to 2,500. What a fantastic turnout.
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I NSIDE THIS ISSUE :

A Lone Piper sets the scene
before the RTTW
The impact of the tremendous support for
the event was not without its problems. I
was marshalling the first roundabout - the
huge multi-lane affair that straddles the
M42 at the junction with the A5, and after
blocking the traffic (with the permission
and assistance of the Police) for 30 minutes, still the bikes came pouring out of
the Service Area.
(Continued on page 7)
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D IRECTOR ’ S B ITS
There was nothing to it we thought. Oh how wrong were
we? 6500 bikes later we got the hang of it. Not only did we
THE RIDINGS RALLY
tag the rider and bike but we had to issues a music licence to
s it me or is it every time I take my bike out so far this
every person and scan every ticket. If you think it was easy
year it rains, and the Ridings Rally was no exception. As let me just say that after doing our 1st 6 hour shift it was of
this was our 1st Ridings Rally we have held I think I was to the canteen for tea and all of us where tucked up in bed
a little apprehensive as I didn’t know quite how it would go. by 10.30 on the first night of the Rally. Hard ass bikers my
I have to say I was more than happy with this event. It had
ass.
all the hall marks that makes a good rally. The venue was
POKER RUN
excellent and a big thank you from me to Gordon & Jude
McFarlane and all the team of helpers who worked hard to
nother well supported poker run with over 70
ensure the rally was a success.
bikes participating, well done. We could not have
asked for a better day as the sun shone down on all
The Chapter games proved to be lots of fun and it was great
of us. At last we had a ride and didn’t get wet. This event is
to see so many taking part. Well done to Dave & Margaret
close to all our hearts as we come together to raise funds for
Sheard.
our good friend and long standing Aire Valley member Ian
Can I also thank my ‘Smuffettes’ for allowing Towler. Our thoughts and good wishes go to him, Lorraine
me to escort them into the hall for the evening and girls. Once again thanks to Gordon, Sandra Dorothy
entertainment
and Dave (alias Terry Dave) and I still can’t believe I came
last.
It was good to see so many other Chapters
August 2008

I

A

there and they gave nothing but praise, let’s hope they pass
the word around.
September 2008
17TH EUROPEANN RALLY LAKE GARDA 2008

T

he 17th European Rally saw six Aire Valley members volunteer to work for HOG. So of to sunny
Italy we went keen and eager to do our bit. We

Right to left: Rob, Dorothy, Wendy, Pav, Digger
and Gazza and our Italian translators from local
Italian Chapters. Dorothy is missing Giorgio !

were going to be part of the rally tagging team. No worries
we thought as all of us had done our bit at our own rallies.

October 2008
RTTW 1

I

can not begin to describe the feeling I experienced at
the RTTW. I was proud to see so many Harley riders
attend this service. There where over 2500 riders. I
never realised so many where ex service men like me. The
mood was sombre as you would expect for such an occasion
as people came together to remember all service personnel

killed whilst on duty since 1945. There was a short service
and the last post was played before all the Chapters present
laid a wreath. The saddest thing for Dorothy & I was that we
Knew some of the names that were on the wall. A few of us
(Continued on page 3)
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D IRECTOR ’ S B ITS (C ONTINUED )
stayed in the area for the evening and joined Nene Valley
Chapter at their dealership at Towcester for a few drinks.
May I say thank you to the chapter, well over 40 attended
36 rode down with me, and to Dave Farrand and the Aire
Valley Road Captains for volunteering to assist with the
marshalling.
MARTINS HOSPICE
One of the nicest things I get to do happened recently. I
love Hog On The Humber and every year I am amazed that
people haven’t got bored with it. I get to have lots of fun
with a great bunch of people and party hard. Then months
later and lots of number crunching from Sandra & Mike
Gaunt, we finally get to give all the money raised away to
some really great people.
At the last Aire Valley meeting the members present had
the pleasure of meeting a young lady called Lois Huntington
and her family. This lovely family are trying to raise money
for vital equipment for Lois. With your help we were able
to donate £2,000 towards their goal.
This year £1,000 was also donated to a young man called
Matthew Russell helping towards landscaping a special garden for him. I was also joined recently by 12 Aire Valley
members at Martins Hospice to present this very worthy
cause with a cheque for £2,000. We got to meet with some
of the kids as well. I know all of these people are very grateful for all that Aire Valley have done and have passed on
their thanks to you all.

Director, Rob Mitchelmore
All I have to say is thank you to each of you who have by
attending Hog On The Humber. You all have helped to
make a difference to these people’s lives.
So far to date HOG on the Humber has donated £5,000
£1,000 to Mathew Russell
£2,000 to Lois Huntington
£2,000 to Martins Children’s Hospice
Ride Safe and True
Rob Mitchelmore
Director

Aire Valley with Jack and his Brother Patrick

Aire Valley UK
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Ian McNeill, Editor

ince the last AVT
much has happened. I
led my first ride-out
since becoming a road captain (no disasters), we held
our own Ridings Rally,
Thunder in the Glens in
Aviemore, The South of
England Rally, the Charity
event for Sue Ryder Care,
The European Rally in Lake
Garda and the Ride to the
Wall in Tamworth.

stop at Brymor Ice Cream it was really quite warm, and it
continued that way all the way up through Leyburn to Arkengarthdale and Tan Hill.
By Hawes it was positively sunny, and most took advantage
of the parking arranged through the National Parks authority then wandered into town in search of sustenance.
The return run down to Ribble Head, then through Horton, Settle and Skipton was a delight, and I was quite relieved to have got so many bikes through my experience of
leading a ride-out without any incidents.
I'll now have to think of a novel route for next year!

As a precursor to the last Issue of AVT for 2008, I thought I
should review the issues I raised in the first AVT of 2008.
Here’s an extract from my editorial of January 2008:“So I'm going to make some biking resolutions.
I resolve to attend at least one more rally than
last year. I resolve to do at least one European
Road Trip taking in the mountains of Austria,
Italy and Switzerland, and I resolve to spend
my first night under canvas for 30 years.
I also resolve not to fall off if I can help it,
and to promote safe and responsible motorcycling in whatever ways I can.”

Well I attended at least three more rallies than I did in
2007, I had a great European Road trip around Switzerland,
France, Germany and Belgium as reported in the July AVT,
On the safe motorcycling issue; I did not fall off, and I
gained my IAM Observer qualification through the York
Advanced Motorcycling Club. Sadly, I have not spent a
night under canvas. I nearly made it at Hog on the Humber
when I turned up with tent etc only to be thwarted by a
family issue, and I nearly made it during the Ridings Rally,
but in the end as I live 5 miles form the rally site, the
weather was appalling, and even Dave Sheard didn’t camp,
I thought better of it. Oh well, maybe next year.
And so to some reflections on the last three months’
events.
Hawes, August 3rd
About 40 bikes set off from Leeds Harley Davidson enroute to Hawes. The weather looked a bit iffy, and sure
enough by the time we got to Summerbridge it was raining
quite heavily. A few people decided enough was enough
and gave up at that point, but I had confidence that things
would improve, and by Masham the sun was not exactly
shining but things had improved dramatically. By the coffee

34 bikes take a break at Brymor Ice Cream on
the way to Hawes

Aviemore
‘Twas a beautiful morning when about a dozen souls met at
the services on the A1 for the trip up to Aviemore. Mick
Pierce had a route planned up the A68 - and what a pleasure that was even though the last bit was a bit damp.
One of the highlights of the ride was breakfast. The cafe
Mick had selected had an extensive but easily understood
menu - Small Breakfast, Medium Breakfast or Large Breakfast. I had a small one and even then I had to enlist Digger’s
help with the sausages.
In fairly untypical fashion I had not planned my trip until
the day before we set off, so when we eventually arrived in
Aviemore my fist task was to locate some digs other than
the hotel I had booked the night before which was miles
away. I got lucky almost immediately and found a nice little
B&B on the main drag populated by a large contingent of
the Dunedin Chapter who were most friendly and helpful.
(Continued on page 5)
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(Continued from page 4)

Mick, Brian, Tony, Dr John and Digger, plus partners in
most cases, had hired a lovely pad in what was a respectable
neighbourhood before they arrived (just kidding), and after
a bit of tramping around in the rain I met up with this team
for dinner.

Remember the James Bond moment on Grimsel pass that I
wrote about last time? Well we had another one on Saturday night - when I introduced Martinis, shaken not stirred,
to the Aviemore House party. Mick was quite taken I believe (see photo on the left).
It was then off to a dinner arranged by Mick and Sue when
about 24 people from Aire Valley turned up, including
Dave and Jane (pictured opposite) who were clearly enjoying themselves.
I spent the rest of the evening listening to two very good
Blues Bands (having been driven out of the main arena by
the noise - am I getting too old for this?).

My name is Bond, Mick Bond
Saturday was a really nice day, with hundreds of bikes taking part in the organised ride to Grantown-on-Spey. We
(well Brian actually) decided that we would not go into
Grantown at the back of the pack as we would be stuck
there for hours, so we headed back into town to take in the
trade stalls while it was quiet. What a delight to browse
around in the sun, then sit in the terrace with a beer listening to live music.

Guy, Mick, Digger, Dr John, Wendy, Dave,
Sue, Brian and (front row) Debbie and
Helen in Aviemore
I had to be back on Monday so I left on Sunday morning
and re-rode the A68 in bright sunshine. However, the Aire
Valley team made sure that their thunder was heard in several glens on Sunday and Monday. Pictured above is a
group who visited the Cairngorms ski area about 10 miles
from Aviemore.
I certainly enjoyed myself and have booked for next year
already. A great weekend.
Ride for Ryders
Nine bikes took part in the Ride for Sue Ryder Care event.
I won’t repeat myself as I have done a write-up of this event
in this issue of AVT, and have published the letter of thanks
received from Sue Ryder Care, but suffice it say that it was
a successful and gratifying experience, as evidenced by all
the smiling faces.

Jane and Dave Bruce enjoy dinner in Aviemore

(Continued on page 6)
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The Ridings Rally
Thanks to Margaret Sheard and Gordon McFarlane for their
write-ups of the Ridings Rally. My own memory of the
weekend was the very wet ride-out to Pateley Bridge
where Steve Harris and I took shelter under a typical biker
improvisation (see photo below).
I

A procession of thousands of bikes takes 30
minutes to clear the M42 roundabout

Birmingham to take part in the RTTW the following day.
We met up with Steve King and Sandra MacDonald at the
hotel and spent a very pleasant and lively evening, including
a discussion of what we though we might encounter the
following day.
Editor Mac and Steve Harris take shelter
in Pateley Bridge

don’t think the tea-room we visited could quite believe
their luck when at least 40 people descended on the otherwise deserted cafe and demanded to be fed and watered.
The Rally was a great success despite the weather and all of
the people who organised the event and who worked
throughout the weekend helping out with the gate, the
games and the entertainment deserve out heart-felt thanks.
Ride to the Wall
Friday October 10th saw Dave Terry and I ride down to
Nothing could have prepared us for the turn-out that took
place (see write up starting on the front page of this edition
of the AVT). Despite problems caused by the sheer size of
the gathering, Nene Valley Chapter should be congratulated on staging a remarkable event which attracted interest
from a wide variety of HOG members country-wide, exmilitary or otherwise.
Ride safe
Ian McNeill
Editor
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The 20-mile ride to the Arboretum
took over an hour by the time all the
bikes had been parked up inside the
grounds.
As I was at the back of the ride (having
joined at the tail-end when marshalling duties were completed) I must
confess that my Fat Boy, and my legs,
were getting a trifle warm by the time
I finally switched off the engine in the
grounds of the memorial.
There was just enough time to sprint
(or at least what passes for a sprint
nowadays) to the assembled throng at
the foot of the steps and get out my
camera to record the emotion of the
occasion before the service commenced.
Not a sound broke the ensuing silence
during the service and the playing of
the Last Post, and many remained for
an hour or two after the service to
browse the various memorials and
reflect on why we were all there.
Nene Valley Chapter, who organised
the event, should be justifiably proud
of their efforts. Our thanks should
also go to the Staffordshire Police who

Director Rob lays the Aire Valley Wreath at the Memorial
briefed the marshals with skill and
humour and who handled themselves
throughout in a professional and helpful manner. We have had a few very
nice emails from the organisers thanking Aire Valley members for their
support and asking if we would participate in a similar manner next year.

Sadly there were a couple of minor
spills during the ride, but I am reliably
informed that neither resulted in serious injury, and both were handled
with consummate skill and competence by the Emergency Services.
I am sure that the success of this
event, and the support it received
from all over the UK and abroad, will
ensure that it becomes a regular feature of the HOG calendar, and I will
definitely be there next year to part of
what is a really special event.
Let us never forget, and we WILL
remember them.
Yours truly humbled
Ian McNeill
Editor

Thousands stand in silence during the simple service
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T

he biking season and good
weather (sic!) is drawing to a
close but I would like to take
this opportunity of thanking all Aire
Valley HOG members for their support of the dealership since I took
over earlier this year.
I know that members are awaiting an
important announcement regarding
the future of the dealership, but I just
can’t confirm yet exactly what is going to happen, or even exactly when.
Rest assured that as soon as everything
becomes clear and is signed and
sealed, you will know.
Winter Specials!
We will be planning and announcing a
number of special Winter offers in the

Leeds Harley Davidson Managing Director, John Cooke
out the dealership web site at:www.leedsharley-davidson.co.uk
for details of the offers as they become
available.

run-up to Christmas. Our offers will
cover bikes, parts, clothing and service options, so make sure you check

In November we will be announcing
the new Buell 1125 CR™, and we
will have a demo model available in
the dealership. To quote the Buell
literature, the 1125 CR™ blends
radical styling with state of the art
technology. The 1125CR™ motorcy-

cle is not just a seriously intimidatinglooking machine; it also has the top
power-to-weight ratio in its class.
Never has Buell’s ‘rider down’ design
been so apparent – from the overall
ergonomics to the innovative engineering at its heart. Nestled between
the twin spar ‘fuel-in’ frame, there
lies a 1125cc Helicon™ engine,
pumping out an incredible 146hp. Regeared for hard acceleration, the
1125CR also benefits from a ZTL2™
front brake with a mighty 8-piston
calliper, giving you optimum control
at every turn. With its full-on attitude
and jaw-dropping looks, the 1125CR
is a street bike for the true descendants of the Café Racer generation.
I am very pleased that your director,
Rob Mitchelmore, will remain in that
position for another year along with
all the chapter officers who have also
agreed to remain in post.
I look forward to seeing many of you
at the Club Meeting and AGM on
November 5th.
All the very best.
John Cooke

The New Buell 1125 CR™
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riday 8th August: This was a first in more ways
than one. It was the first Aire Valley rally to be held
under the dealership of Leeds Harley Davidson. It
was the first Aire Valley rally to be held at Wetherby Racecourse and it was our first rally without a bike!
When the Chapter decided to hold the rally, Dave volunteered to organise the Chapter Games, so in the run up to
the 8th August we had collected empty plastic containers,
storage boxes and other paraphernalia for the games. None
of which we could carry on our bike as well as our camping
gear. So we transposed our Standard Glyde for our P100
pickup van and brought our 7 month old German Shepherd
puppy called Ragna instead.
We set off about 11am to Wetherby in the sun and signed
in. We tagged the dog in the absence of the Glyde then
found a spot for our tent. Keith Mabey had already got his
tent and awning all set up so we decided to be his
neighbours for the weekend (thinking that if we had forgotten anything, Keith was bound to have it!) Gordon
MacFarland, the rally organiser told Dave where we could
hold the Chapter games so he and Keith went to mark out
the pitch before anyone pitched their tents in the middle of
the course. We idled the afternoon away and Dave went
into Wetherby to get something for tea as we didn’t fancy
anything in the Bramham Hall café. He left me trying to

Chapter Games during a (fairly) dry spell

Dave and Margaret Sheard
keep Ragna out of mischief, who wouldn’t settle until he
saw Dave’s van again.
In the evening we found a table in the bar and watched the
band. Unfortunately ‘Slack Alice’ had given backward at
the last minute due to sickness, so Keith and Julie Wainwright, who had organised the bands for the weekend,
frantically phoned round and found a great band called
Rock Legacy who entertained us for the night. After the
band, we joined Keith and Kath for supper before retiring
to our salubrious accommodation next door.
Saturday 9th August: The dog, who had slept in the
van, started barking at 6.30am so we got up before he
woke up the whole campsite. The last time we camped
was a year ago at Bisley when it was the hottest weekend of
the year. Last night couldn’t have been farther from that
rally. I had woken up at God knows what time and was
very, very cold. Luckily I managed to drop off to sleep
again. Dave was not so lucky. He had woken 3 or 4 times
and was absolutely frozen. Other campers had also found it
a cold night. We waited for the Bramham Hall café to open
and went for breakfast. After breakfast the weather
clouded over and it started to rain. We watched people
don waterproofs ready for the rideout to Pateley
Bridge. With nothing to do, we sat in the van. Well Dave
and dog slept in the back for an hour and I read and dozed
intermittently in the front seat. About 11.30am we went
for a coffee, then came back to the tent and ate the remainder of yesterday’s tea under Pete Ward’s ‘pleasure dome’,
so named by Norman Davidson on it’s first outing at Bisley. When the rain started to drip through the dome we
thought ‘this isn’t much fun’ and decided to cancel the
games that had been scheduled for 4.00pm and go home for
the afternoon and come back in the evening. We left a
(Continued on page 10)
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message for Mac and went home to get warm and dry and,
to where the sun was shining! It was still fine at 4.00pm so
we phoned various members at the rally before getting a
reply that it was still raining in York. After another cup of
coffee we set off back to Wetherby and arrived about
6.00pm. The rain had stopped so we quickly got the ‘no
bike’ games started. ‘Bob the Builder’ was very competitive. Stacking boxes sounded easy but it proved not to
be. The first attempt by Aire Valley raised 13, then 14 by a
Dunedin member and some of the catering staff. Not to be
beaten, Alex and Elvis managed 15 and with no further
challenges were declared the winner by Games Master
Dave. Jock whacked the Speeding Signs the farthest for
another Aire Valley win. This game had been planned for a
bike and pillion event but the impromptu new rules proved
just as much fun. The ‘Willie Wanging’ also proved entertaining with Caroline Farrand and Jane Norris winning that
game. Then the rain started again so Dave called the games
to a close and we went and had some tea and waited for the
evening entertainment to start.
State 11, who had played in the afternoon, opened up followed by Dosch with Pav’s disco between the acts. Fancy
dress appealed to some of our members and we watched
the fairies frolicking about who were overlooked by Osama
bin Laden and Colonel Bogey! During the evening, presentations were made for the Ride in Bike Show and our fantastic Chapter games. As we had been so cold on Friday
night, we chickened out and went home for the night.

Sunday 10th August: Woke up to a cloudy but fine
day. After checking the weather for the rest of the day we
hurried back to Wetherby to pack up our tent before the
forecasted rains started. I think we had made the right decision to go home last night as it had been a bit wet and
windy. So much so that Keith and Kath’s awning had
blown down but they had managed to keep dry. We got all
our stuff into the van and wandered around the car boot
sale held just outside the racecourse before setting off
home. Once on the M1 the heavens opened up with a
vengeance. At least we were in the van! Got home where
it was cloudy but dry and dumped everything in the house
to sort out at some later time. Some of it still there as I
type.
I thought the only thing that could have been added to the
weekend was more sun and dry weather and some kind of
food provision late at night. The racecourse had not allowed any outside catering on site. This I could understand
as they provided food in their café but it closed at
9.00pm. There’s nothing better than a burger or a plate of
chips after a good night out.
In spite of the disappointing weather we enjoyed the weekend very much and I hope everyone else did too. Thanks to
everyone involved with the organisation and for those who
attended. Let’s do it again next year.
Mrs Dave

Brian Roche organised a Put Put service into Wetherby for essential supplies
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aturday September 20th saw a group of nine bikes
and riders take part in a charity event based at
Wheatfields hospice in Headingly.

The dealership had been approached by Sue Ryder Care, a
charity which runs a large number of facilities throughout
the UK. Sue Ryder Care is a leading healthcare charity providing specialist palliative, neurological and community
based services. They provide expert and compassionate
care and support for people living with serious illnesses and
conditions, as well as their families and loved ones.

Cancer patient Margaret gets on board
Colin Hunter’s ‘Glide for her Ride
Their mission is to enable people to get the best from their
lives, by helping putting back what serious illness takes
away, including :♦
♦
♦
♦
♦
♦
♦
♦

Cancer
Multiple Sclerosis
Stroke
Parkinson’s Disease
Motor Neurone Disease
Huntington’s Disease
Brain injury
Dementia

Our role that day was to try and make someone’s day by
offering pillion rides from the hospice site around the surrounding city and countryside, taking account of the physical constraints that some potential riders might have.
The idea was for those taken for a pillion ride would make
a contribution to the charity’s funds.

Originally only three people had responded to the advertisements placed by Sue Ryder Care, and we therefore
were expecting to turn up and have our bikes admired for
an hour or so before departure. In the event all nine bikes
were kept busy for a couple of hours taking nurses, supporters, volunteers and patients on a ride so they could
enjoy the Harley experience.
I can honestly say that every single person came back from
their ride with a wide smile and a declaration worthy of
Dirty Harry - “you made my day!”.
The picture on this page is of Margaret, a cancer patient
who with her husband had been one of our own. Once
fitted out with some, admittedly oversize, clothing and a
helmet, off she went on the back of Colin’s ‘Glide.
The local press (Yorkshire Evening Post) turned up and
took some photos of Tony Burns and a young pillion participant which were published on Tuesday 23rd.
All who took part though it a very worthwhile day and
came away feeling good having contributed in some small
way to the event and the charity’s work.
Ian McNeill
PS - for further details visit the Sue Ryder Care web site at
www.suerydercare.org
PPS—See letter of thanks received from Sue Ryder Care in
the Letter section of this issue of AVT.
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W

ell it wasn’t that bad, the
ride out suffered the
worst. Obviously I didn’t pray hard enough for good
weather. However Friday started off
good and I went up to Wetherby
knowing that we had around 180 pre
registered and if the weather stayed
fine we would attract a few more.
Friday

A

rriving at the racecourse I
was surprised to see that
some had arrived already.
You always think there is a lot to do
but in essence, when you have a large
willing group, all the little jobs that
take time are soon done. It didn’t
take long before the racecourse began
to look like a Harley venue, as the
banners, balloons went up in the Main
hall, the Aire Valley registration tent
went up, and the bikes started coming
in. All coffees and teas were free before midday thanks to the caterers.
Midday arrived and the bar opened, it
was relatively quiet inside but outside
the camping area was filling up pretty

Gordon and Judith MacFarlane
quickly with tents and caravans (like
we did), some of the very, very rich in
our club brought their caravanettes.
In the Grandstand area Colin Hunter
was doing a fine job of looking after
the Friday afternoon game, The Dumb
Waiter. Keeping a tennis ball on a
tray, whilst going around a slalom

course isn’t easy at speed. Well done
to all those who played.
The band on Friday night were brilliant, Rock Legacy were a last minute
change to the program, Slack Alice’s
manager rang Keith Wainwright to
say their lead singer had a sore throat,
so they couldn’t make the gig. At 10
pm Thursday he me called to say that
Rock Legacy had agreed to stand in.
What a heart stopping moment for
Keith that was. They were a great
rock band who got everybody up
dancing, played some great songs and
interacted with the those on the dance
floor, and along with Pav ( who left
his Abba collection at home, thank
goodness) did a great job to see the
night out.
Saturday.

W

The Catering Staff did a great job looking after thirsty
and hungry bikers

e woke up to the rain, 2
things concerned me,
the ride out and the afternoon’s live band set. “Don’t panic,
it will work out” Judith told me, and
as usual she was right. They have all
brought there wet weather gear, and
so around 11.00am 60 hardy Harley
(Continued on page 13)
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Wet Widings Wally (cont’d)
(Continued from page 12)

rider set off up towards Pateley Bridge.
An excellent ride I was told. Fortunately I didn’t go out; I had the band to
sort out for the afternoon. Do we or
do we not use the trailer as a stage? No
was the correct answer as the heavens
opened. Good move.
Some of those that didn’t brave the
ride out took time to go into town,
have a look around the TWO trade
stalls (more were invited and had
agreed to come) and others took advantage of having a massage.
Around 3.00pm the ride out came back
and by 4ish it had stopped raining. We
had around 12 bikes in for the Ride in
show for the 5 categories. Hard job
judging, done by Bob Elliott and Richard Wilton. The Chapter games were
going to be cancelled again due to
ground being wet but I asked Dave if
he had any games that could be played
in the Grandstand area, “oh yes “ was
his reply. The Grandstand audience
was treated to some superb Willy
Wanging, won by Alex Redfearn, and
Bob the Builder. Also at that time my

two little comrades (Jos and Christian)
did a great job of relieving people of
the cash for the raffle tickets.
Again Saturday night went well, probably a bit quieter on the dance floor, but
both bands went down well, and again
Pav did a great job on the disco. Some
members did get dressed up in fancy
dress and brought a bit of additional
colour to the party, maybe a themed
one for next year.

I think I have thanked everybody for
your help and support. For those who
are concerned, the club did not lose
putting on this event, which is good
considering the rain. The racecourse
owners want us back. I have been told
by numerous members what a good
venue it is. The Tut Tuts will be back
next year. Shaz said “the best thing I
have ever been on.”
I have had two complaints; both are
now rectified for next year. Food will
be available between 930 and midnight, (chips ands burgers or similar).
Ladies T-shirts; we will put proper
sizing on the flyer for next year.
The Raffle and auction raised around
£600 for the Motor Neurones Disease
Association.
Any help or ideas for next year (besides
it being free) just give me a call.
Next year, The Ridings Rally is 14-16
August.
Gordon MacFarlane
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More Wet Widings Wally Images

That’s Mick Pierce under the disguise!
Thanks to all the girls who dressed up for
the party

Dr John and Debbie get in the mood!

The Trusty Steeds await their riders

Camp Site at Dusk

Bob the Builder fails again!
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Poker Run, by Gordon MacFarlane

O

nly 8 pre registrations this time, now you really
have to hope for a good day. And it is. 56 bikes
and £800 raised.

Fresh from getting of the plane at 4:30 that morning after
a 4 hour flight from Greece ( a friend’s wedding), and an
hour’s kip, I was informed by my daughter Amy that she
had a sore throat and could I manage without her that
morning at registration. I had no choice really. Brian
turned up to open the shop and welcome cuppa came before everyone started turning up.

notice of all his route.
Dave Terry was at our first planned stop, he had called to
ask who was the last to leave. I told him Steve Hedley with
a few others, and they were going on the planned route.
This is now a quick tale of two catastrophes. Steve and his
posse went directly to Tadcaster, therefore DT left after
they had done the business. Wayne and posse had gone to
Otley for breakfast and arrived after DT had left, and the
Preston lads, well they just couldn’t find DT. Never mind,
a phone call and a double throw at Sandra’s stop put it all
right. All’s well etc.

Fortunately, most who turned up knew the routine so it
was only a case of explaining what to do to the new members and visitors from the St Leger and Preston Chapters, so
it was quite easy.
This year’s route was planned to support the two dealerships of Leeds and Doncaster for supporting us with the
Ridings Rally. The actual route was planned by deputy
Head Road Captain, Richard Wilton, but not everyone took

Thanks to DT, Sandra and Dot for manning the posts. Rob
Mitchelmore won the lowest scoring prize; Ellis Stott won
the £50 for the highest. £60 was collected in the buckets in
the 2 cafes, so all in all a very successful day.
Ian and Lorraine pass their thanks and best wishes on to
everyone involved.
Ride safe
Gordon MacFarlane
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Lake Garda Rally, by Mrs Dave
11th September: Fire in Channel Tunnel!!! How will we
get across? Don’t panic yet, it might be sorted out by the
21st.
15th September: Still no definite confirmation about our
crossing, although some trains were allowed through. As it
was too much to worry about, we decided to book the ferry
for both crossings so that we could enjoy our holiday without the issue lurking at the back of our minds. Right then,
let’s go …
21st – 24th September - Outward Bound: When Mally
arrived at our house on Sunday morning, (21st September)
we set off for Dover leaving at 10.00am. The weather was
warm and sunny and we made good progress to Dover arriving at the port about 2.00pm . After going to the wrong
dock, we found the Speedferries and after checking we
were at the right place, we were told that the Speedferry
was an hour late so we went back into the town for a coffee
before returning to board the boat which left Dover at
5.00pm . The crossing was smooth and it only took 50
minutes but somewhere along the way another hour had
passed and it was 7.00pm and dark when we landed in
France . We found our accommodation in Boulogne, a
Formule 1 Motel in the middle of an industrial estate and
later went to a nearby Buffalo Grill for our evening meal
where some loudmouthed Southerners in the next booth
were boasting about the price of wine and that they thought
£12 corkage somewhere “darn sarf” was cheap as they had
paid £25 in Mayfair. Can you imagine a Yorkshire man (or
woman) paying someone £25 to open a bottle?
We set off the following morning (22nd September) at
9.00am , and after a couple of times around the industrial
estate and eventually found the road we wanted and travelled on the motorway all day. We’d had breakfast in
France , stopped for lunch in Belgium and had our evening
meal in Mannheim , Germany . The weather on the way
was fine but cold.
Tuesday morning (23rd September) was cold and foggy and
it got colder as the day went on. I wore 2 T-shirts, a fleece,
leather jacket, denim waistcoat and my waterproofs to keep
warm. Ten minutes after setting off, I realised I had left our
maps, hotel and ferry booking papers in our room so we
turned back for them. Back on the road again half an hour
later, we stopped to refuel, pulled in at the next garage, and
all the petrol pumps were taped off as the garage was waiting for a petrol delivery. ‘This is going to be one of those
days’ I thought but luckily 5 miles further down the road
we were able to fill up and off we went. As it was so cold
we made a detour into a town called Memmingem to look
for a bike shop, thinking we could buy some warm clothing
but after a circular tour of the town, we gave up. At this

point Dave gave me his waterproof jacket to wear over the
top of mine and this kept the wind out. What a gentleman! In the afternoon we pulled off the road to
Wank! This was a small hamlet off the main road which the
Garmin told us to go through before leading us back onto
the main road again. Would that make the locals .......?
We should have taken a photo of the name but we were so
cold, none of us thought about it at the time and then it was
too late. The new map update, available soon, will probably
bypass Wank but the hamlet and road sign will still be there
for years to come and Dave has found it on Google Earth,
so it does exist – we’re not having you on, honest!
Eventually the fog lifted and we crossed into Austria and the
sun came out and we could see the beautiful scenery even
though it was still cold. We headed through the mountains
to Innsbruck intending to book into an Ibis but it was full
up. We then set off down the Brenner Pass and tried a hotel in Brenner but that too, was full. We were told the next
town was about 10 km further along the pass. As we were
near to the Austrian/Italian border the names were shown
in both languages and eventually we came to a place called
Gossensass (in Austrian) and Colle Isarco (in Italian) and
booked into the first hotel we came to. The Albergo Nussbaumer was decked out with typically Austrian chunky
wooden furniture and apart from another couple, we had
the place to ourselves.
Next morning (24th September) we set off again at 9.00am ,
well wrapped up and had a journey, eventually joining the
top of Lake Garda and took the coastal road to our hotel in
Desenzano situated at the southern end of the Lake . We
checked in at 1.00pm . The sun was shining and it was
lovely and warm.
(Continued on page 17)
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Lake Garda, Cont’d
(Continued from page 16)

The Rally: Mally waited at the hotel for Elaine to arrive as
she had flown down and we went to look around the Harley
Village about 4 miles from our accommodation. The official opening was the 25th but we decided to get tagged before the rush - good decision seeing the arrivals a day
later. We knew friends from Oxford and Holland were
going to the rally but from seeing all the towns around the
Lake and crowds of people I thought it would be doubtful if
we would meet up with them as we hadn’t made any arrangements. However we had just left the tagging area,
where our Chapter volunteers were working, we saw our
Oxford friends coming in. We stopped to talk and 2 minutes later our Dutch friends arrived as well. What a coincidence. After arranging to meet up later in the evening we
went back to Desenzano and wandered around the town
centre and saw two lads from the Midlands being booked
€106 for parking their bikes in a restricted zone. ‘Better
get back and move our bike pdq before we get a ticket’ we
thought and off we went back to our hotel.
The following morning (Thursday 25th) going from breakfast back up to our room, we bumped into someone who
we knew when she lived in Cleckheaton. Can you believe
that, a coach trip from Yorkshire had booked into our hotel
for the week and we knew a couple. Mally also knew the
other half of this woman and they now live in Bradford not
far from his house.

Down at the Harley Village, we collected our tour packs
and went to the Verona Chapter tent to register for the
Poker Run. They told us that the Poker Run, Observation
Run, the Parade and Chapter Games were all being held on
Saturday. ‘What! That’s silly’ we said. They agreed but
the organisers had made the decision and that was that. In

the end we decided to book onto the ride outs for the afternoon and the following day. (We later heard that the organisers had a rethink and rescheduled the games for Friday
afternoon and that the Great Western Chapter won easily
but that was too late for us as we were on the ride
out.) The afternoon ride out took us half way up the right
hand side of the Lake and up the mountain roads and back
again, calling in at the Lake Garda dealership on the way
back. The Friday ride (26th September) took most of the
day and we went up the other side of the Lake, into the
mountains to Lake Idro where a free lunch had been provided in exchange for donations towards a charity.
The Parade on Saturday (27th September) took us along the
bottom end of the Lake and back to the village. The locals
came out to watch, wave and take photos as the invasion of
Harley Davidson’s to their Lake was quite something. After the Parade Dave and I set off to ride all around the Lake
as it was something Dave had promised himself to do. (It
was a good job we did as the road was closed part of the
way round on the Sunday as a marathon was taking
place.) We lunched in Garda and nearly got chased by the
Police in Riva when we were looking for somewhere to
park near a café, with bike in sight. It was apparent that
the Police were definitely not being lenient towards any
infringement of parking regulations in the towns – apart
from Sirmione. Not like St Tropez and Fuengirola where
bikes were parked up on every street corner and vacant spot
(Continued on page 18)
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L AKE G ARDA , C ONT ’ D
(Continued from page 17)

near eating and drinking establishments. We eventually
found a café with on site parking further around the Lake
and stopped for refreshments.
The Rally entertainment was good, some bands better than
others. We particularly enjoyed Eddie and the Robbers
and The Affray. Eddie being Eddie Jordan of Formula One
fame. The Queen of Fire band was OK but I was too busy
talking to a lad from Australia who lived in the same town
as Dave’s Auntie. What were the chances of that? As we
are planning a trip to Oz we’re looking for places to stay
and we tried to persuade him to move house somewhere
up the coast so we could have another freebie stopover but
I don’t think he will! I also found out that Pam Carrins and
I grew up in Gomersal and went to the same junior school
and we reminisced for a while. Another weird feeling!
On the Sunday (28th September) we had a leisurely day
looking around Salo and Sirmione. Sirmione had really
made Harley Davidson welcome. The car park was free
and for bikes only and all the shops and cafes had welcoming notices in their windows. Why couldn’t the other
towns have offered the same hospitality. We bumped into
our Chapter Volunteers in Sirmione who were taking their
first day off now that the Rally had finished.
29th September – 1st October - Homeward
Bound: Dave decided which homeward route we would
take at breakfast before we booked out of the hotel at
9.00am after saying goodbye to our bus trip
friends. Elaine had met an English couple at the railway
station the other day when she was getting her ticket for
the train to take her to the airport who had reassured her
of which platform she needed and what to do. In the end,
they kindly offered to give her a lift in their car as they
were going to the airport on Monday morning and they
turned out to be staying in some apartments just round the
corner from our hotel. Another coincidence!
We used the Garmin’s quickest route through France , up
into the Italian/French Alps, and under Mont Blanc. I
sympathise with the people living in Milan who need to use
the motorway every day. We reached the outskirts of the
city about 10.30am, way past the morning rush hour and
the traffic, going in both directions, was nose to tail in all
lanes right round the city until we got through to the other
side. We snaked through the stationary traffic which got a
bit close at times but we managed to keep moving. Not
like the trike from the Great Western Chapter that caught
us up just as we were leaving the services after a much
needed coffee stop. We had lunch in the Aosta services,
on the Italian side of the Alps, and needed to take out a

mortgage to pay for it! All we had was a cup of tea each,
braising steak (which was delicious) and Dave had chips. I
had semolina! Actually it was polenta but I’ve never had
polenta like that before. The bill came to €38.50. It was
good to eat meat again but at that price???
That night we stayed in a Formule One in Bourg en
Bresse. We’d stayed there before on our way home from
St Tropez. We even went to the same restaurant to look
for the cap that Dave left. They didn’t have it but it was 3
years ago.
We set off again (30th September) on the N roads but when
we stopped for coffee and consulted the Garmin and maps
we hadn’t gone very far so we doubled back on ourselves
to get on the motorway again otherwise we wouldn’t reach
our evening destination in time. We were originally aiming for Arras but ended up in Reims in another Formule
One motel. On the road again on the 1st October we got
to Boulogne and saw how rough the sea was. The waves
on the harbour wall were gigantic. The ferry was delayed
an hour due to the inclement weather conditions and we
got back onto UK ground at 4.00pm – the same time we
left France ! We came back up North via the M25 and the
M1. The weather was fine until around Matlock then it
rained on an off until we got home at 9.00pm and Mally
about 9.30. We had travelled 2735 miles.
To sum up the travelling was cold but enjoyable and the
Rally was very enjoyable. We found Formula One motels
OK. They are very basic, clean and have been upgraded. The continental breakfast is adequate – as much
as you want to eat. I think I’ll refer to this rally as our
‘coincidence rally’ as the number of weird occurrences
that happened was very strange to say the least.
Mrs Dave
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ao said “A journey of 1000 miles begins with
one step”. Our problem is that Pete is allergic
to walking & so our 4000 mile journey had to
be by mechanical means. Faced as we were by the prospect
of the usual boring South of |England/Northern France,
something we had done for thirty years with our campers,
we were saved when Keith Wainwright came up with the
idea of trying a different route. We were to have a 17 day
adventure!
Pete Spent several hours swearing at the computer, booking trains, ferries, hotels etc. but eventually succeeded. In
the process he almost managed to book a ferry which hadn’t run for two years – fortunately it wouldn’t let him pay.
Friday afternoon saw us set off very heavily laden to catch
the Hull –Rotterdam ferry. We had a great night on the
boat with a smooth crossing, brilliant food, bingo & a quiz.
What more could we want? ( Irish beer in the Irish Bar!)
Saturday saw a rude awakening – welcome to Holland &
blow in this tube! All the bikers were breathalysed before
even having their passports checked.
Our next leg was a 323 mile run to Hamburg. We had
booked the Hotel Stern just off the Reeperbahn and were
looking forward to a good Saturday night out. We coped
with the switchback of Dutch/German motorways but
then disgraced ourselves by entering a service-area via the
staff car-park and then riding the wrong way through the
Burger King drive thru !(round of applause!) We found the
hotel okay and had lots of fun with the bikes in and out of
lifts .Saturday night was VERY interesting. There were lots
of things needing batteries and loads of new tools in the
shop windows –I couldn’t work out what they were for.
We found one street that would not allow women up it.
Julie and I thought that this was a challenge but we couldn’t persuade Pete and Keith to go up it and report back.
There were lots of pretty red lights and it looked just like
Xmas!

Sunday morning we rode to the station and put our bags in
left-luggage. We parked the bikes near a Police station and
Keith made friends with a Palestinian-Arab man who said
he was a former Lufthansa pilot .He had lots of nice friends
who were sat in the street having quite a party .This man
seemed reluctant to leave Keith until he found a young
policewoman to annoy.
At about 4 o’clock we went to get the bikes loaded onto
the train for the next leg of our journey- approximately
1000 miles to Verona overnight. Loading was a little
“hairy” .The bikes had to be ridden onto the bottom deck
of the car transporters which meant virtually riding with
heads on the tanks – described as almost like riding a bike
down the pit. After serious strapping down reassuring and
consoling the bikes were left and we went to find our carriage .Quite a lot of Hamburg chapter were doing the journey to Bolzano but we were the only Brits. We had a nice
carriage with 6 beds although the top 2 bunks looked a bit
high up. Fortunately we didn’t need to use them. We
stashed our luggage, removed boots (we had to put Keith’s
in a plastic bag right under the seat) and sat back to enjoy
our journey through Germany and Austria. During the
evening we went to the dining-car and had a drink and a
chat with our German comrades (very Orient Express) .When we went back to go to bed Keith was made
to throw his socks out of the window!
We all managed to sleep through southern Germany and
Austria and eventually awoke to some amazing views .Our
breakfast arrived at Brenner (it had been ordered the previous night) and we were very impressed with the roomservice. We eventually pulled into Verona station at about
11o’clock.The un loading was very smooth and then we
had just a short run to Mestre for our next 2 night’s stay
We must have walked miles in Venice and managed to get
lost several times. The second day we bought a sort of Day
(Continued on page 20)
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Rover ticket to use on buses and water buses and had a
great time hopping on and off boats. The canals were chaotic- just like the M25 on water but life viewed from a
“vaparetto” was great. We saw 3 men in chains being taken
to prison (probably had the wrong size number plates) and
a “Keystone Cops” –type chase –5 “looky-looky” men being chased by 3 cops!
Our next journey was again a short one-only 85 miles to
Rivoltella where we stayed for 5 nights during the
rally .Our journey was uneventful except that Keith pulled
the handle off the toilet door when we stopped for coffee!
When checking-in for the rally started on Wednesday afternoon Keith Wainwright was the first bike checked in by
our very own Director.
We were not leaving our hotel until Monday after the rally
had finished so on the Sunday we went on the Lake Garda
ferry and had a day cruising and sight-seeing before getting
down to some more serious biking. On Monday morning
most people were heading for northern France but our
destination was Spain. The weather was glorious –blue
sky, sun-shine, warm riding. When we stopped for a break
we were able to rescue 3 members of Essex chapter who
had had a few attempts at trying to get a drinkable cup of
coffee .We were able to give them some basic instruction
–it took a while but they got it eventually (well they were
from the south).They were amazed to find that we were
planning a similar route to them –along the Med and then
the ferry from Bilboa. They were going to Barcelona while
we were going up the Midi-but they thought that – in their
words “No-one else would be daft enough to go that way “.
Our next stop was Nice and we found our hotel easily,
near the old town and with a very “quaint” old lift. Julie
and I ended up in hysterics when we got stuck with luggage
and no space to move. Went for a stroll along the Promenade des Anglais and met up with –the Essex 3!
The next leg of our journey took us to Montpellier. The
weather again was glorious and we rode with the deep blue
Mediterranean on our left – hand side. We stopped for
lunch at around 1-30pm and met up again with the Essex
3.If we see them again tomorrow one of our groups is seriously lost as we should be on different routes ! Found a
hotel in the city centre and Keith seemed to be acting as a
magnet for hoards of young female medical students who
wanted to kiss him .(I think it was the leather jacket ) We
assumed it was some kind of rag week stunt.
As we left Montpellier a young lady of 72 asked if she
could take some photographs. After we had struggled in
French we established that she was from New Zealand and

rode a 50 cc scooter at home. Our next stop was St.
Gaudens which seemed quite lively at 6pm. But had died
by 9pm. We ended up sat in the bar at our hotel watching
the tropical fish!
Our destination for the next day was Spain – San Sebastian.
We stopped for coffee in a real den of vice and iniquity –
bookies, lottery, dominoes, alcohol, and coffee. The curious local elders went out to examine the bikes – probably
the biggest excitement they’d had all year. Found the hotel
O.K. and it looked very nice – very central – but it had a
boring modern lift – not as much fun as Nice. The town
was very much like Scarborough with a long promenade .We wandered in the old town and found that the
only food available was tapas so we got stuck in, and Julie
tried out the “Louny” – a local brew.
Friday morning we headed for Bilboa and met up again
with the Essex 3 – they had arrived slightly before us. The
bikes were loaded OK and we found we had 2 4-berth
cabins and so had room to swing the cat. We were all set
for an entertaining evening on board but were all in bed by
9 o’clock due to a 30 ft. swell! The following morning we
all got up and ate a full English breakfast cruising past the
Brest peninsular. We landed in Portsmouth slightly late in
the dark and pouring rain so we decided to stay put and
then travel north in the morning. We eventually arrived
home on Sunday afternoon having travelled over 4000
miles and used 16 different forms of transport.
Gill Ward
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I

accepted Rob’s offer to become an Aire Valley photographer last year because I enjoy
taking photos. But I am far from an
expert. So, when the idea of an
Aire Valley LOH charity calendar
was thrown at me, I knew I’d be
faced with a challenge. First, I was
afraid (I was petrified), that not
enough ladies would volunteer,
especially when some agreed to
take part way back in January, after a few drinks at our
Christmas party, and then strangely enough, changed their
minds during a more sober moment. But when everyone
turned up for the main shoot on that uncharacteristically
decent day in August, I was hugely relieved.
I wanted to make sure that the shots would be flattering,
tasteful and just a little bit cheeky. Ladies turned up in various states of undress and, it has to be said, looked fantastic.
Everyone had at least half a dozen shots taken, and selected
their favourite. The entire shoot took almost seven hours
and was exhausting, but everyone, including myself, had a
great time. Not only that, it has really brought the ladies
closer together and I, for one, know a lot more names than
I did at the beginning of the season!
After all that worrying, the finished product is an amazing
18-month calendar, with a different lady on each page. It
will be available for sale
at the end of November
from Leeds Harley
Davidson and other suitable outlets (list to be
confirmed on our website) and can also be
purchased at our December meeting. The
very minimum contribution will be £5 per calendar, or £6 if you
would like to receive a
copy by post (see the
website nearer the time
for payment details).
And finally, Aire Valley
boys, I only have one
more thing to say to
you…
You lucky, lucky bunch!
Debbie
Behind the Scenes - in a field near you! Thanks to Phil, Rick, Wendy and Andie
(and the sheep).
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Star Date October 16th, 2008, 08:23

O

ur very own Webmaster Dr John was interviewed on BBC Radio Leeds one Thursday
morning in October. The serious subject was Dr
John’s research into the structure of languages; a subject he
has studied for many years during which his research has
included the analysis of the structure of some 60+ languages.

The four were Alex Redfearn for her contribution to the
Ladies of Harley Section, Dave Farrand for his dedication to
duties as Head Road Captain, Dave Terry for his help and
assistance in road captaining duties, and Ian McNeill for his
three year's service as AVT editor. Dave was not able to
receive his award in person but the other three are pictured
opposite.

Christmas Party

The interviewers were, however, more interested in one
application of Dr John’s research - that being the detection
and interpretation of signals received from outer space, and
whether such signals represent communication from an
intelligent source or simply random signals. Dr John’s research hopes to improve our chances of such detection and
interpretation.
In fact, our Dr John is something of a talking point recently
with articles about him having appeared in New Scientist
and the Daily Telegraph, amongst others. At present, he is
talking to a Russian Science Magazine, the Discovery Channel and will probably be on an Edinburgh Radio programme soon. Will he ever talk to us again?
It’s language, but not as we know it....!

Members Honoured

F

our members of our chapter were honoured at the
club meeting on October 15th when they were
awarded a trophy inscribed “In Appreciation of your
support and dedication to your chapter and to the Harley
Owners Group”.

T

he Aire Valley Christmas Party will be held at the
Ramada Jarvis (Parkway) Hotel, Otley Road,
Leeds, LS16 8AG on Friday January 9th 2009.
Tickets are now on sale at £25 per person, and discounted
accommodation at the hotel is also available from £50 for a
single, and £70 for a double room.

Tom Tom RiderV2
If you or any of your members use TomTom Rider V2
Europe sat nav devices be warned. Do NOT download the
latest updated software. This will cause your TomTom to
cease communicating with all Bluetooth devices other than
the headset supplied with the TomTom. They are aware of
the situation but show no interest whatsoever in solving the
problem.
I was running mine very satisfactorily through my Autocom
system until this latest upgrade but it no longer works. After 3 weeks at TomTom HQ in Holland it still does not
work and they claim to be unable to reset the software back
to where it was.
Of course I could always reinstall the original software
from my back up on the PC - except TomTom asked me to
delete it whilst they initially tried to fix the problem remotely.
(Courtesy of Pete Davies, Oxford UK Chapter)
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P ICTURE G ALLERY

More Pictures from the Ridings Rally

See www.avhog.co.uk for more pictures

Aire Valley Officers
HOG Chapter Number: 9695
Sponsoring dealer: Leeds Harley Davidson
Position

Name

Contact details (where appropriate)

Director

Rob Mitchelmore

director@avhog.co.uk

Assistant Director

Gary Grundy (Gazza)

a-d@avhog.co.uk

Treasurer

Mike Gaunt

treasurer@avhog.co.uk

Secretary

Sandra Gaunt

secretary@avhog.co.uk

Head Road Captain

Dave Farrand (Faz)

hrc@avhog.co.uk

Activities Officer

Mick Pierce

activities-officer@avhog.co.uk

AVT Editor

Ian McNeill (Mac)

editor@avhog.co.uk

Photographer

Eddie Clark (Bad Ed)

Photo-ed@avhog.co.uk

Photographer

Debbie Elliott

Photo-deb@avhog.co.uk

Membership Officers

Steve and Elaine Walker

membership@avhog.co.uk

Safety Officer

Brian Roche

safety@avhog.co.uk

Webmaster

John Elliott (Dr. John)

webmaster@avhog.co.uk

Ladies of Harley Rep

Alexandra Redfearn

loh@avhog.co.uk

Sponsoring Dealer

Brian Dod

Brian.D@leedsharley-davidson.co.uk

W ELCOME

TO

30 N EW M EMBERS

Aire Valley HOG welcomes the following New Members
since the last edition of the AVT:Graham Endeacott & Sandra
Leeds
Trevor Kirwan & Betty
Bradford
Graham Cloake
Leeds
Charles Ellis
Halifax
George Jeffery & Brenda
Bradford
Graham Lund & Karen
Bradford
David Alderson & Rebecca
Bradford
Robert Hepworth
Leeds
John Greenwood & Caroline
Leeds
Michael Regan
Bradford
Christopher Jarmain
Sheffield
Alan Birch
Halifax
John & Rosemarie Dykes
Keighley

Janet Lumley
Adam Williams & Clare
Christian & Joshua Day
Gail Merrills
Steve Cummings
Kevin Starling
Nigel O Hara
Andrew Oates
Total Membership
228 Members , 96 Pillion

Pudsey
Leeds
Shipley
Surrey
Leeds
Harrogate
Shipley
Wakefield

