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The Editor writesé..  Itôs the September issue of the WAM mag.  Where did 

Summer get to?  WAM have been busy during the last few months - The main 

event was the ride up to Scotland in July for a long weekend.  That was a good 

event, and a sizeable number of the group went, and it was a good laugh,  and got 

mostly good weather.  There is a write up in this issue. 

 

We have had the second FLC finish after Steve extended it by a few weeks, and 

we had a lot of associates on it, in fact, it was the most we have had aon a FLC for 

quite a while.  The result is that we have had some test passes.   The next course 

should be under way by the time you read this.  We have had the July WAM BBQ 

too, and that was a good event, despite a slight drop of rain or two. 

 

And before I forget, Dave Ashworth is organising a coach Trip to the Bike Show, 

details belowé.. 

 

A coach trip is being organised for the Carole Nash Motorcycle Live is Go! 2010  

AKA The NEC Motorcycle Show. Birmingham. Doors Open 10:hrs. -17:00hrs 

Date Tuesday 30th November , 2010  

 

Date Tuesday 30th November , 2010 The coach tickets (travel only)  are  Ã10 per 

person each. The coach is one of Cass coaches Moreton Luxury Coaches and will 

leave Irby Post Office on   Tuesday 30th Nov, 2010 at 07:30hrs approx 

  

TheCoach will then travel for  a 2nd pick up Cheshire Oaks (if required) to arrive 

at the Nec Birminham (via M6 Toll) 11. a.m. approx. Departing return journey 

Coach Leaves NEC 17:30hrs approx. Returning via Cheshire Oaks if required and 

to Irby, Wirral for approx 21:00hrs 

  

Free WAM car parking is available at Irby courtesy of the local authority!! Next to 

the Post Office. (R.S . McColl's) Irby.       

 

This is a 49  seat luxury coach and spaces are starting to go already!!  It is only ten 

pounds for the return trip and Dave will require the full Ã10 per person in advance 

to secure the cost of hiring the coach. For information and as a guide at the mo-

ment , Ticket entry to the show is available on line adult Ã15 on line Child 11-16 

Ã5 OAP Ã10 Child under 11 free. with a charge for delivery.  

 

All enquiries to Dave Ashworth either via phone or see him on the club nights 

during September, October and November!      

  

If Interested please contact  Dave onTel 0151 648 7390  

Mobile phone 07779 305 114  or via text. 
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Here is the WAM team trying to put up the stand for the Barbeque back in July.  

For those there, it was a good evening.  Comments below! 

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

 

Great Barbecue!  Thanks for good company and a good laugh, despite a bit  of 

rain.  Linda ate so much chilli and too many burger's we struggled to get her  

dressed (kit on!!!) and home!! 

Thanks again!   

Dave Ashworth 

 

Yes, Iôll second that, BIG THANX to Mike for the cheffing, Linz for buying the 

burgers, etc, and everyone else for being there!!! 

Can anyone supply a good caption for this picture of us trying to work out how to 

put up Bobôs BBQ stand?  :o) 

Pete L 

 

"...the team, preparing the vat, for the annual "dubbing" ceremony!"  Martin T 

 

 

ñ anybody brought a 6 year old?ò   Bernard 
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Triumph are holding an event in September [ see below ]  

 

Does anyone fancy going?   It helps if you ride a Triumph, but you donôt have 

to!!!   Discuss at the club night.   If there is interest, Iôve got a great route to Mal-

lory Park!! - Pete 

 

About The Event 

September 18th 2010 is the date that all Triumph fans need to put in their diaries, 

as this is the day that we celebrate 20 years since the successful re-launch of our 

iconic brand.  A packed day of entertainment is being lined up for Triumph Live, 

a new festival which will take place at the Mallory Park race circuit in Leicester-

shire, with factory tours scheduled to take place at our headquarters in nearby 

Hinckley.   We promise a few exclusive additional surprises for fans making the 

trip to this special event and our party will carry on long into the night, with a full 

programme of live music planned ï with a big-name headline act due to be an-

nounced very soon. 

ADULTS - 

Ã24 when 

you buy 

online, Ã29 

on the gate 

 

CONGRATULATIONS  
Congratulations to  Eddie Cowan on passing his Advanced 

Test.   Well done!!!  

 

Excellent, more power to your throttle!!!  
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WAM Scotland Trip  
Friday 23rd to Monday 26th July 2010  

 
Organised by Jim, there was a big roll call for this yearôs trip to Scotland, namely 

the Pontsonachan Hotel on the banks of Loch Awe.  The WAM bods going on this 

trip were Jim & Robina, Mike & Linz, Paul & Kay, Alun & Jane, Greg & Sue, 

Tiny and Mo, Steve W, óKipperô Mike and Yours Truly. 

 

The arrangements were that the main group headed up to Scotland on the Thurs-

day (22nd) stopping overnight in Moffat, staying in the Balmoral Hotel right in the 

town centre.  That group consisted of Jim & Robina, Mike & Linz, Paul & Kay, 

Steve W, and óKipperô Mike. 

 

Greg & Sue had gone up a few days before, and stayed around the Edinburgh area.  

Tiny & Mo were up in Glasgow visiting friends.  Only myself and Alun & Jane 

rode up separately on the Friday to rendezvous with the main group in Moffat.  I 

did an early 5am start(!) and had little traffic on the run up, and Alun & Jane were 

about a couple of hours behind. 

 

So we were already to roll, once the 

óFridayô Riders had arrived in 

Moffat.  Eventually the main group 

departed Moffat, heading for the 

Pontsonachan Hotel, we took a 

route up through the beautiful Dun-

fries and Galloway area, following 

Mike on his RR with its exhaust 

blowing from somewhere, and Kip-

per Mike had his new exhaust on his 

Versys, which strangely, 

sounded very similar.  Excel-

lent route, with plenty of wig-

gly bits and the weather 

played ball too, by being sun-

ny and rather pleasant, unlike 

a few days before when it had 

been chucking it down (just 

ask Greg & Sue!) 

 

We stopped at an out of the 

Leaving Moffat 

Carsphairn ï small caf® stop 
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way place ï Carsphairn ï for a break, and found a small caf® in what appeared to 

be someoneôs house.  We went into the back garden with its sweeping Scottish 

vistas and ordered of the menu.  It went all to plan until Alun got his bacon bap 

with butter on.  The menu didnôt state it came with butteré.  So Alun got a fresh 

one without butter, the caf® owner wasnôt too impressed, but this had the knock on 

effect on the other orders, so eventually the caf® owner had a batch going spare, 

and no one owned up to ordering it.  The caf® owner definitely wasnôt impressed 

nowé. 

 

Onward and Northward, the route joined the coast around Ayr, and could see 

across the Firth of Clyde, the distinctive silhouette of the Isle of Arran.  For me, it 

was like seeing a old friend, as I and a few others of WAM had a trip up to the 

Island back in 1993.  Ahh, some good memories!   Anyway back to the current 

ride, we carried on up the coast to the ferry crossing of the Firth of Clyde between 

Gairloch and Hunters Quay 

(Dunoon).   The crossing 

provided a few minutes to 

stretch the legs and take in a 

bit of the scenery on the 20 

minute voyage.   

 

Now we were in Scotland 

proper, so we headed up the 

A815 and A83 to Inverary, 

and then the 12 mile ride to 

the Hotel.  We arrived at the 

Hotel and checked in, and 

dumped all the luggage into 

the hotel rooms.  Shortly 

after  Greg & Sue and Tiny & Mo turned up so we were all there.   Freshened up, 

the group settled down to the evening meal, and we managed to get the biggest 

table in the bar area, which was basically a glass table held up by a hippo!  Plenty 

of yarns and other dialogue where exchanged during the evening, with some 

cracking (unrepeatable) quips coming from Greg.  Absolutely brilliant!  A typical 

WAM get together, really!! 

 

Saturday 

The óPlanô was to head down the Mull of Kintyre, as apparently last time, the rid-

ers were thwarted by the weather, so this time, it looked more favourable.  Camp-

beltown here we come!  Yours truly headed the WAM entourage thru Inverary, 

then thru Lochgilphead with itôs Police radar trap, Tarbert and then onto the Mull 

itself.  Cracking bendy road towards Campbeltown which seemed to go on forev-

er.   Bend left, bend right, more bends, and more, and moreé..   pass a sign 

WAM On the Ferry 
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ñCampbeltown 20 Milesò  Bloody hell!  I thought we were there!!!      Eventually 

Campbeltown was reached and we refueled the bikes ï a necessity!  During refuel-

ing, some of our crew interrogated the local for the best caf® to go to for a large 

group of people.  It turned out to be a place called Gallery 10.  We parked the 

bikes in the Quayside and made tracks to find the caf®.  Excellent scoff it was too.  

The Cullen Skink was jolly tasty.  Recommended. 

 

Jane did a bit of exploring the shops as did Sue and Mo, so the rest of the crew 

hung around the quayside watching the seals in the harbour, and Steve got a few 

minutes to quietly read his Classic Motorcycle Mechanics magazine, as everyone 

else had read it already anyway. 

 

The óPlanô also included visiting the southernmost point of the Mull, a place called 

Southend.  As it turned out, it wasnôt like the one óDown Southô, as it didnôt have a 

pier.  It was a bit quieter too.   But we had to go along one of these famed Scottish 

back roads, single track with gravel and/or grass in the middle with some tight 

uphill/downhill hairpins.  I didnôt envy the riders two up on these roads.  The day 

had started fine, but now the Scottish weather was closing in, and it started to driz-

zle heavily.  We stopped to don waterproofs.  As it turned out, a wise move! 

We got to Southend, stopped, took a few pix, and after a short break carried on.  

My GPS lead me back towards Campeltown, or so I thought, as it directed me to 

turn left onto the B road.  I wondered what was going on when it advised to do a U

-turn through a cemetery, so decided to ignore it and carried on, but it eventually 

dawned on me that this road was a dead endé.   Good olô GPS.  As it turned out, 

there was a reward for this unplanned detour, on the return, I spotted some seals 

basking on some rocks out in the bay, so stopped, as did everyone else to have a 

good look, with the cameras coming out for good measure.  It was now also drier 

and warmer, so the over-trousers, etc, came off.   
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From here the route was to go up the B road up the eastern side of the Mull, but, 

ha, ha, the weather closed in again.  And it was serious drizzle; incessant non-stop 

drizzle and rain.  My visor was covered in droplets of water, which werenôt being 

blown off by the speed of the bike, and wiping with the glove was almost futile as 

it got covered just as fast as I could wipe it off.  And it was Grey low cloud.  A 

total Grey out.  I couldnôt see the roads course ahead of me at some points.  And it 

was one of these single track roads with steep inclines, hair pins and gravel 

thrown in for good measure.  It was an endurance ï I was getting annoyed with 

myself for braking for everything ahead ï oh, itôs a bend.  Brake.   Oh, a steep 

decent.  Brake.  Watch that blind hairpin, Brake.  I was glad to get off this road ï

all 27 miles of it - and back to a lovely A road.   So we headed back to Inverary to 

refuel, and a couple of riders went up the Oban road to arrive back at the hotel 

from the other direction.  They discovered, however that the back road to the Ho-

tel ï a single track road ï was about 17 miles long as it followed the southern side 

of Loch Awe.  And so we all had more tales and anecdotes to tell at the evening 

meal back at the hoteléé 

 

Sunday 

I had prepared a choice of 4 routes prior to the Scotland trip. So today, it was go-

ing to be one of these, and a ride to the Trossachs.  Or more precisely, the Brig 

OôTurk, and Dukes Pass, as featured on óBritainôs Best Driving Roadsô which was 

on the telly last year with Richard Wilson, aka Victor Meldrew.   Unfortunately , 

my pre loaded route in my GPS did the Brig OôTurk last, so I had a fiddle with the 

route in the morning in the Hotel room, and managed to get it route from the hotel 

to the Brig, but being sods law, it was playing up with the touch screen (this prob-

lem arose about a week before the trip ï yes, Sodôs law was alive and kicking) so 

after trying several tricks ï taking the battery out, doing a hard reset, and tapping 

it firmly on the sideboard(!), it sort of worked, but didnôt want to faff around with 

it too muché..   So we decided that RR Mike would lead the second leg and do a 

Saturday Morning, departing Inverary for Campbeltown 
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circular route via Dumblane, B road to Comrie, and back to the Green Welly Shop 

at Tyndrum via Lochearnhead, so the route was loaded into his GPS. 

 

So after breakfast, most of the group ï Jim & Robina had a lie in, or at least that 

what they saidé so with me leading it was out to the Green Welly shop for fuel. 

And then some main A road bashing up the A82 and A85 through some spectacu-

lar scenery through Locheanhead, Strathyre (where Wordsworth went on his hols) 

and past Loch Lubnaig and then turned off the busy-ish A84 onto the much quieter 

A821 and on towards the caf® and the Brig OôTurk.  The caf® was small and cosy 

and just the right size for the group, so we ordered refreshments and the usual 

WAM banter ensued. 

 

Having done my 

lead for the day, 

Mike then took 

over the helm, 

and lead the 

group over the 

Dukes Pass, once 

we got past a car 

which was intent 

on not overtaking 

a pushbike, de-

spite several clear 

opportunities to 

do so.  The Dukes 

Pass is 5 miles or 

so of tight nadg-

ery road with 

several hairpins and in our case, lots of traffic, and a bloody big coach which took 

up most of the road.  How these get round roads like this defies belief.    It was 

difficult getting past something like this cos of the nature of the road, but we all 

got past in the end after it pulled into a car 

park near the bottom of the pass.  So then 

it was on and into Callender, and then off 

to Dumblane, did a sort section of single 

track, and then it was onto the B road 

towards Comrie.  Mike stopped at a Wild-

life Park to give us all a rest stop, but we 

had to pay to get in, so we carried on.  

Greg & Sue did their own thing and so 

did Alun & Jane, so they carried on to do 

some shopping to keep the female contin-
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gent happy.  The now slightly smaller group ended up at Comrie, and we managed 

to find a caf® for a break.  A very nice picturesque town it is too. 

 

So after refreshments, we headed back towards the Green Welly Shop for more 

fuel, back tracking from Lochearnhead and the mornings ride.  Most of the riders 

felt a bit tired so decided to head back towards the hotel from here, but Tiny & Mo 

took the Glen Coe road, and would get back to the hotel later in the evening. 

Sunday evening in the hotel was a bit more of a loose feel, as several of the riders 

were out and about and doing their own thing, but Me, Steve and Kipper Mike had 

and early evening meal, and was later joined by Greg and Sue.   Mike, Linz, Kay 

and Paul were sitting at the other end of the dining area. 

 

Talk on our table turned to the menu available, and how it was so limited, when 

compared to last year.  Kipper Mike mentioned that there was a separate restau-

rant area near the back of the hotel but seemed that no one was using it.  So he 

nipped to the loo, and took a detour and picked up a restaurant menu.  Yes, we had 

been ordering food off the BAR menu!!!   So Greg & Sue ordered off this newly 

discovered menu, and jokingly, decided not to tell the others!!!! 

 

Monday 

The day of return for me, Steve, Kipper Mike, and Alun & Jane dawned grey, 

with a touch of light drizzle.  There was a bit of confusion whether Alun & Jane 

were leaving at the time of 7:30am, so me, Steve, and Mike left at 7:20ish with 

Yours Truly in the lead againé. And headed for the ferry crossing at Hunters 

Quay.  The weather had closed in, with a bit of rain and drizzle in the offing.  We 

arrived at the ferry, which was only just being put into service for the day, which 

took about a 10 minute wait, which proved fortunate for Alun & Jane who had 

caught us up.  We would cross on the ferry together.  After the smooth crossing of 

the Firth of Clyde under what was now steady, persistent and sometimes heavy 

rain, we headed south and was on a lookout for a caf® for the breakfast stop.   I 

spotted an open caf®, which was in a place called Wemyss Bay, and was opposite 

the railway station and ferry, so we could watch the ferries departing to Rothesay. 

After the rather filling breakfast stop we did a similar route back to the ride up on 

the previous Friday, and wound our way to Dumfries town centre, hopefully to 

find a lunch stop, but failed, so headed for the Little Chef on the bypass. 

 

  After here, the group went down the quieter B road to Gretna, then it was a bit of 

M6 to south of Carlisle, then hop onto the A6 for a relaxing ride back south, stop-

ping in the outskirts on Kendal to refuel prior to the final hop down the M6 and 

home.  Our Group split here, with me and Alun & Jane heading for the M6 whilst 

Mike and Steve had a quick snack.  They followed on a few minutes later.  So I 

headed down the M6, and Alun & Jane made good progress as they wanted to get 

back to Chester, I waved to them as they went past.  I was home for 5pm. 
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So what happened to the others?  Greg & Sue blatted it down the Motorways 

home, Paul & Kay did a two day leg back down to Olney, via Middleton-in-

Teesdale, and Mike & Linz, and Jim & Robina went up for a couple more days on 

Skye, so over to Linz for a reportéé 

Pete  

The Skye ride  
We got back on Thursday 29th at about 3.45pm.  We had a long, long ride down 

from Skye to Alston on the 28th, we were so knackered we could barely keep our 

eyes open to eat our meal, we were all tucked up in bed before 10pm!  Skye was 

fabulous, the weather wasn't too bad, it was sunshine one minute and showers the 

next, we just trundled around the East of the Island on Tuesday and did a grand 

total of 88 miles but it was nice to just have a relatively restful day.  

 

Wednesday 28th was a marathon ride and the start of our journey home, we rode to 

Fort William in the pouring rain, it was wet and miserable through Glen Coe, Jim 

came across spilt diesel on the road as he went to do an overtake and could neither 

brake nor accelerate until he had passed through it, it's a good job that the road was 

empty!  We managed to ditch the waterproofs after the Erskine Bridge and had 

sunshine all the way until we came off the M6 heading for Alston where we hit 

black clouds and it piddled down again and we'd only just dried off!  

 

The hotel in Alson was called the Nent Hall Country House Hotel, and it was 

posh!  We looked like drowned rats by the time we got there, god knows what the 

staff must've thought!  We felt human again after a soak in a hot bath and a show-

er, we even looked almost human when we went into the bar for our meal and the 

staff were lovely.  We left Thursday morning at 11am and had a nice leisurely ride 

to Slaidburn for sausage butties, we went through country lanes until Preston then 

just hit the M6 and M58 to Liverpool.  

 

We had a tiring but brilliant week and both our bikes will now be off the road for a 

couple of weeks, Mike's RR went very loud on the way up the pass at Alston, 

something to do with the exhaust we think and he decided to just run it and if it 

went bang it went bang, but it's back home now and the problems got a bit louder 

but it's still going and it also passed the 90000 mile mark earlier in the week!  Jim 

noticed that my chain guard had snapped on the way home so both bikes need a bit 

of tlc.   

 

Thanks to Kay, Paul, Greg, Sue, Alun, Jane, Tiny, Mo, Jim, Robina, PeeWee, Kip-

per Mike and Steve for their company and a brilliant holiday, the next one will be 

in October when some of us go to Llangranog in good old Wales! 

 Linz & Mike 

                                               Scotland Pix here 

http://www.facebook.com/album.php?aid=12264&id=100000850961137&l=2a53f5448f 
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WIRRAL ADVANCED 

MOTORCYCLISTS 

Diary of Events   

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

 

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

September 

14th Club night -  

  

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

October 

12th Club night 

 

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

Please note ALL observersé 
 
 

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

for group insurance purposes.  
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