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The Editors Waffles.... 
 

April is the time of year when the dust and cobwebs are cleaned off the leathers 

and the biking season gets under way which is traditionally kicked off by The Egg 

Run which will have been done and dusted by the time you read this.  Itôs also that 

time the WAM Fixed Length Courses get going and this year is no different.  By 

the time you read this, we should be at least halfway through FLC1.  So if you are 

an Observer, or want to try your hand at Observing, contact Mike or Steve, details 

opposite. 

 

And, before I forget, the Thursday night runs are starting up again.  The fist one is 

the 15th April (following club night) and they run all the way to the end of Au-

gust.  They were originally set up to complement the FLCôs and getting more ride 

time in practising Advanced Riding Skills, but there is also the more informal ride 

component too.  So if you canôt get out of a weekend, then turn up for one of the-

se.  They start from the same place as the Sunday Ride Outs, itôs the Tudor Rose.  

Start time 6:45pm 

 

See you all out and about 

Pete 

Have you tried the IAM Surety bike insurance?   Iôve just moved from E-bike to 

this, and saved a bit of money!   And if you observe, Class 1 business use is in-

cluded too!!   Find them here:-  

 

The IAM Surety Motorcycle Team 
Adelaide Insurance Services Ltd 
First Floor, Boucher Plaza 
4 ï 6 Boucher Road 

BELFAST 
BT12 6HR 

0845 602 9041  

enquiries@iamsurety.com  
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Pat and Daveôs Trip to the West Country 
 

Pat had wanted to try youth hostelling in the UK after our favourable experiences 

in Scandinavia. I was doing the Round Britain Rally and had not visited south of 

Cheddar, also in The Old Bike Mart I noticed an advert for the meeting of enthusi-

asts to form a new bike club, meeting at a pub on the edge of Dartmoor on Satur-

day 11th September. 

 

I worked out a route 

taking in the accessi-

ble RBR landmarks, 

Pat booked the hos-

tels and after work on 

Thursday 9th Septem-

ber, we set off on the 

Guzzi, I took Friday 

off as a holiday. Not 

wanting to use the 

motorways, I used the 

A49, A466 to Mon-

mouth then Chep-

stow, crossing on the 

old Severn bridge to 

join the slow moving 

traffic on the M5, this 

was due to road works over the Avon. Guided by the GPS we came off J22 and 

headed for our first stop at YHA Street. We had no food and none was available 

so we jumped back onto the bike and rode down the hill into Street and found a 

Chinese takeaway, back at the hostel, now in the dark, I rode over the car park, 

down a footpath, through a garden gate, around the chalet and parked up below 

our room. We had a comfortable nightôs sleep in the roof of the chalet. 

 

The following morning we set the GPS for #39 - a sculpture, at Castle Cary, Som-

erset, then #16 - the oldest post box still in use at Barnes Cross, Dorset and then 

#14 ï Hele Mill at Ilfracombe, Devon but on the way to #14 Pat noticed signs for 

the motor caravan show at Shepton Mallet, so we did a detour. We passed hun-

dreds of cars and parked at the showground entrance, and then changing into t 

shirts and shorts we toured the exhibition for a couple of hours. 

 

Back on the bike we followed the GPS to Ilfracombe and found Hele Mill just 

before it closed at 5:00 pm, we sat outside the tearoom in the sunshine and en-

joyed coffee and cakes. We chatted with the new owners who had made great life-
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style changes from working as a 

BT engineer and his wife a li-

brarian to become mill owners. 

 

From Hele the next stop was 

Exeter, and I wanted to use the 

A377 from Barnstaple, but no 

road signs pointed to this road, 

even the GPS tried to take me 

across to the M5 on the A361, 

so I put Crediton into the GPS 

and we were soon on the A377, 

heading for Exeter ï what a 

lovely quiet road. 

 

At the YHA, which was an old Lodge, a restaurant and bar were available, so we 

made full use of them and watched a film on TV in the common room. 

Saturday morning, during breakfast, we met two girls who were doing a charity 

cycle ride from Landôs End to John O Groats. They hoped to cover 80 miles a day 

for 2 weeks. They were starting their third day, whilst chatting to the girls I no-

ticed that one had a mild scouse accent, she asked us where we were from and I 

said, óI know where youôre from.ô She was surprised because she had lived in 

Bristol for a good few years. 

 

They headed north and we headed south to a pub at Liverton on the edge of Dart-

moor to meet some fellow bike enthusiasts. The aim of the group is to start a bike 

club specializing in building one offôs, where parts have to be manufactured and 

not bought from a catalogue, so I ticked the skills boxes and left my contact de-

tails, they also discussed the idea of having a rally in 2010, so fingers crossed it 

comes off. By the time we 

left about 20 bikes had ar-

rived, so thatôs a good start 

from one advert. 

 

From the pub we went 

across Dartmoor heading 

for Tavistock looking for 

#13 - St Michael De Rupe 

Church at Brentnor, Devon, 

we could see the church 

from quite a distance, as it 

was situated at the top of a 

hill, but getting close 
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enough for a photo 

including the bike 

was difficult, but I 

found a single track 

road and parked the 

bike next to a gate 

to take the required 

photo. 

 

Back into 

Tavistock and then 

off toward Lisk-

eard to find #9 ï 

King Doniertôs 

Stone near St 

Cleer, Cornwall. 

Running low on 

fuel I decided to head into Liskeard, but a new bypass took us past heading for St 

Austell. This new road wasnôt on the GPS and all the fuel stops were behind us, so 

we carried on, hoping to find a fuel stop, and after 10 miles we did, it was next to 

a privately owned ex Little Chef, so we had some lunch as well. The lad who 

served us brought over our food and sat with us for a chat, he was from Warring-

ton, but had a few problems at home so he decided to make a new start in this part 

of the country. Itôs surprising how many people you meet who would love to trav-

el by motorcycle ï but never do. 

 

Fuelled up we set 

off for #8 ï Fisher-

man Memorial at 

Newlyn by Pen-

zance, Cornwall. 

We eventually 

found the memori-

al and took a love-

ly picture of the 

bike, the memorial 

and St Michaelôs 

Mount in the back-

ground. 

 

From here we went 

north to Hayle and 

followed the coast 
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road to YHA Portreath, our next nightôs stop. This was a newly renovated farm 

with all facilities except food; we jumped back on the bike and went down to 

Portreath Bay, got changed and went for a walk along the beach and across the 

bay. The sun was going down so, back on the bike on with the GPS to find an In-

dian Restaurant, but the nearest was in Cambourne 5 miles away. The restaurant 

was full, so we waited for a takeaway and took it back to the farm. We ate in the 

large, very well equipped kitchen/diner and had just finished when a bloke came 

in, who had been cycling from Falmouth. He said, ôHave you had a curry?ô We 

replied, ôyes.ô He said, óI have bought one to heat up in the microwave, but yours 

smells lovely,ô and it was! Shortly afterwards two girls walked in, they were on an 

adventure course and that dayôs experience was sea kayaking, one was from Ches-

ter and the other from Dover, so we chatted to them for while, until a  ótrampô 

walked in, he went to the house to book in and came back with the caretaker, he 

had a debit card but no cash, no food, no booking reference, and had been walking 

the south west coast path from Minehead, however he was very well spoken ï like  

I said, you meet all sorts of people. We never saw him again.  

 

On Sunday morning, we set off for home heading for #15 ï Coldharbour Mill, 

Uffculme, Devon, where we had a wander around the old mill and had lunch on 

the balcony overlooking the river ï very picturesque. We then took the M5 com-

ing off at Avonmouth, over the bridge to Chepstow and then stopping at a tea shop 

at Tintern Abbey. A waitress on her break chatted to us about taking a year off to 

travel until her boss came out and dragged her back in.  

 

Heading back home we passed two cyclists in a lay by one bent over an upturned 

bike and the other was the scouse girl we met at Exeter. I slowed down, did a u 

turn and went back only to find the one bent over the bike wasnôt her friend, but 

her brother, who didnôt seem very happy at all. It seems, he joined them in Bristol 

for the ride up to Liverpool and then she had a problem with her chain. We then 

asked where her friend was but just then she appeared coming down the hill, as 

she had gone ahead unaware of the breakdown. I asked if he needed help and we 

got a stern, óno.ô The friend said that she would have to do the hill all over again. I 

said patting the Guzzi cylinder head, óA marvelous invention, the internal combus-

tion engine.ô All we got was an evil stare from the brother and giggles from the 

girls ï so we said goodbye and left. I wonder if they ever made it to John O 

Groats.  

 

The rest of the ride back was uneventful, returning home at tea time, covering 

over 1100 miles to Cornwall and back and bagging seven RBR landmarks giving 

us a gold award. 

 

Pat and Dave 
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June 2009.  

Timôs Trip Report for WAM ï The Bali/Sulawesi volcano and 

jungle experience. 
 

Bali volcanoes & a trip back to the village from the Provincial Capital. Palu to 

Ensa, Central Sulawesi, June 2009 ïthe hard way round. This, for me, has been a 

trip of many contrasts. I reflect on what I have seen in the past weeks, from the 

shining red Ferrari seen in the departure lounge of Terminal 2 at Manchester Air-

port, to the restored 1957 Harley Hummer motorcycle, [see photograph 1], sitting 

in the unusual setting of the smart, Singapore Airport Terminal 2 shopping area. 

 

Sunday, June 7 2009 was a rather unremarkable morning in Manchester. Twenty 

four hours later, Monday afternoon local time, I was looking out over rice fields 

from my bedroom in the village in Bali where I stay and my, [extended], Family 

has built a house. By Friday, June 12 2009 I was off my way again, on the 11 hour 

journey from Denpasar, in Bali, to Palu in Central Sulawesi. The journey took me 

thruô Surabaya in Eastern Java, where I had a few hours to peruse the splendid 

new Airport buildings, and then on to Ujung Pandang in South Sulawesi. In this 

major Indonesian City ï forming an airline hub for the East of the Country, there 

is another spectacular, new, airport building.  

 

Probably the feature that is most memorable is the colourful roof pattern and the 

exposed, curved steel, roof trusses. Sulawesi is totally different from the tourist 

island of Bali, with its strong Bali-Hindu culture. Sulawesi is much less developed 

and whilst the majority there are Muslims, there is a strong Christian influence too 

in specific areas. Within Sulawesi itself there are strong contrasts ï from the hus-

tle and bustle of Palu City to the remoteness of jungle settlements close by, in 

physical distance, but to all other intents and purposes a whole world away. 

 

I would like to share with you some of my experiences in this far off jungle re-

gion, seen whilst riding a motorcycle. First, however, I will report on Bali motor-

cycling and two trips to the volcanic region of Kintamani and Gunung Batur in the 

North East of the small Indonesian island of Bali.  

 

I keep a 200cc Honda Tiger motorcycle in the Family home in Bali, for recreation-

al use. On arrival, and after a bit of tlc, the Tiger or ñHarimauò, [Indonesian word 

for tiger], as I call it fired up, without any problem. The first long trip I did was 

out of Pegending ïnear Denpasar, where we stay in the South of Bali, up to the 

volcanic North East corner of the island ï to the scenic, Kintamani area. This is 

high in the mountains on the rim of a large, volcanic crater. It is possible to de-

scend by very steep and twisty roads ï subject to landslips - onto the floor of the 

crater. Within the crater is another conical, volcanic outcrop called Gunung Batur 
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Please note ALL observersé 
 
 

ALL  OBSERVERS MUST keep both their 
IAM and  WAM group membership current 

for group insurance purposes.  

ïsome 1412 meters in height. It is then possible to ride right around Gunung Ba-

tur. There are outcrops of black, volcanic rocks and areas seem like a moonscape. 

See photograph 2. Other areas are used for farming and villages are dotted along 

the way. It is a pleasant enough, gentle ride on the dirt road, for a couple of hours. 

People are friendly. The going is not too hard with no steep gradients, fallen trees, 

river crossings or landslips. During the day I rode 170km. This may not sound 

much. However in the Indonesian situation you will probably do well to average 

20kph on a typical trip. An average of 25 to 30kph is pretty unusual, taking 

reststops and fuelling into account.  

 

On Monday, June 29th 2009 I went back to the Kintamani area, with my God-

daughter, to do some more riding around the crater rim. I knew that there would 

be good photographic opportunities. See photographs 23 and 24. We did 169km in 

the day. I doubt that I have ever ridden up and down steeper ñroadsò. In fact, in 

one place the going was so tough that even in first gear we stalled. There was sand 

on the surface and the brakes could not hold the bike from sliding backwards 

down the almost impossibly steep gradient. I put my feet down, but sadly there 

was a deep pothole several inches deep. This destabilized the bike and over she 

went. Unfortunately the gear shift lever caught on the side of the pothole and she 

was stuck in gear. Because of the gradient we could not physically lift the machine 

up ourselves. However, soon some riders came by on step thruôs.  

 

With their assistance we lifted the machine and managed to push it to a less steep 

area where we opened The Harimauôs toolbox and managed to reposition the gear 

lever so that the gears would operate. Luckily the clutch and brakes were not af-

fected. This situation reflects the benefits of having a lite machine and one with 

not too many levers, that may become bent or broken in Since last year the local 

price of fuel has actually come down from IDR6000 per liter for petrol and 

IDR5500 per liter for diesel. This followed strong local protests about the high 

fuel price. 

.......to be continued next month 
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WIRRAL ADVANCED 

MOTORCYCLISTS 

Diary of Events   

 
www.w-a-m.co.uk/diary.htm 

 

**************** 

April 

13th Club night 

 

May 

11th Club night 

 

***************** 

Sundays - there is an informal ride out every Sunday 

starting from the Tudor Rose car Park, Two Mills, 

near the A540/A550 cross roads 

(group rides are non IAM approved runs out. ) 

 9:30am start timeé. 
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