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Editor’s Bits 
 
 
The Club Bash to the Lakes was blessed 
with superb weather but not free of 
incident (see Andy’s and Paul’s reports 
later) but with the company and weather 
we had a brilliant time.  Thanks go to Sue 
and Stu for all their work in arranging the 
event. 
What was especially noticeable was the 
appalling general standard of driving. 
It seems that a lot of drivers cannot signal 
their intentions to turn until they have 
either taken the lane they require or are 
already turning - assuming they indicate at 
all!!  I had a near miss when in the 2nd lane 
of a 3 lane road (2 lanes in the direction in 
which I was travelling) a car which was 
right up the back of a lorry decided to 
pull-out when I was already overtaking.  
It’s enough to turn one grey but perhaps 
that’s why I am!! 
Thanks to all those who have sent in ride 
reports.  Keep ‘em coming. 
 

 
 

 

View from the ‘Saddle’ 
 
  
Normally this part of Treads has a safety 
inspired theme but this month I thought 
you may be interested to hear about my 
return journey from the Lake District, on 
the recent club weekender. 

You may have heard that I had some 
problems with my BMW while we were 
away, yes I know they are supposed to go 
on forever, but although it has been 
serviced as per schedule and was serviced 
and MOT’d ten days before we left it 
succumbed to a bearing failure in the rear 
wheel.  During the weekend I had 
experienced some occasionally strange 
handling mostly when going into a bend, it 
felt as though the bike was white-lining.  
Nothing was obvious so I put it down to 
the increased preload and increased tyre 
pressure to allow for my pillion and 
luggage.  However things developed for 
the worse on Sunday with a complete rear 
brake failure when descending from the 
high passes at the end of our day’s riding.  
The disc was very hot and the pedal was 
going right down.  I got back to the Hotel 
and decided that I would make my 
decision re our return journey in the 
morning and retired to the bar. 
The following morning after a quick whiz 
around the block I decided a steady ride 
home by the most direct route would be 
ok as we again had a rear brake.  Alas this 
was not to be as the brake failed again, 
the handling got weird and we were 
getting rotational noises from the wheel.  
As we were in a fairly remote area I 
decided to progress slowly to a better 
place to wait for the RAC.  We did not get 
far before Stuart flagged me down saying 
that the wheel had started to wobble big 
time - so that’s where we stopped.  It was 
a decent bit of road, wide, and we pulled 
into a slip road / entrance to a farm and 
B&B. 
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The RAC were called at 11am.  I suggested 
that they did not send a technician but just 
sent the recovery vehicle, as I did not 
believe they would be able to effect a 
repair.  I also pointed out that they should 
not send a normal bike trailer as a 
K1200LT is a big motorcycle and they 
would need a substantial trailer.  I was told 
that my comments would be noted but it 
was policy that a technician should attend!  
The Technician arrived within 30mins and 
concurred that a trailer was needed as a 
repair was not possible.  A garage was 
advised to effect a recovery and take us 
and bike back to Bristol. 
 
We had to wait a considerable time for the 
garage to arrive but we had a great view, 
the sun was shining, the lady in the B&B 
brought us cold drinks and we reminisced 
over our fantastic trip. 
 
The recovery vehicle arrived, but we were 
rather underwhelmed by the Toyota 
Corolla plus bike trailer.  The Driver 
introduced himself as Roger – a 
mountaineer, a Teacher and an 
enthusiastic rider of a Tricycle, so he must 
be mad. 
 
We ‘phoned the garage and they were 
adamant that my bike would fit, so me 
being gullible I said I would give it a go.  
As the trailer only had a narrow ramp we 
got some planks from the farm so that I 
had somewhere to place my feet as I rode 
the bike onto the trailer.  Up I went.  The 
front wheel is well on when Roger starts 
shouting for me to back down.  Yes you 
guessed it the ramp was collapsing.   
 
Another phone call, new ramps would be 
sent out from Penrith 30 miles away.  New 
ramps arrive and they are worse than the 
first one.  It is then agreed that we need a 
bigger trailer.  Next we drive to Penrith to 
collect a flatbed trailer.  30 miles.  We 
collect the trailer but the Toyota is too 
small to tow it, and the truck we want is 
not available for half an hour or so.  Get a 
van, take the trailer back to the bike and 
load up.  Roger did his best but the 
equipment was not up to the job.  We got 
the bike tied down as best we could and 

drove very, very slowly back to Penrith 
another 30 miles, to get the vehicle we 
were going to use to drive to Bristol. 
 
When we got back to the depot Roger went 
to the depot manager as he was not happy 
with the tie down.  The depot manager 
was not happy either so the Company MD 
was called in from home to oversee the 
operation.  Eventually we were all satisfied 
that the bike was safe and secure and we 
were on our way and it was only 7:15pm 
but as we were now in a bigger vehicle we 
were on a tachograph so Roger had to take 
specified breaks on the journey and we 
eventually got home at 2am. 
 
You may think what a terrible end to a trip 
but not so, Roger was an extraordinary 
character full of amazing tales, he is at 
present planning a 3 month trip to France 
on his Tricycle to ride all the Alps used in 
the Tour de France.  We had a great time, 
we had great weather, and great company. 
 
When I asked Jackie what the most 
memorable part of the trip was I expected 
something to do with the breakdown but 
no she said the most memorable part was 
the exhilarating ride down through the 
mountain passes with the other bikes 
dotted out in front down the zig-zaging 
road.  RESULT. 
 
 
 
 
Hi, here is my view (although the facts may 
be slightly wrong as it was over 2 weeks 
ago and my sleep-deprived brain may have 
got things confused [3 month old baby]). 
Cheers, 
  
Iain 
 
 

Wednesday 5th May 
  
After watching the weather a late decision 
was made to take the day off and go for 
my first ride with the AAMC and give 
Simon a chance to assess my riding before 
the trip to France.  We met on a bright and 
warm enough morning at Severn View, 
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although grey clouds threatened and some 
rain was forecast for later.  This 
fortunately transpired to be no more than 
a few drops on the visor at one point 
during the day. 
  
There was an impressive array of 
machinery in the car park, although it 
turned out the Ducati 1098 was not with 
the group, I think it was twelve bikes in 
total 4 BMWs, 2 Ducatis, 2 Triumphs, 2 
Aprilias, a Honda and a Kawasaki.  After a 
bit of chat some introductions and a 
briefing (especially for us newbies) we set 
off for Chepstow and the Wye Valley.  A 
great stretch of road through some 
interesting country side, unfortunately a 
bit of traffic and limited options to 
overtake can be frustrating (damn those 
solid white lines), but it was a good start 
to the day followed by the opportunity to 
‘refuel’ on some proper greasy food. 
  
Having eaten we headed off for the next 
stint towards Abergavenny, but not before 
cleaning a few flies off the visor as the 
warmth seemed to have brought them out 
in droves.  Some great roads brought us to 
the outskirts of Abergavenny where a brief 
stop was made for petrol before heading 
on in to the Brecon Beacons National Park 
and towards Merthyr Tydfil.  From here the 
roads were er interesting but the views 
particularly around the lakes were worth it 
and the small converted barn tea-room 
and the cream tea were definitely worth it. 
The owner coped admirably with the 12 of 
us arriving out of the blue. 
(Tea room and cottages: -
http://www.breconcottages.com/cottage-
details/GRAN3 ). 
  
After some scary stories of Merthyr we 
headed off to briefly skirt it before 
heading back towards Abergavenny on the 
A465 Heads of the Valleys road, a fairly 
quick ride there before picking up the 
more interesting road to Usk and then the 
B4235 back to Chepstow, which was a 
perfect way of ending the ride.  I finished 
with a big grin on my face anyway. 
  
I had a fantastic first ride and would like to 
thank Paul for organising it and everyone 

else for making me feel welcome.  I am 
looking forward to the trip to France. 
  
Iain 
 
 
 
 

Travel insurance abroad 
on a motorcycle 

 

Hi All 
Following a conversation at the weekend 
regarding travel insurance not always 
covering motorcycling, I decided to put on 
my Sherlock Holmes hat and investigate. 
I looked in this week’s MCN where a large 
advert by a company called Wily Fox 
offered specialist travel insurance.  I gave 
them a call and was told that they can no 
longer offer cover as they do not at 
present have an underwriter.  So if you 
have purchased cover from them I would 
check it out. 
Next I phoned Saga Insurance (yes I know 
you are all laughing) and asked for a 
quote.  I answered all the questions but at 
no time was I asked how I was travelling, 
they gave me a quote I then pointed out I 
was travelling by motorcycle and it went a 
bit quiet.  After the adviser had consulted 
with her supervisor I was advised they only 
cover motorcycles up to 125cc. 
Next I had a look at the cover provided 
free by my Bank with my current account.  
I went through the small print where it 
listed permitted hazardous activities that 
were covered.  This did not include 
motorcycling.  There was no list of 
hazardous activities that were not 
permitted so you were unaware if 
motorcycling was considered as 
hazardous.  I then phoned the Bank and 
they checked it out for me and it seems 
that their cover covers me until 80 years of 
age and for all motorcycles providing I 
have a full UK licence and wear a helmet 
and appropriate clothing. 
So I guess the moral of our story is to 
specifically mention motorcycling to your 
insurers.  Don’t presume it is included just 
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because they have not specifically said it is 
not. 
(You don’t realise how important Travel 
Insurance is until you need it. 
I was taken ill in Austria and taken to the 
local hospital by ambulance (pay before 
we take you) and stayed there for 4 days. 
A doctor was sent from England and 
accompanied me back from Salzburg to 
Gatwick and then to the RUH in Bath. 
My bike was returned to my home (before I 
got out of Hospital).  The Insurance 
Company paid all the costs in full.  The 
Hospital charge was £4500 plus bike 
recovery.  This was in 1996 so imagine the 
cost now! 
Keith ) 
 
 
 

AAMC 2010 Lakes Weekender 
21st–24th May 2010 
 
Six of us, Simon, Martin, Keith, Paul and 
Jackie and myself, on five machines (well 
five and a half considering the size of 
Paul’s K1200LT!) met at 08:30 at Severn 
View Services on a cool, but fortunately 
very sunny Friday morning ready for the 
epic journey to the Lake District.  Unwilling 
to trust the English weather and conscious 
of the long journey ahead, I had layered 
up accordingly with baselayer, windproof 
innershell, leathers and a windproof fleece 
(best to be prepared!!) but the weather 
was looking promising. 
We set off over the bridge and followed 
the Wye Valley past Tintern then headed 
for Hereford and onto the A49 to 
Leominster where we stopped for a 
comfort break and refreshments at 
Woofferton.  We followed the A49 up past 
Ludlow to Shrewsbury and headed towards 
Chester where by lunchtime, we met Sue 
and Stuart in the Grosvenor Garden Centre 
as they had already been staying in that 
area.   By now, the weather was seriously 
warm and I had to remove my Fleece and 
the windproof innershell, however with no 
space to stow it on the Tuono, I had a bit 
of a problem!  Simon fortunately had a 
little spare space and came to my rescue 
by squeezing it into his Tankbag…Thank 
you Simon!!   After an excellent lunch of 

quality home-made comestibles, the eight 
of us (now on six and a half machines!) 
headed off onto the Motorway system and 
made our way North through the North-
West conurbation where there was no clear 
route without using the motorway and we 
needed to cover some miles too. 
 
We did indeed cover the miles and 
although at times the traffic became quite 
heavy, we still managed to make progress, 
with Keith even managing to get his Trike 
through the traffic!!!.  It was worse on the 
South-bound carriageway though, which 
was stationary following an accident.  I did 
think that we might have had a problem as 
I dropped off at the M6 sliproad where the 
hard shoulder was coned off and I waited 
for everyone to pass, everyone that is, 
except Keith who went flying past in Lane 
2 and overtaking as he was heading for 
M6 J42, not J36 like the rest of us!  This 
was a breakdown in communication as 
Keith was not with us as we left the 
previous fuel stop.  Fortunately, after 
seeing me at the last moment, he 
executed a cunning manoeuvre by braking 
from Lane 2, crossing Lane 1, through the 
cones and up onto the sliproad!!! 
(Not to be recommended.  You have a 
heart rate the same as the Rev Counter 
and it’s certainly not in Roadcraft.  Keith ) 
 
Once we left the Motorway, we followed 
the A591 to Kendal, then the A6 north to 
Penrith.  Shap Fell was spectacular!  From 
Penrith we took the B5305 towards Wigton 
before forking left through Hesket 
Newmarket (hereafter referred to for the 
weekend as Heston Blumenthal!) and 
arrived in Caldbeck at the North Eastern 
edge of the Lake District National Park 
around 17:45.   
 
I tried to call home but there was no 
mobile phone coverage in Caldbeck and I 
had to walk over a mile to the top of the 
hill to get a signal.  I called home and 
discovered that a great Niece, Emily, had 
been born that day.  The lack of mobile 
phone coverage across much of the Lake 
District was to become an issue later. 
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We were staying at The Oddfellows Arms 
(an appropriate venue, some may say!!), 
which appeared to be the heart of 
Caldbeck.  Our accommodation was 
comfortable rooms in a separate building 
adjacent to the Pub.  There was also a 60 
seat restaurant at the rear, which was very 
popular and served excellent food and was 
good value.  The Pub was obviously the 
most popular meeting place for the 
menfolk of the village and the surrounding 
area and in the evenings it had a bit of a 
“Stepford” feeling about it!!   
 

 
 
 
Stuart had planned routes for us that 
would cover the area of the Lake District 
National Park, but specifically to include 
the Passes.  The area is of course known 
as a national treasure and even though I 
had been there before, the scenery was 
stunning and every bend and every crest 
revealed yet another view equally as 
spectacular as the last.  The only problem 
was being on a bike, which required 
concentration on the road ahead rather 
than the scenery lest you become part of 
it! 
 
We woke on Saturday to the sound of the 
dawn chorus from about 04:00, normally 
this is solely the domain of our feathered 
friends, but in Caldbeck the Sheep and 
Lambs join in too!!  They roam freely 
around the village and as mother and baby 
are separated they call to each other for 
identification and reunion.   
 
We were again fortunate with the weather 
and there were clear blue, cloudless skies 
as far as we could see.  Gratefully no 

waterproofs were required for the whole 
weekend, which was to become the 
warmest of the year so far.   
 
After consuming an excellent Breakfast, 
we left Caldbeck on the B5299 and rode 
across wide, open moorland, well 
populated with Sheep and Cattle so 
caution was needed.  We passed through 
Uldale and joined the A591 south and 
followed the north-eastern shore of 
Bassenthwaite Lake down to Keswick 
where we refuelled, not for the first time 
of course, nor by any means the last, with 
my Tuono being the thirstiest of the group 
and the limiting factor to our range.  
  
We left Keswick and the road soon started 
climbing through the trees and up the 
Whinlatter Pass.  Before very long, we 
stopped at the Siskin Café situated within 
the Whinlatter Forest Park, where we 
stopped and enjoyed watching the birds at 
feeders erected on wires high among the 
Pine trees and level with the seating area 
outside the Café.  The Café was named 
after the Siskin, a small bird, with 
predominantly green plumage and not 
surprisingly, they were present and 
enjoying the feeders.  The Whinlatter 
Forest is also home to the Osprey and the 
one-third-scale replica Osprey nest outside 
the Visitor Centre, which measured about 
four feet in diameter and made of 
significant sized branches, was also 
impressive. 
 
The next pass was Honister Pass which 
spectacularly climbed its way sinuously all 
up through the steep valley ahead of us.  
 
There was a Cycle race throughout the 
area on Saturday, which caused us some 
disruption due to the volume of riders and 
their riding ‘style’.  I even got overtaken by 
one on the approach to a right angle bend 
in a village as he had made his way 
through our group. 
 
A stop in Ambleside for Ice Cream (dipped 
in Chocolate too) in the late afternoon was 
most welcome as the temperature had 
risen significantly and it was by now very 
warm and humid, it even looked like a 
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drop of rain might be possible.  
Fortunately that threat was not to be 
realised. 
 
Saturday evening saw our group making 
their way systematically through the 
Oddfellows menu, from Malasian Chicken 
Curry, through Steaks, Fish and the full 
Lamb Shoulder and a variety of choices 
from the sweet menu too.  An after dinner 
perambulation around the village was 
required each evening to assist digestion. 
Sunday was again greeted with the Lamb’s 
Chorus at 04:00 from right below our 
window and yet more fine weather. 
 
After another Full English Breakfast we 
took the same route as Saturday to 
Keswick and then went further south to 
Ambleside and then stopped at  ‘Chester’s 
by the River’ at Skelwith Bridge.  An 
exclusive looking Café / Bistro which was 
full of Ramblers (they were just going on 
and on….O!) until we arrived and 
amusingly we almost cleared the place 
out.  As we rode in, about 12 or 15 of 
them all stood up from different areas on 
the decked terrace and immediately left.  
Maybe this was just coincidence or maybe 
it was the legacy of our Hell’s Angel 
brethren!!! 
 
My biggest regret of the weekend was that 
Stuart had chosen these places to stop and 
at each of them the quality of fare on offer 
was always excellent and wide-ranging.  
The trouble was, I was still stuffed from 
breakfast!! 
 
Shortly after we left Chester’s we entered 
the Wrynose Pass, a narrow, tight and 
twisty road that passed through some 
really spectacular scenery but often 
between high dry stone walls.  I was 
following Paul and Jackie on the LT and it 
was amusing to watch the reactions of car 
drivers as they rounded the corners to 
meet a bike half as wide as a car!  Similarly 
there were a few times when you could see 
them looking along the narrow road 
approaching our group and thinking, 
bike…. bike…. bike…. Aaaarrrggghhh… 
T..T..TRIKE!!!!! 
 

I thought that Wrynose had been tight and 
twisty but that was nothing compared with 
the next obstacle Stuart had planned for 
us.  The Hardknott Pass – now this really 
was narrow, tight and twisty and very, very 
steep both going up and going down the 
other side (wasn’t it Paul?!!).  To Jackie’s 
credit, she had demonstrated that she had 
every faith in Paul’s ability ..… although I 
am pretty sure that at one stage she was 
thinking about trying to get off!!!  Mobile 
coverage resumed briefly as I negotiated 
the tight, twisty downhill hairpin, riding 
like a learner and I could clearly hear the 
text tone of my mobile, which is a 
demented maniacal laughter.  Quite 
timely, I thought to myself!! 
 
After a Pub lunch came a tour around 
Coniston Water, the 1967 venue for 
Donald Campbell’s fateful world water 
speed record attempt, where he was killed 
as he flipped Bluebird K7 backwards and it 
disintegrated at a speed in excess of 
300mph!   
 
We then stopped in Hawkshead for 
refreshments and more Ice Cream!  We left 
Hawkshead and after refuelling again in 
Ambleside, we rode north-east on a minor 
road and climbed up to join the Kirkstone 
Pass on the A592 and travelling north we 
rode down the pass.  On the approach to 
Patterdale, Paul slowed and pulled over, 
Keith and then Simon went past, I thought 
about stopping, but Martin as Back Marker 
was stopping so I kept going.  After riding 
along the western and north-western 
shores of Ullswater on the A592 where 
Simon and I just had to overtake Keith, 
Stuart dropped off Simon at the junction 
with the B5320 and turned left, I followed 
and he then dropped me off at the 
roundabout on the A66.  I waited… and 
waited.  I turned off the engine …..and 
waited.  (Remember what I said earlier 
about mobile phone coverage?)  I waited 
some more.  Several other Riders passed 
me and waved, then raised an enquiring 
thumbs-up.  At least the camaraderie we 
enjoy on a bike means that someone 
would always stop to ensure that we are 
ok, a luxury that car drivers wouldn’t 
understand.  Anyway, I waited some more 
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and then decided to ride back to Simon.  
When I arrived at the junction, Simon was 
still sat faithfully and patiently at his drop-
off point, he had been waiting for 26 
minutes!  We then decided to re-trace our 
route and try to find Paul and Martin.  By 
the time we reached the Kirkstone Pass, 
Simon stopped and we both agreed that 
we had gone past the point at which Paul 
had stopped and that we definitely hadn’t 
passed them on the road.  Simon checked 
the phone but there were no missed calls 
or messages.  We then decided that the 
‘drop-off’ system may not be fail-safe!!  We 
then re-traced our route (again) to the 
point where Stuart had dropped me off 
and then followed the quickest route back 
to Caldbeck.  After a spirited ride back, we 
arrived at Oddfellows at 19:00 to find 
Paul’s bike parked outside having arrived 
back, over an hour before us!  Paul had 
apparently suffered rear brake fade after 
descending the Kirkstone Pass and so after 
stopping and discussing their options, 
Paul and Martin decided that the most 
direct route home was prudent.  During 
our ride back, Simon must have ridden 
through an area of mobile coverage and 
on arrival back in Caldbeck he had both 
missed calls and messages!  I was very 
grateful for the pint of Beer that Martin 
greeted me with, his anticipation that I 
might be parched and in need of re-
hydration, was spot-on!!  Thanks Martin! 
 
Another enjoyable evening of sampling the 
Oddfellows menu followed and after 
another Full English breakfast we packed 
up, paid up and said our goodbyes to 
Caldbeck and left at 10:00.  However we 
had only travelled about twelve miles when 
Paul pulled over having noticed that the 
big LT was making unusual noises.  After 
Simon making a call to his BMW dealer and 
a long distance diagnosis attempted, we 
continued the journey for a few miles until 
Stuart noticed as we emerged into the 
sunlight from a shaded area, that Paul’s 
rear wheel had a distinct amount of lateral 
free play in it.  We stopped again as we did 
so, the LT decided to dribble its diff oil 
onto the wheel rim; it had had enough and 
was going no further!  Once we found a 
phone with a signal, Paul called the RAC 

and they said that the bike would be 
recovered by 11:30.  It was 11:10 when we 
left Paul and Jackie and we started to head 
home… except we then stopped for tea in 
Keswick!!! 
 
It was about noon when we tried to leave 
Keswick, I say ‘tried’ because the Tuono 
had had enough of all this stopping and 
starting and it’s used to being hooked up 
to a Battery conditioner.  It refused to start 
and even with an attempted bump start it 
wouldn’t go.  I had visions of a second call 
for recovery!  After a couple of minutes 
wait, I desperately tried again and 
thankfully it started, I shouted to Simon, 
“Don’t stop!” and we were then on our way 
south, at lunchtime, with about 300 miles 
still to go. 
 
The rest of the journey (well, ours at least) 
was reasonably uneventful, well apart that 
is, from Stuart ‘educating’ a driver on the 
correct use of laned traffic!!  We rode, we 
refuelled, we rode some more, we stopped 
for tea and re-fuelled some more and then 
unfortunately we got separated at 
Gloucester at which point I just wanted to 
get home and so I waved to Martin and got 
a shuffle on, arriving home at 19:50! 
 
I messed up with my Sat Nav and failed to 
save the daily data so only had the final 
day’s data recorded.  But from the bike’s 
system, I can conclude that over the four 
days I rode for 22 hours and 56 minutes, I 
did 917 miles and averaged 38 mph.   
 
I must say a big thank you to Sue and 
Stuart for organising the weekend and for 
planning the routes and to Simon for 
leading us up and for the good company 
we all enjoyed.  The weather was the 
crowning glory, it was an absolutely 
cracking weekend!! 
 
PS:  Oh and by the way, in case you 
wondered…. Paul, Jackie and the LT 
arrived home at 02:00 the following day, 
but that’s another story that I’m sure we’re 
yet to hear! 
 
Andy Smith 
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Funding 
 
Garrad from the South Gloucestershire 
Road Safety Office has very generously 
offered to sponsor club training and 
RoSPA membership.  The message from 
him with full details follows:- 
 
On behalf of South Gloucestershire Council 
I would like to offer Avon Advanced 
Motorcycle Club funding of £500 for 5 free 
RoSPA training courses for riders 35yrs 
and under. 
 
To qualify for funding the recipient would 
need to be a resident of or working 
permanently in South Gloucestershire at 
the time of the training.  I would like them 
to pay you first, and then be refunded 
when they pass their test.  You would need 
to provide me with their details and I will 
send them their training fee of £100. 
 
South Gloucestershire Council Road Safety 
Team provide £500 for training up to 5 
riders 35yrs or under; 
AAMC will make recipients aware of the 
source of the funding; 
AAMC will make mention of the source 
and purpose of the money in any 
promotional material linked to the 
funding; 
AAMC will issue a media release regarding 
the source of the money and the purpose 
for which it has been given.  SGC’s Senior 
Road Safety Officer to view a draft prior to 
the release being issued and make 
editorial amendments if thought necessary 
regarding the SGC element of the release; 
AAMC will issue a press release to their 
national magazine regarding the newly 
established partnership working, the 
source of the money and the purpose for 
which it has been given.  Senior Road 
Safety Officer to view a draft prior to the 
release being issued and make editorial 
amendments if thought necessary 
regarding the SGC element of the release; 
South Gloucestershire Council Road Safety 
Team will also seek to develop PR from the 
donation including the Road Safety GB 
website; 

All free training places will be for residents 
of or people working permanently in South 
Gloucestershire; 
Either party can discontinue the 
partnership with two months notice. 
 
Hope all the above is clear (sorry if it’s 
slightly formal). 
 
Best Wishes, 
Garrad 
Motorcycling Officer – Road Safety Team 
Tel:   01454 863749 
Mob: 07825 388187 
 
 
So, now you’ve read it, please get your 
thinking caps on and find us some new 
members who meet the above criteria and 
who would be interested in the offer.  You 
must know someone who would qualify… 
 
Simon. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Website Update 
 
 
We are in the process of updating the club 
website and need input from all members. 
To help the search engines find us, we 
need to come up with a list of words and 
phrases that people may type into Google 
or another search engine to try to find us.  
Things like ‘Advanced Training in Bristol’ 
or ‘Bristol Bike Club’ spring to mind. 
Please put on your thinking caps and email 
all suggestions to Sandra asap. 
 
Thank you. 


