Start of the NGR Race

Best overall quad Sam Harrison

MX1 victor Sydney Bales
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TRAIL RIDING TIP OF THE MONTH
If you should go out riding with a certain very long person from Notley, DO NOT take
any advice from him when crossing a river. He hasn’t got a clue about the depth!!!

LONG DISTANCE TRIAL

On the 28th December 5 club members and 1 landowner rode the provisional route
of the 2010 LDT. I have to tell you all that this event has the making of a very very
good days sport. It was obvious from the start of the day that a great deal of time has
already been spent on organisation and | suspect that much more time will go in to it.
The trial will be about 80 miles in length but never more than about 15 miles from the
start. | would ask all members of the club to give this new venture there backing to
help to make this event a success. Ok that’s the important stuff over now for the silly
bit . . .

At the end of the last committee meeting | stupidly said to Mark Wilson that | would
passenger for him when we rode the route of the LDT. Unfortunately he said yes and
there was no way of getting out of it now!! So at the silly time of 8-30 we depart from
Mark’s. It was still almost dark and only just above freezing as we sped down the
bypass and a couple of green lanes to meet up at Mark Hughes’ house just outside
Stisted. The group consisted of Mark Wilson and | on a sidecar, Dave Field on a
qguad, Chris Cook, Mark Hughes and Edward May all on PE Suzukis, a more motley
bunch you will never find!!

The first hiccup arises when Edward realises that he has forgotten his goggles, but
we soon sort this out. We set off about 9 for the back of beyond. It soon becomes
obvious that some of the green lanes are still covered with snow and ice and that this
should make for an interesting day. After about an hour or so we stop to look at
where one of the sections will be, | think it was near Wakes Colne. When we go to
move on Chris Cook’s bike is reluctant to start, but after a lot of kicking and some
mild cursing fires up and we are on our way again. The next stop is for a cigarette
break just past the brickyard not far from Bulmer Fox. After two smokes and a glove
warming session Cookies bike is once again reluctant to start. A change of plug and
some mild cursing soon cures the problem and off we go again. By this time a couple
of the boys are complaining of cold hands, mine are bordering on being sweaty; a
combination of hanging on for grim death and the fear of being dumped out the back
is keeping me very warm indeed! We proceed on towards Hedingham via our old
scramble track at purls hill and stop for petrol and fish and chips. The nice shiny tiles
on the chip shop floor are soon transformed into a filthy mess by our muddy boots,
but as we have spent some money we get no complaints.

We move on yet again just as the rain starts to fall heavily. That is after Chris has
changed another plug!



Back out into the wilds and yet again | have precious little idea where on earth we
are. After about another hour | realise we are in Stebbing and we make the decision
to go to the cafe on Andrewsfield Airstrip for a cup of tea. By this time it is raining
very hard indeed and we are concerned whether they will let us in as we are muddy
and dripping wet, but MR Wilson pokes his head in the door and the nice lady behind
the counter says o0.k. We shuffle in and all stand together on the doormat whilst a
three leg cat stares at us disapprovingly. | say all of us, but | had to sit as the pain in
my legs was getting almost unbearable and my arms and back weren’t much better.
After our tea break we go outside and the rain is now terrible, unfortunately Cookies
bike will not start again. The pain in his foot from so much kicking is making him
curse even more. So | suggest we try to bump start it and lo and behold it fires up
and we are away again.

There’s only a few miles left now but the gods are not yet finished with Mr C!! As we
come into Panfield he runs out of petrol. He borrows a coke bottle from the box of
goodies and gets some fuel from Dave on the quad. We move off again the most
bedraggled bunch of motorcyclists you ever clapped eyes on. When we reach
Braintree we split up and Mark and | go back to Notley. Mark’s wife put a sheet down
in the hall and two sodden charioteers attempt to undress! | am so stiff now that
Mark has to get my boots off as | couldn’t bend down properly. Still after a while of
fighting my riding gear | manage it and a cup of tea later | feel almost like a human
being.

| am writing this the following day and | definitely don’t feel like one now!! I can hardly
walk and the pain in my arms is terrible. Still it was a great day out and | must thank
Mark Hughes for organising it. Should we ride the route again please put my name
on the list!

John Yearley.
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THE JACK HUBBARD TROPHY MOTOCROSS, STISTED SUNDAY 3 0 MAY 2010

Motocross racing at its very best returned to Stisted on Sunday when Braintree &
District Motorcycle Club staged their annual Jack Hubbard Trophy event at Hatches
Farm. Benefiting from Saturday's rain, the track surface produced top quality racing
at a cracking pace from start to finish.

The large crowd was treated to 12 races of 15 minutes duration, equally divided up
into four classes. With Eastern Centre MX1 Champion Sydney Bales visiting from
Woodbridge, local men Jason Morland and Clint Wright knew they would have to
work hard to keep the Jack Hubbard Trophy in Braintree. But home fans'
expectations rose when the big engine capacity class opened with leg 1. It was a
confident-looking Morland followed by his rival Braintree rider Wright who led the first
half of the race until an on-form Chris Bastick got by Wright and one lap later took
the opportunity to whistle by leader Morland, who had became held up by a group of
back markers. Meanwhile, Bales, who had emerged down in 5" place at the end of
the first lap and appeared to resign himself to staying that way, went like a rocket
over the last two laps to steal 3" place behind winner Bastick and runner-up
Morland. Honda-mounted Wright finally lost out to Brad Tomlin on his Suzuki as the
five top men jumped the ditch to cross the finish line. Asked what happened to him at
the start of the race, Bales commented: “I think | slipped on a cow pat!”, which was
an apt excuse from the modest and likable G&B Finch sponsored Husqgvarna rider
unfamiliar with the green pastures of the traditional style Stisted circuit.

Bales soon worked out a start-to-finish winning formula for speeding over the twists,
turns and bumps of the one mile track as it dried out over the afternoon. His mastery
of finding a unique line of least distance, with a breathtaking display of last-minute
braking into the bomb hole, was such a delight to watch that both crowd and officials
alike were spellbound by his pace and precision, and he went on to win the
remaining legs to take the Jack Hubbard Trophy from last year's winner Jason
Morland, who came in 3" overall behind Chris Bastick. With so much to watch from
the leaders, it was easy to miss the equally exciting battles going on down field.
Former Centre Expert Champion Malcolm Aspinell from Great Leighs — 50 this year
and riding just once a year — shook off all fears from fellow local younger regulars.
He kept at bay a determined Aaron Smith (Rayne) and Stebbing Enduro Champion
James Yearley over the three punishing legs to take an amazing 7™ overall and
second best Junior to Jake Morphey. Yearley said afterwards: “I'm pleased with how |
rode but it's going to take time to properly get back in shape following my serious leg
injury last year”.



The Centre Championship Quad class was an interesting contrast to the two-
wheelers. With last year's hat trick winner Mark Pearson sidelined with engine
failure, and current champion Shaun Playford unable to make a way through from
mediocre starts, the path was left open for Ray Walker and Cambridge man Sam
Harrison to put on an entertaining display at the front of the pack - with Harrison's
two out of three leg wins giving him maximum points for this first round, and a
handsome trophy from Brian Rodwell Plastering Services!

Halstead's Matthew Skeet, himself a former Centre Champion and returning this year
into the NGR over-30s series, won two legs in this well-supported class, heading his
races all the way to the finish flag but didn't make it to his second leg and had to
settle for 3" overall. The lightweight MX2 class was dominated by Ipswich's 16 year
old Sam Mitchell, who would have made it 3 out of 3 had it not have been for having
to make up for a poor start in leg 3 and work his way up from 10" to finish 3. He
scooped best MX2 overall, best MX2 Junior and best MX1/MX2 under-18 special
prizes presented by the family of the late Jack Hubbard, Braintree's scrambles and
grasstrack legend.

RESULTS

MX1

1. Syd Bales 55
2. Chris Bastick 52
3. Jason Morland 45
4. Brad Tomlin 43
5. John Hinz 31
Leg winners: Bastick, Bales (2)
MX2

1. Sam Mitchell 55
2. Brendon Mayers 48
3. Julian Harvey 40
4. George Redhead 38
5. Phil Burton 34

Leg winners: Mitchell (2), Mayers

NGR Over-30s Championship:

1. Steve Thompson50

2. Mark Sandle 42

3. Matthew Skeet 40

4. Paul Hubbard 39

5. Steve Bottoms 33

Leg winners: Skeet (2), Steve Gilbey
Eastern Centre Quad Championship:
1. Sam Harrison 57

2. Ray Walker 45

3. Bradley Cranwell 41

4. Paul Schofield 41

5. Brian Rodwell 39

Leg winners: Harrison (2), Walker



THE HIGHS & LOWS OF MOTORCYCLING

It has been brought to my attention that my last couple of articles which | had called
‘The Highs and Lows of Motorcycling’ have contained more lows than highs! | have
thought about it and | suppose they do seem to have more negative moments than
positive ones. Believe it or not though, | am happy with the way last season went, |
was enjoying riding the BMW, | finished the Eastern Centre Championship in my
best position 3. I'd scored a point in Europe and more importantly I'd had some
great fun with my friends and family in some pretty cool places!

Unfortunately this last instalment certainly does contain far more negative than
positive. The last few months of 2009 have been the worst for me that | can
remember.

It started at round 4 of the Eastern Centre Championship on the last weekend of
August. It was a boiling hot day and one of my favourite venues, Butley. The special
test there is about 18 mins long, very fast and sandy. | began to feel the clutch slip
on some of the very fast straights and it got worse and worse until | was being
passed on every straight. | continued to the end of the test, and changed the clutch,
burning my fingers but just making the time control without penalty. As | made my
way to the start of my second run around the test | decided to just go as hard as |
could to try and claw back some positions. It didn’t take long into the test before |
realized that | hadn’t cured the problem with the clutch. (It turned out to be a small
spring which was changed under warrantee.) The only place | could save any time
was in the trees, and the slower more twisty sections. The day was about to get
worse when | drifted too wide when exiting a corner in the woods, | was accelerating
hard, in third gear drifted into the undergrowth and hit a hidden tree stump. | seemed
to do a handstand for quite a while before parting company with the bike and hitting
the floor. It took me a while to get my breath and head back together then rode the
rest of the test back to the pits. | finished the day, and went home with sore ribs and
shoulder, but a small handful of point’s aswell.

So with plans now being made for the upcoming International Six Day Enduro in
Portugal coming together and the bike fully sorted, the next big outing was the final
British Championship. The Natterjack in Hampshire. Although | hadn’t done the full
championship this year | really enjoy this event as it’s sandy and rough. We arrived
on Friday as normal and spent the day walking both the ‘moto x’ test and the
‘enduro’ test. The mx test was the normal deep sand bowl, whilst the enduro test
was made very technical and consisted of big steps, dug out tree roots, steep climbs
and descents, tyres, telegraph poles, rocks, logs and bogs!! A big effort had been
made and was rewarded by a world class entry including factory Gas Gas rider
Cristoph Nambotin and David Knight. | was looking forward to the start although
quite nervous as | was starting on the same minute as Paul Edmondson. As we set
off on the first check | tried to keep with Paul to get into a decent pace, | stayed with
him at a steady pace for several miles and was thoroughly enjoying myself. We soon



arrived at the mx style test in the sand bowl, | took a few deep breaths and had a
quick sip of drink and soon it was turn to line up. As the lights turned green | set off
and went as hard as | could until about half way round when | took off of the large
jump in the centre of the bowl, changed down a gear in the air ready for landing and
on landing | braked for the upcoming corner went to change another gear and |
couldn’t find the pedal. After several attempts to find it through the next few corners |
realised it wasn'’t there and so just compensated with a bit more clutch and revs! It
turned out that the pedal was still on the bike but the selector shaft had snapped
inside the engine... Big problem as we were heading out to Portugal later that week.
| phoned Cannon BMW from the track and they got on the case of finding the spare
parts. Within half an hour they called back to say the parts would not be available in
time for us to prep the bike. But not to worry as they had a brand new bike in the
showroom which we could collect. We headed home straight away and got the bike
washed and took the wheels, exhaust, plastics, forks and shock from it ready to go
into the new bike we picked up the following (Sunday) morning. Dad certainly put
some hours in that day! Once the bike was complete, we took it out around the lanes
to start running it in, me riding and Dad following in his car. We had been out for a
couple of hours when | suggested one last loop and we head back. As we made our
way around the quiet country lanes | looked over my shoulder but there was no sign
of Dad. | waited, and then decided to head back down the road to see what the hold
up was. To my horror his car was parked on the side of the road, the side opened up
like a tin can. A tractor had come the other way on Dad’s side of the road and its
trailer had written off the car! Nevermind, we were off to Portugal the next day so we
can get away from the bad luck!!

| can tell your probably wondering where the fun is, this probably has to be the worst
run of luck I've ever had. There is more to come next month . . .

PS To end on a lighter note, | have done really well typing this up tonight with one
hand. My right arm is in a sling from a crash at the Welsh 2 Day last week!!



