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Famous Five Go Riding – Mad Farmers Tour 2011
Now here was a surprise for everyone 

present. Rob had been asked by Mrs. Orton 
to show his love and dedication to her and 
their marriage, and go out and buy her 
a full length set of wet weather gear. On 
arrival at Cambridge Mrs. Orton was indeed 
modelling this new attire now dubbed “the 
condom”. Times they are changing my 
friends.

Nobody was too sure who was meeting at 
Cambridge so we gave it another 10 minutes 
to wait for any stragglers, Then leaving Al 
Senior (who was ignoring us) as he was still 
at the café across the road chatting up three 
young females, “yeh he knows where we 
are meeting” we headed off to the Okoroire 
Hotel.

The rain was pretty consistent by this 
time and everyone joked about the appalling 
conditions we had a few years earlier for the 
Mad Farmers ‘Dam the Dam’ tour, gee we 
all hoped it would not be that bad. 

On arrival at the Okoroire we see Paul 
and Sheryl (Legend) waiting patiently under 
the cover of the bike shed and shock horror 
the pub is closed. After the greetings all 
round, the ladies walked down to the house 
bar entrance to see if we could purchase a 
coffee, nope closed until 11 am, so as you do 
we had to wait for the bar to open.

The Tauranga contingent arrived, Shadz 
(Thunderbird) and Jocelyn (Bonnie), Geoff 
(on his 71 Bonnie), Jo (in the ute as back up), 
Tracey (T100), Dean and Joy (Slugmaster) 
and Judi (T100) but where’s Paul the 
honorary member from the Coromandel?

A few moments later Paul appeared from 
the wrong direction (interesting). These 
guys were soaked from the short ride over 

the Kaimai’s and were complaining bitterly 
about the wet weather in the Waikato! Jo 
popped out to the Ute and returned with 
a thermos of hot tea and a container of 
scones, marvellous we thought and helped 
ourselves. 

Still no Al Snr, something’s wrong here 
so Ray sent him a text to say we are at the 
Okoroire and soon after the organisers get a 
call to say he was at the Tauriko servo (yes 
that’s 60k away in Tauranga). Meanwhile the 
last of the group Robin and Matt (Harley) 
rolled in. 

By this time the bar is open so after a 
warm-up coffee, or was that a pint of Willies 
fi nest, the call to gather in for rider briefi ng 
was made and an envelope handed out with 
a cell phone number on the front. With very 
clear instructions from the school teacher, 
DO NOT open the envelope! But in it is a 
map IF you get lost and details of where we 
are stopping and staying. 

On the front of the envelope is the “ute 
girl’s” cell phone number she was head 
mechanic and back up driver. The second 
instruction was barked out, if you open it 
there is a $20 fi ne and we will check at the 
end of the weekend; NOW load up WE’RE 
OFF. Yes miss and we all did what we were 
told as quickly as possible.

It was a short ride to Putaruru to refuel 
before the next instructions were dished 
out. Al Snr turned up at this point. Now Al 
who lives in Cambridge, is the closest to the 
rally start point of Okoroire but by virtue 
of travelling via Tauriko is in line to win 
furthest travelled to the run. 

Short gas stop followed by a serious 
discussion with the pump attendant about 
an unpaid $40 fi ll on pump 4 (jeeze even 
the Rocket doesn’t take that much to fi ll). 
We refuse to pay and Mr. Ted heads off to 
the next stop at Whakamaru via Old Taupo 
Road followed 5 minutes later by the rest of 
the group.

It needs to be explained here that 
although no one knows the next destination 
after the immediate one, Trev as he is only 
cruising at around 75k on the pre war 500 
does have prior knowledge of the next re-
group point. This allows him to get away at 
the 5 minute call and although being passed 
by all prior to the next stop still arrives 
within a few minutes of them (well that’s the 
theory of it anyway).

After a leisurely ride down the Old Taupo 
Road the group arrives at Whakamaru to 
fi nd The Mad Farmer (T150) gassed up and 
waiting. Five minute call and Trev is out of 
there heading to the scheduled lunch stop 

Putt, putt, putt, Kaaaaaaaaaaputt, Bang and 
with that Mr. Ted ground to a bloody halt.

Christ was I ever going to sort the 
problem with this bike in time for the Mad 
Farmers ride? Cool down tickle the carb and 
we get another 1.5k before the same thing 
happens.

Eventually we get home and roll the bike 
up on the bench, check all the known and 
unknown likely probs and still no clues.

Next night, after a ride to Ray’s to check 
on his progress with readying the Norton, 
on the way home it does the same thing 
but this time being at night I notice the 
headlight is little more than a dull glow . . . 
BLOODY BATTERY. Despite testing across 
the terminals and a load test both showing 
the battery as being OK the bloody thing 
was buggered.

New battery from Cycle Torque the 
next day and short ride that night with no 
problems. On the Sunday, which is now only 
6 days out from the Mad Farmers ride I 
decide to ride the bike for a last shake down 
to the Waikato BOP club meeting at the 
Okoroire. All goes well and we get there and 
back with no issues so Mr. Ted it is for the 
Mad Farmers.

Next Saturday sees the saddle bags 
packed with more tools than a V8 race team, 
the obligatory Bacon & Egg pie, bottle of 
wine and a pack of Berroca and with the 
skies looking to unload at any minute Trev 
and Mr. Ted (38 Speed Twin) hit the road.

First stop is BP Cambridge to meet up 
with Rob & Selina (Rocket 3), Mike Grey 
(595 Daytona), Al Senior (T140 Chopper) 
and Ray & Maxine (Ducati), hmm, looks 
like the Norton was a non starter.
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at the Tihoi pub. Main group caught and 
passed him within a short distance and had 
disappeared over the next hill when the 
Reverend Boom came past on the tractor.

10 minutes later and everyone is at the 
Tihoi enjoying a pint, but where is the 
Reverend? Seems that he had asked Mrs 
Shadz where the next stop is and when the 
Rev proffered Taupo the reply was “yeh, yeh 
nah, nah, yeh sort of but not quite” so the Rev 
who got separated from the group turned off 
and headed toward Kinloch which is sort of 
near Taupo.

By the time the Rev turned up at the Tihoi 
with his envelope open most of were on our 
2nd pint and he was in for a $20 fi ne for the 
offence of having to open the envelope.

Lunch of spit roasted lamb, fresh buttered 
bread and chips at only $8 per head was 
great value and was soon wolfed down, 5 
minute call and its off to the BP Taupo for 
the next re-group and gas stop.

Now this section of road which is not 
travelled by many vehicles had green lichen 
on it everywhere with no wheel tracks 
through it so many in the group were being 
very cautious indeed. 

Gas up at BP Taupo and we all followed 
Shadz 100 meters around the corner to his 
mates Motel.

We unpack, some put the jug on and 
others opened a cold beer, wet gear in front 
of heaters and the gloves were tossed into 
the commercial dryer downstairs. Most 
did booze run to the liquor store as we had 
about 2 hours to fi ll in until dinner at the 
Taupo Cosmopolitan Club.

 The group splits into little parties, Al is 
showing his video of the 2010 National rally 
trip so the 8 or so in the group who did the 
national rally squeeze into his room, another 
lot squeezed into the spa and Trace who had 
a video camera set up on her bike hosted the 
balance of the group.

Tracy’s video was remarkably clear with 
virtually no vibration and interestingly 
showed none of our bikes fi lling up at pump 

4 at BP Putaruru. We were vindicated in 
refusing to pay for the $40 fi ll.

Dinner time and it is still raining so that 
gives us the choice of how to get to the 
Cossie club, taxi or walk. As it was only 200 
meters around the corner those who walked 
arrived at the same time as the taxi.

During dinner there was a lot of light 
hearted banter between the Waikato and 
Auckland members with extreme confi dence 
on behalf of the JAFFA’s on the result of 
the nights Super 15 game, Chiefs vs Blues.  
To save further embarrassment we won’t 
mention the fi nal score but would comment 
that Auckland’s chances of progressing 
further took a severe kick in the arse.

Following more drinks and a really good 
dinner at the club we all walked (rain had 
eased off a little) downtown to a night club 
called “The Shed” where Jocelyn and Shadz 
son Joel was playing in a band. All enjoyed 
quite a lot of time socialising, dancing and 
listening to great music. The group all 
ended up walking back to the motel about 
30 minutes apart around midnight.

Morning, no rain and there were 
encouraging signs looking out the window, 

there was patches of blue, but as Trev 
said, “Not enough to make a pair of sailors’ 
trousers out of”. Breakfast of Muffi ns fi lled 
with Bacon, cheese and egg cooked up by 
the girls was awesome, outstanding effort.

The school teacher indicated again loudly 
and clearly to strip the beds and bring the 
linen down to the laundry and just like good 
kids we all without question, obeyed.

Five minute call is given and the group 
headed off out past the race track and 
down past Reporoa and re-gathered at the 
Waiotapu Hotel (this pub is also closed).

The next leg our RIC gave a “get out of 
jail free card” and gave full approval for any 
bikes wanting to stretch their legs on the 
Murapara straights to fi ll their boots and 
you could pass the RIC without penalty.

This kind offer was taken up by a few, well 
really everyone and there were a few guys 
pushing the old bikes hard. Geoff managed 
to hit the ton up club on the old Bonnie. Judy 
was pushing the T100 hard in front of Ray 
and Maxine and also joined the ton up club. 
Some managed to do better than that but we 
have to be careful here not to incriminate 
ourselves. 

Lunch at Tihoi

Al fi xing the chopper at Papamoa

Condom removal!
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However there were lots of big smiles as 
we refueled in Murapara but more about what 
was missing than present. I hear you say to 
yourself what vibrated off those Triumph’s!, 
well nothing really is the answer. But as 
Ray neared a speed starting with a 2 the left 
hand pannier let go hitting the road in front 
of Judi and Rob bouncing real high as it went 
down the state highway fi nishing up a long 
way up a bank that Mrs Orton had to climb 
to retrieve it. Upon opening the pannier 
there was great excitement as it discovered 
the bottle of Stones green ginger wine had 
not smashed so it was dually opened and 
handed around until the bottle was empty, 
lovely stuff that.

Once everyone settled down it was 
back on the road and out towards Galatea 

winding our way through the hills. The sun 
was trying to shine and the day was rapidly 
getting warmer. We stopped for a photo 
shoot at the Lake Matahina dam where Al 
Snr did a bit of planking. Now there were 
a lot of comments that sort of sounded like 
planking that insinuated that Al (and others 
by now) should not plank in public and keep 
that to the privacy of their own homes.

Five minute call is given and we are soon 
back on a great biking road. Following the 
Rangitaiki River as it twisted its way towards 
Edgecombe and then on to Whakatane 
where a great lunch and cold beer awaited 
us at the Whakatane Game Fishing Club.

The day was getting on and with the 
shadows lengthening and sun strike hitting 
us at almost every corner we headed north 
towards the night’s accommodation at 
Papamoa.

Short fag break and regroup at the end of 
the Matata straights and Trev invites Maxine 
to experience some real motorcycling on the 
back of Mr. Ted. Old bugger seemed to like 
the extra load and despite the best efforts 
of the Japanese Hinckley’s to leave the old 
bugger behind he more than held his own 
through the winding maze of Old Coach 
Road to Paengaroa.

At Paengaroa Maxine decided to vacate 
the hot seat in favor of the back of the Duc 
and when asked by Judi what it was like 
responded, “it vibrates like a giant marital 
aid”. Good old Trev had all the girls lining 
up for a turn, lucky bugger.

Quick stop at the Papamoa Tavern which 
turned into a long stop then gassed up 
and saddle bags repacked with booze for 
the evening. The procession heads to the 
nights billeted accommodation with some 
to the Shads Castle and balance evenly split 
between Geoff and Jo’s and the next door 
beach house which are only 500 meters up 
the road from Shads Castle.

While the men lazed around drinking 
hard-earned cold beers the women are in 
the kitchen. Well the Shads 3 are – preparing 
the night’s meal of a bowl of vegetable soup 
and bun followed by a giant Shepherd’s pie, 
pasta, rice and a sort of Stroganoff dish. 
Great food and well done to the ladies, 
this will be hard for the Reverend Boom to 
emulate on next year’s ride.

With full stomachs it’s upstairs to watch 
about 30 minutes of the day’s videoed ride. 
Great fun and many light hearted comments 
about the riding habits or lack of by those 
on the run. Jo interrupts to say pudding is 
served, sticky date pud with hot custard, 
whipped cream and hot toffee sauce. We’ll 
certainly need to go on a diet after this one!

Back downstairs and out the back to 
Geoff’s ‘man cave’ and onto the nights 
entertainment which was Shadz and Paul 
strumming the guitars. Some of the lyrics of 
the songs eluded most of us but I am sure 
we all got a lot better as we drank more.

The conversation also got around to rider 
etiquette and the need for clearer signals 
between riders on what we should or should 
not be doing. So we started a round of what 
current hand and foot signals we knew, they 
included the left and right hand turning foot 
gesture, out of fuel gesture, the one fi nger 
salute to the camper van driver who held 
you up for nearly a minute. Nothing really 
outstanding but then Judi introduced us 
to the “want a shag” signal. Now this was 
met with great laughter and everyone was 
practicing the new found gesture. For more 
detail please see Paul & Judi but please this 
is a private issue so keep it to yourselves. 

The talk moved on to getting some of this 
written down as a ‘Motorcyclists guide to 
safe riding in NZ’. The night dragged on and 
a few snuck off to bed as they do with the 
last winding up about 2 am.

Morning – and the sunny weather in the 
BOP had changed to the liquid variety and yep 
it was raining again. The conversation over 
the rider etiquette booklet on motorcyclists 
gestures when touring continued over the 
morning coffee with the Rev Boom wanting 
to include a section indicting which make of 
bikes were banned on runs. Yep the annual 
hardy popped up again and the exclusion 
of Jappa’s took another bashing (btw as did 
fl uro vests, all BANNED!)

After a quick clean up around the shed 
the gear was repacked and the bikes pulled.  
Tracy summoned the group for rider briefi ng 
and indicated as the ride to our breakfast 
venue was only a short run wet weather 
gear was not required. 

We rode down to Shadz castle and 
uplifted the last of the group and rode off 

Okoroire Hotel

Two of the Shadbolt 5 at Papamoa

Planking in the sunshine
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to the Mount. Hmmm, what was it teacher 
said, “Wet weather gear wasn’t needed”, yeh 
right. The drizzle got heavier and heavier 
and then the drip down the back started 
and the fi ngers started to feel like they were 
under water. The locals assured us this was 
not typical BOP weather but we just looked 
at them in disbelief.

Breakfast was at a café tagged onto an 
aircraft hanger (museum really) of old 
planes, motors and other vehicles relating 
to the aviation industry. There was a couple 
of Triumph Cubs as well as some other old 
motorcycles. The guys there looking after 
these old aircraft were interesting to talk 
to and they gave us a guided tour and even 
opened a couple of the other hangers to 
show us more aircraft including a Kittyhawk 
in different stages of restoration. It was 

awesome as was the bacon and eggs dished 
up for breakfast.

We took the photographic evidence 
required and then received the brief for the 
last leg of the ride – over the Kaimai’s to the 
Te Poi Hotel where the offi cial ride will end.   
This time everyone put on the wet weather 
gear and an uneventful ride to Te Poi where 
on arrival the school teacher (Tracy) asked 
us to return all the envelopes where each 
once was very carefully scrutinized. The 
only person in some trouble was the Rev. 
Boom and Ray who had offered his legal 
services to try and put forward a case on his 
behalf spoke very eloquently. The Rev Boom 
spoke and Bryan also presented evidence in 
his defense. The committee erred on the 
side of caution and convicted him without 
punishment. 

The key factor to this decision is Rev 
Boom is planning the 2012 Farmers run 
which is going through the hills of the King 
Country and the Shadbolt Famous 5 decided 
to take it easy on the defendant in case he 
seeks revenge during the 2012 tour.

The last of the goodbyes were said and 
each joked about the BOP guys going back 
into the rain before we departed to our 
individual corners of NZ.

The 2011 Mad Farmers tour (“The 
Famous 5 Go Riding”) was another classic 
trip. Thanks to the Famous 5, Shadz and 
Jocelyn, Geoff and Jo and the school teacher 

Tracy. It was really well organized and thank 
you guys for hosting us at your own houses.

Your hard work is really appreciated by 
all who attended.

The King Country Ramble next year, 
looking forward to that already. Keep the 
shiny side up.

Trev & Ray
TOMCC Waikato

Hmm, no comment
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Glenn was shouting in my ear but the noise of the engine and the 
blood pumping in my ears meant I couldn’t hear a word he was 
saying, my throat had gone dry and my heartbeat had gone way up 
but I felt strangely calm.

It had taken three and a half years to get to this moment and I knew 
what I had to do, the weather was closing in and we were only going 
to get one chance to run and it had to be now, the starter gave me 
the thumbs up and I let out the clutch and took a deep breath, This is 
exactly the moment I had been dreaming about all this time...

It had taken the help of over 500 people to get to this road in 
Chertsey, the dreams and aspirations of many people were sitting 
on my shoulders and I knew that this was where the bullshit stopped 
and the fl ag dropped.. The bike was in good shape and warmed up 
nicely following Glenn’s run a few minutes ago, the radiator had 
boiled and the overfl ow tank had proved way too small and the 
bottom of the body shell had fi lled up with steaming green coolant, 
it was just above freezing outside and Glenn said I shouldn’t worry 
about the radiator, so I didn’t..

We were out to set a new Flying Kilometre record, we had closed 
of about 6 km of Chertsey Kyle Road and set up a measured timing 
course totalling 1750 metres almost in the middle, it had been 
measured to the nearest millimetre and the gradient checked, all 
looked good and the Swiss Guy from the FIM was happy, we had to 
do one run each way within 60 minutes and the average time of both 
runs gave us the speed, we had to beat 222 kmh average, about 16 
seconds for the kilometre.

The pneumatic gear change system we had built allowed me to 
change up through the gearbox simply by pulling in the clutch, there 
was no gear lever to move as all the controls were on the handlebars, 
I knew from our testing that I was most likely to miss a gear moving 
from 1st to 2nd, , after that it was certain to work perfectly, I 
accelerated up to 10000 rpm in second and hit the clutch lever again 
and moved into third, things were really moving now and I was totally 
absorbed in keeping the bike going straight, I was trying to keep the 
front wheel on the white line and I knew that there was only 500mm 
from the sidecar wheel to the edge of the road, there was no room 
for error and the trees suddenly looked very close..  by the time I hit 
4th the bike was travelling over 200kmh and accelerating fast, into 
5th and with the throttle against the stop I saw the fi rst timing point 
ahead of me, into 6th and I held it pinned, the engine was screaming 
at close to max rpm but it still took 13 seconds to cover the kilometre 
and they were the longest 13 seconds of my life..

The bike was moving around all over the place and I was being 
buffeted hard by the wind but I did not back off until I saw the second 
timing point fl ash past.. this was the most dangerous moment of all, 
I slowly started to roll off the throttle and concentrated on keeping 
the bike going straight, it started to shake its head and I braced 
against the bars and changed down, it seemed like an age but fi nally 
things started to come back into focus, my peripheral vision had 
got progressively more blurry as the speed increased leaving me 
with just the zone directly in front of me in sharp focus and the rest 
looking like a tv with the aerial pulled out, but now it was all coming 
back..

I reached the end of the run and pulled up just in front of the teams 
tent, at exactly the moment the wheels stopped turning I realised I 
had been holding my breath and let out a full lung full of air and the 
visor instantly steamed up and I was completely blinded, I lifted the 
visor and saw several smiling people running towards me...  I was 
alive and it had been fast but was it enough? ... I saw Russell smiling 
and watched his lips move as he got closer, he was saying “thirteen... 
something...”

That was halfway.. Now we had to run back the other way..
That was 6 years ago on Tuesday the 12th July 2005,

History records that we broke both the World Record for 1000cc 
Sidecars and the NZ National Record, Glenn was a fraction quicker 
than me on his two runs (0.3 seconds!) and he claimed the World 
record at 271.9 kmh and I got the NZ record at 264 kmh,

I never said to anyone how long we would have the record for, 
but I have to admit that I did not expect to still hold it 6 years later, 
it all seems like a long time ago and there has been a lot of water 
under and over the bridge since then, but it is something that all 
the people involved are still proud of, with the exception of about 20 
people out of 535 in total, the entire project was built in Canterbury 
by Cantabrians,

We proved that the legendary Kiwi Can Do Attitude this country 
is so proud of is still alive and kicking in Canterbury, right now we 
need that spirit more than ever and we need to start by helping each 
other, I see small examples all around me most days, young people 
helping old people out of the potholes and boy racers stopping at 
pedestrian crossings.. I am going to do my bit and try to smile at 10 
strangers every day and always wave at Harley Riders... What are 
you going to do?

Phil Garrett, TOMCC Canterbury

Flying Kiwi Anniversary

Change of TOMCC offi cers
As most of you will now be aware a new Triumph 
Club has been formed – Triumph Riders MCC. 
The president of this new club is Terry Williams 
who was our own president and the Area Co-
ordinator for Wanganui. Also, the membership 
secretary and website administrator for the 
new club is Les Oxnam who was our website 
administrator and Area Co-ordinator for 
Manwatu.
Both Terry and Les have resigned from their 
positions so as to give full attention to Triumph 
Riders MCC. We wish them well with their new 
venture.
As an iterim measure Wayne Benny (Vice 
President) has taken up the position of President 
and Ken Spall (Newsletter Editor is taking care 
of the club website and forum. These positions 
may of course change subsequent to voting in 
of club offi cers later in the year.
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3rd Mods and Rockers Winter Rumble, Christchurch, August 2011
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One Off the Bucket List – My Trip to the Isle of Man TT
Quite a few years ago, many, many more than I care to remember, 
when I had my fi rst bike, I became interested in the Isle of Man 
TT. As a youngster I read about it in magazines etc. (long, long 
before the days of the interweb thingy and computers). Names such 
as Read,Hailwood andAgostini inspired me to want to go there. I 
longed to go to the Isle of Man but never ever got there, but that’s 
life! Fast forward approximately 45 years and if you were standing in 
Glencrutchery Rd. Douglas, Isle of Man during practise week, you 
would have seen me on the TT podium, on my Birthday, after I had 
ridden around the mountain circuit, all 37and three quarter miles of 
it, albeit on a 1998 250cc Kawasaki Scorpion. How good is that on 
your birthday! Priceless! But backtrack a bit.

The seed was really sown a number of years back when I decided, 
Yes I’m going to the TT. I had been thinking about it for years really, 
but not done anything about it. It germinated about 2-3 years back 
when I met a guy at work on an IT contract. He had a rather unusual 
(well to me anyway) accent. I couldn’t pick where he was from but it 
turned out he is Isle of Man born and bred. Right there I said “Will 
I have somewhere to stay when I go to the TT?” He answered in the 
affi rmative. So I had been offered free accommodation on the Isle of 
Man during TT week, Priceless (literally). I had to go now!

That was it, I had to start making plans. As they took shape it 
was clear I couldn’t take the Thruxton, maybe I could hire a bike in 
England and ride to the Island. Not so, that was out. I settled for bus 
and train!

So to cut a long story short, I eventually arrived in Liverpool to 
catch the ferry to the Island. They must have seen me coming as the 
cost of the one way, walk on ferry trip had at least doubled compared 
to what it is any other time of the year (probably ‘cos it was TT week). 
Actually it was one day before the start of practise week. So I paid my 
money and boarded.

Sitting on the ferry just watching the hundreds, it seemed like 
thousands, of bikes riding on really made one aware of just how 
popular the TT is, and apparently this was not the busiest time for the 
ferry, which was the following week in time for the actual racing. On 
the ferry it seemed like the English language was in the minority, I 
heard languages I had never heard before or no idea what nationality 
they were. But, you could tell, everyone was talking bikes!

After two and a half hours the ferry tied up at Douglas, the bikes, 
whoops sorry, vehicles, there were at least three cars, started riding 
off. I have never seen so many different makes, models and styles 
of bikes. My new found mate, Rich was there to pick me up and 
take me to his parents’ house about 20 mins car ride south west just 
outside Foxdale. That evening we went down to the Promenade at 
Douglas. What an atmosphere. A temporary bar had been set up, 
approx. quarter mile long with just tap after tap after tap and was 
probably three or four people deep and that was only at the beginning 
of practise week. Apparently this increases to about 10 persons deep 
at the busiest time.

To give some perspective, normally Isle of Man has about 80,000 
residents. This increases to about 130 to 150,000 during TT week. 

I believe it is, as one of the sponsors say, “The Greatest show on 
Earth”. Everyone is friendly; I never saw any animosity between 
anyone, anywhere on the Island.

Rich’s parents (while Rich was at work, luckily he has a contract 
on the Island now) took me around the Island, so I could do all the 
“tourist” bits. Local knowledge is invaluable! Then Rich said his 
brother had a bike I could use. Insurance etc done (I did  take my 
international licence with me), purchase 1 pair of gloves and I was 
away on a 1998 Kawasaki Scorpion 250. Sorry TOMCC members, but 
I didn’t have access to a Triumph!! So, during practice week, in the 
morning whilst the public roads were still open, although a stretch 
from Ramsey to Douglas is only one way (luckily the correct way), 
many riders take the opportunity to ride the complete mountain 
course. As I did,(twice actually).

Speaking of Triumphs, I saw very few of either Meridan or Hinckley 
models, either on the roads of England (where I surprisingly saw 
only a few bikes) or on the Island. In fact the most Triumphs I saw 
was when I visited the Mighty South TOMCC the day after I arrived 
in England. But that’s another story.

The best part of my visit to the Isle of Man was undoubtedly 
my ride around the course on my birthday, then standing on the 
Podium, see photo.

While riding the course, seeing the rider indicator corner signs 
such as Ballaugh Bridge, Union Mills, Ago’s Leap, The Gooseneck, 
Hailwood’s Rise, Greg-Ny-Baa . . . I could go on, but I’m sure you get 
the idea, I realised,  this is certainly one off MY bucket list. 

Peter Cartwright  
Wellington TOMCC Coordinator.
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British Bike ShowBritish Bike ShowBritish Bike Show
Woolston ClubWoolston ClubWoolston Club
ChristchurchChristchurchChristchurchChristchurch
August 2011August 2011August 2011
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A gallery of photos 
by John Witherington,
Otago and Southland 
TOMCCTOMCCTOMCC
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Motorcycle Rider Training
When I got my license back in the (very) 
early 70’s ‘training’ consisted of fi lling out 
a form for a learner’s permit and surviving 
long enough to turn up at the MOT offi ce in 
town.  In my case it was a typical Christchurch 
winters day and the offi cer was not keen on 
getting cold and wet so he stuck his head out 
the door and asked me – ‘which ones yours 
son?’  I pointed uncertainly at the 1954 AJS 
18S dripping quietly in the parking area and 
loftily lording it over the Suzuki AC50’s and 
assorted smaller / newer rivals.  “Bloody 
Hell!  You rode that here yourself did you?” 
he exclaimed which nearly unmanned me 
there and then (I was rather proud of it)…  
“oh well, tell yer wot son, start her up and 
take a left, left again and left again and come 
back inside and see me.  If you survive that 
you passed” at which he ducked back inside 
to his nice warm cup of tea…

In summary – if you could fi ll out a form 
and wobble to the offi ce you were in!  Hell, 
you didn’t even need to wear a helmet.  Well, 
I didn’t die and made it back quick enough 
to prove I hadn’t fallen off too many times 
yet took long enough to prove I wasn’t 
speeding.

Of course this rather hands off approach 
had very little to do with the hideous 
numbers of youngsters killing themselves on 
the roads at the time and even if you wanted 
training there was no where to get it other 
than Dad telling you ‘be careful son’ and 
doing it.  40 years and many thousands of 
miles later I’ve ridden into a different world 
with different rules and a lower tolerance to 
high road tolls.

But really – Rider training?  Zounds, 
listening to guys in the states banging on 
about courses to learn how to pilot their 
‘heavy cruisers’ slowly around cones or in 
parades is enough to make you lose the will 
to even ride a motorcycle.  So how come I 
signed up for a course?  An act of madness 
or maybe a realisation that perhaps I didn’t 
know everything after all?  In actual fact 
– neither of these reasons – I signed up 
because I’m cheap.  I mean a $190 course 
for $20??  Outrageous bargain so of course 
I grabbed it.

And here’s the deal.  The courses are 
partly funded by ACC using funds from 
the Motorcycle Levy Fund. The fund is 
derived from your increased registration 
cost and a part of this fund is put into injury 
prevention efforts. Dr Gareth Morgan 
chairs the Advisory Council which oversees 
the fund.  Partners in the Wellington Region 
(local authorities, GWRC, NTA, ACC, 
Police)  are working together on a 3-year 
Regional Motorcycle Safety Plan 2010-13.for 
motorcycle and scooter safety. The courses 
are part of this initiative. Wearing good 
safety gear and high-visibility clothing are 
also promoted.

So having dutifully signed up – Simon and I 
completed the course on Sunday 14th August 
(yes – the day the snow started) and it was 
really very good.  The fi rst half of the day 

was inside and consisted of theory and a few 
basics like counter steering and roadcraft 
while the afternoon was more practical.  
Andrew and Jason were very easy to listen 
to and their style of teaching is conducive to 
learning so that you can’t help but improve 
just listening.  Everyone is encouraged to 
contribute and as is usual – the more you 
put in – the more you get out.

The afternoon session was something 
for some of the more nervous participants 
to dread. Emergency braking in the wet 
anyone? However, despite the crappy 
weather the practical session was a treat 
and loaded with great tips.. We got to watch 
each other improve with every pass of the 
emergency braking procedures and I reckon 
I halved my stopping distances despite the 
steadily deteriorating weather and learnt 
just how slow and tight you can ride.

The events are open to all and there 
was a great cross section of bikes at the 
session.  Everything from Simons 51 Speed 
Twin and my 1970 TR6C through to a late 
model Aprillia, Speed Triple, Giant HD and 
a collection of Hondas who were ridden by 
the nicest people you could meet.. All of 
these bikes provided their own challenges 
and all were catered for and EVERYONE 
improved.

Simon and I will sign up for the ‘On Road’ 
course and I have made enquiries for a 
specifi c course for the Wellington Classic 
Bike Club although the thought of doing an 
emergency stop on a hand change bike has 
me laying awake at nights.  (to be fair – to 
the uninitiated even changing gear on these 
bikes is a minor emergency)

If you are at all keen or even curious about 
taking advantage of this offer I suggest you 

don’t delay!  Courses coming up (so far) 
are;

LOWER HUTT
Sunday 9 October - for experienced 
riders

WELLINGTON
Saturday 17 September - for newer 
riders, 
Saturday 1 October – for 
experienced riders, 
5 November for newer riders, 
26 November for experienced 
riders

KAPITI
12 November, for newer riders

Newer rider’s courses are also open 
to moped/scooter riders who hold a car 
licence.

Bookings for any of the Hutt or Wellington 
courses, Jan Simmons (Road Safety 
Coordinator) Hutt City Council, 04 570 
6730 or  027 480 7206,  Jan Simmons [Jan.
Simmons@huttcity.govt.nz]

For the Kapiti course, contact Jane Pearson  
027 555 5854 or jane.pearson@kapiticoast.
govt.nz  z  z

Did I learn anything much?  One thing I 
noticed riding home in the rapidly gathering 
gloom and through the sleet was just how 
much smoother I was riding and how 
much more ‘aware’ I was about positioning.  
Small things but things that make a huge 
difference.  So ring your council and see if 
they are participating in this initiative.  If not 
– encourage them to do so.

Ride safe and sign up – if nothing else get 
some of that rego money back.

Paul Nuttridge

Southern Moose Safari
Otago/Southland Chapter are holding
a two-night overnighter at Te Anau
Friday 30 Sept to Sunday 2 Oct
All TOMCC members, friends
and family are invited to attend
Accommodation will be similar to that of our last overnighter at Omarama 
using a local motor camp, the Te Anau Great Lakes Holiday Park.
Accommodation is based on standard cabins where you will need your 
own sleeping bag / bedding.
Cost is approx $30. Or those of you who wish to upgrade to something a 
bit more luxurious may do so by booking direct with the motor camp.
Meals and drinks are available at the various restaurants, cafes and hotels in 
the Te Anau township.
There will be a ride to Milford sound on Saturday morning leaving at about 
10am. Leaving early will enable us to return to Te Anau early enough to 
meet other club members who may be arriving on the Saturday.
If interested please contact John with numbers attending:
john.witherington@xtra.co.nz or ring 03 216 9928 or 027 247 2853
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A Triumph
of a story

As I have aged, I have come up 
through the club and tried to be a 
better person, and less critical of 
others, I have come to know and have 
more friends.
I have also seen too many friends 
leave this world and the club far 
too soon – well before they have 
understood the great freedom of the 
road ahead of them. That comes with 
the ageing of the club and of course 
their grey hair showing. 
Whose business is it if I choose to 
ride a Japper or VW Trike all over the 
place until sunset? 
And whose business is it that I love 
the life-style of a motor cycle bike 
riding club whose enjoyment and 
happiness comes from the love of the 
great Triumph motor cycle that I once 
owned and loved. and now have to 
ride the VW Trike due to unforeseen 
circumstances.
These too, will get old and grey, 
and don’t forget they to might get 
forgetful, but hopefully stay around to 
see others enjoy what they once had 
– the love of a Triumph motor cycle 
even if they new ride something a bit 
different.
Sure, over the years my heart has 
been broken by not owning the 
Triumph motor cycle, but it’s still 
in the heart for me to enjoy the 
pleasures I once had. It’s what’s in 
your heart that counts and gives us 
the strength and compassion to carry 
on with a great club to enjoy.
I am so blessed to be able to get out 
now and then and enjoy what I have 
and can do, so laugh and laugh like 
you have never done before because 
you can with your friends
So to end this, I like getting older 
and to have these friends in a club. It 
has set me free and I like the person 
I have become and I will live forever 
just like Triumph Motor Cycle, and 
while I am here I will not waste time 
on what could have been, or worrying 
about what will be, I shall turn the key 
every day to feel the road and vibrate 
down the highway of tar seal, (as I do 
sitting on my Trike in my shed).
MAY OUR FRIENDSHIP OF A CLUB 
NEVER COME APART WHEN IT 
COMES FROM THE HEART  

Cheers
BULLDOZER,

Northland TOMCC

  

Keep your pillion passenger comfortable
After a couple of years on the 07 Sprint it was time improve pillion comfort – I’d been thinking 
it about on two up rides since I bought the bike. The problem for Jo was the pegs were too 
high and too far back a la sportsbike.  First a cardboard pattern to lower the pegs and make 
them adjustable fore and aft was made and tried on the bike. The fi rst attempt to make the 
bracket I used 4mm aluminium chequer plate but this proved too fl exible. The bracket needs 
to be quite stiff as the swing arm on the left hand side is very close to the inside of the peg 
and loading it scraped against the swing arm. Fortunately I had some scrap 6mm stainless 
steel plate in the back of the shed. The bracket was hacked out using an angle grinder with 
a cutting disk and several holes drilled radially to provide adjustment.

The big surprise was the wife’s reaction when I rushed excitedly inside and presented 
her with the prototype bracket. Initially she recoiled in horror and on explaining that it was a 
pillion extension bracket she burst into hysterical fi ts of laughter. Can anyone help out here? 
What else could it be but a pillion footrest bracket? 

It has transformed pillion comfort and I can recommend it to anyone who rides two up 
on a Sprint. The adjustment holes were not needed – it is right for Jo on the most forward 
position.  I reckon it’s got commercial possibilities; I could market them as Pillion Extenders 
for Natural Instep Support.  

I have since acquired a bench grinder from a mate and the next step is to take them off for 
fi nishing and polishing – nah they’re on now that’s not going to happen unless they fall off.  
Next month a handy bedroom aid adapted from left over aluminium chequer plate.

Geoff Morgan
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BIKE PROJECTS – DIVORCE ?
Bulldozers story of doing up bikes

It started with a mate of mine phoning me to say he had found a 
Triumph project if I was interested. Well what could I say? He said 
it will only cost me $2500 for the bike and it just needs a tidy up. It’s 
a 1967 Triumph Daytona and at that price it was in my best interest 
not to pass it by.

So I said “okay I will take it” and this was without me even seeing 
it. He was right into bikes and knew what he was talking about – 
well I thought so anyway. So I sent him through the money and had 
myself this Triumph motor cycle project.  

When I went to Auckland to start cleaning this bike up and saw 
it for the fi rst time I just about dropped dead on the spot. It looked 
like it was just dragged out of a fl ippin barn – just a rolling chassis, 
tank, seat and no motor. Covered in crap and dust with bits tied up 
with wire and bale twine.  It was a piece of crap and the motor was 
in bits.

After the shock I took some photos so I knew where things went 
and how they went together when the time came to put it all back 
together. The stripping and cleaning started and then we found we 
needed new parts to replace old parts. The most pricey bits were the 
headers and muffl ers, then the wheels and tyres, new handlebars, 
speedo and paint job on tank and guards. The frame had to be 
powder coated.

Where was all the money coming from? All my woodworking 
tools had to go, then other tools that I didn’t think I would need again 
where sold to get money to get this project fi nished. 

Then it came from inside the house – it was like a THUNDERBOLT 
– “if you don’t get this thing fi nished soon and spend some time at 
home I am out of here, I might as well get a divorce. You are never 
here, every weekend down to bloody Auckland. You had better be 
doing up this bike for the amount of money going into it.”
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 What could I say to that, it was all on now to fi nish the project. As 
it was it went a bit quicker to fi nish as the mate was selling his house 
and it had to get fi nished to get it out of the shed. 

Well, after all the hassles the bike is home she loved it. Norine and 
I have been married now for 36 years and I still have bike projects.  
Not as big but they take a little longer to do. I would like to do another 
Triumph project but being on ACC this just won’t happen.

 When it comes up in small talk I end up with a different looking 
lady beside me LOL.  Any way I now ride a Trike as I had a bad crash 
on another bike and I am little crippled from that crash and this is 
still a project for me adding bits and pieces to it.  

At the end of the day family comes fi rst now, it must be that we get 
wiser as we grow older

Cheers Billy Spice (Bulldozer)
Northland TOMCC
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Triumph Owners National Motorcycle Club 

18th National Rally 

Weekend Menu 

 
 

Menu Cost 

Friday Night 

BBQ Steak, Sausages, Meat patty, Potato salad, Coleslaw, 
Lettuce salad, Onions, Bread, Garlic bread 

$15.00 

Saturday Breakfast 

Cooked Sausages, Bacon, Eggs, Hash brown, Baked beans, 
Toast 

$10.00 

Continental Conflakes, Weetbix, Muesli, Fruit, Toast, Jam $6.00 

Saturday Night 

Option 1 Roast Pork, Chicken or Sirloin: (please indicate meat 
choice eg Roast Chicken, Roast Pork or Roast Sirloin) 

Includes - gourmet potatoes, kumara, pumpkin, 
steamed carrots & peas, homemade Turkish bread, 
apple sauce, mustard, horseradish, homemade gravy 

$15.00 

 

Option 2 Roast   - parsnip, carrot, potato, onion, red pepper, 
kumara, pumpkin, garlic, rosemary, tomato paste, 
feta, aioli  (Vegetarian) 

$15.00 

Option 3 Butterfly Pasta – with fresh tomato, basil sauce, 
shaved parmesan  (Vegetarian) 

$15.00 

Saturday Night Dessert 

Option 1 Hot muffins with vanilla cream custard $5.00 

Sunday Breakfast 

Cooked Sausages, Bacon, Eggs, Hash brown, Baked beans, 
Toast 

$10.00 

Continental Conflakes, Weetbix, Muesli, Fruit, Toast, Jam $6.00 

   

 

 

 

 

NORTHLAND TOMCC SOCIAL RIDE TO 
Waiheke Island  

All TOMCC Members welcome 

13th – 14th – 15th April 2012 

Registration for this ride is $20.00 per person 

This can be paid once we are all over at Steve’s place and when paid will receive a blue wrist band  

Venue: Steve & Jae Bevington, 138 Trig Hill Road, Onetangi 

Bring your tent you can buy your alcohol and soft drinks over there. 

Contacts: Bill Spice 02102321652    (09) 439-0467 

Billy Ponsonby: (09) 431-6875 

______________________________cut along here _________________________________ 

Pre pay details Post to: Bill Ponsonby, PO Box 67, Paparoa, Northland  

Name: ………………………………………………………………………………….. 

Address: ……………………………………………………………………………….. 

                 ……………………………………………………………………………….. 

Phone: ………………………………… Email ………………………………………………… 

Pre paid by 24 / 2 / 2012,    Receipt and wrist band will be posted back to all Pre paid   
Northland Triumph Owners Motor Cycle Club, Waiheke trip 2012 
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Hello to you all
Attached is the fl ier for our Waiheke Trip next year
I know its still early times but this can be planned for. It’s open to all TOMCC members 
and we are all welcome to go over there at any time of the year.
This trip is to help Steve & Jae as half the rego will be given to Steve & Jae as a Koha. 
As most of us know Jae had a very bad stroke and is not the best and its hard to be in 
this sort of situation.
We are hoping to have a great time on the Saturday at their Market day,  have a show 
of bikes and a trip around the Island sightseeing. Also a friend who lives over there has 
offered members a day out cruising and fi shing on his boat if you want a great day out 
on the water.
This will be updated as we get nearer to the day, as we have to fi nd out ferry pricing 
closer to the time as this changes, plus fi nd out departure times
Please let your members know about this trip and I’ll see you at the Rally next year.

 (Bulldozer) Bill Spice




