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M ike Gaunt was elected as our 
new director at the AGM 
held on November 4th at 
Yarnbury.  

Mike has been a member of Aire Valley 
HOG for over 10 years and his wife, 
Sandra, has been our club secretary for 
many years. It’s hard to imagine a family 
with a greater commitment to the chap-
ter and I am sure Mike, previously Assis-
tant Director, will throw all his consider-
able energy into his new and important 
role. Good Luck Mike! 

Glowing tributes were paid during the 
meeting to Rob Mitchelmore, our direc-
tor for the last two years. Rob and his 
wife Dorothy have worked tirelessly in 
promoting the chapter  in the HOG 
community and also in the local commu-
nity where thousands of pounds have 
been raised by the chapter for local and 
national charities. Thanks Rob! 

This Autumn also saw the opening of the 
new dealership premises in Leeds City 

Centre. Some photographs of the new 
building and a location map may be 
found in this issue of the Aire Valley 
Times. 

Burt Perry is the new dealer principal. 
Burt has had a long association with 
Harley Davidson, and was previously 
with the Newcastle and Doncaster deal-
erships.  

There will be some new faces among the 
chapter officers for next season. Cur-
rently there are vacancies for the roles of 
Head Road Captain, Treasurer and La-
dies of Harley representative. If any 
member has an interest in taking on any 
of these roles then please make you posi-
tion known to Mike Gaunt as soon as 
possible. 

Things will be quiet over the next few 
winter months so the next edition of 
Aire Valley Times will be published in 
March 2010, just before the start of the 
new biking season, in time for the meet-
ing to be held on  Wednesday April 7th 
2010. 

Burt Perry, Dealer Principal 

Mike Gaunt, Director 



F irst can I thank all the members 
that voted for me at the AGM, I 
was very proud to be elected 

and I promise to run the club to the 
best of my ability. I think it’s fair to say 
I’ve gone down in history as the short-
est reigning Assistant Director in the 
history of Aire Valley – perhaps even 
in HOG.  I will endeavour to take into 
account the views of the membership, 
although I will always go along with 
the majority.  I, more than most, real-
ise it’s impossible to please everyone 
but will do my best.  I would appreci-
ate time to ease in to my new role, 
although I have completed the 
“Primary Officer Training Course” I 
appreciate there is still much to learn 
about running a HOG Chapter. 

Let’s all look forward to the new rid-
ing season, next year. 

I am really pleased to tell you all that 
Rob & Dot Mitchelmore have agreed 
to continue to organise the “Hog on 
the Humber”, this is one of the largest 
charity events in the HOG UK’s calen-
dar. Since the inception of the event it 
has raised nearly £60,000 for chil-
dren’s charities in the Yorkshire re-
gion. So a big thank you to Rob & Dot.  
As a Chapter do all support this event 
not only by turning up but also by dis-
tributing flyers and trying to get other 
bikers to attend.  For newer members, 
not only is this event aiding worth 
while local children’s charities, but it’s 
great fun.   The two nights partying are 
a good time to meet old friends and 
make new ones. 

Gordon MacFarlane has again agreed 
to continue to run our own “Ridings 
Rally”. A member from a visiting 
Chapter said to me at the end of last 
years rally, he felt that it was one of 
the best rally sites he had visited and 
was surprised that it was not better 
attended.  So let’s all get behind 
Gordon and our very own rally, it’s 
ours so let’s all make it one to remem-
ber. 

As one member mentioned at the 
AGM “it’s a shame this amount of peo-
ple don’t attend our own rallies” 

The Poker Run has been well attended 
in the past and I have asked Gordon to 
organise two this year, one to launch 
the riding season and one to end it. 

Sue & Mick Pierce, our Activities Offi-
cers, are hard at work on an events 
package for next year, there will be re-
runs of some of the most popular 
events from last year as well as new 
events for 2010. They are also working 
on events involving other Chapters, 
and it’s great to have cross Chapter 
events as they are always well re-
ceived.  Earlier this year Sue & Mick 
arranged a night at the dogs, yes dog 
racing not dogging. It was a great night 
one of the most enjoyable nights I’ve 
had in a long time.  I think it was Tony 
Burns that said he had never had such a 
good time losing money.  I for one, 
hope they have time to organise an-
other night like that. 

Sue & Mick are very open to new, dif-
ferent ideas for events.  I would like to 
encourage members contacting them 
with any proposals they might have.  
Some people think this is a simple task 
and I can assure you lots of aspects 
need to be looked at.  They are old 
hands at this and aware of the safety/
security aspects of organising events. 

This magazine is regarded as one of the 
best of all the HOG Chapters within 
the UK and I don’t intend the quality 
should decline.  It is however, quite 
expensive to produce.  Ian McNeill, 
our Editor has come up with a great 
idea to offset the cost of printing – to 
accept advertising.  The costs will be 
£50 per quarter page or £150 for 4 
editions so if any of you have a business 
to promote please contact Ian or my-
self.  Do remember this magazine stays 
on the website and all Chapter Direc-
tors within the UK have access to that. 

I know that many other Chapters are 
organising events and rallies through-

out the UK though not much has been 
confirmed as yet.  It would seem HOG 
are to continue running “The European 
Rally, which this year, is in Lugano, 
Switzerland”, “Fun in the Sun in 
France” and “European Bike Week, 
Faaker See, Austria” 

I have attended “Fun in the Sun” and 
“European Bike Week” a number of 
times and can say without doubt that 
both sites are great and have a wide 
range of good quality accommodation.  
As with many European Rallies the trip 
is often as good as the Rally. 

Well, the weather at this time of the 
year is against us bikers, and it won’t 
be long before they are out gritting and 
a least for me that’s the time my bike 
will go in to hibernation until the New 
Year. 

Have a good Christmas and New Year; 
hope to see you all at both the Christ-
mas Disco in December and our 
Christmas Dinner Dance in January.  

It’s at the Ramada Parkway on Otley 
Road on Friday 8th February from 
7.30pm.  It’s £25 per head contact 
Sandra for further details. 

Ride Safe, if the weather lets you ride 
at all. 

Mike Gaunt, Director 

DIRECTOR’S MUSINGS 
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T he BIG news of the issue is the outcome of the elec-
tion for our new director. Mike Gaunt and Brian 
Roche contested the position and Dealer Principal 

Burt Perry announced Mike Gaunt to be the winner of a 
close-fought race. You will find an article by director Mike 
in this edition and as a regular feature. 

Ex-Director Rob Mitchelmore bade an emotional farewell 
to the role, and paid particular tribute to his support team 
and to his wife, Dorothy, who has been at his side through-
out and has helped raise significant sums for charity by run-
ning the raffles. Dorothy was presented with a large bunch 
of flowers and was too overcome to speak. Bless! 

It was good to see so many members at the club meeting on 
November 4th, and with the upsurge in interest I hope we 
can look forward to even greater number on our organised 
events, ride-outs and rallies next season.  

As the dark, wet and cold days have now arrived it seems a 
long time since the last edition of the AVT in July when we 
still had most of the Summer in front of us. August, Sep-
tember and October saw a packed programme of events, 
many of which are reported in this issue. Particular thanks 
to Gordon MacFarlane  not only for organising the Ridings 
Rally and the Poker Run, but also for baring his soul and 
feelings in his article on the dangers of riding with sun on 
your face. 

Head Road Captain Dave Farrand has shown massive com-
mitment and professionalism during this year having at-
tended every ride-out, including the Matlock Ride on No-
vember 1st in horrendous wind and rain. Dave had arranged 
to meet other chapters en-route so he and six others set off 

so that they would not let any other people down. Not one 
of the other chapters turned up at the arranged meeting 
point, and in Matlock Bath there were no other bikes at all - 
that must be a record for a Sunday in Matlock. Coupled 

with this Aire Valley Road Captains have a well-deserved 
and growing reputation for their marshalling skills and are 
often praised by other chapters in this respect. See the letter 
published in this issue from the RTTW organisers as an ex-
ample. We have all been exceedingly privileged to have 
Dave as our HRC and are grateful for his two years in the 
post. 

Congratulations to our Webmaster, Dr John, who has now 
moved into his new home in York. Dr John continues to 
provide an up-to-date reference point for all club members 
on activities and other issues on the club's web site 
www.avhog.co.uk and it’s always worth checking the site 
regularly for the latest information. 

Now I know that Mick Pierce doesn’t much like the name 
“Zimmer Club”, but his Wednesday rides for the retired 
gentlefolk of the parish have been a bit of a hit this year. 
Below is a photograph taken from the top of Hartside Moor 
on one such ride which I had the pleasure of joining. 

One of my duties this edition is to make a grovelling apol-
ogy to Jockey Wilson and his new wife Sue. Michael 
(Jockey) Wilson and Sue Holt were married in Leeds back 
in July. Their wedding made the Yorkshire Evening Post, 
HOG News, Calendar News, and the National Press - but 
not the July edition of the Aire Valley Times. I have recti-
fied that oversight in this edition and you will find a full 
write-up of their big day later on in this magazine. Sorry 
Guys! 

Finally, please take a look at the advertisement towards the 
back of this edition seeking volunteers to initially join me as 
assistant editor with a view to taking over from me in the 
future. I have done the job for over four years and have 
enjoyed reporting on the Club’s activities and the fascinat-
ing adventures that our members have experienced. I hope 
that someone will come forward and volunteer their ser-
vices, 

Ride Safe,  

Ian McNeill, Editor 
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L ast month the membership of Aire Valley Chapter 
voted Mike Gaunt into the position of Chapter Di-
rector. I’m looking forward to working with Mike 

and his new committee in the season ahead, we have had 
our first meeting and we have sketched out our plans going 
forward, 

Mike will select his committee ensuring they are both 
friends of the dealership and dedicated to the chapter, the 
plan is to have a meeting prior to the Christmas break so 
they can get together and arrange who will do what role, 
then from March the committee will meet every other 
month. 

It was good to meet and talk to some of you even though 
the night was busy. I have spoken to a couple of the mem-
bership who have had a few questions they wanted answers 
to; a few people had concerns re various issues one being 
the postal vote. I can tell you that I and the team at Leeds 
Harley-Davidson received the postal votes; we checked and 
counted every one that came within a sealed envelope. I 
can also tell you that I’m100% happy that the total count 
was absolutely correct. 

Many members have asked for the result of the vote to be 
posted.  

The count for Brian Roche 58 at the meeting plus 4 postal 
Total = 62 

The count for Mike Gaunt 76 at the meeting plus 23 postal 
Total = 99 

Unfortunately in a two horse race someone has to finish 
second I m sure that if elected Brian would have done a 
great job also. 

I want the web site to be used to talk about rides, adven-
tures members have had, when and where future rides and 
functions will be, special occasions, shop promotions all 
positive information instead of a way to slag someone off or 
to complain about the Dealership, as I said at the meeting 

my door is always open and I will do my best to resolve any 
issues any member may have with the Dealer or the Chap-
ter because I’m sure the majority of the members just want 
to ride their bikes and have fun 

It is now time to move on and I ask that if any of the Aire 
Valley Chapter members cannot accept what has happened 
and are not prepared to support Mike Gaunt and his com-
mittee and of course the Dealership, I think they need to 
make the decision as to whether they continue on as a 
member of Aire Valley Chapter. Having said that, I hope 
that everyone will continue on and I look forward to us all 
having some great times together in 2010. 

Thanks 

Burt Perry 

Dealer Principal 

Leeds Harley-Davidson 
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New dealership Location 

Wellington Road, Leeds, LS122UA  

Tel: 0113 234 0717 Fax: 0113 234 0458  



A  warm August day saw eight AVHOG members 
led by Director Rob Mitchelmore set out on a 
mission to deliver donations to the three charities 

which had been selected as the beneficiaries of the fund-
raising achieved by this year’s HOG on the Humber.  

Mick Pierce, Tony Burns and Colin Watmuff started out 
from the dealership, and Ian McNeill joined them on the 
way to meet the others on the A63 near Hull. John and 
Wendy English, Steve Murgatroyd and Rob were waiting 
in the Little Chef and the group then set off for the first 
visit. 

First up was the ECHOES shop in Hessle Road, Hull. 
ECHOES stands for... 

Every Child Has Opportunity Equality and Support. 

The Echoes Foundation is a new charity in Hull and with 
the support of parents, local businesses and grants it aims 
to open a multi-purpose dedicated therapy centre for all 
children in Hull and the surrounding area with special and 
additional needs. 

They work with other agencies to provide the following: 

 Sensory Room 

 Hydrotherapy room 

 Parent resource room 

 Tac Pac (communication through touch and music- 
new to the area) 

 Music Therapy 

 Sensory Integration 

 Daily living and feeding skills 

 Sensory Garden 

 Reflexology and Massage 

 Soft play area 

 Parental support and benefits advice 

Rob presented a cheque for £2,000. Mary Jane Hoyle is 
pictured here with her disabled child, Annie-May.  

Next stop was Sunshine House at the other side of Hull. 
Sunshine House is an NHS-funded facility which provides 
short breaks for children aged 0-18 years who have com-
plex health needs. We were treated to a tour of the facility 
and we were all impressed and not a little humbled by the 
dedication of the nursing and support staff looking after 
severely disabled children in this purpose-built facility. 

A second cheque for £2,000 was duly produced and pre-
sented to Jo Allison the manager of the facility pictured 
below (behind Digger) with Max, one of the kids in her 
care. 

Next was a trip across to West Yorkshire to Mirfield where 
the group had time for a stop for lunch before visiting the 
Hollybank School.  

Hollybank is a charity with a national reputation for excel-
lence. They are a unique and effective organisation, work-

(Continued on page 6) 
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ing with some of society's most vulnerable members - chil-
dren and adults with complex physical disabilities. These 
are often coupled with severe learning difficulties. They 
specialise in caring for and developing these individuals and 
with commitment to lifetime care means that they're sim-
ply not a school. But neither are they merely a home - they 
are a combination of the two, providing a range of excel-
lent services under one roof. They recognise the value of 
working together with individuals, families and carers for 
the benefit of everyone involved. They also grasp the im-
portance of issues like supported housing, self-care, self-
advocacy and - through pioneering technology - giving peo-
ple the opportunity to do things for themselves.  

Hollybank was the recipient of the third £2,000 cheque of 
the day, presented to Fund-Raising manager Nicky Doyle, 
pictured above. 

The trip to Hollybank was particularly poignant for John 
English ("Digger") and his wife Wendy who are pictured 

above making the donation. John and Wendy's daughter, 
Cassandra, is a resident of Hollybank as she suffers from 
Rett syndrome, which is a rare neurological disorder af-
fecting mainly females and very few males. Although pre-
sent at birth, it is usually undetected until major regression 
occurs at around one year of age, when children will lose 
acquired mental and physical skills. 

Wendy added her own comment: 

"Cassie needs constant care and before Hollybank opened there was 
no facility in Yorkshire where the care she needs was available. 
The Hollybank facility is absolutely marvellous and it's reassuring 
to know that our severely disabled daughter is receiving the best 
care available". 

The £6,000 raised by Aire Valley HOG and donated to 
these three charities during the day was largely raised as a 
result of the AVHOG-sponsored "Hog on the Humber" 
where several hundred motorcyclists "take over" the Hum-
ber suspension bridge for a sponsored ride.  

Ed 

(Continued from page 5) 
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The current Aire Valley Membership (HOG Confirmed) is 
238 Full Members and 46 Associates. These numbers in-
clude 9 Life Members, 4 Associate life Members  & 3 Chil-
dren under 16 years. 

New Members not previously listed in the Aire Valley 
Times: 
 
Burt Perry, Matthew Waters, Douglas Knott, Eric Rogers, 
David Foulds, Graeme Robinson, Duncan Senior, Paul Ty-
son, Richard Shilleto, Keith Cardiss, Elaine Fahy, Michael 
Laycock. John Powell, Rolf Winther-Larsen  

From the New Year the following members have been in the 
club 10 years: 
 
Rob & Hilary Gunson, Keith Chandler, Niki Miller, Jim & 
Pat McHugh, Chris Hicks, Ian Caris, Mick & Sue Pierce, 
Eric & Francesca Fishburn, Bob & Lorna Turnbull, Andrew 
& Sherry Booth, Ian McCall, Bill Shinkins, David Alderson 
& Rebecca Lofthouse 

MEMBERSHIP UPDATE 



A  beautiful summer’s day in July 
brought out an escort of twenty-five 
gleaming machines to help Jockey 
and Sue celebrate their wedding. 

Their day started at the home of Elaine and 
Steve Walker where about 45 people turned 
up for the promised bacon and egg butties. 
Elaine was to be Sue’s Matron of Honour 
for her big day, and not to be out-done, 
Steve was Best Man. 

HRC Dave Farrand led the escort from 
the Walkers’ home in Yeadon down to 
Leeds Town Hall. Many of the bikes 
were adorned with ribbons and other 
decorations making a spectacular sight 
for the many people who stopped to 
stare at the procession.  

After the ceremony the procession left to 
visit the dealership before heading on to the 
wedding reception at Steve and Elaine 
Walker’s house. 

Jockey and Sue added their own com-
ment.... 

“There was so many friends and 27 

bikers plus partners they all made 

the day so very special. We would 

just like to say a very big thank you 

to Steve and Elaine; it couldn't have 

happened without them and 

the friends that helped clear up on 

Sunday. Our friend said it was so 

exciting to hear the roar of the 

bikes before they could see us and it 

will always remain with them. The 

atmosphere in the Town Hall was 

electric - even the Registrar was 

dancing. We then road to the Leeds 

Harley Davidson Shop where unbe-

known to us they had a cake and 

champagne waiting. (thanks to all 

at the shop)     . 

The wedding was only going to be 

4 of us until our children found 

out and then it grew and grew 

and grew to 120+ “ 

 

Ed 
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A fter a successful RRI in 2008, I booked the same 
weekend at Wetherby racecourse for RRII for 
2009. With all the facilities needed for a rally and 

is reasonably central for all Yorkshire, what 
could go wrong. A few 
days after it had 
been booked, I 
got the call. The 
sofar rally was 
going to be on the 
same weekend. I 
had to move it to 
the following week-
end. Did it matter? 
No Alright, we had a 
few less this year but 
who cares? All those 
that attended enjoyed 
themselves 
(allegedly).    

I had been approached 
by Baz (Chris Barring-
ton), an AV member, 
if his band could play at 
the rally, so one cold 
damp night in Decem-
ber; I ventured over to 
Huddersfield to listen to 
HD7. Friday night band 
sorted. Rock Legacy went 
down so well last year, 
they were booked al-
ready. Saturday night 
band sorted. 

For me and the team the 
rally really starts on 
Thursday, ensuring that I 
had got the truck packed 
with everything needed. 
Getting to the racecourse to 
sort out the Stall holders and 
ensuring the stage arrived. 
All was going well until we 
found out that the stage didn’t 
all fit in the van, (thank god 
for friends in transport who are 
prepared to help out).  

Friday was a busy but quiet day, eve-
ryone arriving and setting up camp. Judith set the 
little charity stall up were we sold bits of Harley memora-

bilia which people didn’t want. Thanks to Keith Cardiss for 
looking after the stall for a while. We raised 

another £117 to go in the 
kitty.  

HD7 played a blinder, 
they did just what we 
wanted and that was to 
get up and dance. Add-
ing to the excitement 
of Friday was the arri-
val the local Fire Bri-
gade. The groups 
smoke machine had 
set the alarm off and 
hence their appear-
ance. We didn’t 
have to evacuate 
and no one took 
any notice off the 

alarm anyway.  

This year’s Ridings 
Rally Ride out was 
almost the same as 
the previous year, 
difference was 
this year you 
could see the 
spectacular 
views of the 
Dales, reser-
voirs and via-
ducts etc. The 

rain did of course 
arrive again this 
year, but did not 
ruin the event.  

Leaving the dry 
Rally site at 
11.00am and 
riding up the 
old A1, 
through 
Ripon and 
then on to a 

damp Pateley 
Bridge, parking up in the Nid-

derdale showground for the one hour stop over. 
Fish and Chips. Visit the tea room on the main street or get 
in the pub. The return trip, leaving Pateley on dry roads, 

(Continued on page 9) 
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out to Summerbridge and up Dacre Bank making our way 
towards Pool and the Knaresborough by pass 
and back down the old A1 to 
Cattal then back 
to the Race 
course at Weth-
erby. All in all a 
good ride out of 
75 miles round 
trip which was 
enjoyed by all 68 
Harley riders with 
additional pillions.  
Dave Farrand leading 
the Aire Valley UK 
Road Captains, and 
Director, Rob 
Mitchelmore leading 
the main group of rid-
ers. A good response 
from the attendees and 
further positive support 
from visitors from 
other Chapters.   

It was Janet’s first 
rally ride out, and 
she was a wee bit 
nervous but after a 
natter with Judith she 
arrived back in good 
fettle,   

Once everybody was 
back and dried out we 
had the Ride in Show. 
Last year we had 6 bikes, 
this year it was 26 plus a 
trike. Congratulations to 
the winners Steve Walker 
(Best V-Twin), Elaine 
Walker (Best Sportster), Anton McLaughlin 
(Best Custom) and Jocky Wilson (People’s Choice) who all 
receives an engraved derby cover as a prize. We also had a 
special prize for the gentleman who made the effort to 
come to the rally on a Moto Guzzi, but this bike was a bit 
different. The bike wasn’t all shiny and polished; it was a 
well used bike, it had 16,000 miles on the clock when he 
bought it. It now reads 176000.  

The games again were overseen by Dave Sheard; I just 

managed to get the 20 milk crates in the truck (along with 
everything else) for Bob the builder. The Bog 

Seat Fling was funny to 
watch. Trying to get a toi-
let seat over a cone from 
20 paces. And when it 
rained we just moved the 
games under the stands.   

Saturday night bands, 
Rock Legacy, were 
absolutely superb. Af-
ter they had played a 
few of the own num-
bers on the first set 
came the raffle and 
auction. At this 
point I will say a Big 
thanks to Leeds 
Harley-Davidson 
for the Harley 

Poker Chips in the pres-
entation box. That raised 
£90 in the Auction.  
When the band came 
back on, I am sure that 
they had been on Red 
Bull or triple expres-
sos, because no one 
was safe from their 
antics, even those 
outside could not 
escape.   

The auction did 
raise £220 in total. 

I am not going to 
name everyone 
who helped. 

You know who you 
are, but I am going to say a big thanks to 

all the members, non members, caterers, racecourse staff 
and Leeds Harley who were involved in ensuring that we 
had a great RRII. It might not be as big as the sofar rally or 
the Thunder in the Glens but. First and foremost this is a 
chapter rally where the Aire Valley members come for to 
enjoy themselves. If our guests enjoy themselves also that is 
a bonus and the word will spread. Do I care if it stays as a 
small rally? No, if you enjoyed it that is all that matters. 
Thanks for your support and see you all next year. 

Gordon 

(Continued from page 8) 
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B ike loaded and ready for off and sure enough the 
English weather didn't let us down - it threw it 
down most of the way to the ferry.  Damp clothes 

but not in spirit we went aboard and the weather forgot-
ten, Richard & Linda Wilton and ourselves (Bob & Gill 
Elliott) cracked open a bottle of champers to celebrate the 
start of our hols. 

Zeebrugge - We were lucky as we did not need our water-
proofs so we headed for Orleans (via the Paripharique) 
True to life this was an experience but thanks to good navi-
gation skills we passed through unscathed.  Arrived Or-
leans hot shower fed and watered next stop Toulouse. 

The further south we rode the hotter it became.  As we 
checked in the hotel in Toulouse we recognised a few fa-
miliar accents.  Halifax Rugby team and their supporters 
were on tour, we were promptly asked, "Are Harley riders 
friendly folk?"  It transpired that a large number of Russian 
Harley riders were in town and looked rather scary.  We 
had another good night with plenty of liquid and we were 
off to Andorra. 

It was only a short ride to Andorra so we were there by 
lunch time.  If you haven't been it's worth a visit but once 
you hit Andorra la villa it becomes one big traffic jam.  Our 
destination was Murcia, so we moved on the following day 
as we had a rendezvous with Sharon and Les Tyas in the 
first of our many Paradores. 

The route to Tortosa was through some lovely scenery, 
albeit we pulled into a village which clearly did not like 
visitors.  Hung from windows were sheets painted with 
coffins and the words, " X vacancies " and paintings of peo-
ple being stabbed etc.  We heard Linda through the CB 
saying, "Think we should get out of here and quick!" 
No  more clues needed we were out of there - safe and 
sound.   

The Parador Tortosa (10th century castle) held a promi-
nent position over the town of Tortosa.  Wow! what a 
sight historic and atmospheric and we were staying!  The 
Tyas' arrived, Les in somewhat pain as he had a trapped 
nerve in his back, but insisted he rode is fat boy 250 miles 
to meet us. Well done Les!  A drink was in order - 28 la-
gers, 4 Brandies and numerous bowls of olives later we 
decided to change for dinner.  The dining room was im-
pressive with drapes hung, we all had the same thought 
( the AV flag would look good hung there). 

The Harley's rumbled and we set off for Murcia - cloudy 
skies but we knew it would get hotter.  Boy were we right, 
it got hotter and hotter.  We had to make regular stops to 
take in more water.  It has got to be said we looked cool 
cruising down the motorway in the sun, Harley's glistening 

and smiles on our faces, what more do you need?  Motor-
ists passed giving us the thumbs up all the way. 

We arrived at "Twin Tyas" villa, hot and sweaty - not a 
problem we plunged into the very welcoming pool.  We 
had 5 fantastic days with Les & Sharon, midnight pool par-
ties, BBQ's etc  Thanks to our great hosts. 

En-route to the ferry we stopped in our second Parador - 
Parador de Cuenca - this time a converted convent.  These 
places are amazing.  The town was extremely old and in-
teresting, with lots to see.  Didn't like to high footbridge 
we had to cross, but I took a deep breath and went for it. 

Onwards and upwards in the intense heat of central Spain 
heading for Lerma.  During a fuel stop I thought the sun 
had gone to Bob's head, "I've got to do it " he said and ran 
off to the middle of a roundabout and promptly slapped the 
bull on it's behind.  Luckily it was a statue - not quite Wild 
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Hogs but the closest thing to it.  We stayed at Parador 
Lerma for our next night (a converted Palace).  The public 
areas were lavishly decorated and airy.  A sweeping 
staircase Barbara Stanwick 
would have been proud 
of.  We drank in the square 
with the locals - some of 
which looked like they had 
been there for a hundred 
years - playing dominoes 
and cards just passing the 
time by.  Our Harley's held 
pride of place outside the 
main entrance to the Para-
dor reception and at-
tracted lots of interest, 
particularly the follow-
ing morning on market 
day.  We had a large 
audience as we set off 
northwards. 

We skirted around Burgos 
(Luckily - ETA bombed the town 
that morning).  The scenery was 
becoming green again a pleasant 
change from the brown, arid areas 
of central Spain.  The tempera-
ture was beginning to drop mak-
ing riding more pleasurable. 

Just outside Bilbao we said our 
goodbyes to Richard & Linda 
who were about to make their 
sailing home to the 
UK.  Thanks for making our 
holiday memorable. 

Picos de Europa beckoned 
with fabulous scenery.  We 
stayed in another Parador 
(converted Monas-
tery)  once again an amaz-
ing building.  The weather varied, sunny 
then the fog came when we were at the top of a mountain 
but that's the way it goes.  Lovely beaches, fantastic gorges, 
interesting places and lots of memories.  The best welcome 
ever was at a beautiful hotel in Cosagya with an abundance 
of flowers.  The people were so hospitable.  Our last stop 
a medieval village called Santillana del mar just outside 
Santander.  This is definitely worth visiting if you are in the 

area. 

The only downer on the entire trip was the sailing home - 
Bay if Biscay! say no more! 

2,500 miles on a Harley, lots of sunshine and with good 
friends.  You can't buy that type of holiday.  If you get the 

chance - like I said to Bob, " JUST DO IT!" 

Gill Elliott 
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W ith the disappointment of not being at Biketo-
berfest, and not being able to ride my bike, 
the next best thing was to go on a run with 
the club, only in the 56 President.  

I called Bob to let him know what I intended doing and 
why. “No problem, meet us at Joeys café on the A1 at 
10am for coffee and a bacon butty.” So we did. When the 
main body of riders arrived and everybody else had had 
their fill, they set off to Belvoir Brewery, nr Melton Mow-
bray. We followed. 

We had downloaded the directions from the Website, so 
we had a good idea where we (Judith and me) were going, 
It was great to follow the group. Although in places they 
left us, we caught up at roundabouts, t/lights etc. so we 
never felt lost. 

Going through Clumber Park was magical. It would give 
the residents of Albany, New York, a run for their money. 
“You should be in New England in the fall, the colours of 
the trees are so gorgeous.”  Invite them to Clumber Park 
on a nice Autumn day, that will shut them up. 

This was only the car’s second major outing since I got it 

back, so it was good to go on an organised event. From a 
car driver’s perspective, the view following the bikes 
looked awesome and the road captains did a great job. 

The picture is at Belvoir Brewery where everybody is get-
ting ready for the return trip home. I think the car looks 
great with all the bikes but maybe I am just a wee bit bi-
ased. 

Gordon Macfarlane 
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T ime for another bit of biker adventure, Simon and 
myself had been to Southern Europe for the last six 
years and it was time for a change. 

Seven years ago we had a good trip to Denmark and Swe-
den and that was where we decided to go this year 2009. 

Due to some bike problems and a very late ferry on the last 
visit we missed the east coast of Sweden, supposedly the 
best part of the country with guaranteed nice weather.  

We decided to catch the ferry from Harwich to Esbjerg. 
Then ride to Copenhagen, continue east to Bornholm on 

the island of Őland, up through the middle towards the 
west coast and down the west coast on the return. 

DFDS no longer run ferries directly to Sweden or Norway 
they are blaming high oil prices. It is more likely that it is 
cheap flights and the time factor that has lost them the cus-
tomers that have no need to bring a vehicle. 

As always it was well prepared with all the routes and 
overnights planned into Simon’s GPS. 

I set off from East Ardsley in drizzle and got as far as just 
before the Pontefract exit when the traffic ground to a halt. 
Accident in front, it was just to start riding between the 
cars, which takes a bit of negotiating with very wide beach 
bars. 

I got as far as the Worksop turn off and the A1 was closed. 
The diversion took me along the A614, which looked like a 
long thin car park. It was only one thing to do, ride in the 
middle. It eventually took me out on the A1 at Newark. By 
then I had to open the visor it had got all steamed up from 
cursing whatever idiot that had caused the problem. I don’t 
normally use a full face but have learnt from various trips 
abroad to be prepared for the worst if nothing else to and 
from the ferry. Snow in Spain in June, hailstones and rain 
from Portsmouth when riding home in the dark etc. 

The ferry was not like what they used to be, it had much 
more space for cargo and many less passengers than the old 
big boats had. As a consequence there was also much less to 
do, no pool, limited social areas etc. 

We had booked to travel in Commodore class; it worked 
out £22 more per person than ordinary cabin. It was well 
worth it, it had its own lounge with all drinks (soft and 
alcoholic), breakfast and snacks included. The cabin had 
two single beds shower/toilet and a television. The ship 
had two restaurants, one with table service and the other a 
buffet full of delicatessen. We opted for the former and 
had a good meal. It was American meat steak for Simon 
and an unpronounceable fish for myself. 

There was also a bar with a comedian come musician. Did-

n’t stay long to listen, he played one song, went to the bar, 
back for a bit of funny and repeat again. 

After a good nights sleep we arrived to Esbjerg. It was 
much easier to get to the cabin and back to the bike on a 
smaller boat, a positive from an otherwise a hateable exer-
cise.  

As we were strapping the bags on the bikes there was a 
curse behind me, a clasp in Simons new SAC bags had bro-
ken. Must say it was half the size of the clasps on my old 
bags. Next, a clatter and he was running along the floor, 
the Garmin had fallen off the bike. Worse, it no longer 
worked. He was not having a good time just then.  

I assured him we would easily find Copenhagen but he was 
not so confident.  

We rode towards Copenhagen in sun but cold. I had to 
lead in the absence of technology. It was all motorway and 
very boring, no real scenery, nothing to look at and 185 
miles of it. 

The traffic was quite intense as we passed the major places 
like Kolding and Odense. We passed over two large 
bridges, one massive. I remember that years ago there used 
to be ferries instead, not as quick but it was always nice to 
have a hot dog and coffee whilst waiting or crossing. 

As we neared our destination we could smell rain in the air 
and when we stopped for fuel it was rain suit on. About 10 
miles outside the city the mother of all rains had her say, it 
was 30mph in the inner lane hoping that the cars would see 
you. I could hardly see Simon on his new Cross Bones with 
the torch size headlight.  

When we arrived in the city centre the rain abated. It was 
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now Simon’s turn to find the hotel, which we were only a 
few minutes away from. After having asked a taxi, a police-
man and phoned the hotel we found it - an establishment 
called Cabinn. 

Some bright spark has decided to model a hotel on ferry-
boat accommodation. A pleasant girl with bright turquoise 
eyelids and squiggles all over her nails, very ornamental, 
signed us in. The bedding was had the colour to match the 
eyelids. 

The hotel motto was “ Sleep, cheap in luxury”; the latter is 
a bit debatable. 

I had booked the Captains size room that looked very nice 
and quite big on the web. 

It was smaller than what we had whilst at sea, however it 
was clean, cheapish and purposeful and very central. For 
two it was ninety pounds for the room with breakfast and 
safe parking underground. 

Simon was talking about finding a shop the next day to have 
the GPS fixed or to buy a new one. I assured him we 
would not need one. He was persistent so was I.  

We went for a walk in a chilly city, trying to find some-
where we had been years before. We failed despite the 
tourist map and ended up walking the main shopping street 
where there were as many foreign languages spoken as in 
the UN. When passing across Radhusplatsen you can see 
exactly how to ruin what could be a nice landmark. It is 
full of neon signs covering both ugly and nice buildings. It 
is the sort of place where if you sit down someone with a 
bottle will soon join you. 

Eventually we found what I had been looking for, a restau-
rant called Café Nytorv serving traditional Danish food. 
We had some lovely food; mine was a mountain of meaty 
pork belly, gorgeous crackling with all the trimmings. 

Simon chooses the safe meatballs. A couple of Alborg 
Aquavit schnapps made us all warm. A few more and we 
would not have been able to effortlessly say “ a five-aisled 
basilica with triple-aisled transept”. Try it once when you 
have had a few! 

A Latvian girl with a big smile served us. On the night we 
visited there were no Danish people working in the restau-
rant, just the usual East European crew. Copenhagen is a 
lovely city to visit but expensive like all capitals. 

A nights sleep and a good breakfast and we got back on the 
road again, both wearing rain protection just to dare it to 
rain. Found our way out of the city without help from the 
device in the space and got to the bridge that links to 

Malmő in Sweden, by now it was raining and cold, it was a 
freezing wind whilst crossing the bridge, 225 miles to go 
today. 

Entering Sweden made me think of ABBA and the two troll 
looking composers that are conquering the world with 
Mamma Mia.   

Today we will be passing a number of small towns that 
could be interesting to make a stop at and a bit of sightsee-
ing. We headed towards Kristianstad, named after the 
Danish king that at one time ruled the very south of Swe-
den, the rain persisted so there was not going to be a stop 
there. Stopped for fuel and coffee and the rain seemed to 
make an attempt to stop. As soon as we decided to con-
tinue the downpour started. Along the E22 going past 
Karlshamn and Ronneby both nice places in the dry. 

Time to stop to warm up and have lunch. Today it is typi-
cal Swedish, big sausage (like the flowery one at IKEA) 
potatoes and a mild horseradish sauce and salad coffee and 
drink included for £6 a head. Maybe Sweden is not as ex-
pensive as we think.  

The most interesting place to stop at was a bit further on; 
Karlskrona is a World Heritage site. I know the award is a 
bit diluted with new sites continually being designated but 
this is a nice one. It has been the base of the Swedish navy 
for 300 years and has a lovely archipelago. No stopping for 
exploring, still raining. Stopped for more fuel before get-
ting to Kalmar, another historic place.  

There we went onto the bridge that would take us to the 
island, and bless a toll free bridge. Bike riding has by now 
lost all its charm, too wet and cold but cannot really stop 
anywhere; it would almost be embarrassing to enter any 
building bringing so much water. Simon worst, dressed in 
cordura, me not so bad in “un-cool” rain suit. Over the 
bridge we had another 25 miles to endure until we reached 
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the town Borgholm. We found our next stay Guntorps 
Herrgrd without any problem or help. It is an old manor 
built about early twentieth century for a lady who liked 
ladies. She spent her time there with her entourage until 
the money ran out. 

I am not sure when it became a hotel but the present 
owner had been there for 25 years. 

We only entered as far as inside the door and was met by 
the owner who proposed he tumble dry or put in the dry-
ing chamber anything that was wet. He went on to say that 
we should have a sauna and warm Jacuzzi straight away.  

When we undressed I accused Simon of wetting himself, it 
was only the leakage through the zip. Rain suit versus cor-
dura trousers 1-0. 

After the soak, bubble pool and a beer we were ready for 
dinner. It was a choice of “smorgasbord” or A la Carte. Just 
to think about all the delicatessen on the first there was no 
choice for me and Simon followed suit. The problem is just 
not to eat too much which I of course did. I cannot be 
called very young but the other dinner guests made me feel 
like a boy. 

The dining room was in what they called the Orangery, a 
big new building also housing some or the recreational 
facilities. It was build around what used to be an outdoor 
pool that now served as a feature with decoy ducks and 
plants.  

Talking to the owner it transpired that he was well into 
bikes, mostly British, the veteran kind and that his father 
used to have a motor museum. No wonder he so under-
stood when we arrived sodden wet.  

It would have been nice to venture out but it was still wet, 

Őland and Borgholm are best known for a magnificent old 

castle now in ruins and Sofiero the Swedish Royals summer 
residence. We were both tired and went to bed soon after 
dinner. 

Today is supposed to be a dry day but not very warm. Even 
Simon the eternal optimist had turned a realist and we both 
set off in wet weather clothes. 

It was just as well, a bit chilly. I phone our next destina-
tion, my cousin living in a small place called Hestra. He 
warned that there were a long road work on our way and 
gave an alternative route. Well out of Kalmar we turned 
towards Orrefors to go through the Swedish crystal and 
nice glass area. Just about every village in the area has a 
small factory. We stopped at Orrefors factory for a coffee 
at the inn located in the factory grounds, I am sure we 
would all like to have a place like that near work instead of 
the standard canteen, very pleasant. 

On the road again could sense that Simon thought we were 
on our way to get lost badly missing his little screen and 
constant instructions. I wasn’t 100% sure about which way 
to go but confident we would not get lost much. After a 
stop at petrol station for instructions, where Simon wanted 
to by another map, it all went fine. 

Our venture off the main route took us on fantastic biker 
roads with hardly any traffic. 

Back on the main roads again it went absolutely fine, the 
weather was holding and the rain suit came off. We had a 
short break in a small place called Rydaholm where we 
chatted to a mature scooter rider with the oldest pot hel-
met around. It must have been a place where they liked old 
things, an Opel Kapitain 1960ish and Volvo Amazon filled 
petrol. We were now not far from Hillerstorp, the home 
of High Chapparall an American Western style fortress and 
town. It was conceived many years ago largely without 
planning permission but now established as a tourist attrac-
tion. It would have been fun to go and see but it would 
take a day to be worthwhile. 

As we progressed we were riding by the edge of Store 
Mosse, Sweden’s largest marsh area south of Lapland. 

Arriving at the place of destination we filled petrol and I 
could ask where my cousin lived. I knew he lived in street 
named after a berry. No problem, in a small place every-
body knows everybody and we rolled in under my cousin’s 
carport canopy within a few minutes. 

Unpacking, sorting out, coffee and we were ready for 
whatever next. 

Ivan offered us a sightseeing trip in Hestra a population of 
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approximately 1300. What can there be to see in a small 
place like that? 

Well, it is a place for a lot of activity, with a down hill ski 
slope, recreation cottages by a lake and a fantastic golf 
course. The views from the top of the mountain were most 
impressive. 

We had a pleasant evening with traditional Swedish sum-
mer dinner, new potatoes, herring, sour cream, chives and 
whatever else. Simon is not a fish eater so he had what is 
the children’s option, meatballs. Some beer and a few 
schnapps made things look brighter. Whilst I was talking 
Swedish to our hosts Simon spent time with his Garmin 
and managed to make it work! No more worries and he 
can listen to music again. 

Must tell you about another biker who had loaded his iPod 
with a storybook. He rode for 3 days listening every day 
but could not make head or tail or the contents. It turned 
out that he had the machine set on shuffle! 

We checked the weather forecast for the next few days. 
Very discouraging, rain tomorrow and the following two 
days down pour, 60mm, promised for the day when we 
were to go down just about the whole Swedish west coast.  

After not much discussion we decide that we will cut the 
trip short and head for Helsingborg in the south tomorrow. 
Simon re-arranges the hotel and ferry. 

Slow morning and away, it was just like the whole atmos-
phere was wet but at least not pouring. Got to Halmstad 
and stopped for lunch, the sun was shining! As soon as we 
approached the bikes it started to rain and this continued to 
Helsingborg. 

As we passed Hallandsåsen a big ridge created during the 
ice age I had a giggle remembering and incident many years 
ago. 

We were returning from Copenhagen airport and stopped 
at a café at the top of the ridge. A mate of mine went to the 
toilet and came back visibly disturbed. He said; they are 
taking photos of you in there and the toilet keeps flushing 
all the time. Photocells were not so common in those days 
and what had happened was that he bent forward to look in 
what he thought was a camera and that repeatedly activated 
the flush of the toilet.  

It continued until we came to the outskirts of Helsingborg 
when it turned to drizzle. The town seemed to be all set up 
and waiting for the European Under 21 Championships to 
start. We found the hotel easily a lovely old building mod-

ernised in certain areas but kept as if a listed building.  

The next job is for me to get a new passport. Away to the 
police station where you do the application. If you live 
where you apply it will be ready in a few days. It is just to 
walk in present your old document and in my case addi-
tional ones to ensure I had not applied to become a British 
citizen. You then turn 45 degrees and face a camera, click, 
next put each index finger on a red lamp for fingerprint 
and the process is finished. Simon being a lawyer found the 
police station very impressive and pristine compared to 
what he is used to at home.  

Back to the hotel and out for a walk to check out next day’s 
ferry, which turned out to be roll up, purchase ticket, ride 
on the boat and sail. I went to sit in the bar to read whilst 
Simon went for present shopping. He came back with his 
finds and a restaurant recommendation. The restaurant that 
we had been recommended served nice food. I had “Fillet 
of calf Oscar” a mix of meat of seafood invented by the 
Swedes long before “Surf and Turf”.  

Dry morning, onto ferry to sail for 20 minutes to Helsinor. 
As you approach you can see the castle, don’t know if it is 
the one that is mentioned in Hamlet, it does not look old 
enough. It would have been nice to ride the coast road to-
wards Copenhagen and then turn east but not today.  

An acquaintance once did that trip going hell for leather 
when he saw the blue lights behind him. The police 
stopped him because of the high speed and jokingly said, 
can I see your pilots licence? Pentti reached into his pocket 
and showed the police what he asked for. The policeman 
took one look gave it back and said: that was a good one 
just go. 

Within twenty minutes it starts to rain and did so all the 
way to Esbjerg. 

Stopped for lunch and met a load of Virago Club riders on 
their way to Southampton for what I think was the annual 
meeting. At the ferry port there was even more of them, 
Danes and Swedes. A lot of customising of the bikes that in 
some cases makes them unrecognisable from the original, 
at least to my untrained eyes.  

Waiting behind us was an English guy living in Denmark 
with a £30k Ducati, apparently the Superbike version. Not 
sure if he could ever make use of all that power on stan-
dard roads. Still an interesting person, he had gone to Den-
mark to teach them free-range pig farming, had success and 
later somehow got into selling computer systems. Quite 
some change of profession. We agreed to have dinner with 
him and a Dane on his way back from Poland now living in 
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England; he had a Victory on his trailer. This was maybe 
the best way to travel considering the weather. Boarding 
went almost without incident, I have after many years fi-
nally learnt how to operate the strapping of the bike. I was 
for no apparent reason made to move from one side of the 
boat to the other by what I think was just a pillock wanting 
to show that he had a bit of power. 

The return was uneventful; stayed up a bit later than norm 
and chatted to the people we had met. 

Getting off the following day worked a treat; the weather 
was fine and the journey home good. 

We managed to get two types of wet gear tested, I think 
the rain suit won from the point of keeping me dry but it 
had its drawback. The cordura got very wet and only duct 
tape stopped leakage through the fly.  

For many years I have just bought the cheapest most ser-
viceable rain suit I could find, the reason being is that they 
break or I burn them on the exhaust and one suit is a good 
as another. Last year’s protector had a broken zip. 

I was talked into buying something better, an Alpinestar 
that had protection on the legs to stop burning. It was eas-
ily the price of 2 of my normal suits and I dithered end-
lessly before spending what I thought was a lot of money. 

I consider it got as good a product test as any. 

The burn leg protection burnt. I bought a Large mainly to 
get more width; still it was short in the body tight across 
and difficult to get on. Ideally one should have long legs 
and short body and wear a leotard only under. It had more 
netting inside than they have in Grimsby that made it al-
most impossible to get your boots through. The zips 
wanted to include the material when pulled causing tugging 

and swearing, the same as on a cheap suit. This is a prob-
lem that could easily be fixed when manufacturing the 
product. It wasn’t worth the money. I question if any of 
the makers of rain gear know what they are doing. 

What did we miss by cutting the trip short? Some lovely 
rides on almost empty roads in a picturesque landscape 
with forest and lakes. Passing the village where I grew up. 

Maybe even scrounging a coffee from an old friend. Would 
have been fun to see it again since I left some 40 years ago 
and have only made sporadic returns over the years.  

Staying two nights with my son in his summer residence by 
lake Vänern. It is Sweden’s biggest lake with nice beaches. 
A day trip on more nice roads to the west coast fishing vil-
lages and eating prawns as fresh as they can ever be, almost 
straight off the boat. I would recommend Kungshamn and 

Smőgen should you be in the area. 

It would have been lovely to do the ride down the west 
coast visiting at least one of the seaside resorts and or fish-
ing villages for a break. 

It was very disappointing not to be able to fulfil the pro-
gramme. 

Any regrets, would I want to go to Sweden again?  

It was not by any means an all-negative trip; it was good 
when it didn’t rain which was mostly when we were not on 
the bikes. 

It would have to be done differently. The rain hasn’t put 
me off as much as the travel to and through Denmark did. I 
cannot recommend going through Denmark and back, it 
takes two days all things allowed for, too long and very 
boring and just transport. 

It would have to be direct ferries to either Sweden or Nor-
way for say 7-8 days in Sweden. This is very unlikely to 
happen again. 

Another option would be to allow more time and make 
Denmark part of the trip in a more pleasant way. 

I never got the chance to let Simon taste a real prawn. 

I think I shall get on the web and book a flight to a warmer 
place going with Jet2. 

Almost looking forward to the Hi-de-Hi mixed with bor-
stal atmosphere on the flight. 

Morgan Gustafsson 
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Y ou hope for a nice day when you are trying to raise 
money. Even more so when you know the people 
who are donating and taking part are on 2 wheels. 

Around 50 bikes turned up for the 3rd Aire Valley HOG 
Poker Run. As usual, the run set off from the dealership on 
Kirkstall Rd and finishing at the George at Idle, Bradford. 

The route was set by Colin and Liz Watmuff, taking the 
riders over to Sun Inn, through Skipton, Colne and back to 
Bradford. All in all, a pleasant run. I would like to thank 
Brian for his support, opening up the shop and also doing 
the run along with one of his mates. It is the first time he’s 
done the poker run and stated “it was thoroughly enjoy-
able, to do the run at your own speed.” 

This year was the first time that me & Judith manned one 
of the stops instead of the start and finish. We were at the 
2nd stop at Hellifield. It was good to get positive feed back 
from people. 

This year’s winners were Les Tyas, highest score, Dave and 
Carol, (lowest score). Both winners put the winnings back 
into the pot. We ended up with ₤550 for the charity. Les’s 
name will also go on the trophy that will be displayed at 
the new shop. 

Again my thanks to Colin & Liz, Sandra, Judith, Colin’s ma 
& pa for the time and effort it takes to put it all together. 
Thanks to all who supported us? 

A special thanks to the DJ at the George. Bradley Wat-
muff , good job. 

The monies raised from both the Ridings Rally and the 
Poker Run amounted to ₤1300. I decided that we should 
give ₤1000 to the Motor Neurones Disease Association and 
₤300 to the Yorkshire Air Ambulance. 

Next year’s is provisionally diarised for the 5th September 

Gordon Macfarlane 
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World's Shortest Fairy Tale (submitted by Faz). 

Once upon a time, a guy asked a girl 'Will you marry me?' The girl said, 'NO!' And the 
guy lived happily ever after and rode motorcycles and went fishing and hunting and 
played golf a lot and drank beer and scotch and had tons of money in the bank and left 
the toilet seat up and farted whenever he wanted. 

A Bad Day.... 

There's a guy sitting at a biker bar, just looking at his drink. He stays like that for half 
an hour. Then, a big trouble-making biker steps next to him, takes the drink from the 
guy, and just drinks it all down. 
 
The poor man starts crying. The biker says, "Come on man, I was just joking. Here, 
I'll buy you another drink. I just can't stand seeing a man crying."  

"No, it's not that. This day is the worst of my life. First, I fall asleep, and I'm late to my office. My boss, in an outrage, 
fires me. When I leave the building to my car, I found out it was stolen. The police say they can do nothing. I get a cab to 
return home and when I leave it, I remember I left my wallet and credit cards there. The cab driver just drives away. I go 
home and when I get there, I find my wife in bed with the gardener. I leave home and come to this bar. And when I was 
thinking about putting an end to my life, you show up and drink my poison..." 

FUN TIMES 



YOU DON’T THINK IT COULD HAPPEN 
TO YOU!!!!! 

T he sun on your face, the wind in your hair or hel-
met on, fully leathered, Hawaiian Tropic applied 
and away we go. Our ride across the USA started 

in Seattle. Little did I know that, 2 years on, it was the 
23rd September 2009 to be exact, I would be having sur-
gery to have half my lower lip removed.  May I apologise 
for the photo if you are squeamish, it is the only way that I 
can show you what may happen when you do not protect 
yourselves properly. This is not a picture of a bike acci-
dent; this is the aftermath of what a squamous cell carci-
noma (cancer) does. 

It all started in August 2007. I felt some dry skin on my lip, 
after a few days it peeled off., I thought nothing of it, but it 
happened again and again. By Xmas I was using a lipsil to 
keep it moist. No thought of anything drastically wrong 
entered my head.  After we had done the Hungary ride in 
2008, there was a marked difference. The bottom lip had 
split and it looked like a dried up cold sore. Time to see a 
consultant. Diagnosis at that time, wind and sun damage to 
a few cells, just keep it moist and keep the sun block on, 
which I did, especially when out on the bike. 

This year, the edge of the damaged area started to become 
sore and in August, I felt what seemed to be like a little 
wart on the corner of the lower lip. It pulled the skin on 
the lip. 3 or 4 days later it came off.  Then it grew again 
and came off again. This time I went to the doc and he re-
ferred me to the Leeds Dental Hospital. A biopsy was done 
and the waiting game started. (Will I miss Biketoberfest?) 

Friday 18th September 2009. The choice is yours, radio-
therapy or surgery, it is 50-50, which is the best way and 
the choice was down to us. It would have been around 6-8 
weeks before treatment would begin with radiotherapy. 
(We probably would have gone to the States and made it 
worse, who knows). They could operate on me on 
Wednesday 23rd September 2009. No contest, surgery 
won hands down.  My philosophy is that if it is not there 
then there is nothing to worry about.  

When, I first saw the little blemishes on the lip I thought it 
would be a little cut on the lip and sewn back together.  
Even when the consultant was explaining the procedure it 
didn’t seem too bad.  But when I looked in the mirror I 
thought “oh my goodness” or something similar.  Today as I 
write this, my face is like Desperate Dan’s from the Dandy 
comic. 

I know the scars will slowly disappear and my beard will 
cover some of them up, but I have lost around 20% of my 

mouth, possibly not a bad thing to some. This is not a feel 
sorry for me story, there is moral to this tale.  Besides 
leathers, helmets, dark glasses and sun cream, ALWAYS 
USE A HIGH FACTOR LIP BLOCK, otherwise you could 
end up as good looking as I am now. 

Ride safe 

Gordon MacFarlane  

 

Editor’s Note: 

This is a very brave article to write and we are grateful to 
Gordon for bearing his soul and his face for our benefit 
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SUN ON YOUR FACE 

This is a picture of Gordon after his opera-
tion. No make-up or tinkering - just the hor-
rendous image of the consequences of sun on 

your face. 

 



To Faakersee 2009 and Back 

W hen Dave said he wanted to go to Faakersee 
again I thought that, as we had been before, it 
would be just another rally.  This was not the 

case.  Faakersee is magic.  It's hard to put  into words but 
this is how I saw our 2009 trip to the European Bike Week. 

Sat 5th Sept:    Keith and Kath Mabey (K2), Mally Sargeant 
(M) met at our house and we set off at 4.15pm to Hull to 
catch the ferry to Zeebrugge.  Going to Hull Dave had a 
scrape with a Volvo wing mirror so he will have to see 
what that will cost him.  Once settled on the ferry, we had 
a smooth crossing and docked in Zeebrugge at 9.00am . 

Sun 6th Sept:    On the road in good weather conditions we 
rode on the autobahn through Belgium , a small corner of 
Holland , into Germany .  We needed to get between 
Frankfurt and Stuttgart for our overnight stop, so we 
pulled off the motorway at 6.00pm and keyed into the 
Garmin to take us to a Hotel/Guest House.  However 
when we reached our destination nothing was there so af-
ter trying to find the place Keith found another hotel on his 
sat nav and off we went to the Hotel Goldener Ochsen in a 
village called Croffelhousen.  We had a lovely meal and a 
good night's rest.  The chef's brother was a biker owning a 
Harley. 

Mon 7th Sept:    We agreed to have breakfast at 8.00am so I 
set my phone alarm for 7.30am .  However I had changed 
the time on my watch but forgot to change it on my 
phone.  Consequently we got down to breakfast just as K2 
and M had finished.  After a hurried breakfast we all set off 
again and reached our home from home about 
5.00pm .  Previously we had camped at the main campsite, 
Camping Arneitz, on the Lake, but this time we had rooms 
booked in a family house 1½ miles from Faak in a place 
called Latschach, via contacting our friends Zenon and June 
(Z/J) from the Oxford Chapter.  After settling in we went 
down to the Custom Chrome village to look around and 
eat in the Camping Arneitz food hall.  This is where they 
weigh your food and charge accordingly, €1 per 100 
gms.  Later in the week the same option was €1.5 in the 
Custom Chrome village.  We did notice that the cost of a 
meal had doubled since the last time we went. 

Tues 8th Sept:    Had breakfast and went down to the Harley 
Village but not everything was open.  We registered for 
the parade and a couple of ride outs organised by the Alpe 
Adria Chapter.  We wandered around the stalls looking for 
any bargains but couldn't find any.  No one had any 'last 
year' stock.  After meeting one of our German friends from 
the Obervellach Rally, we met up with K2 , M and Z/J 
and rode down to Slovenia to Lake Bled where we had 

lunch before heading back via the mountain pass to Klagen-
furt and Villach .  In the evening we went down to the 
Harley food village for a bratwurst and beer. 

Wed 9th Sept:    Went with M and Z/J to Burg Landskron 
and watched the eagle display.  This is a castle up a steep 
hill that you can see from the autobahn on the way into 
Faak.  It's quite a sight when you come out of the last long 
tunnel and see this castle in front of you and the view from 
the top looks over the town of Villach and the Ossiacher 
Lake .  Faakersee is hidden by trees and hills.  We all met 
up in the evening for dinner. 

Thurs 10th Sept:    The information about the rideouts indi-
cated challenging or leisurely and as we had done the 
Thursday's challenging ride twice before on the Obervel-
lach rally, we opted for the leisurely ride through the low-
lands of Karnten (that part of Austria viz a viz the West 
Riding of Yorkshire) to St Paul where we had 
lunch.  When we got back we filled up with petrol ready 
for the following day and got a free tank full of petrol.  The 
cashier insisted that I had paid, I tried to explain that I had-
n't but gave up.  They had got into a muddle and Z had 
paid my bill and someone before him had paid his own bill 
plus Z's.  We also met our Dutch friends that day who told 
us they only booked their hotel 2 days before setting 
off.  There was plenty of accommodation around but not a 
lot advertise on the internet.   

Fri 11th Sept:    Breakfast, then we down to the Harley Vil-
lage for the challenging rideout with M and Z/J.  K2 went 
on their own tour around the lakes and Veldon where the 
casino is.  It wasn't called the Speed Mountain Ride for 

(Continued on page 21) 
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nothing!  It took us up and down the mountain passes, bor-
der hopping through Slovenia , Italy and back into Aus-
tria ;  I kept forgetting which country we were in.  It was a 
brilliant day with a wide variety of roads and scenery: long 
winding roads, hair pin bends up in the mountains, tiny 
mountain hamlets and larger towns - all at a fast pace.  We 
finished the day with coffee and cake.  

Sat 12th Sept:    Parade Day!  As with most parades there is 
a lot of hanging around but it is quite entertaining to see 
the fancy dressers and an opportunity to check out other 
bikes.  I don't know what the official numbers are but they 
will be on a website at some point.  The line up wasn't far 
from our house and we were fairly near the front and 
parked up behind a Dutch group of Elvis's.  Keith put 
Meatloaf on his MP3 which set them off dancing and sing-
ing but when he found an Elvis track, the first one he came 
to was Love Me Tender, we expected them to be in rap-
tures but no, nothing! not even a hip jerk.  We couldn't 
believe it.  Did they know who they were portraying, 
surely Elvis fans can recognise the King's voice!  Anyway 
there were lots of interesting fancy dressers to entertain 
the thousands of onlookers who lined the route, cheering 

and waving as the parade passed by. (see AV photos and my 
facebook page).  It took us 2 hours to complete the parade 
but it must have taken 4 hours from the 1st to the last bike 
to complete the route.  We finished the day with our last 
coffee and cake before going back to pack ready for the 
following day's journey home.  At this point we lost Mally, 
as once on the road around the Lake it was impossible to 
keep together, and after a couple of hours, Dave went to 
see if he could find him, which he did - miraculously, given 
the numbers of people in the area.  He agreed to meet up 
with him later as he wanted a rally t-shirt and something 
for his rear light that had come off.   K2 and Z/J went for a 
pizza but we went to meet M and had a bratwurst for our 
last meal in the Custom Chrome village before having a 
final look around the stalls and the girls pole dancing on 3 
Harleys.  Needless to say the audience was mostly male. 

Sun 13th Sept:    Set off at 8.30am on a warm sunny morn-
ing.  We went through the St Michael Tunnel coming out 
into rain, cold and low cloud.  We stopped to don water-
proofs and this was where our posse separated due to a 
misunderstanding.  K2 said we couldn't stop on the auto-
bahn so Dave said we would stop at the next services.  Not 
long after Mally and us stopped in a lay-by with other bik-
ers and put on our waterproofs.  K2 carried on, we set off 
again and passed K2 who had stopped to put on their 
wets.  We pulled into the next services to wait but as K2 
either missed the turn off or misheard what Dave had said, 
we set off again and went through the next 3 services to 
look for them.  K2 must have thought we were in front of 
them and when we stopped for lunch and phoned them, 
they were 20 miles in front.  We agreed to meet at the 
ferry.  That night we stayed at the Hockenheim Ring Mo-
tadron Hotel.  It wasn't planned, we chose 'motadron' 
from the Garmain without realising it was the race-
track.  K2 rode on longer than us and stayed in Koblenz . 

Mon 14th Sept:    Set off at 8.45am and got to the ferry 
about 4.15pm where K2 was waiting.  The roads were less 
busy than yesterday (which was pretty chocker for a Sun-
day) with less traffic and road works.  The crossing home 
was a bit rough but we slept ok and was on the M62 
around 9.00am and home at 10.15am. 

Petrol in Austria was €1.02 per litre, in Germany and Bel-
gium it was €1.30 to €1.40. 

Did the trip live up to our expectations?    yes. 
Would we go again?    yes 
Would we recommend this rally to others?    yes, defi-
nitely. 

 

Mrs Dave  

(Continued from page 20) 
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VOLUNTEER WANTED 

Do you want to get more involved in your chapter? 

Do you fancy yourself as a bit of a Journo? 

Have you got writing and design skills? 

Would you be prepared to take on an important role in Aire 

Valley HOG? 

Ian McNeill has edited and produced the club’s magazine, Aire Valley Times, for the 
last four years and it’s time to bring some fresh blood to the role. While Ian has 
committed to stay in the post until a suitable replacement is found, and trained, he 
needs a willing volunteer to come forward and act as assistant to share the work 
load.  

We can’t say that the pay is attractive, in fact it’s zero - just like the pay for all the 
other committed people who make AVHOG a vibrant and lively biking club. 

So, if you fancy having a go, please contact director Mike Gaunt at director@avhog.co.uk.  

A ll members are invited to our weekend away in April next year to kick off the biking season.  

26 rooms have been reserved  at The Kings Head at Masham for the 
weekend -  12 rooms are inside the  fine Georgian building which 

dates back to the 18th Century and  the remaining 14 rooms (some with King 
Size beds) are outside in a courtyard.    All rooms are individually furnished.  
Bike parking will be in the courtyard.   

The hotel is situated in the Market Square at Masham and it offers a warm wel-
come with an excellent menu range .  The hotel serves traditional Theakstones 
and Black Sheep cask ales with an extensive wine list. 

The cost for the weekend will be  £150 for 2 people sharing a double room and 
will include bed and full English breakfast and a 3 course evening meal on each 
night.  There are also 2 single rooms available at a reduced cost. 

The plan is for us to leave Leeds Harley at around 10.30am on the 16th for a 
leisurely ride to the hotel, arriving mid afternoon.  At some point over the 
weekend there could be a tour of one of the local brewery.  It is hoped that the 
Geordie Chapter will join us for a joint ride out.   

Will anyone interested in the weekend please email a-o@avhog.co.uk and 
indicate whether you would prefer a room in the main building or a courtyard 
room.  Rooms cannot be booked directly with the hotel but you can have a look round the facilities by checking out 
www.kingsheadmasham.com.   

Masham is a great place for a weekend and there is local camping within a mile of the hotel  at The Old Station Campsite for 
members who prefer to camp.   The campsite has excellent facilities including a cafe which is open for breakfast etc.    
Please check out the website -  www.oldstation-masham.co.uk.   Some members may recognise this as we have called at 
this place on a ride out in 2008.  There will be a special area reserved on the campsite for us at a charge of £25 per couple 
for the weekend.  Please also email me to reserve your campsite  place so that we can have an idea of numbers for the week-
end.  

Please email to register your interest as soon as possible or call me.  There will be a small deposit required quite soon to 
secure your room at the hotel. 

MICK PIERCE, ACTIVITIES OFFICER, 07734 301268 

WEEKEND TRIP, 16-18TH APRIL 2010 

mailto:director@avhog.co.uk
mailto:a-o@avhog.co.uk
http://www.kingsheadmasham.com
http://www.oldstation-masham.co.uk
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Hi there Ian, 

I have been riding motor cycles for well over 40years, I like you are a member of the IAM. I have ridden many 
different makes of bike, a lot not around today unfortunately, and been a member of more biker clubs than I 
can remember. Enough of the past may I say what a pleasure it was to again participate in this weekends ride 
“Picnic on the moors” The organisation of the ride, and the road captains did a fantastic job. Considering the 
assorted rider abilities etc., it has got to rank as one of the best AV rides I’ve been on and perhaps ever. 

As for Dave saying he wants comments/recommendations how you can improve how can you improve on ex-
cellence. Road captains I rate you AAA. 

Regards      

Da Baboon   Rod Blake    

E: rod@elitewinger.com W. http://www.elitewinger.com 

mailto:rod@elitewinger.com
http://www.elitewinger.com/
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ADVERTISEMENT 

Visit the Harley Davidson web site for more details 
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W e would like to invite you to the 4th Peak 
District Rally, 11th to 13th June 2010, which 
is held at the Peveril of the Peak Hotel in 

Derbyshire which has 3 Star Accommodation dating back 
to the 1830's and is set in the beautiful surroundings of 
Dovedale in Derbyshire which is featured in many films, 
books and paintings. 

Accommodation is available in the Hotel and free camping 
is available on the rally site with full facilities.  Tickets are 
priced at £25 each which gives you access to the event and 
a free Rally Tee Shirt and Pin. 

The rally will have three ride outs, live music / DJ, full 
catering and welfare facilities for both hotel guests and 
campers to ensure you have a enjoyable weekend. 

For full information and a booking form go to http://
www.peakriders.co.uk/rally2010/rallyindex.htm or 
phone or text the rally hotline on 07531 037090. 

Should you require any further information about the Rally 
or Peak Riders please do not hesitate to contact us at 
http://www.peakriders.co.uk/ or email 
rally@peakriders.co.uk 

Regards 

Joth 

Director  
Peak Riders Chapter # 9943 

 

 

C ome join us and party on the 14th to the 17th of 
May 2010 at our fith annual rally held at Bainland 
Country Park in Woodall Spa Lincolnshire. 

Our aim is to provide a high class rally with a friendly at-
mosphere, top quality entertainment, excellent accommo-
dation options and superb onsite facilities. 

Previous years have given us a highly enjoyable event with 
many attendees citing it as one of the most enjoyable rally 
that they had attended. 

We have a full selection of accommodation options avail-
able to suit all requirements: 

On site chalets. 

On site static caravans. 

High quality pitches for caravans and motor homes. 

Plenty of camping space with superior quality toilet facili-
ties.  

Lots of local B & B and hotel accommodation.  

There are three nights of quality entertainment with a 
themed fancy dress party on the Sunday night to round 
things off. 

SMALL ADS/NEWS 

Want to advertise your business in the Aire Valley Times? 

If so, the cost of so doing is only £50 for a quarter-page advertisement, and you cal place the 

advert in four consecutive editions for the special price of £150. There is a restriction on what 

we can advertise. Basically we can’t accept any advertisements for products and services that are 

in competition with Leeds Harley Davidson, our sponsoring dealer. 

Please send copy to editor@avhog.co.uk for inclusion in the next edition, due out in March 2010. 

COMMERCIAL ADVERTISING 

http://www.peakriders.co.uk/rally2010/rallyindex.htm
http://www.peakriders.co.uk/rally2010/rallyindex.htm
http://www.peakriders.co.uk/
mailto:rally@peakriders.co.uk
mailto:editor@avhog.co.uk
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See www.avhog.co.uk for more pictures 

CAPTION COMPETITION 

This Edition’s Caption Competition 

What’s Bob Elliott up to in Spain? 

Send in your suggested caption to editor@avhog.co.uk  

and win a fine bottle of wine for the best suggestion 

 

The last Edition Caption Competition was won by Helen 

Kendall who’s suggestion was “One click and you’re in!”. She 

wins a fine bottle of wine from the Editor’s cellar. 

mailto:editor@avhog.co.uk


Position Name Contact details (where appropriate)  

Director Mike Gaunt director@avhog.co.uk 

Assistant Director tba a-d@avhog.co.uk 

Treasurer tba (Sandra Gaunt pro-tem) treasurer@avhog.co.uk 

Secretary Sandra Gaunt secretary@avhog.co.uk 

Head Road Captain tba hrc@avhog.co.uk 

Activities Officer Mick Pierce activities-officer@avhog.co.uk 

AVT Editor Ian McNeill (Mac) editor@avhog.co.uk 

Photographer Debbie Elliott Photo-deb@avhog.co.uk 

Membership Officers Steve and Elaine Walker membership@avhog.co.uk 

Safety Officer tba safety@avhog.co.uk 

Webmaster John Elliott (Dr. John) webmaster@avhog.co.uk 

Ladies of Harley Rep tba loh@avhog.co.uk 

Sponsoring Dealer Brian Dod Brian.D@leedsharley-davidson.co.uk 

Aire Valley Officers 

A ire Valley HOG extends a warm welcome to all 
new and existing Harley Davidson Owners who 
have chosen to join the Harley Owners Group 

(HOG). The Chapter meetings are held on the first 
Wednesday of every month from February to November 
each year at the Yarnbury Rugby Club, Horsforth, Leeds. 
Meetings start around 7.30 PM for 8.00 PM. 

Chapter Ride-outs are held on many Sundays throughout 
the biking season, as well as some mid-week rides. Keep 
an eye on the web site at www.avhog.co.uk for details. 

Current Membership for 2009 is 238 members and 46 
associates (pillions). 

A list of new members is shown on page 6. 

WELCOME TO ALL OUR NEW MEMBERS 

HOG Chapter Number: 9695 
Sponsoring dealer: Leeds Harley Davidson 

http://www.avhog.co.uk

