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Hi all 

 

Didnôt have the space to include my waffle in the last issue of the WAM mag.  So 

Iôve made sure I waffle in this issue!!! 

 

Firstly  a big óThanksô to everyone for all their effort to put something back into 

the club this year, be it Rob with his Quiz, Pete and his Slideshow last month, 

ALL the WAM Council members, the WAM Observers, or those who have passed 

their IAM tests and want to become Observers and anybody else Iôve forgotten!!! 

 

Which neatly brings us to the Fixed Length courses from 2010.  We have had a 

really good result from these with several new members joining the club this year.   

A lot of hard work óbehind the scenesô has gone into the running of these for 2010 

[all down to Mike B and Steve W]  and having a good solid core of Observers to 

rely upon. 

 

But itôs going to need a lot of effort from everybody for 2011 to keep the momen-

tum up.  If you have passed your test and you feel the need to put something back 

into your club contact Steve, our associate coordinator, itôs always nice to have 

people who have passed, go on to be Observers, so the core process of the club 

continues.  Itôs what WAM is all about. 

 

Finally, there is the WAM buffet for the December club night at the RAFA club.  

Itôs going to be the same format as last year.  It should be a good evening.  The 

club is paying for the food, so just turn up.  Feel free to bring your partner - the 

more the merrier!  8pm start time. 

 

Also as this is the last newsletter of 2010,  I wish everyone has a Happy Christmas 

and New Year!!!!!!!!! 

 

Pete 

 

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

Congratulations to  

Paul Bleasdale  

on passing the IAM  test! 
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Pat and Daveôs Trip to Spain 
 

The main purpose of the holiday was to visit the classic motorcycle meeting at 

Colombres in northern Spain and also to spend some time in the Picos Mountains. 

 

Tuesday 5th October 

We headed down to Portsmouth after finishing late shift at work, on the back of 

the camper was my Suzuki DR (not so big) 750. We arrived at Portsmouth at 4.00 

am Wed for the 11.00 am sailing. On board we met Jim Craig and friends who 

were on the MSL tour. 240 miles (camper) 

 

Thursday 7th October 

Disembarked and headed for Colombres, as we came off the autopista at Unquera 

the temperature on the main street was 32 ÁC. We headed up into Colombres and 

found a car park with other campers and set up for the weekend ï we found out 

later that we had parked in the pit area for Saturdayôs hill climb. We walked over 

to the registration office and were given route maps for the following dayôs ride 

out. 47 miles (camper) 

 

Friday 8th October 

At 10.00 am we joined a ride to Santillana Del Mar, up into the mountains, 

through tiny villages on a scenic tour. We arrived at Santillana Del Mar, only to 

find that the sea is 3 kms away. We were directed into the old town square where 

the bikes were parked up ï hundreds of them. The rally entrants were given a 

choice of baguettes and a drink, but as visitors Pat and I went to a caf® for lunch 

and a wander around the town. At around 2pm an organizer shouted an out a mes-

sage, but all we heard was 3pm. Eager to get back on the road, using the map and 

orange markers we set off back to Colombres. At a junction we caught up with the 

lad who was putting out the markers and we overtook him, from there we followed 

the map overtaking bikes on the same route. The temperature back at Columbres 

was 36 ÁC so we left the bike at the camper and walked up into town, where hun-

dreds of bikes were on display in the town centre. 156.7 kms (bike) 

 

Saturday 9th October 

This ride started at the next village, Villanueva. We were first off ï lovely twisty 

mountain roads, until we met a herd of cows being moved uphill on the road. The 

man at the back told us to go through, but the cows and calves didnôt want to 

budge and they kept poking each other with their horns, so we waited until a gap 

appeared and went through with the lad at the front shouting something in Span-

ish! We caught the same route marker again at the lunch stop who told us to go 

and eat, explaining that we were visitors, he said,ô go and eatô, so we did.  
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We left about half an hour later after lots of bikes had arrived and headed back to 

Colombres to look at the autojumble and the afternoon hill climb. We managed to 

get back to the camper as the town was closed to traffic due to the hill climb prac-

tice. We walked back into town to visit the autojumble, but they were charging 5 

Euros each, so we gave it a miss and so did a lot of others. Pat went back to the 

camper and I stayed in the town looking at the bikes, when I heard a familiar 

voice, it was Jim again, sitting on a wall with two friends. I stayed for a chat and 

then headed off to the camper to get Pat as they had opened the grounds of the 

museum, so we watched the hill climb from there, overlooking the finish line. 

 

 There were about 70 competitors who had 3 runs each. There was a wide range of 

bikes from all ages of British bikes, Bultaco, Montessa, Ossa, Sanglas, MV Au-

gusta and many more. The evening was spent again in the town square (actually a 

circle) looking at bikes and chatting with their owners. 114 kms (bike) 

 

Sunday 10th October 

Up and out by 10.00 am we joined the ride from Unquera following the orange 

route markers. We went out along the coast and then up into the mountains to 

lunch in Quintanilla having garlic soup, a cheese roll and a drink ï another free 
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meal, care of our route master friend. From there we went down a series of hair-

pins to La Hermida in the Deva gorge. We then went up to Potes to look for a 

campsite for the following week. On the way back we stopped at a street market 

and bought some local produce, we then headed back to Colombres. Another 

evening was spent in the town centre. At the lunch stop a few English riders, my-

self included, were discussing how the engine of a French Motoconfort may look 

like inside, a few guesses, but no one knew so at Colombres I asked a Frenchman 

who spoke English and he explained all     é most unusual. 162.2 kms (bike) 

 

Monday 11th October 

We woke up to rain, so we loaded the bike and headed to Potes. The roads were 

busy due to Monday and Tuesday being public holidays. We set up camp and 

walked the 2.5 kms into Potes to have a look at the shops. 27 miles (camper) 

 

Tuesday 12th October 

Got dressed for walking, with our bike gear on top and set off for Poncebos and 

passed a sign for the Bulnes funicular, so went to see it, but itôs inside a tunnel 

within the mountain, so we parked the bike at the bottom of the Cares Gorge and 

walked up to the lake at the top by Cain. The weather was perfect for walking. On 

the way up a shepherd was bringing a flock of sheep down the path, with a 200ft 

drop, we pushed up against the rock face and the sheep rushed past with the shep-

herd following.  

 

On the return we heard a rumbling above and saw a rock fall landing on the path 
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100ft behind us ï scary. The walk took 5.25 hrs to cover the 24 kms. We set off 

back to Potes on the bike and arrived as darkness fell. After our evening meal we 

chatted with Julie an ex pat who was travelling to southern Spain after spending 

the summer with her father in Corwen. She grew up in Llanberis, so I said, youôll 

know Peteôs eats then and she said that when Pete bought it she and her partner ran 

it for him until he learned how to cook ï small world eh! 112 kms (bike) 

 

Wednesday 13th October 

Bike tour today, a scenic mountain route to Cervera, picked up a little used road 

passing three lakes. We shared the roads with horses, dogs and cows through pret-

ty villages following the green lined route on the Michelin Map. Stopping at 

Prioro for lunch, we watched a woman feeding chickens when one took off darting 

left and right until it caught and ate the grasshopper it was chasing. Lots more sce-

nic roads up to Riano and then over the San Glorio pass (lovely road), meeting 

four nobs in Aston Martins racing up using all of the road, we then returned to the 

campsite, got changed and walked into Potes for a traditional meal. We had to wait 

an hour before they started serving, but it was worth the wait, the local food and 

wine was good and staggered back to the campsite in the dark. 293 kms (bike) 

 

Thursday 14th October 

Walking day today, used the bike to get 25 kms up valley to Fuente De and we 

took the cable car up (15.15 Euros each return). We walked 24 kms along the val-

ley at the top (approx altitude 2,000 metres).The weather was glorious, without a 

cloud in the sky. As we sat on a rock having lunch four Griffon vultures circled 

above, thinking they had taken a fancy to us, we then saw a large herd of goats 

being moved on the track down the valley by four herders. Luckily we had fin-

ished eating by the time the goats passed or we may have been mugged for our 

lunch.  

 

In the valley below the path, we saw sheepdogs rounding up sheep and driving 

them down the valley, winter must be coming. We took the cable car down, back 

to the bike and then down to Potes to get some shopping in and then back up to the 

campsite. At the campsite Pat spotted a lady with a bag of walnuts she had collect-

ed, so we went sifting through the grass to find our own. The campsite is an old 

orchard with apple, pear and walnut trees. 56 kms (bike) 

 

Friday 15th October 

Set off on the bike today to visit Cangas De Onis. Up the San Glorio pass ï what a 

road, over the top to find a row of cars stopped with the driver of the lead car, a 

Porsche, shooing cows away from his car. A gap appeared and we went through. I 

stopped at the next junction to check the map and he went past, I followed and was 

followed by an Audi, out of the village the Porsche took off and the Audi tried to 

overtake me but couldnôt so there we were in the middle of a race. On the twists 
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and turns the bike performed well, but on a long uphill stretch the Porsche was 

pulling away and the Audi was on my tail, Pat wasnôt happy, we reached the top 

and headed down a series of hairpins, around one corner was an empty artic going 

downhill quickly, but taking 2/3 rds of the road, we squeezed past the Porsche and 

the truck, only to be met by another truck on a bend coming uphill using 2/3 rds of 

the road, we scraped past but none of the other vehicles followed.  

 

The road must have been blocked as no vehicles followed us into the next village 

5kms away ï game over. At the main road we turned right to Cangas De Onis and 

sign said 40 kms, but the road was all twists and turns. I think it was more like 80 

kms, maybe 40 as the crow flies. Following a local in a C15 van into a tunnel a 

large truck appeared using 2/3 rds of the road. They both stopped and we shot 

through the gap ï happy days.  

 

At Cangas it started to rain so we went to a caf® for lunch. The rain stopped and 

after a quick look around the shops we headed for Covadonga, a religious centre, 

with a chapel set high in the mountainside. A tunnel leads through to a Basilica 

and the religious centre. As we walked back through the tunnel we saw a man 

crawling up to the top of the steps on his knees and then praying at the altar.  

 

We set off back towards Panes and ran into more rain. It poured down for a while 

and our gear got soaked. From Panes (14ÁC), up the Deva Gorge to Potes (18ÁC) 

and back to the campsite, where it had been dry all day. 220 kms (bike) 
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Saturday 16th October 

Packed up and set off for Santander for the trip home. 

 

Sunday 17th October 

Arrived in Portsmouth and drove home in less than four hours. 

 

Pat & Dave 
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Itôs January, the outside air temperature is 3 degrees above freezing, the road is 

dry and the wind is in your hair as you enjoy the freedom of your motorbike at 

70mph, how do you feel? Cold is the answer!! Whilst in our cars, vans and trucks 

we are able to turn the heater up and keeps ourselves warm, on a motorbike we 

have to wear extra layers of clothing, so much so we look like the Michelin man. 

Why do we feel so cold - the answer is wind chill. 

 

 So what is wind chill? A human body loses heat mainly by two main methods. 

Warm air near the surface of the skin being replaced by cold air and therefore re-

moving heat form the body, and secondly in the act of breathing we take in cold 

air which is then warmed and as we breathe out we lose that heat. 

 

The stronger the wind the faster the heat is removed from a warm body and this is 

effectively wind chill. The wind chill formulas account for the loss of heat from a 

warm body (inc animals) by warm air around the body being replaced by colder 

air. 

 

 At 70 mph and with an outside air temperature of 3 degrees Celsius the wind chill 

works out at around minus 18 degrees, brass monkeys and all that!  This is what 

the temperature feels like because of the effect of the wind.   Despite several lay-

ers of clothing, gloves etc., we will still feel the effects. The heat from out bodies 

is conducted through our layers of clothing to the final outside layer which is 

cooled rapidly by the flow of cold air. 

 

 So what other hazards can the biker face (other than every other road user) with 

the weather. The wind can also cause problems because with only two wheels the 

stability can be quite badly effected especially with a crosswind.  A head wind can 

be worse, a 30 mph head wind means that at 70 mph indicated on your speedome-

ter the wind of your body is travelling at 100 mph. 

 

Rain.  Not only does the rain reduce the insulation of your clothing but it also af-

fects the grip of the tyres of the bike on the road. The rain also reduces the visibil-

ity of a motorcyclist.  Fog and low cloud affects the biker in that visibility is very 

much reduced and made worse by the moisture forming on the visor. Snow and 

ice have fairly obvious risks, you donôt see many motorbikes when it is snowing 

heavily, and again with only two wheels, ice on the road is very dangerous. 

 

 tips for motorcycling are as follows:  

1. If it is snowing or there is ice on the roads, catch the train  

2. If the temperature is less than 10 degrees Celsius, catch the train  

3. If its raining, catch the train  

4. If its foggy, catch the train  

5. If its windy, catch the train 
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SYMPTOM FAULT ACTION 

Feet cold and wet. 
Glass being held at in-

correct angle. 

Rotate glass so that 
open end points to-
ward ceiling. 

Feet warm and wet. 
Improper bladder con-

trol. 

Stand next to nearest 
dog, complain about 
house training. 

Drink unusually pale 
and tasteless. 

Glass empty. 
Get someone to buy 
you another drink. 

Opposite wall covered 
with fluorescent lights. 

You have fallen over 
backward. 

Have yourself lashed 
to bar. 

Mouth contains ciga-
rette butts. 

You have fallen forward. See above. 

Alcohol tasteless, front 
of your shirt is wet. 

Mouth not open, or 
glass applied to wrong 

part of face. 

Retire to restroom, 
practice in mirror. 

Floor blurred. 
You are looking through 
bottom of empty glass. 

Get someone to buy 
you another drink. 

Floor moving. 
You are being carried 

out. 

Find out if you are 
being taken to anoth-

er bar. 

Room seems unusually 
dark. 

Bar has closed. 
Confirm home ad-
dress with bartender. 

Taxi suddenly takes on 
colorful aspect and 

textures. 

Alcohol consumption 
has exceeded personal 

limitations. 

Cover mouth. 

Everyone looks up to 
you and smiles. 

You are dancing on the 
table. 

Fall on somebody 
cushy-looking. 

Drink is crystal-clear. 
It's water. Somebody is 
trying to sober you up. 

Punch him. 

Hands hurt, nose hurts, 
mind unusually clear. 

You have been in a 
fight. 

Apologize to every-
one you see, just in 
case it was them. 

Don't recognize any-
one, don't recognize 
the room you're in. 

You've wandered into 
the wrong party. 

See if they have free 
alcohol. 

Your singing sounds 
distorted. 

The drink is too weak. 

Have more alcohol 
until your voice im-

proves. 

Don't remember the 
words to the song. 

Drink is just right. Play air guitar. 

Alcohol troubleshooting  



12 

Just to prove that itôs not just 

Gregôs Norton that breaks down 

on club runs, here are a few pics 

of Peteôs Tiger getting AA recov-

ery after it died a few hundred 

yards after filling up with petrol 

near Neston.  [And yes, it WAS 

petrol!!]  the bike stopped just 

next to Leahurst on the A540 at 

the strat of the dual carriageway.  

At least it wasnôt a long way 

from homeéé  At the time, I 

suspected water or something in 

the petrol, or perhaps a sensor 

problem, like Crankshaft 

sensor, but it seemed more 

likely a fuel problem, having 

just topped up the tank 

 

But upon stripping the bike 

down, and systematically 

working through the bikes 

electrics and fuelling, it did 

turn out to be dodgy petrol.  

Mustôve blocked the injec-

tors.  Yes, I did take the fuel 

injection system apart, and 

cleaned the injectors and fuel 

rail.  Fresh petrol, and reset-

ting the ECU, got the engine 

running again.. 

 

Here are a 

few pix of 

the fuel 

injectors, 

and fuel 

rail in bits. 

 

Lovely! 


