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EDITORIAL

Writing editorials can be difficult, as we've probably mentioned before, and we
spend quite a lot of itime cursing the silly old Editor who started the habit in this
magazine, It should be easy to think of something witty and seasonal, but we usually
find ourselves falling back on the same themes - and this time is no exception,

On our way to the CTC slide show at Polegate we were very pleased to see Robin
and Mary Johnson - for one thing we were lost and as they obvicusly knew where they
were going we followed them. The reason we were able to Tollow them so easily was
because we COULD see them; from about a mile away they looked like two runaway :
Christmas trees (that's the seasonal bit), and although we all know that motorists
should take care not to run down other road users, there's no doubt that cyclists can
be their own worst enemies. We've all seen kids out training in the dark dressed in
black and the riders with silly little fluorescent bibs that aren't big enough and
the nitwit with no lights, Robin and Mary have got the lot. Nice big rear lightis;
flashing reflectors on their ankles; belt beacons; wotsits on their wheels; whacking
great reflective waistcoaﬁs and those daft orange lollipops sticking out of the side
that are practically guaranteed to give you another twelve inches of road when a
car or lorry overtakes you. Think about it - especially next time you're having a
moan about the idiot who nearly ran you down - perhaps YOU could do with a few ﬁoré
illuminations, \

Happy Christmas to all our readers, but particularly the event organisers and
marshalls because they'll make the rest of us héppy for most of 1982; and most spec=-

ially, Roy Jones who won't even say hullo 'in case we twist it',

Maurice & Esther




THIRTEEN CYCLISTS INVADE FRANCE

Friday/Saturday Dave and Audrey came over to cur house around 8pm and we left

home at 10pm and set off for Newhaven Docks. We arrived there at 1%.30pm and wait-
ed for the other eighte Andrew, who only lived at Seaford, was nearly left behind,.
As we were tying our bikes to the side we met Pete Smith and a group of tﬁe Norwood
Paragon who were on their way to Paris. Being first on we had a choice of seats
_and chose the reclining ones, and I managed to go to sleepe We arrived in Dieppe
at about 6,30am, their time, and followed a scenic route until we came to a little
cafe where we had big cups of coffee and T had a lemonade, We carried on through
the valley to St. Vaast, then into the Foret Deawy where we had our dinner., After
riding through the forest without seeing anybody we dropped down into St. Saens.
When we left St. Saens we rode through open country and the weather got a bit warme=
ers We then joined the main xroad and had a nice downhill ride into Forges-les-Eaux
where we stayed on a municipal site. )
Sunday Last night the man who owned the campsite had obviously told the local
press that there was a group of thirteen English c¢cyclists on his camp site, and in
the morning they came round to take our phbtographs. By the time all this had
happened it was about 11.30am. We set off through pretty but rather hilly country-
‘ side until we came to the rather busy town of Lyons la Foret, which was very pretty.
Glimbing out of the forest we carried on over rather open and hilly countryside
until we reached a little village called Ecouls, where we went into a cafe and had
lemonade with menthe, A lady advised us to visit the church which was quité inter-
esting. We then carried on to Les Apdelys where we stayed on another municipal
site by the river Seine, After tea we went for a walk and when we came back, Graham
Seymour, Cathy and the girls were at the campsite, with thelr caravan,
Monday This morning we rode our bikes up into the town to get some shopping and
we met Pete Smith, whom we'd already met once on the boat coming over, After dinner
we walked up to the Chateau Gaillard, which we could see from the campsite. There
we climbed up to the viewpoint on the other hill, where there were lovely views of
the Seine, When we had got back down we went and looked in the church. We then
went down to the river, and.several of us cooled our feet, after that we went back
and had dinner, then we went for a walk and watched the huge barges go by,
Tuesday This morning we went up river through pretty lanes, until we reached the
Pases Dame, To see the Dam we had to go across a metal bridge which was above all
the water., It was very noisy and the water was crashing through very fasti. When we
came off the bridge we had a picnic in the raine While we were having dinner three
men came along on horses with all their gear, including their bedrolls, ropes and
things. They had leather saddles énd panniers, like cowboys, Nearby, there was a
cafe, so we had a drink, Then we climbed up on top of the cliffs we had come under=~
neath, and went along them to Les Andelys, After dinner we walked over the suspen-
sion bridge, and I waded in the river on the other side with Georgina and Michelleo
Wednesday Today we rode up the valley to Vernon, where we had our dinner by the
river, During dinner, a French lady with a Russian husband started to talk to us.
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They were both a bit crazy. After dinner we had a leock round Vernon, and i got a
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pair of flip-flops and a pair of track mitts. Leaving Vernon, we climbed to the top
and rode @hrough'flat and peaceful roads back to Les Andelyss We had seventeen on
the ride today,

Thursday This morning we packed up our things and got ready to move on to another
camp, but just before we left, Phil, who is a young 73, sprained her ankle quite bad-
ly and we had to strap it up. Eventually we set off through rather flat and peace=
ful countiyside until we reached a pretty little village, where we stopped and had
dinner in front of the church. Here we met up with Graham and family with the
caravan, After dinner we carried on, but it started to rain hard and we had to

ride the rest of the way in capes. The campsite was at Bosnormand; it was small
but quite nice. That evening wedidn't have our meal until about 9pm, and after
that it was bedtime,

Friday Today we went shopping, and when we had finished, it was time for lunch
which we ate on the Town Hall steps. Afterwards we followed the lanes to the Foret
de Londe, and oncé we were on the forestroads we hardly saw any cars at all, On the
road back we had a 2km climb uphill from the river, then back through lanes to the
camp site, Once again for dinner we had lovely French food,

Saturday - Thls morning we went shopping again for food, Yub wanted to go to the
Bank, and as Phil couldn't ride on the back of the tandem, I did instead, Bylthe
time we had got to camp it was dinner time, so we had our meal, After dinner we
Just went for a little ride around the area, stopping for a drink in a little

cafe, After dimner we all went into Graham's caravan to celebrate Yub's birthday =

~drinking bubbly!

Sunday This morning we went into Rouen, with me riding tandem. In Rouen we had
dinner with the five who had come by car. We visited the Gros Horloge and the

‘Cathedral, Next to the Gros Horloge was a belltower where you could go right up to

the top and -lock at the view. Mum and Susan couldn't stand on the balcony because
it made them feel funny. We also went in the new Church which is very modern and
dedicated to Joan of Arc. Old Rouen is very interesting, Leaving Rouen we crossed
oﬁer on the ferry, then climbed back out of the valley to a late meal at camps
Monday This morning we all got up late and had a very lazy morning, After
dinner we went for a gentle ride around the lanes. It had to be gentle because
Phil came out with us on the back of the tandem,

Tuesday Today the weather was very hot and sunny and we were moving on to a
different campsite, at a place called Yutot, I did not ride my bike, instead I
rode the tandem with Yub, and my bike went in the caravan with all my gear, while
Phil went in the car as she was not up to riding. We rode through easy countryside
until we reached the river, which we crossed by ferry. We had our dinner on the
other side and watched the boats. The ride after dinner was fairly easy with a few
hills. When we reached the. campsite we found it was very small so we all sdhashed
in by Graham, After dinner we went for a little walk and then we went to bed a

bit tired after such a hot day,.

Wednesday This morning early we walked u? into Yutot to get our bread and we
saw that it was market day. After breakfast we all went up and looked around the
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mérket all morning, We also went in a sports shop and my mum, David Rix and Susan
Jaques got themselves a pair of cycling shoes each. We watched the Royal Wedding
on a TeV, in a éhop window until it went on the blink., We came back and had our
Picnic in the shade because it was so hote Later we went sﬁimming in an open air
poole The swim was refreshing but the pool was rather crowded. Audrey, a non
swimmer, gave us a fright when she jumped in the fourteen foot ends Afterwards we
looked around the town for a restaurant with a menu that was not too expensive,

We were going out tonight to celebrate Yub and Phil's anniversary and also the
Royal Wedding., When we had found a place we went back and told the others about
ite When it was time we all got ready and walked to the restaurant. I did not
have anything to eat because I wasn't feeling very well, but the evening was very
enjoyable, Michelle Seymour gave Yub and Phil a card she had made for them
herself, David Rix also gave them a card and we gave them a wonderlamp for their
tent, After the meal we all walked back to camp and went to bed a bit merry.
Thursday This morning we got packed up as quickly as possible so we would be
able to ride in the cool. Today I rode my own bike because Phil was able to ride
on the back of the tandem. We left Yutot and followed the D55 until we reached
the River Safdne. We had dinner at Les Mesruls, by a watermill and ford. While we
were there I paddled in the freezing cold water. Cathy managed to lose her shoe
in the fast flowing river and Andrew gallantly rescued it without falling in,
Leaving Graham and Cathy, the rest of us followed the flat and sometimes zig-zaggy
route through to Martigny. The campsite here was brand new and we were the first
visitorss _

Fridéx Today was very hote We left late and went up to see the old ruins of
the castle, where we had our.lunch, Leaving there, we had to climb up a big hill
to get on{o the top road into Dieppe. At the top of the hill we stopped and
waited for Yub and Phil., While we were waiting the man in a house nearby gave us
a bottle of cider to drink, Next minute he invited us into his garden for a drink.
Eventually we had to go because we wanted to visit the big supermarket in Dieppe.
On the way back from the supermarket we met up with Graham and family, so we rode
back with theme After dinner we 2ll sat in the caravan and had a drink to celebrate
the end of the holiday,

Saturday This morning we packed up and rode into Dieppes It was market day so
we had a look round and four of us got tracksuit topse Then we got on the boat,
where they were selling lottery tickets and we won 50pe. I also got a T shirt with
the name of the boat on it, the Senlac., Yub and Andrew were allowed in the engine
roome When we got off the boat we all went and got fish and chips before splitting
upe Audrey and Dave had the furthest to go back to Hastings., Considering that
thirteen is an unlucky number we didn't do too badly -~ with five punctures; one
sprained ankle; and & bikehod trailer that had tyres split in two after a couple of
dayse Maybe the Seymours making it seventéen was a good thinge
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SOUTHBCROUGH WHEELERS
Club youngsters dominated the racing scene right_til the end of the season,

Tan Sylvester capped a fine season by clipping one second off the club record with
2 5447 on the E72 in late August, Tony Peachey set a new vets record in the same
event with a 55,44, which he followed a week later with a vets '100' record in
L4o8,42, Meanwhile David Abraham set a fantastic '10' standard of six 2ls in the
season, He also followed several 59s in unfashionable events (including the
Eastbourne), with a 58.5 on the N25/U4 the morning after that terrific storm which
flooded out the whole Southborough camping contingent, But it was Dave's older
brother, Paul, who suprised everyone in the late season., After five years riding
with the c¢lub which included intermittent racing he suddenly came good in the KCA
50 with a 2.4, for fourth place and 1st handicap (a thirteen minute personal best).
The following week saw an '0° for a 25, a 21 for a 10 and then a win in the ESCA 25
with a 59¢35 All the time he was collecting handicaps., With times these, the
Abraham brothers looked set for fireworks on their first dragstrip visit - the E72
in late September, Sure enough the club had a heyday with Ian fourth in the ECCA
125% with 55,193 Dave fifth with 55,273 and Paul sixth with 55,31, Paul and Dave
got first and second handicap, and of course, yet ancther club team record,

Other riders were not idle. John Barrows became the ninth member under the
hour, with 59.05; Carcle Gandy improved to 58.47 and 2.1.13, to collect third place
in the BBAR: fast man of the sixties, John Lewis got down to 1,024, and another
former fast man, Peter Baker, rode a brilliant '50' in 2.2.47. An army of young-
sters are rapidly showing feorme. Pride of place must go to juvenile, Simon Adams,
whose personal best of 1.1.27 won our club open '25' on the Dartford by-pass (slow=
est 120 accepted). In atrocious weather conditions half the field failed to start.

The "fun 10" at the end of the season attracted eleven ladies, several riding
thelr only race of the seascn. Youngster, Glive.Surman—“e¢ls again stole the ghow
with a 35.59 on a child's cycle with a 28" gear, He controlled the machine superbly

despite pedalling at over 200 revs per minute! "His feet were just a blur" reported

)
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riders catching hime

‘The unofficial road races have started again under the name of reliability
ridese Twenty one club members completed the KCA 100kms in 4% or 5 hours. Several
punctures, Jammed gears, etc. were reported, and one unforbunate crash when Maure
Wall slid off near Challock. She has recovered well since stitches were put in at
Ashford Hospitale Polo has recommenced with a match at Croydon against the Hastings,
and the first winter Youth Hostel trip tc Beachy Head asttracted over a dozen.
Circuit training at the school gym has also started again, as have the Club Dinners.
Years don't change much, do they? Still, perhaps that's just as well - it's a great

life for everyone who cycles,

Roamer



"BRIGHTON TO LONDON - UGH!"
"LONDON TO BRIGHTON ~ SMASHING"

The alarm went off at quarter to five., I reluctantly get up, looked out of the
window - and saw that it was raining hard, What a day to go on a cycle ride from
London to Brightone Slowly I ate my breakfast hoping the phone would ring and Bill
would say he was not coming. Still, knowing Bill, I should have guessed it would rain,
as it always does when Bill goes out on his bike.

Breakfast finished, I got my bike out and my wet weather gear ready. At five
fifteen Bill arrived in his car - got his bike out - and at five twenty we sel off
through the rain to Brighton Station., We didn't want to be forced to stop anywhere
g0 went along a zig-zag sort of route so as to miss all the traffic lights., The rain
was really heavy and I felt miserable., No one was about except the milkmen. We werve
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very cautious at all corners and went very slowly down Terminus Road.

At five thirty five we turned into the station and a welcome sigh

oa
G-
=
D
ports
o
=
3
0]
5
o3
)
L

There were bikes and cyclists everywhere, In the dry, under the stati
were many "Good mornings" and other welcoming phrases. The gueue at the ticket counte
er stretched to the door, but as everyone was saying "Single to Victorla' we soon had
our tickets, .

Our train was due out about ten to six so we quickly passed through the barrier
to get onto the traine It looked gocd - a twelve coach train - room for everyone., A

guards van was opened up and about twelve bikes were put inside. Not ours unfortun-

ately. We then moved up the platform to the next guards van and after much pushing
and shoving Bill and T got our bikes aboard. One of the Porters remarked that there
would not be much room for the Guard to pass through - but cleosed the doors, so we

went to a spat in the adjoining saloone

A few minutes later Bill noticed that some bikes were being put onto the plate-
forms Mine was one of them. We hastily rushed out to be told there were too many
bikes for the train to tekes Bill removed his bike and we stood con the platform with
many others contemplating what to do next. It appears they had put on an extra long
train for the cyclists but had forgotten about their bikes,

At the front end of the train some chaps were getting aboard and standing thelr
bikes in the corridors The Guard rushed up and made them get off. By this time the
same event was taking place at the rear of the trains The Guard cleared this end of
the train! It was like a film comedy with him rushing up and dowm keeping the bikes
coff, This train left about twenty minutes late - nearly empty.

The crowd of us who were left off the train were instructed to go to the next
platform where a train would be leaving shortly for Victoria. We rushed round and
stood awaiting the train's arrival. When it came in, Bill and I were standing in a
bad position as we were mid-way between guard vans. By the time we got there we were
at the back of the crowd and were unable to get our bikes aboard., After a lot of
arguments and shouting the railway officials allowed one coach to be used for cyclists
AND THEIR BIKES. They packed in like sardines. This train left and there we stood on
the platform - our legs and feet soaking wet - very miserable - too late to get to
Hyde Park for the seven thirty start of the "London to Brighton Bike Ride" - wondering
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if the best thing to do would be to get a refund on our tickets and go home.

Then we were told another London train would leave shortly and this time we were
lucky as Bill and I were second and third to get our bikes into a very large goods van,
We rushed and sat down with a great sigh of xrelief. Here we started to calculate the
time of the train journey and how long it would take us to ride from Victoria to Hyde
Park, The Guard passed through our coach so we asked him what time we would arrive at
Vietoria and he stated - "this train goes to London Bridge". That brought on the long
faces again. Ve decided to stick it out and not risk changing at East Croydon,

A Dlast on the Guards whistle and we were on-our way « Hooray! We picked up cothexr
cyclists at variocus stops and then came to a halt just south of Haywards Heath tunnel.

Here we stayed for over half an hour, due it appears, to work on the track. dJust be=
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fore we arrived at London Bridge, two girls approached our group and asked if they
could Jjoin us as they didn’t know the way from the station to where they could pick up
the cyclists route. We left the train about ten past nine, Not bad! - only about
three and a half hours from when we gbt to Brighton stativne It must be some sort of
a recorde '

It was not raining in Loodon and the roads were dry and the weather looked good,
s0 you can imagine our suprise as we rode out of the station forecourt to find we were
following a vehicle watering the roads. We had wet roads for the next mile,

As it was too late for the official start at Hyde Park we rode to Join the rest
of the cyclists at Kennington and what a relief it was to find we were not the last
ones. From hers on everything vent well, It was amazing to see cyclists in all
shapes and sizes, and their costumes and bikes were even more varied. Some were smart-
1y dressed and riding old battered bikes, while others were in.casual or sports clothe
ing riding bikes so new they must have come out of the shop the day before, One man
was dressed in a jester's outfit complete with cap with bellse He had decorated his
face - one side black and the other side white. As his outfit was so thick and heavy
someone asked if he was waxm riding in such unsuitable clothing. He replied that he
was - and suggested that no one stood on his leeward side at the end of the ride
unless they held their ncse - Phew! .

As we Jjourneyed through Clapham cother interesting sights met our eyes. Cne young
lady was seen riding an old ladies bike - complete with wickexrwork baskets and string
lacing on the rear mudguard which prevented her skirt ge+t1ng«1nto the rear wheel, She
was dressed in the appropriate costume to match the bike - a 1ong skirt, and I noticed
what appeared to be petticoats, also lots of lace around her necke As there were num-
erous holdups it was interesting to see how she had to keep starting and stopping.

She could never have managed to ride a modern machine in that sort of clothinge

During the period of our journey the traffic was very congested. Of the two lanes
going south, cars filled the outer lane and we cyclists filled the inner one - usuvally’
about four abreast. It was a very slow ride, especially'when we had to cross through
traffic lights. All I was doing was this, Right foot in toe c¢lip, left foot pushing
off - hop into saddle, left foot onto pedal and before I could get it into the toe clip
I had to stop and put it down onto the grournd again., At times we were doing this for

hundreds of yaxrds and never made one resvolution of the cranks. A scooter or skateboard

would have been more suitable.
v



One lady was riding a trike (the type with the two wheéls at the front), so she
didn't need to go scootering like.the rest of us on two wheels, To me she was a bit
of a problem as she rode toc close and didn't give me room to wobble, When a gap
appeared in our ranks a few yards ahead Bill and I sprinted for it (at about 5 mph) to
get away from her., All fo no avail as she caught us up againe

At the roadside numerous people were carrying out repairs - mostly gear trouble
and. punctuiesﬁ ’

We passed a Hospital on our left and noticed the nurses waving to us from the

}--

windows, and even some small children had been brought ocut onto the pavement in their
dressing gowns and they were waving "Union Jacks"

Up ahead I saw a big congestion on the pavement and wondered what had happened.
It was only a Bakers shop with a sandwich bar, and they were doing a roaring trade.
Everyone on the pavement was eating and drinking. It was now about ten o'clock and I
was reminded by my stomach that breakfast was eaten a long time ago, but as the ride
vas' so engoyahle during this period we decided not 1o stope

We had Police escorts at this time and they were even controlling some traffic

Aights, allowing us %o go through on the REDs It's not often we get this sort of
},

treatment but as there were so many of us it was the best way to keep 1 traffic
t
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moving. Most of the Police seemed to be happy and cheerful. At least there was no

"aggro" as they sometimes have to put up with at other sporting events,

We passed through Tooting and Mitcham and as we passed Carshalton we stopped fo

vrshalton we stopr
a snacks Trestle tables had been set up on the grass verge and one could buy almost
anything., There were rolls with various fillings = cakes -~ Mars - Kit Kats, etce,
etce Plus tea - coffee and all sorts of cold drinks. We were to see many other such
places as we continued our rides ‘
After our break we found the route slightly hillier and a lot of people got off

to walk the hillier slopes, Bill and I continued to ride up but were often baulked by

S

waikers and had to keep calling out Tfor room to ride by. Some roads were closed to

1
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other traffic, it seemed, so w

D

were safe in riding past on the right hand side of the.
roade One or two cars were mixed up with the bikes, going the same way, but their
speed was the same as the cyclists and they made very little effort to overtake,

As a large group of us descended a long hill I noticed a smell of hot rubbere I
had not noticed this before and I assumed with all the brakeslbeing applied they must
have been getting hot and in such a concentration it was so néticeablee Every time we
were in a large bunch in similar circumstances I noticed the smell again, |

At about this point in ourride we saw that one large pub had put up a prominent
sign - CYCLISTS WELCOME. A great crowd was there. The car park was choc-a-block with
bikes, Most of the people looked happy enjoying their drinks in the car park, We
decided not to stop as the queue to get served was tco longe

After Carshalton our route was through Woodmansterne and Chipstead and we crossed
the A23 Just north of Redhill., Very safely, due to the Police on point duty, Then on
to Nutfield and Outwood,

When we left London the sun was shining but now it i.2d clouded over and every now
and then we could feel fine drizzle on our faces., Not encugh to get out our wet weath-

<

er gear - but not as nice as it had bteen previcusly.

G 2 - .



iBy now we noticed more and more people were walking up the hills but Bill and I
were still putting it into bottom gear and riding up slowly.

I noticed a man with a man with a child in a wicker seat over his back wheel, He
wasstill riding the hills only ever so slowly, but after reaching the top he roared
down the other side leaving us standing, This went on fqr some time., It also occured
with other people we saw, We would not see them for some time and then suddenly we
were riding with them again., One small boy - about ten or eleven vears old I should
think - rode with us for a considerable time, He was riding a small racing bike,.and
his action was a pleasure to watch as he "honked" up the hills,

A long slog up hill and we arrived at Turners Hill for our lunch stope. The
village green was covered with people and bikes and there was no room for us any-
where, At long last we found a spot to stand our bikes while we ate our lunch, Once
again there was plenty to eat and drink on sale, The pub was crowded so we drank tea
on the greén. By now the drizzle was quite steady but didn't affect us much as we
Wwere sheltering under a tree, I said to Bill "I'1l get my waterproofs out as this
always frightens the bad wéather away"., I walked as far as the toilets and back, and
lo and behold the rain stoppédo As we had decided to atart riding I thought "if I

leave them on it will ensure fine weather" - and it did, for we had no more rain and
it brightened up considerably, 1

On our way to Ardingly we passed some "penny farthings" énd they were travelling
quite fast considering the amount of other riders about.

From here on the riders spread out more and the roads were less congested and so
we were able to ride at a ‘slightly faster speeds I found that riding too slow was
tiring. So onwards to Lindfield where a left turn ensured we missed Haywards Heath,
We joinéd the main road again near Wivelsfield and on over Ditchling Common - through
the village and up the lane to the bottom of Ditchling Beacon. ’

There were massive crowds here so we did not stop but started up the hill; Oh!
what a struggle this was. I am always gasping for breath riding the Beacon but this
day 1t was necessary to keep calling out to the walkers, "Move over please" - "Give
us room" - "We're coming through", etc. A couple of times I only got through by
rubbing shoulders and was thankful to get to the top only a few yards behind éill.
Thankfully he was carrying a feeding bottle and the drink he offered went down smashing,
I soon recovered from the effort,

Off once again - now on the last downhill leg on a road closed to traffic in a °
northerly direction, We crossed "Old Boat Corner" safely - with thanks to the Police
once again, and on to Hollingbury, where we made our last refreshment stop. This time
it was tea and chocolate biscults: while standing there drinking it was quite a sight
to see the cyclists coming to join us from along Ditchling Road. At this point we made
" our contribution to the ride organisers where they were collecting money in plastic
buckets. ‘We gave generously as the ride was so well organised and it had been such an
enjoyable days, :

; It was nearly all freawheelirg now and Bill said we had to look out for his wife
somewhere near the Level, We didn't see her and so rode on to the sea front where on=-

. lookers were cheering all arrivals., Once more we looked for Bill's wife but didn't get
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a sight of her - so we rode off to my home,

Here we had some more tea - but sitting in easy chairs this time. Our London to
Brighton time was nine fifteen a.ms to four fifteen pem. - about seven hours for fifty
eight miles - about 8 m,p.he

Bill's bike went onto his car and off he went, the finish of a smashing ride in

such good companye Roll on next year's ride, but we must make other arrangements to

get to London - rather than British Rail,

Vernon Hyde
P.Se Bill's wife phoned and said she was STILL at the seafront looking for use I

sald "he's gone home". I hope he wasn't in too much trouble when he arrived, Only
" Joking Carolel!!

THE CYCLIST'S PRAYER

LORD, thou who hast never ridden a bicycle, help those who do,

Only thou knowest the dangers we are subjected to and the difficulties we go
through,

Grant our prayer.

Help us on the upward slopes. There is nc need to push us downwards,
Support us when the brakes do not work,

Support us when the trouser leg gets caught in the metal chain,

Deliver us from traffic wardens, when we are on the wrong side of the streete.

Deliver us also from the cars that are on the wrong side of the street, on the
few occasions when we are on the right side,

Remove from our path the stones or we shall pass over them,
Remove also the nails, the broken glass and other cutting and piercing objects.,

Sustain us when we go through a deep hole full of water that seemed a shallow
hole.

Rescue us in the muddy streets, particularly when it's raining,
Deflect us from the mud when we are wearing clean clothes,
Deliver us from bicycle thievese

Deliver us from dogs that like to run after us to bite the wheels,

And, above all, help us to buy a car, Amen,

reproduced from the Westerley R.C, magazine
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EAST GRINSTEAD C.C.

Well, here it is, the East Grinstead C.,C. Sagae The literary contribution of us
bikies on the Surrey/Sussex border has been missing of late, due to general apathy in
these remote aréas. However, a mystery correspondent has appearea to reveal all, Read |
ONsssssscoocnssne :

With a new wave of road racing interest sweeping the club the time ‘trialling
activity is somewhat low. A good start to the season saw David Brooker gaining best
junior in the ESCA hardriders '16' with 42,11 and a promising ride from schoolboy
John Reece with 42,55 This was followed by the ESCA two up '25' with David Bate and
Chris Barnes producing the best ride which would have, had there been an award on the
prize list, won the best junior pairings.

Although lacking information on members' a.ctivifies during the rest of the early
summer, I managed to hear that both Graham and John Reece "went under" with 59s, and
Dave Brooker did a 57.57 on Q25/3. John Hutt, recovered from last year's broken arm
and sporting a new ALLIN bike, was active, gaining first vet and third overall (not to
mention £17), in Be Phillips' open '50',

A new course to last year's farmtrack brought more attendances and faster times
to the club 10 series., Dave Brooker recorded a 23.36 on 76" fixed in the medium geaxr
event, Christian Yates set the course record in722.16, which beat Brian Phillips by
one second. Other notable rides were 23s by Sergio Papucci and Jchn Reece., Sean °
Yates was invi{ed to make it the fastest course in Sussex, thus denying the Central
Sussex's course this honour, but a "fish 'n cé}pper"!!! in Czechoslovakia prevented
'him.

Despite our quiet time in time trials we can still boast rides in four National
Championships, including a silver medal. It was Brian Phillips who won the silver
with a fine ride coming second to notaﬁle long distance tester, John Woodburn, Dave
Brooker and Chris Barnes rode the National Junior '25' but turned out below par.
performances, but John Reece managed a creditable sixteenth place in the GHS '10°'.
Brian rode the National '50' gaining eighth place (I think), but, despite recording
3e56.00 for a '100' gave this Championship a misse Brian also gained eleventh place
in the BBAR with 244535 mepeh., not to mention his winning the Bath Road '100', a
time trialling classice

The club's roadmen have been all over the country this year, ferried about by
the colourful ‘Brookermobile® and the 'Richardson Sag Waggon's David Brooker spent
most of his season riding the Peter Buckley events, starting off with a sixth place -
at Tenterden., However, inexperience at top level resulted in low placings in the
Buckleys after a lot of hard work, but he did get his picture in Cycling and won a
Mountains award. Highlight of Dave's season was eighth overall (shared with Irish
National Squad rider, Paul McCormaék) in Britain's only junior stage races He recent-
ly finished off his season with third places in the SCCU Championships and the Redmon
Junior Trophy.

In less esteemed circles David Bate and Alan Starsmeare have also been doing
well. Alan started the season well with second in our event on the Cowden circuit
and a win at Offham in July., A good ride saw him finish in the bunch in the Wood-

4



gate Dairies Carnival Road Race won by Steve Moss, and Alan has gained his second
cat., licence. However he has decided to give up cycling, but will still help
with events, ] '
David Bate had a poor start to the season culminating in a broken wrist in
the Lewes C.Ces Criteriums, However, undaunted he carried on cycling - sporting
handlebars more suited to the roads around Roubaix than Sussex lanes, Dramatic
improvement followed the removal of the plaster, with a win in the Gravesend R.R.,
which, together with a second, third, fifth and two sixth places gives him enough
points to turn second category next season along with Dave Brooker, Geoff Richard-
son continued to improve throughout the year with a sixth place at Hobbs Barracks
and an eleventh in the V.Ce. Deal R.R. 4
As you have probably heard we are now sponsored by ALLIN CYCLES, and this seenms
to have gone to the heads of our roadmen causing them to forget gravity! Dave
Brooker holds the record number of crashes with a twelve man Buckley sprint crash;
missing a corner at Hobbs Barracks and finding that chamois plus gorse doesn't mix:

hitting straw bales at Gravesend; and mowing down his partner from behind in the

ESCA two upe Dave Bate broke his wrist in Lewes; Colin Brooker crashed at Hobbs

Barracksy; Alan Starsmeare crashed twice at Crystal Palace and once at Cats Place,
and Geoffrey Richardson found that eating Crunchie over_speed bumps is unhealthy!

All this led to Andy Verrall nick-naming us the 'Suicide Squad', so watch out for
our entry into cycld-cross this winter!

On the touring front, four intrepid members, Alan Bate, Dave Reed, Eric Clarke
and Terry Thorn, rode a 100km Audax event in Boulogne, Despite winds, rain, hills
and French road surfaces, they all completed it successfully, and we mere racing
folk are assailed with lofty comments such as "We CONTINENTAL RIDERSeeersoe'e

The End of Tens Dinner was a lively affair as always, with too much cross
toasting going to do any good to anybody's liver, never mind their cycling ambitions,
The Raindford brothers from the V.C. Etoile took a soaking of orange juice and ice,
while Chris Barnes gleefully drank 1ager and,..e(well let Chris wonder about what was
in its Rumours circulated that Dave Brooker caught the bus to school the next morn-
ing instead of ridingi

Well, here closes the East Grinstead Saga for 1981, and the East Grinstead
riders are already sharpening up for next season. Question: Are John Hutt's balding
head and rounded belly a natural adaptation to his 'testers® environment, or a
diabolical genetical experiment by sports doctors to outdo the East Germans at

streamlining??

CeRe Asher
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Sunday  28/2 Hardriders 16 miles HELLINGLY 11 aeme 75D
Mrse Ve Stringer Brighton Excelsior
14l Downside, Shoreham by Sea, Sussex. BN 4 6 HB

Sunday  28/3 2 up 7o To (A1l categories) B alme &£le50p tean
Mre Ke Atkins Central Sussex C.C.
Wheelers, 46 Valebridge Road, Burgess Hill, Sussexe RH 15 O RY

Saturday 2@/@ 10 miles WHITESMITH  2:30pem, 75p
Sunday  25/4% 25 niles UCKFIELD 8 acm, 75p
Mre Re Humphrey Eastbourne Rovers .

L Evenezer Cottages, Framfield, Uckfield, Sussexe

Sunday =~ 6/6 50 miles ~ HELLINGLY 7 Bolle 75p
Mre Jo Hutt Bast Grinstead C.C.

90 Halsiord Park Road, East Grinstead, Sussexe
% ¥ ¥

Sunday

27/6 25 miles RINGMER 7 aem, 75D
Mrs Fo Blake “  Brighton Mitre CeCe
5 Suffolk Street, Hove, Sussex. BN 3 5 FN
Sunday  25/7 100 miles OPEN 5 UPPER DICKER 6 a.m. £1¢25p
Mre M. Burgess Lewes Wanderers
7 Sandridge, Crowborough, Sussex. IN 6 1 JE
Sunday 15/8 50 miles OPEN HELLINGLY 7 BeMe £1.00p
Hrgs, Ees Carpenter Hastings & Steleonards C.Ce
104 Maplehurst Road, St. Leonards on Sea, Sussex.
Saturday 11/9 10 miles COPEN WHITESMITH 2.30pems &£1.00p
Sunday  12/9 25 miles OPEN 3 UCKFIELD 8 a.eme £1.00p
Fre Mo Burgess Lewes Wanderers
7 Sandridge, Crowborough, Sussex. TN 6 41 JE
Sunday 3/10 OPEN HILLCLINMB HARTFIELD 10.302.ms &£1,00p

Fre Re Howard Southborcugh & District Wheelers
37 Forest Road, Tunbridge ¥ells, Kent,
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LEWES WANDERIRS C.C,

Having Just spent half an hour starix

el

ng at a blank page and beling accused of

dozing off so as io get out of cutting the grass, I had better put pen to paper,

I will start with matters arising from the last edition. The scruffy white 1100

e

is still being driven by Alscran. In order to change his appearance the tea cosy has

gone and dark glasses have appeared. He will insist that it's a much betler car than

1

it lookse Just what sort of recommendation that is goodness only knowss I hear that
in removing the rear bumper (to straighten same) the sill underneath all fell awaye
1

"It will require some sort of camouflage to cover that hole" said our heros

The fact that I have s clubmate like Alsoran is a godsend. It does mean that

e
have something to write about. Hy twisted sense of humour is amused by the letters,

5

from Seafordfs answer to Howard thneﬁg to the Bussex Division BCF. UWhile not dew

tracting from all the work the former Secretary did for the Division, his complaint

'3
€5

;”.

about notification of officia
blackw

8 does just have a touch of the kettle calling the pot

Mid Avgust saw the Wanderers in the Hew Forest. The reason for this was the

Poole Wheelers '12'. This has become more or less the club *12°

e

the exceptlon is Ian Landless who rides the KCA event the week befc
did 224 or thereabouts, anyway it was a p.bs for him. Well do
the Porests Graham Seymour provided the Fermoy Way Mobile Doss
the Rover ear, caravan and awning. Teatinme on Saturday saw the

Burgess cars ranged alongside the van in a large caravan parke. The presence of roof
racks full of bikes soon

go wrong that we seem to

Attwood attacked a steak

about wasting food with Crowborough's dustbin duc, Tan and Matthew, about: they will
eat anyone's leftovers, Full of good food we returned to the site. The sleeping
arrangements were then cause for much debate. Tan Burgess retired early in this de=-
bate and took over the back of the Rover. The Whitemobile was occupied by Martin and
ded, who was still ccoking at a late hour, The awniﬂg presented the most chaotic
sight. UNatthew Habbelts was pounded by Hazel and Melanie's feet: the President was

photographed hopping around in a sleeping bag, and Pete Burberry, the phantom photo-
grapher, found that Hazel had nicked all the bedclothes, and sleep waé some time
OMinge
Before the crack of dawn we were awake again. ¥With five riders well spaced
through the field, the arrangements wereakin to the disastrous retreat frém Kabul, I

find eating xice pudding cold from a tin, while enveloped in a haze of massage creanm

and spirits, hard worke Finally we made it to the start and the long day began. It
turned out to be fine and my I think! There were the usual ups and downs, wi ith
hard working helpers left d catch up with the riders to whon
the Lyndhurst traffic jams were n : t alle At the éﬁd of the day, Iaﬁ ﬁurgesa

5

with 235imiles took the club championship, and with support from Martin W., 2203 and
Peter B., 216, they managed a new club team record. Poor Matthew Rabbettis also did
216 (in his first 12), and missed being in the team by a tenth of a mile. In his
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first season he just missed being in a new club ten mile team record as well, Yours
truly had one of those really off days, the only good thing about which, is that it
gives encouragement for next time, if only because you think it can never be that Dad
again, Nevertheless, 73 11ke '125 , the atmosphere and help from all and sundry is
great, It was nice of Reg and Maureen Porter to provide a sit down tea stop on the
finishing circuit, too.

After the twelve, and for a change, we rode Eastbourne Saturday afternoon 0T
Martin White was D.NeSe. as he chose that week to join the ranks of the employed again,
Ben Green, Charlie Bull and Paul Higginson alsc showed improvements on G.815, Gordon
Higginson also made it well inside evens, and could well suprise son Paul one day.

The '25' the following day saw some sluggish rides by our lot with the exception of
Charlie Bull and Phil King; who both did p.bss

The ESCA *10' and '25' were the next events to really attract our lot, when we
managed well over twenty in each event, In the '10' our fastest six riders were all
from the juniors. About time they started to earn their keep, Adrian Dalgliesh was
best with 25.24, closely followed by Ben Green and Chaxrlie Bull in 25.27 and 25¢32e
The "Jolly Green Giant", John Honeyba .1, made an all too Tare appearance, but never-
theless put a few regular riders behind him, This was also the event when Ken Savage
started his season. Riding his usual big gears he turned in a ride that beat evens,
Dave Sims was D.N.S. when his gear fell to bits; now we know where son Gary gets it
from.

On the evening between the '10' and '25' it was decreed by the man with the crown
on his shoulder that I should attend Crowborcugh Carnival, It turned out tc be a re~
warding time for a Bonk torrespondent., Gary McManus filled a diesel generator with
petrol, and Crowborough Wine Circles Roman Orgy Float disappeared in smoke and Tumes,
That was before he started drinking, too! Oue time top B.A.R. contender, Jim Wheeler,
was seen some way off the back of this float, but a swift constabulary kick soon saw
him on a toga. Zonca Bradshaw was out and about; wife Brenda was missing, but our lad
still had three women in tow. Pity he cannot transfer this sort of stamina to the
oike riding,

The last ESCA '25' was also for a club cup, and with Tan Be. out of action with a
groggy knee, competition looked like being cluse, as indeed it was, When all had
finished, Mick Burgess came off best with 1.5.5e Adrian and Charlie from the Crowbor-
cugh clan were next with 1,6.22 and 1.6.31. Dave Sims managed to finish this event
but was outside evens, I suspect that if a certain bearded lady from a harem on the
back of a lorry at the aforementioned Carnival had laid off the booze and dancing (é)he
would have been insidee. . :

The final club event of the season was the '15' over the Cooksbridge/Sheffield
Park course, This featured the return of Steve (Spiderman) Phillips in all his St.
Neots/Peugeot glory, and the fastest time of the morning in 39.11, Martin White won
the actual event with 39.19, with Pete Burberry keeping the vets flag flying in second
place with 41,12, The battle for best junior went to third placed Ben Green in Ly b1
from Adrian Dalgliesh, who was fourth in 42,16. There were only fifieen riders in

this event, and that with a late sftart time. It has been suggested that those who did
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not ride arse saving themselves for the Hardriders! il seee.

With eclubruns now in full swing Burgess alongside twe

of our newest recruits, Paul and ¥eil, 24" frame contrasted

strongly with two 4' very little and 24" wheel bikes. Little they may be, but they

}_ s
L.J
o
b
]
i)
s
@

go great and cope with the Crowborough hil

In case Hazel Burberry thinks I have forgotten her!i! Oh no. I hear there is
2 desperate shortage of Cadburys Buttons in the Portslade area., Is the "in" traini
food? Knowing that Hazel and Melanie have scmething of a crush on a certain rider

s s 2

- from the Anteleope RoTo, is it true that they now sleep with a copy of Cycling under

My spies tell me that there were several ladies in raptures over "lovely Graham®
at the 0.T.Co slide show at Blackboys Hostel. It seems the photogenic part time model
was in a number of the siides, Good job he was away at the St., Neots dinner that
weekend ~ the attention might have made him blushe

In the Bastbourne®s club cyelo cross our Paul Cunningham made his debut by end-
ing up in the lake, Hope this doesn®t put him off, as the club photographers want a

o 2

repeat so that they can have a competition for the best plcture.

Greg Coxnford is in-more trouble. Seems big brother Pavl is the proud uwner of
a fairly new Opel car., On a trip for fish and chips, the Denton playboy actually

- ~ - s 1

opened and started tc¢ eat his fish and ¢hips in the car. It is sald that the owner
gpent a week cleaning it, and has barred you know who.

4 October saw a trip to Bruge and Ghent for a bit of early Christmas shopping.
d

Izn Landless, Geoff Boxall and I , went on the Friday night ard stayed in Bruge Hog-

(1"}

still; clesr svening, the reflections and iilumination

a 2
n the canals were truly beautiful. I wish I zcould ssy the same for the mussels. I
4 + 0 £

-
e

the ncsuel think i1t is havnted by a demented Englishman

Y fronts who sp9xds nost of the night rumning from dormitory to toilet.

Ghent to meet GLakam Sey Andrew Altwood and Ian B.

this ride in the rain was passing the Crocodile Club

2

e s
ALy Ay

s day off as there was a

el

o} young
duly met the others in Plum®s shop. Talk about
long lists of items other people wanted.

11 known mail order firm, znd it

¥aT 4dowWn .cking it awsy outside the shops We met
h trip and had managed to bring

blokes buying clothing were the cause of
ed all the way to the Bank,

the evening we found 2 Steak House just across the sguare from the Ghent

tel. This time off down the road Tor a few beers, I
was then we saw the g These frogs were in a shop window next to Plum's. We now
believe that frog Thotos can be seen on application.

o‘*’

274 ¥ recomm ended

{}p *rg:»w;' Tan Landie



those frogs had given him ideas.

Copper

PeS, Graham (I used to be fast) Seymour has purchased a new frame. Rims for
new wheels were brought back from Belgium. The lad has had to endure just a
little mickey taking as to when he is going to ride it, The new winter train-
ing.schedule includes the installation of central heating - it is understood

that this is good exercise for the backe

TROPHY WINNERS 1981

Junior *25' Cup Ian Silvester Southboro' & Dist. Whs. 102,00
Under the Hour '25' Clive Attwood V.Cs Etoile 58446
Vets '25' on Standard Wilf How Central Sussex C.C, 'plus 922
L¢ Reich '50f Cup Paul Lipscombe Central Sussex C.C. 240340
F, March Team '50' Cup Central Sussex C.C. = 6,22.27
'100' Mile Trophy . Mark Jones Central Sussex Co.C, T 031,40
Ty Jenner Team '100° Central Sussex C.C. 14,0545
Rosemary Team '25' _ Southboro & Diste. Whs, 2a03.30
Page Hardriders Tankaxrd Paul Lipscombe Central Sussex C,Cs 40,52
Rix '50' Rose Bowl Mrs. Bloom Crawley Wheelers 2¢590.21
S. Shirley Individual Points Alan Brooks Hastings & St.lLeonards 126 pts
Re Humphrey Team Points Central Sussex C«C. 189 pts

FHEXXHXKAX X HH A XHAAX -
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RESULT OF THE E,S...,4¢ SENIOR B,A.R,

COMPETITION 1981

- MARK JONES

Alan Brooks
Adrian Jones
Tan Burgess
John Gumbrell
Mick Burgess
Alan Cedd
Tan Landless
Jim Fuller
Matt Rabbetis
Ron Ewart
Mike Bloom
Ray Gearing

Ray Prior

Jack Southerden

CENT::L SUSSEX CeCo

Hast:-gs & St., Leonards

“Centrzl Sussex G0

Lewe: Yanderers C.C.
Hast:-7s & Ste Leonards
Lewe: danderers C.C,
Cent::1 Sussex C.C.
Lewe: Janderers C.C,
Easi:-urne Rovers C.C.
Lewe: Janderers C,C,
Cent: -1 Sussex C.C,
Crav. 7 Wheelers

East: irne Rovers C.C,

Bast::.rne Rovers C.Ce

3 .C.

o
~alle

Hasti " s & St Leonards T.Ce

KW KW R AR U KK

RESULT OF THE E...Z.A. TEAM B.,AR., COMPETITION 1681

RESULT OF THE E.S.  .A, JUNICR BeA.R, TOMPETITION

CENT:-.:L SUSSEX C,.C,
Lewe: danderers (.Ce
Hast:-zs & St, Leonards

Bast:-urne Rovers C.Ce.

KRR X HKAXF

Q;C.

1981

TIM FULLER
Charlie Bull

Adrian Dalgliesh

Ben Green
Greg Coxrnford
Matt Rabbetts
Nartin Wiles
Paul Fullex

Gary Sims

There were no qualifiers in the E.S.CeAs Ll

BAST:.URNE ROVERS C.C,
Lewe: Wanderers CeCe
Lewe: danderers C.Cq
Lewe: danderers CoC,
Lewe: #danderers CoCe
Lewe: danderers CoCe
Lewe: Yanderers CoCs
Bast i urne Rovers C.Ce
Lewe: Wanderers CeCs

FHHERFHRNHARN

18

23:685 mepsha
23,104 mepehe
234070 mopehe
224907 mepehe
21 o761 ‘meDeHa
214592 mepehe
21 427 m.p.he
21359 mepeh.
20,280 mep.hs
200196 meDahe
204180 mepehs
204175 mapehs
20,017 mepane
19¢035 mepehe
180867 mepehe

224728 meDehe
21956 meDehs
21,240 m.ﬁ.h.
19,778 Mo Diibis

23202 mepehs
224269 maDehe
220192 mapshoe
22,048 mepohe
214733 meDehe
21 4573 MmeDehe
21 42l mepehe
214348 me.pehe
21310 mypche

ies BsLeRe Competition



RESULT OF INDIVIDUAL POINTS G

OMPETITION, 1981

Club

FEHEEFHREBEL B EHER

RESULT OF CLUB POINTS COMPETITION, 1981
H,R, TTT 10 25 50 25 100 50

i0

Name HoRs 10 25750 25 100 - 50 10 25 H.G, Total
ALAN BROOKS - St R S En B R E o e 0 B R 126
(Hastings & SteL)

A, Jones = - 1 - 17 12 19 16 14 16 15 123
(Central Sussex)

MePe Jones - 15 = 20 « 2D ais 19 - 20 Gl
(Central Sussex)

P. Lipsconbe 20 19 -« =« a - 20 19 = - 78
{Central Sussex}

t.F. Carpenter g i8. 45 41: 10 ST s = 73
(Mastings & Sted)

Ge Moore 14 20 = = = - 19 18 =~ ‘= 71
(Central Sussex)

UaJc Tamon 19 j.? - - o - e 16 - 19 ?j.
(Central Sussex}

I.Ms Burgess ’ L 36 42 98 v e CHB i e - 68
Lewes Wanderers)

CeL. Attwood 18 - 20 - 20 - = m e« - 58
{(V.C. Etoile)

MeS. Williams 12 12 = = 14 “« 15 = = -

CENTRAL SUSSEX
Hastings & St.kL
Lewes ¥Wanderers

e

Scuthborc’ Whs
nacthgurn, Bovers
V.Ce Etoile
Crawley ¥heelers
East Grinstead
¥orthing Excel

s
Hitre

Excel

and congratulations
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EASTBOURNE ROVERS CaCe

Dear Reader(s),

Sadly these are to be the last words of slander and comfort{?) to leak from the
valve of A. Tubular, so I had betier make them count! The past year has been a great
one for the Rovers in both iime trials and road races, The club achleving six ocut-
right road victories and numerous individual and team time trial awards. Club champ=-
ion, Cliff, retains the *25® mile trorvhy with his best this year of a 55, and has
also won the overall club championship for the eighteenth year running,

Tim Puller has woh the Junior 2.4.R. in the club from main rivals Jason Carey
and Simon Prior, who was ocut of action afier he introcduced himself into the back of a
car in August, im has also won the Z5CA Junior B.A.R. for the ’61 season, Jason
finished thirteenth in the National GHS Final (the best ever placing for the club),
Just having the edge on Tim, who finished twenty ninthe

Charlie Robson must be ihe club®s gladiator this year by riding three consecue
tive twelve houtr events, finally culminating in setting & new club record of 246 miles;
not satisfied with this, and in pursuit of a cup of tea, Charlie decided to break the
“twenty two year old *24% hour record, and did so by riding a distance of 447 miles, and
to cap it all came first in the Kational Veterans Champicnship (*12' hour Championship,
I think, Ede)e

(Hello chaps!) Prior has now reached managerial level and is to be found in
that well known Eastbourne cycle shopll

The Brighton Mitre/Dried Fruit event was well organized by Robin Johnson, and saw
a personzal best ride for that legend among cyclists, Clive Edgar Willis who achieved
1e5:59, and was instrumental in gaining third team award. Kevin (I can®t let Mark
¥illiams beat me all the twme) Dakin had bad luck when he entered his first ever '25° -
by puncturing on the start line, 7 :

John Lehane achieved a personal best '10' time when he rode on the Portsmouth Road
in Surrey, while Jim and Paul Fuller, Roly Wickham and Stu Greenway all achieved per-

sonal bests ever on the CZﬁj? in Kent. Roly now actually holds the club '27' record by

’;“ruﬂs/rdad rages, 1he traine

be swelled with
16

Eastbourne

Colleges and many others of whom to mention Clive BEdgar Willis and John

3
g
f
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=
(@
=
bed
jor

name Am‘n _‘nm‘

ms won the annual Fillcﬁimk grovel up Beachy Head from Jason'in

§ & gt
th 1 13
ial clubrun/road race saw iwentv riders turn out on what looked
iice morning {211 hoping to hawe thelr BCOF licences signed at the end of

it hO?@"&"a’r‘:T, twenty l‘;zil@g out from Pale gL te down cane the yain and the p LD%O“} was
l3 -
&

st group naving a close ghave with an idiot driver "hc

R S

T
left it to the 1ast nono {10.9) second bvefore crossing t”eir pagu. Do you know her?

3
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Registration number BHC 689V, -one way of working for the Voluntary Euthansia Society!!
One of life's better maniacse, 3

The second official clubrun saw just twelve HEN (they don't have boys in the
Eastbourne) brave the drizzle - but still at the end of it saw bodies scattered all
over SusseXe

. Congratulations to Dave Dunbar for retaining the Sussex BsA.R. Championship and

-to0 Charlie Robson who achieved fourth place for the club, :

Also congratulations to Sue and Jexrry Keen on the birth of their baby son, Paule
We wish the three of them gocd luck for the future,

And with that I have finally rua out of treadi! Yours TIREfully,

4. Tubular

P.Se I am now prone to the dreaded reprisal of the next Bonk Scribve.
PPeSe - I hope it isn't CLIVE EDGAR{
PP.P.S, Don't forget the CLUB DINNER, 6th FEBRUARY at the GOLD ROOH, WINTERGARDEN,
'EASTBOURNE,

PP P P.Ss Also don't forget the Rovers Reliability Trial course {RTTC) in January -

it's a must.

Joke(?) told at the counter of Phoenix Cycles:s

Qe How do you make an overall loss into an overall profit?

Ae Buy cheaper overalls.

10 SeCOndSescvscssG0L TOAOY cavsonnrsnesity Sy 3y 25 1, GOODEBYE,

Dear member, if you haven't been mentioned in this issue write your name in the

space provided her€eeceecossccecstccsrarssscrannesne

B R P

CLOSING DATE FOR THE NEXT ISSUE OF BONK IS WEDNESDAY, 10th FEBRUARY,
1982, FOR DISTRIBUTION AT THE HARDRIDERS OH "EBHUARY 28th,

CONTRIBUTIONS GRATEFULLY RECEIVED FROH ARYCNE, AT ARY TIKE,
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BRIGHTON EXCELSIOR C.C.

At the forthcoming club dinner, which we will have experienced by the time you
read this, held at the Hebe in Shoreham, we shall once again have Harry Strutters Hot
" Rhythm Orchestra entertaining us, Thé prize presentation will see Joe Peake receilve
the novices award, and Roger Hughes, yet again, the Hilleclimb Championship Cup, but
all other trophies will go this year 1o Rick Stringer who managed the hat-trick
_wWinning the iO, 25, 50, 100 and Best all Rounder events. (He may also have taken the
Clubman's Trophy Award, but the final result of this competition is not yet known),
¥ell done Riék, not bad for a veteran, and make the most of it because some of the
young blood in the club is bound to be challenging seriously next year, I am informe ®
ed that some sixiy or so members and friends will be attending the dinner, so we are
looking forward to a good evening. As vou see, it looks as if Rick has shown a clean ®
palir of heels %o his team mates, and Reger Hughes came for his annual hillelimb
victory - beware, however,-as several of the youngsters are close behind, especially
iralg as he 'Excels' himself as he becomes more experienced.
Simon Merrix put fixed wheel on especially for the club hillelimb, but didn't
ride the event as in practice he fell off on the first bend and broke his arm. He
had to send his deputy - thirteen yezr o0ld brother Jonathon - out on clubruns instead.
Quite a cyecling family this one, with another brother in the Oxford City R.C.; dad
(Alun) and baby brother Benjamin now have a Peugeot tandem, Mum does cycle a bit
(when she's not too busy washing out racing vests), Incidentally, we've got some
smart new bright racing vests, so‘put your sunglasses on as the blue and o0ld gold
flashes by ‘
Alan and Deznie have just taken delivery of thelr STAN PIKE tandem frame and
once again Alan is under pressure to get on with building it up. He's only just fin-
ished building up Deznie's new Holdsworth which is to be her racing machine for next
seasonoe _
Chris Beckingham and Dave Hudson enjoyed a CTC tour of Corsica. They managed to
cover only a small portion of this hilly island and in their spare time endeavoured
to improve their all over suntan, Some of the keener racing types packed their bikes
away mid-week as the local talent was so good (in conirast with the food which was
poor and the drink which was expensive). Certalinly a place to g0 again, they agreeds 8
Chris Peet this week will be showing us some of his Scottish touring slides, a
country he frequently visits. No doubt this will bring the 'pangs' on as plans and
ideas are discussed and maps displayved at this time of the year as to next year's
tours, holidavs, etcs Certainly there are discussions for an Easter Tour to Exmoor .
and a sunmer visit to the French Alps combining with the Tour dé Frahéé. Incidenially
Val tells me that hopefully we will be having our own slide show during the New Year,
Alan, Deznle, Michael, Chrls B., Rick, Leon, Judi and Val, attended the Worthing
Excel dinner. KNeville Channin appreciated the chorus of "a Wall's Cornetto" sung by
the Worthing lads prior to the super tourist's lengthy speech which kept the ampli-
fication of the band delayed as much as possible,
Unfortunately I was unable to participate in the annual visit t0. the National’ g
Hillclimb Championship} however Val's account of the weekend is worth readingeeeo '
' : 22



by taming fifteen examples of the untamed Excelsior creatures which freely

.

The trip to the National Hillelimb Championship brougﬁt more hazards than the
snow blizzards on Horseshoe Pass! The wheel of the hired minibus all but came off
on the motorway on the return trip - we are still trying to get some.compensation
out of the hire firm, who are defending their case on the grounds that they were

victims of & con, having been told that the vehicle was being hired by the Reverend

" Budgen to take a party of children to seec the iiocns at Longleat. No wonder the

Worthing Wheel had a little quip in it about the Excelsior having gone teetotals
But it's all untrue. Ve wenf out for a few drinks on Saturday night in Llangollen
and were finally shown out through the pub side door at 23,30 hours, Dick got
locked out of the hotel when he stopped to rescue a budgerigar; he knocked on
someone's door and told the chap who answered that he'd brought his Sunday dinner
but I don'*t think the Welsh humour appreciated this very much. On kﬁocking up the
landlord of the hotel he apologisedrfor being late but had been in a doorway with a
birdeceseo Following morning saw a ghostly Peﬁe enter the breakfast room at least
three times and disappear twice as fast at the mention of breakfast, We did evente
ually get up the pass in the rustheap hired for the weekend, and stepped out into a
gnow blizgzard, After freezing for a couple of hours the event was eventually on
and wWe were delighted to see the local lads from the Central Sussex do so well,

°

Due to the lateness of the hour and the suspect capabilities of our vehicle we aband-
oned all ideas of going on a devious scenic route home and after descending the vass
by the o0ld road made for the motorway, where within a few hours we sat =£rand@d on
the hard shoulder, We eventually arrived home in the eaxrly hours of Tue sqav morzvn”
after a somewhat eventful weekendeeseose

Mind you, I wonder about the Hire Firm con, as I believe they mixed up Reverend
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Budgen {lLeon) as Lion, and tried to take the opportunity which has yet folled mang,.
¥ roam our
countrysndeeeceqp cially when one cornsiders that on a recent clubrun the swollen
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waters. of the river Adur had flooded the road north of Spithurst and young Craisg,

@

turning amphibian, ended up completely submerged, Prightened toc go home, he had
everything dried out in Alan's tumbler drier,

We were pleased to see Adrian the other mnekcndp home for half term from Exeter
University, Some members enjoyed a leisurely ride out to Thakeham, Clubrun variety
continues, and with the racing season Winding dowm (Rick still trains on Satumjﬂy
mornings), & variety of clubruns with differvent leaders has been finding good support
from ail ranges of the membership age group. (n one af.my recent fjollies®, some
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twenty one members travelled down to Lyndhurst in the New Forest, joining up w
Dave Saltwell and some friends from Southampton University. We had a windy ride
5 .

across some exposed stretches of the rural landscape through to Alderholt in Dorset,
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where we received a warm welcome from the landlord of the Churchill Arms, one

2]

3 1

few pubs where after the lunch we were thanked for coming and call again. So
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you're in that part of the world it's worth a visit, After lunch, a puncture {we've
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had a lot lately, in one day no less than seven}, but this punecture, oh deax, thank
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goodness 1t happened nesar & large puddle, for as Dick was unable to remove the reax
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water, whilst the ‘youth of the club' were doing wheelies throuﬁh the same water,
I had planned some rough stuff but after this interlude it seemed pointless, so we
made our way to Ringwood, Burley, Brockenhurst and back towards Lyndhurst as darke-
ness fell (mind you, it had been one of those grey days anyway)o Dave and his friends
had already left us as we searched in vain for a cafe., I was pleased thal we were
joined by Laurie Leaney (a lifelong friend of mine, and in fact he taught me to ride,
.so blame him. Yes I remenmber thirty years ago riding wobblily along an allotment
path near our home and falling some few feet into a plot of larsge cabbages - see,
didn't even learn to ride on the road)es Iaurie's family have long been associated
with the Excel, and we havé been pleased to see him cut at several ESCA events ears
lier this yeare Living now in Uckfield, he is now a member of the Lewes Wanderers,
Most members, like nmyself, are looking forward to Chris B's, decorated bike

ride. to Amberley for ouxr Christmas lunch venue on the Sunday preceeding the holiday.
Before I finish my screed, I must thank Val for her valued assistance during the
yeaxr, especially for the jottings she gives me, and of course Esther and Haurice

for putting up with my late submissions (I don't too much mind you>being a little
bit late, but your writing does make me somewhat neurotic., It's quite a challenge

3 4 .
getting your notes done! Mrse Ed)e and thank them on behalf of all members for
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producing this magazine which unites so many of us, 111 leave you now with best
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wishes for Christmas and the New Year to all ESCA members.
P.8, Have you heaxrd about the members of the Irish Labourers C.C., who were
donated new racing machines., Upon being told to take their pick they were all D.N.Se

as they were so confused!}
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See you next year. MHMerry Xmas.
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Rough Ridex

%  If you refer back to paragraph five of the first page of Rough Rider®s notes

you might have an inkling of what I mean.
Chris feet this week will be showing us some of his Scottish boring

513368 cneccesscscees No doubt this will bring the 'pongs on® as plans and
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ideas are discussed and mops 0isplavedeccaecsas
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Since the revelation in the last issue Qi
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that she once spent a night in

& police station cell, Joyce Dunford wishes it io be kncwn that a) she wasn't

)

drunk and disorderly; b) she wasn't solicitings ) she hadn't knocked off a

&
policeman's helmet and d) all she HAD done was get on the wrong train.
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BRIGHTON MITRE CoC.

As usual we are again late with our notes but at least it means we are right up
to date with the news.

The club dinner was held on Saturday, 21st November, with Jon Burnham and his
witty wife, Jean,as our guest speakers The cross tcasting this year was excellent,
Dave Dallimore had trought a wocden spoon with a blue ribbon attached, no doubt to be
presented with scme ribald comments, but the waitress on their table was presented
with it instead, after much noise and laughter, BEill Sladen our Chairman, responded
to Jon Burmham with a very good speech, short and to the point, A total of sixty
- three sat. down to an excellent meal which was served quickly so it all kept hot,
Martin Blake, our dinner organiser and now our general Secretary, had made a very
good job of the arrangements. A minutes silence was taken in memory of Helen
Stenning and Arthur Banks, boir very longstanding members. Later in the evening the
prize presentation took place with Sally Blake our President's wife presenting the
prizes for the vears —&he main recipients were Martin Blake, road race Champion; Alan
Green, Schoolboy Division Road GCiampion; Peter Taylor, club B.A.,R. Champion; Dave
Green, track Champion, and of course our up and coming youngster, Brian James, who
again won the club '30' Handicap Cups Norman and Mary Harber and Peter and Doris
Rice atfended the dinner this year, it was good to see them all after about twenty
yearse : ! :

At the recent A+G.M, about-twenty'five members attended, with some of the jobs
changing hands: Martin Blake taking on the job of General Secretary; Jean Hill is
now Social Secretary; Stephen Blake is our new Time Trial Secretary and Jacqui Taylor
is continuing as Treasurer., A big vote of thanks to Peter Taylor and Pearl Wells
for all the work they have done in the past. Peter Taylor is now on the London South
District Committee, so°will be looking after our interests in this field,

- Next season we are again promoting several open events, with a new one, an open
10, on the new Lewes/Falmer by-pass course, organized by Dave Waller, We are hoping
ﬁpr a full field and some fast times on this course, Our four-up T.T.Te is also
being run again by Frank Blake, over 50 kme, We have one meeting at Hove Park run by
Ken'Wells, incorporating the Sussex Schoolboy Championship, and for the first tinme,
the Junior Championship will be held as well, and of course our open ‘'25*' run by
Robin Johnson at the end or the sesason,

The morning of our "egg and bvacon" '2Z5'ish dawned bright and clear with little
wind, an excellent morning seemed in prospect as with all previous events, but for °
the first time over nearly thirty years rain came down after one circuit had been
completed, As the eggs, beans and bacon hurriedly disappeared down throats, the
spots of rain started, and trank Blake, the last rider off was caped up. At the fin-
ish it was so wet it was agreed tc present the prizes at the A.G.M. Horry Hemsley
had the fastest time, with Martin Blake and Dave Waller finishing second and third,

A long racing season starting in late Februaxy and finishing late in October
saw some good riding by our members, with ocur vet, Dave Dallimore, enjoying all of
his rides and improving his times rapidly. Dave Green, Alan Green, Phil Murphyv,
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Andy White, Chris Hill, Martin Blake, Peter Taylor, Robin Johnson, Graham Charlton

and John Pears, all improved on past performances, with young riders like Dave Reed
and Darren Butcher coming on nicely. Darren had a nasty crash when riding at Ports-
mouth track, and we're pleased to see that he's now recovered and we're looking
forward to seeing him back on his bike and training again,

John Green in his first year in office as Road Race Secretary, has done a
marvellous Job in getting entries into lots of road events and has also arranged trans~
port for the boys, with the club providing some money to cover the cost of petrecl for
events ridden outside of Sussex, Experienced Nigel Hill, also in his first year as
Track Secrgtary, has organised trips to various meetings, including Harlow, Leicester
and Readinge Two training trips to Harlow helped the lads get used to riding a small,
steep tracke 1982 should prove to be even more successful after the training of 1981.

Sunday morning clubruns are now taking place, with Phil Murphy leading them
once again, but at the moment we have nobody to take the SLOW runs. If anybody would
like to join us, we meet at Preston Park, Brighton, every Sunday at 9.30 a.m. on the
Socisl side,

We have a Christmas tea arranged at Ringmer early in December - contact Pearl
Wells if you can come, The first Friday that the clubroom is open in the new year,
Nigel Hill has organised a Slide Show, to which all are welcome, Jean Hill is also
organising a Social At Albourne Village Hall in March, so a full social scene is un=-
folding, and it would be nice to see all of the club members attending these funci-
iors,

Perhaps 1982 will see more of our riders entering ESCA events, with maybe a chance
in the BsA.Res or Points Competition, It would’certainly be nice to see the Mitre near
the tor in these competitions, ' ,

The Beauty and the Beast

HHHHRHHHHHHHHHXN

The EAST SUSSEX CYCLING ASSOCIATICN LUNCHEON & PRIZE PRESENTATION is to be
held on Sunday, January 10th, 1982, at Framfield Memorial Hall, Tickets are
£3,80 each. Lunch, whit¢h will comprise a roast beef main course, will be
served at 1.45 pems sharp! As there is no bar at the hall, please bring

your own drinks - glasses will be provided. The meeting place prior to the
Lunch will be the Hare and Hounds. Come along and meet your friends, It is
particularly hoped that all prizewinners will be present,

Club Secretaries have booking forms, which should be returned to Roy Humphrey

with names and cash, by January énd, 1982,
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CENTRAL SUSSEX C.C.

Having had my knuckles rapped yet again by the editors for failing tovturn up
with the goods on time, I have decided to make this a bumper edition of news and
reviews from the west end of East Sussex.,

The racing season is.at an end and we have had time to sit and review the
season's results, For the statistically minded, four club records have been
broken, fourteen events have been won, nine second places, sixteen third places,
and sixteen oPén and associatlion team wins collected, Although this just pales
into insignificance when you take into consideration the vets 'best on standard®
awards collected by Wilf How and Albert Griffiths - more than twenty five between
them in the course of the year, plus a few assorted vets team wins as well,

Mark Jones collected the Senior B.A.R. to add to his Association win, but in
th~ end he was chased hard by Paul Lipscombe who finished up in second place,
laul did one of his usual efforts and left it until the end of August before making
any sort of challenge, He was beaten eventually by 0.113 me.pshe - and time, There
were just no more events to ride, John Yates is the 'cldies' B.A.R. with the best
Plus over the same distances as the deniors, with Adrian Jones as runner up. Best
rides of the season were Don Awcock's 21414 for 10 miles; 25 miles John Yates'
564503 50 miles Mark: Jones' 1.57.48; 100 miles Paul Lipscombe 4,813 and 12 hours
John Yates 238422 miles ' :

A bevy of beauty plus several riders went to the National Hilleclimb Champion-
.ship tc‘savour the first snow of the year, After the delays, Don was fourteenths
Colin Tamon twenty second and Paul twenty third, The club also had the dubious
honour of being the leading non-sponsored club, which placed them abcut fifth,

Mike Wood went along to add a little vocal support to the group and then left for a
climbing holiday in Wales - without his bike, of course, and with an apparent bout
of frostbite on his returnes Mike Ryall was also there in an official capacity and
his yells of encouragement could be detected over all the other noise on the course, .
He' and soh Ian went for a short tour of the district during the next few days, and
learnt that cycling shoes take a long time to dry oute. About two weeks to be exacte
Does the rain make your feet shrink, Mike?

Ubiquitous Ron Ewart has again taken the field with the famous 'rambles'
leaving the foot of Pease Pottage every Saturday morning at 9 ae.me prompt, These
rides vary in length anu severity according to the fixture list of the Albion, and
some fourteen or so riders have sampled the delights of Lewes, Mark Cross and Ash-
ington, If you think you know the way to these places, Beiiefé mé; Ron will prove
bto you that he knows a couple of dozen others, At the Mark Cross venue, the Bowers
caff, the run was joined by a certain poiice official, who turned up in full regalia
and arrived in a 'Noddy' motor., Gave the members quite a fright, They saw lives
flash by in seconds and were resigned *o a day in the local clink., Well done, Micke.
- Keep coppers off bikes, I say!

The dinner seascn is getting under way again and our annual function is once
again being held at the HASSOCKS HOTEL, HASSOCKS on SATURDAY, 16th JANUARY, 1982,

Ticrets, price £7.50; are avallable from Barbara Atkins, and it is hoped that the
27



usual massive turnout will take placé. Guest of honour this year is John Woodburn,
who should be great to hears Do try to come,

We shall of course be supporting the ESCA luncheon and SCA luncheon in some
force to aid our prizewinners, The SCA function is being held our clubroom this
year, and actually on the day of one of ocur Christmas 10 mile events, It is there=-
fore possible to ride the '10' (11 a.m. start); get to the pub (12 a.m.) then on to
the luncheon (afterwards). Quite a good day's sport for the winter,

Ronnie also asked me to tell you that next year's reliability trials will be
held on February 13th and 14th, One short and one long, Make a note of the dates,
full details will be sent to the clubs in due courses

Whilst on next year's promotions, the Ewart spectacuiar hilly events have been
extended to take in a couple of extra mountains, and will take place on Easter Sat-
urdaye. The course start as before, in Staplefield, and this year the ladies and
- junior event has been revived. The club road race will be handled by Joe James and
will be on May 9th, about seventy miles of hard work I should think,

Since these notes are being written on the day of the ESCA A.GeMs, I think I
can release the news that John Dutson has relinquished his posts as Chaiman and also
that of Promoter of the itwo-up, Thanks, JShn, for many years work done on behalf
of the Association and the Club, Just sc there won't be any extra tasks about, Ken
Atkins picked up both:these Jobs, and handed on his Auditor's post te Barbara so
that she would have something to do after her hectic year as President,

That's enough,

Blondie,
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PEVENSEY CASTLE .
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After a long day awheel, Sid the Sussex Ancient settled back in the inglenook by
the fire, supped his pint, stretched his legs and slowly dozed, In only a few ddys
tine he Wwould be marshalling the turn of the Christmas "10', His head nodded, his
tankard went unheededessesessooesoaosesss

Suddenly he was standing at the Boship Round-a-btout, turning a festive "10' with
a differences Yes, this was the ESCA Odd Couple Twicer '10', He strained his eyes,
peering into the mist, waiting for.the first of these riders ancient and médern,

- At last! here came the first pair, Could it be, was it really, yes it waS..e
Alsoran as stoker to Sean Kelly, so that at last he could get some up to date Irish-
Jjokess Almost on their wheel came a super speed pair. The steersman bent low over
the bars, his cap on backwards and pipe bowl glowing red, Roy Humphrey was being
driven as he had never ridden befors, with another Sean (of the Yates 1lk) hammering
away on the bvack,

Two or three minutes passed before a gteadily increasing noise heralded the
approach of the next pair., They should never let twe women ride together, thought
Sid, just listen to that chatter! The’Vals squared' (Mesdames Baxendine and Stringer)»
had hardly turned when an even more frightening noise was heard approaching, This
time it was two gents. It was going to be no secret that Crow and Derek Agg were
abroad and swapp ing reminiscencess.

There was a swish of tubs and Mick Burgess turned neatly with ALf Zagers {be-
cause Alf always did like riding close to the isw}, and then even more noige as Phil

riffiths and Pete Wall arrived, swapping excuses as they wente

Sid's eye was caught by a well turned leg as Sue Swetman swept by wit
ing crank béhind hers Sorry, a chap with swinging cranks, for the Hastings Chairmen
was always one for following a fast girl.

A selection of famous and notorious riders then followed in quick succesgion,

Dave Lloyd with a man on the back trylng to find out about cycling, As Editor of a
certain magazine the experience should be good for Martin Ayres, Hileen Gray stornm-

ing away on the front, with the new President of the UCI trying to hold his position,
Talking of hanging on, it hardly described the predicament of the next man, in ragged
shorts,‘who appeared to be clinging to a Sainsbury'’s trolley being furicusly driven
by a-girl in Southborough colours,

Alec Wingrave of the Redmon, whose AZ '25' gels moved by ube National

dem trike with the National Chairman
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each vear, captained a ta

Garole Candy appeared in a s
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ecelving end of some free-z
Maurice Cumberworth on the back, It mayv have been because he had a '507 field rse-
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srranged to accomodate her at Harrogate then she hadn't turned upl!




8id looked at his start sheet, so far it seemed that there was only one non start-

er, ol' Neevo, the Hastings recluse, but waits.,..surely this was him plodding slowly
across the Dicker with dainty Dotty Collins ornamenting the back of the tandem. Yes,
Dotty had charmed Neevo back into society at laste. Close behind them, indeed he
nipped adroitly past them on the round-a-bout, was stylish Pete Crofts, the rear of
his tandem burdened with nothing more weighty than his ego. No doubt about it, Pete

was in serious training for the following season,

Suddenly another pair loomed through the mist. S5id rubbed his eyes in disbelief
and §tepped‘a pace forwarda A voice behind him called "Sid! Sid!", he turned, half
tripped on the kerb and nearly fell,..off his chair! "Do you want another beexr? You
old dreamer", the voice continued,. "Yes please'", said Sid, "but I'll never know who
that other couple really were”

The DTs - The Dreaming Triallists (of course)

C,T,C, HATLSHAM & DISTRICT SECTION

We have had two important ‘happenings' recently. The first was our A.G.M. on
Octoher 22nd, which proved fto be a quick affair with the existing officers and com-
nittee members being re~elscted en bloc, A conservative approach, perhaps, but we are
~a happy band and all seems to be going well, so there seems to be little cause to

disturb things,

(‘)

The second event was the Slide Show "Barney's Men” held at the end of October at

o

Polegate, An audience of some one hundred and twenty seemed enthralled by the show so

5

ably presented by Jack and Grace Cotton, Jack’s stories caused much laughter and

»

Grace played a major part in the proceedings by her masterly operation of the twin
projectors. Several clubs were represented at the show and we would like to. thank
everyone who publicised the event, as well as those who attended. VWe staged the show
for two reasons: to provide an enjoyable evening,ouf and to aild our meagre bank bal-
ance. Hé hope we succeeded in the first, we certainly did in the second,
As to cycling, our patiern of rides have been much as before. Six riders on one
of our more energetic jaunts were taken throuzh Eastbourne and over Beachey Head in a

ted to the full the ability tc stay upright. It'’s a ride we
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gale force wind which te

won't forget in a hurry. The.same group were compencated a few weeks later when, on a

sparkling morning, Ray Wickens toock us on a splendid hilly ride which had some of the
less fit cnes "puffing a bit", - John Bainbridge was surrounded by three tandems, a
& g <o o ¥

S
trike and several sclos  for a2 modest paced ride he did xecently, but alas, heavy rain
“fell soon after the start which caused the ride to be curtailed., Three members had a
;’

ninor tour of Sussex, Qctober, when despite indifferent weath-

Coastal Path about sroughly enjoyved themselvess <
Compliments of S8 . 9

Tourist .
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SUPPLEMPNTARY B

Greetings once again to all the faithful followers of this particular "lanterne

1 T}

Touge". As his appearances at the clubroom have been likened Lo eclipses of the sun
hat he doesn't accumulate much of interest to readers of this mag
)

it's regretied t
However an eagle eyed observer noticed the very sartorial
a demonstration Tlash' had to be made to the interested audience, plus the renm
"And there AREN'T any holes in the back either”, Ken S

1,

asking: "Is there a back?”,

3 1

g
Your scribe did drag himsel

entertainment by Jack and Grace Cotton, This, being about the Emerald Isle and it's

o

unique inhabitants, was naturally a lausgh all the way and must nave spurred some of

LS

those present to have a future holiday there, Catching the mood of the evening yours

k Bottom. A request from that iady for an
instant demonstration had to be declined due to an absence of space and the apnropri-
ately coloured Toot polish!

Further to the note in the previous edition re the Stevens! transport - or lack
of it = the situation has now been remedied by the accuisition of a2 very smart Escort
Estate, which presumably gets as many nods of approval from the neighbors as the
o

norts of dizsgust,
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Cath Seymour had the misfortune to fall off in the St., Neots freewheeling cone
test and fractured her wrist, Whilst sitting in the road she was passed by Brenda

(¥rse Zonca) Bradshaw who said she thought that she was a marshall!! Shortly after-
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wards, EBrenda forgot her vow made at the start and commenced pedalling, thereby coj

.

ping an immediate disqualification, Seems as if some of the Zonca eccentrie influen

is rubbing off ou his good lady!
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nore worthwhile scandal at the moment, and even the Irish

May your wheels never get cobwebby or your other vital parts fzil when wanted
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ixtraordinaire, Charlie Robson, sent us the following
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Bast Sussex Tea Drinker !
news item which he spotted in the 'Sun',

"Richard Burten, forced to give up drink
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t for most people, but Burton downs anything up 1o

Charlie comments: Thirty two cups a day! This man could surely have been one
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TOURING JIT& THE LEWES WANDERERS TOGETHER SEPERATELY IN FRANCE 1681

I noved down to Sussex in January and two days later went to the ESCA Lunch in
Framfield where I was introduced to the 'Copper'. As Lewes colours are very similar
to the Middlesex R.C. I promptly decided tc Join. As well as that, they were the near-
est club, and cheapest.

On going down te the clubroom I saw Ian Landless's plan to see the Tour de France
and put my name down with about fifteen others. I convinced a friend of mine, Eddie
Reeves, ex Twickenham C.C., to come along as well,

kddie rode down from Windsor and got drowned when he reached Ashdown Forest, and
stayed with me in Framfield. We got up at 4 a,m. and rode to Newhaven early in case
anything happened on the way. We were first at Newhaven and had to wait around for
the rest. I am always suspicious when first in case all the others are hiding else-
where., Ian came up and gave,us all our boarding passes and then it was "Fair set the
wind for France" via Sealink, Nearly everybody was a bit tired on the way over, and
luckily it was calm,

¥We reached Dieppe and the first thing I saw was someone nailed to a cross at the
harbour entrance - someone from last year®s tour perhaps, or a telephone engineer who
was caught slacking! I tried to fall off on the wet railway lines before we left the
harbour., The Tirst signs of how the tour would develop were apparent when the pace
vas wound up leaving John Hare with an attack of body failure, and Marcus with a left
crank which did not want to go on holiday with the rest of his bike, way behind, After
a lot of re-grouping and splitting Ian allowed us to stop and eat. Five of us found a
cafe and had hot dogs, coffee and icecream. Feeling a bit better we made for Amiens
and the youngsters all decided to do itwenty fives to get there and disappeared up the
roade They had to keep waiting for us to find out where they were going., On the way
we found a monster chalr outside a Tactory where everyone stopped to take pictures,
except for Eddie, me and Geoff (that will do nicely) Boore, who took off and made for
Amiens at breakneck speed = Geoff won. While drinking a litre of milk the others came
in all over the road and we re-grouped for the Hostel which was away from the centre of
the town. After having itc change rooms, as Tan waited till we had made our beds before
letting on we were in another building, we went down the town by bike for cur evening

meal, which was liver and chips in French, Hddie and I found a bar where the waitress

‘looked as if she'd Jjust got off a Christmas tree, as the cafe where we were was too hot
J g

for comfort. :

I am sure my matiress in the Hostel was full of coke as I hardly slept all night,
so I was well prepared for another day of hard graft to our next stop at Chaunys The
weather was slowly improving and we spent all day crossing and recrossing the Worde
Canal, There was a slight problem finding places to eat as northern France is a bit
like Wales on a Sunday. ¥We were either in front or slightly behind, three seperate
fish and chip road races 2ll day. As we got nearer Chauny we éame across more and
more first world war graveyards and we had to stop John Hare trying to lay down in some
of them, The Hostel was aboul a mile out of town; so we had to go down by bike to find
our evening meal, which was a bit difficult as no-one seemed keen to take our money. We
got directed to a small cafe where our group of five got fed very reascnasbly. John B
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g that looked like washing up liquid but a lot more expensive

o
(753

kept drinking somethi

i

£

ry Liquid as John spent most of

o+

On second thoughts i i the rest of the holiday
with gut troubles The Hostel was situated near a main road, and the French waited till
we'd all gone to bed and then got their cars out and spent the night driving back and
forth past the Hostel, As well as that John Hare made a bid for the loudest snorexr
this side of the equator, We also had our first case of sickness and had to push -
young Adrian the last few miles to the digse
The next morning it started to get really hot, and our group with two sick bodies
-puéhed off early to find a Chemist's which might sell Kaolin and Horphine, John had
gone the same colour as his bike and jersey, A green, whilst Adrian was deathly pale,
What we did not know was that it was a French holiday and not a lot was open, I tried
my French in the only open Chemist's with a piece of paper with ‘kaclin and morphine®
at green John. The assistant promptly sold him five hundred
lagnesia tablets which he consumed like Smarties. We pushed on from elevenses
with our two sick riders and made for Arras, and our fit youngsters with Master Phillips
t and bit. Being a straight rode there wasn't much chance

B

of them getting lost (unfcrtunateiy). Three of us got bored with hanging back, and see=

ot

er the

ing how it was every man for himself for a good bed at the Hostel, toock off af
y and I passed them in a one horse town and managed to get

younger members, Eddie, Terr
- & few beers in before the Hostel even opened. The Hostel in Arras is set iq a magnific-
ent square, but in the case of a good fire nobody would get out of it, The French with
their grasp of money even managed to pack a few more in between beds on the flogr, e

anzac graves but he left us when Eddie asked hic opinion
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Theré were also two members of the Addiscombe and somehow we managed to end up having a
Chinese meal, That night in the Hostel, J.Rs and Gaxry tried for the world championship
let's be sick record and woke us 2ll up, Alan Limbrey donated his bed and slept en the
flé;r whilst some of the st'planned at least-oné murder, When moining did come,

re
hot Hostel after no sleep and the Frerch having their all night Grand

0
o

trapped in a re
Prix, it was a relief to get back on the road. Adrian was now looking better., Gary

held up the others as he had jumped on his bike in a fit of temper and then had to buy

a new rear mech, Our group of five, Green John, Terry, Marcus, Eddie and I pushed on to
Templeneuve to see the Tour riders come through the feeding station, With my superb map
reading we got a bit lost and a young French cyclist us *o Templeneuve., The temperature
was up in the eighties and we had to wait two hours or more for the Tour to arrive., The
rest arrived and we introduced John Hare to the loecal out of work drunk as we thought

they may want to improve their knowledgze of each other's language., There was a slow

build up as various French vans turned up in front of the Tour-selling magazines, hats,
Jerseys and even miniature bikes you could walk around on a string - I still prefer a

dog. All the ad wagons came through with dead beetles on top of cars, Michelin men, etc,
I even saw Poulidor doing an imitation of roy2lty from his press car, The first rider
through was the Champion of France, whoever he was, and then came all the rest split int
various groups and the odd Spaniards way off the back, It was all heady stuff ard made

me feel like the completely amateur I've always been, I am happy to say. While Eddie was,
debating whether to get a franc back on an empty bottls the rest of our party, except for
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Terry, had cleared off, We went off to sa% the riders again over the pave about four

o

g

miles frém Templeuve, It was even hotter and we three tried all the flavours of NMiko

7%

1=

icecrean whilst watching the riders battle the grime and dust,

We then set off for Ronse in Belgium, and after Terry had a puncture we caught a
few of the others up and did a three up past themn (howl$ of rage)e As it was John B's
round we dropped back and faited and promptly found a small village hostelry and parted
him from his money. About 2 mile out of Ronse I saw the sign to the Hostel and my bet-
ter nature tock over and I told the others, This was by far the best Hostel, as the

i
Warden gave us coffee, sold beer and we didn't have a Grand Prix past the windows all

night, We were 4 ted to a supermarket with a restaurant which served the best food

i

of the holiday ~ big steaks, icecream, strawberry flan, lobster, ete. Our party manage o
ed two sweets, John Hare came in after this haven was shut and had to miss out on all
the above mentioned nosh, : . !

The next morning had the Téur coming past the front door so we watched the riders
Qoming up the long climb where we could see them for two miles or more, Phillips sen-
lor had the idea that we could see them again about half a mile away and needless to
say we didn't make it. Apparently they don't ride with saddlebags and pressuress 1
took all of the party down a small lane with no tarmac where someone fell off and one
of the youngsters had another puncture, They managed to -have about thirty of these but
- seemed unable to repair any of them + throughout the holiday, Normally after a lapsze of
about half an hour one of us had to do it for them. ITan Landless took all of the mob
less our Five 1“u town to buy cycle gear, whilst we found the most flyblown tar on the
F*enph/EJlgi n horder. The owner was a2 large lady with hairy armpits and a wizened
little hueband like Montgomery., She didn't speak any English and gave us free booze and

burnt pizzes. I settled for onion soup. We told Marcus that as she wasn't takine

.’
¥)
A
~

money and he was the youngest he would have to be sacrificed for the common good (she

him). We eventually got out and made for Lille which was no distance aways

Q.

also Tancie
ile

WIeam»rr ile it got even hotter and we helped to push Miko's profits even higher., The

no-one was sick. Getting out of town was a bit rough as it is like Manchester in the

rush hour but eventually we got on a straight road 1like top Borough where Marcus towed
us along at 22 mph as I don't think he liked Lille very much. Again we had left the .
other ten as a group of our size in Lille would have been more;%%%ieldy if not danéégousi
We took to the lanes after Bethune and stayed in Montreul, a small town perched on a '
hill, ;

The Hostel is in a Castle and we stayed in the officers quarters, These were circa

1800 or so which hadn't changed much. .John B fell off his bike on the hill o the

Hostel, but I put that down to the demon drink, We managed two meals in the evening and

&

even maﬁégeﬁ to be all at the same venue at the same time, I was introduced to people
I hadn't seen since getting off the boat at Dieppe. Ian managed to instil a note of
panic before we went to bed about catching the boat next day and various plans were made
about getiing away first.s We had the joy of being woken up by two fellow cyclists who
had been chatting up some Dutch girls, at-midnight. You can guess what we called them
and also made a point of waking them up when we left at 6,30,

This last day was one of those dull ones where the sun never quite makes it and the
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tri Diepn wn the mai ; ; 347
P to Dieppe down the main Toacd was incredibly boring and also hard, We spent nos+
= et A L - &1 P2t o
the trip overtakins each ot i i i
ertaking ch other in variou 3 Toup d iy
z T in various size groups and vlaying team time

trials, In fact we could have caught an earlier boat as we reached Die
[} T s 2 .
o'clocke We did our Christian bit by h

sonme warmer clothes on, On the boat I met all the

lds and ends, We had a calm c¢rossin

to go throush Custons wid

(i-

g
hout any trouble, just as well as I had a feeding bottle full
of Cointreau,

Eddie and I rushed back to Framfield in a hurry as we had no lights and wanted o
get an English pint; fish and chips and a cup of tea. I apologise now for not saying
goodbye to any of the party I've not seen since (could they still be on the boat? I
ask). I must also congratulate Tan on his patience with all of us and for his smart
turn out every morning. As fast as he put on a new jersey Bddie left awful tee shirts
all over Francee I hope all the yoﬁngsters are doing courses on cycle maintenance;
map reading and stomach control this winter ready for next year's trip. Seriously,
though, it was all worthwhile and I look forward to another go if I ever recover from
this ones
Bryan Rex

F IR R B K4

Attractive blonde lady requires young, virile and handsome male dishwasher as
present dishwasher keeps breaking down and leaves tidemarks in cups and gravy stains

on plates.

3

Apply in writing,; quoting vital statisties, to Box 99 Bonk (Crowborough)

FIRH IR KKK

Ken Stevens needs about a pint of paint to finish decorating the outside of his
house and would welcome donations from any other do-it-vourselfers - minimum contrib-

vtion accepted is half an inch in the bottom of the tin,

I I W NN

¥hen you kindly take all your old paint dregs over to Ker, Iris will offer you 3

cup of coffee, Don't imagine you'll be able to drink it, because Ken will have swill

“ed it dewn before you can say "battleship grey", leaving you trying to persuade an

v

Pl

enbarrassed Iris that you didn’t really feel thirs 1y anywaye
3 yHay

(_
rr
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HASTINGS & ST. LEONARDS C,C,

With the social season now starting to swing it seems lrrelevant to mention the
past racing season, but one or two of our members recorded results worth mentioning.
Alan Brooks gave the '10' record it's final hiding of the season with a 22 minute
dead ride, and no doubt there will be further assaults on this distance next year.

The last club record to fall in 1981 was our tandem '30', In rather unpleasant cone
ditions on the E73 Maurice and Tim Carpenter rode to third place in the VC Braintree
event with a time of 1.3.40, Our vets "team® went up to the Kent Group '10' the fol=
lowing morning. Both, at their age, should have had more sense than to ride; Maurice
had a puncture but Esther was rewarded with the ladies prize. Incidentally,.Ron Rog-
ers of the Central Sussex also rode this event - his first for'some time - to give

his back a bit of a test!! What an event to choose, I hope it did the trick! In the
ESCA hillclimb held on the same day Alan Brooks rode Sufficiently well to gain enough
points to win the Association Points Trophye The following week in the Ashford Wheel-
ers Grand Prix des Gentlemen the club was well represented., Maurice, paced by Jeremy
Temple of the promoting club, Jjust pipped that dynamic duo, Charlie Robson {who looked
so i1l that officials at the start tried to persuade him not to ride) and Tim Carpente
er (suffering with a heavy cold caught spectating the previous week), Jack Southerden
and Peter Baker finished well in 42,11, with Ron and Richard Longley not far behind in
L3433, Esther won the ladies prigze, with a little assistance from Julian Duckworth.
The club event being held on Romney Marsh at the same time was poorly supported. The
event, a revival of our hye/Hythe/Rye slog, also suffered due to a clash with the Kent
& Sussek Fellowship Autumn Meet. Thanks are dve to Sandy Brooks, who held the watch
for the three participantss Our Hillclimb Championship held in October was also pooxe
ly supported; perhaps because competitors were required to ride twice = firstly, in
the morning, up Battery Hill at Fairlight, and then in the afternoon they had to tac~
kle a sharp hill between Sedlescombe and Brede. Dominic Windsor Jjust pushed last
year's winner, Tim, into second place. Tim is now convinced that 81" fixed is not an
ideal hillclimbing geax!!

Five of our number travelled to Polegate to see the superb slide show presented
by Jack and Grace Cotton. Dave, Audrey, Esther, Guy and Maurice wish me to thank the
Hailsham Section on thelr behalf for a most enjoyable evening. The next morning saw
three riders complete the KCA 100 km reliability trial, whilst back in Sussex Alan
Brooks broke a crank going up Boreham Hill with the clubrun! Thanks fo the generosity
of our President, Barbara Powell, we are now affiliated to the B.C.C:A:; and Andrew
Hillman, who regards every bike ride as a social happening, is taking full advantagee.
So far he has ridden three ‘crosses' and finished in all of them - well done, Andrew -
now all you want is a 1little support from the rest of us!

©Our AcGele held.:ecently was well attended, and at times resembled a T.V. parlcur
game as various items came up for discussion, with the protagonists going into seper-
ate huddles and the spokesman emnerging, triumphantly, to put forward their point of
view, Little changed as a result of these in depth deliberations, although John Willis
and John Gumbrell replace Dominic and Ron Longley on the Committee. John W has already
proved his worth by finding us a clubroom to £ill the Friday evening void,
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Although the CTC slide show would appeér to Bave been the éutstanding event of
the social calendar so far, we have been enjoying other diversions. Two carloads of
us spent a merry morning being annihilated at bicycle polo by a motley collection of
Southborough Wheelers, They are always on the look out for fresh victinms so if you
fancy trying something new get in touch with Pete Wall, Andrew saved us from abso-
lute humiliation with the two goals'he scored and new member,>Robert Sier, also got
the héng of the game fairly quickly. Richard Longley and Neil seemed to spend a lot
of time tripping over each others size 11 D.Ms,, and it must be confessed that we
were finally defeated L2l goéls to 2!! So far our members have been present at
two dinners - that of the Southborough Wheelers and the,Polﬁill R.Cs re-union. Roy
and Eileen Hillman attended the latter, and what an evening that must have been -

a roomful of ex-Leaguers reliving their maverick youth., Roy still looked pretty
rough on Monday evening! A-quieter affair, we imagine, will be the Sussex CA lunch,
at which some of us will be giving moral support to Ron‘Powell, our nomination for
the Association Presidency,

Forthcoming events include a pre Christmas *10' at Broad Oak on December 20th
and on the previous weekend Andrew Hillman is organising a reliabllity trial. The
‘distance will be 100 kilometres to be completed in 45 or 5 hourse The course will
not be too taxing, merely involving a gentle ride to Romney Marsh, a pleasant saunter
through the countryside around Ashford to Biddenden, through to Hawkhurst before
reaching the final destination - everybtody's favourite caff - Eileen's at Cripps
Corner, If you're interested, Andrew will be pleased to receive your entry at 18,
Ferpsiﬂe Avenue, St. Leonards o/s together with a fee of 30pence: The starting point
will be con the bridge over the A21, on the northern outskirts of Hastings. If you
happen to live at Eastbourne or Tonbridge you could knock up a very useful hundred
miles or moreq : -

Asfthé year draws to a close Jack Southerden is. optimistic that he will reach
his target for 1981 of 15,000 miles, and, all being well, should achieve his ambit-
ion of riding 400,000 miles halfway through 1982, ‘

Tim Carpenter has asked me to include a reminder that we are holding ouxr anﬁuall
shindig on January 30th; 1982, Tickets are now available at the unbelievable price
of £5.,50 - we've changed our venue so it's a case of first come first served, We are
patronising the Chatsworth Hotel this time,. it's situated between Neeves Emporium and
the Royal Victoria (old ESCAbods will know the place well), énd there's plenty of
parking immediately adjacent, v 5

~Well, I really must finish now as it's time to decorate the Christmas tree, I
hope you all get plenty of tubs and Campag équipment in your stockings., I've been

promised some patches fOr MY seeeseass

Ragged Shorts
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C. FRISWELL & Co., 38, Holborn Vi&duct, and 97, Newgate Street, E.C. 9

“YANKEE WHEEL"+

HIGHEST POSSIBLE GRADE

Weight 19-1bs.

Stripped asillustration

for Road.

HANDLE-BARS.

* Any pat;b_e;'n to suit
all Riders.

Price £18 18s. netit.

SPECIFICATION.—28-in. equal wheels; wood rims pneuniatic tyres; large diameter tubes;
handle-bars, any shape, (see illustration at side); short head; parallel top tube; detachable .
chain wheel, (if Danlop tyres are fitted, weight will be 224-1bs.), can be fitted with mudguards and

brake if required.

(Cear Cuases extra, see Page 35.)

EVERY‘CYCLE GUARANTEED FOR {2 MONTHS.



WORTHING EXCELSICR C.C.

Well here we are again, sorry about missing out on the deadline for the last edite
lone Believe it or not these rather hastily written notes are only to arrive on time
if dispatched by carrier pigeon.

Sadly I find that once again my entry for Bonk starts on a gloomy note following
the sudden passing on of Theo, who was taken from us on Monday, 3rd August. All club
members and many from clubs both near and far away will remember Theo's catering
expertise no matter what weather conditions prevailed, His van was to be found at the
‘finish of many events, both racing and social such as reliability or tourist trials.
Theo had also dealt with the organisation of our dinner for some twenty years, and was
also very involved with fund raising and with finding sponsors for our Kermesse rac-
inge

Once again we are well into the festive season but still have plenty of racing
notes to enfer. The first in our case are those relating to the Clapshaw and Sherwin
Trophy '25' mile event held on September 6th. The winner of both was Stephen Jukes,
the events being decided on handicap. The Clapshaw Trophy is competed for by all,

' whereas the Sherwin is for juniors only. Stephen won with 58439 (actual 147.9.) with
Graham Tooley a close second with 58,42 (actual 1.1.57)e Adrian Cooper and Greg Hill
tied for third place with 59.1 (actual 1.3l and 1. Uel )

On September 29th a new gvent was added to the Excelslor calendar when the clube-
~ room was packed for a showing of the 1979 RTTC Championships. However the quality of
the film left much to be desired and most who attended were more than a little dis=-
appointed.

Recent weeks have seen a dozen or so members attending the Shape establishment
on Wednesday evenings for an hour or so of weight training, The session starts with
a short run around the houses, On the first, Don was heard to quip that he could now
honestly say that he had been out on a clubrun, The only difference being that on
this occasion he was at the back of the pack rather than at the front halfwheeling
anyone who dared to take him on,

Dave Hudson and Chris Beckenham went off to Corsica at the beginning of Cctober
but little has been said since they returned; one can only assume fhat'something'is
to appear in the club mag. : ' :_

Back to racing now to report that Richaid has lowered the club '100' record By .
twelve seconds to 4.15.3« Backed up by Keith with 4,22,5 and Roy with 4,36.36 the
trio aléo produced a new club team recorde All this happened in the SCA event,

Betty Cox also succeeded in getting into the club record books by lowering the ladies

'10' time to 27.47. Finally on this theme Greg Hill tackled the Broadwater to Findon

and back to produce a new record of 15,36. Greg knocked forty seconds off the old re-
cord set by Nigel Burrows., |

The weekend of September 5/6th was spent by several club members helping to run
the Aspro Clear Speed Challenge run at B;ighton and Goodwood, Fine weather ensured
that the proceedings over the two days were enjoyed by those taking part, helping or

watching, and I have a feeling that many were envious of the speeds attained by many

of the machines on show, “The winning average speed on the Goodwood circuit was 37 mph.
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Many readers will know Joe Simpson and be pleased to learn that he has at last
had the operation on his hip for which he has been waiting fat too long. He is néw
out and about, looking fit and well. 1Indeed he says he feels a lot better for having
had the operation, and is now looking forward to having the other side done next year.

The evening '10° serles was won jointly by Paul and Adrian, with Greg third, Greg
also produced the fastest junior ride with his time of 23.41 around the Washington
circuite The series saw no fewer than thirity seven different club members taking part
in one or more of the fourteen events. Stuart Gibbs, another Junior, was fourth with
Graham Tooley fifth and Andy Lock sixth, The handicap section was won by Reg Searle,
with Greg second.

On September 20th the club held a family two-up '10'. This idea was born during

o ol @

the summer, and was arranged by Ray with help from John, who arranged things with the
RTTCe The event was decided on a handicap basis, and understandably was not an easy

task for the handicappers. The result was as follows:

i1st Ron and Clive Stone 30,16 (actual) 23,46 (nett)
2nd Val Stringer and Leon Budgen 2814 (actualg 24434 (nett)
" " Don and Andy Lock 24434 Eactual 24,34 (nett)
4th Rick and Mike Stringer - 25.41 (actual) = 24,41 (nett)
5th  Mike and Stuart Gibbs 25622 (actual) 24442 (nett)
6th Dennis and Stephen Jukes 29,05 (actual) 24,55 (nett)
7th  Judy Budgen and Chris Chapman 31,44 (actual) 25+24 (nett)
8th Betty and Brian Cox 28.58 gactual) 25,38 (nett)
9th  Gordon and Greg Hill 28,49 (actual) 27,04 (nett)

Our club dinner took place at the Windmill Restaurant; Littlehampton on November
7th and was attended by eighty seven members and guests, Dave Hudson pulled a master
stroke by getting Neville Channin to come and propose the clube This was the first
time we had used this venue and will probably not be the last, In spite of the sad
loss of Theo whokhad been dealing with all the arrangements, various committee members
all contributed to the final organisation of a very successful evening, ;
' To conclude my notes-I would like to reproduce the following extracts from the
latest Worthing Wheel. I'll try to include a few more in my next report.
a) It's rumoured that Brighton Excelsior have gone teatotal, (Blame Charlie Robson, Ed)
b) It's rumoured that John Mansell has turned down a two-up invitation from Ray Douglas!}
e) It's rumoured that Stephen Jukes is one of the "Hazards of Storrington”,
d) It's rumoured that a certain unisex tandem partnership would have gone faster but
for the little old lady who dashed out screaming "you dirty'liitle devils" and threw
a bucket of wéter over thems , Z
e) Why'are Jim and Connie always "off to the forest"?
f) It's rumoured that Don's smooth riding style is due to an overtight headset and his
efforts to wrench it free. .
g) It's rumoured that Paul West is hoping for a job on the Players cigarette packet.
With the witching hour fast appreaching and much more about which I ceould write
" not covered, I must end this report otherwise the deadline will égain be missed. Hope=
fully a more comprehensive report will be available for the next edition, so till then I

conclude by thanking our editors for being so tolerant towards those such as me,

Hollow Legs
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CHARLIE'S CAFES - Series 1, N043 LITTLE CHEF, LOWER DICKER. (Hailsham 843775)

If you have ridden a '25' on G834 starting’

Just south of Uckfield, then you will have

passed this Little Chef during the race,
It's on the Dicker (A22) right on the cor-
ner where the B2108 comes in from Berwick,

and it's open 8am to 8pm Mondays to Thurs- oo

days, and 8am to 9pm Fridays, Saturdays

7]

and Sundays, Nice country girls here, and [Im .

it's handy for after the race revival eat= 4
ing and cups of tea before you go out on

your bike for the rest of the day.

Just round the cornmer is Michelham Priory &

where there is a real medieval 100 (to be
-% seen but not used), and if you're keen on
' Priories, there's another one at Wilming-

ton that's worth a visit, and you can also
*'see the Long Man from here, You can also |

yisit Drusilla's Zoo and have a ride on the little railway. All these attractions,

+ and more, only a few miles from this Little Chef. And in the summer if you're on your
way to the opera at Glyndebourne in your chopper and you find that Neeves (sorry, that
should be Jeeves), has forgotten to put any tea in the thermos, then you can land just
dovn the road at Boship Farm and send your man up to the Little Chef for a fill upe.
Not too many Little Chefs have chopper landing pads as handy as this. In case you
can't read the mjleages on the signpost in my photo, it says Upper Dicker 14, Hailsham
2%, East Grinstead 23%. I'm not quite sure how far it is to Worthing, but I know the
lads get here on occasions as I've had a second breakfast with a young chap called Ray,
The Early Starter, which is griddled egg, pork sausages, rasher of back bacon, tomato
and fried bread (£1.60), always goes down well, Little Chefs are open every day of the

year except Christmas Daye

CHARLIE'S CAFES - Series 1. NoJ4 CRIPPS CORNER CAFE, CRIPPS CORNER.

|

I have a very soft spot for this cafe run by
Eileen and hexr happy helpers. One reason is the
tea = a huge mugful for only 10p which must be
the best bargain in the south east. Another is
the rockcakes (18p), homemade and the best I've
found anywhere, I always have one if I'm cele-~
brating and sometimes I have one just for sheer
self indulgence, You can also have a complete
breakfast for £1, I don't wonder this cafe is
so popular, South London riders visit here
regularly on clubruns.

Riding back from Kent after a '100' it is very
conveniently placed about halfway between London
Beech and Eastbourne, and on several occasions I
have come into this friendly place soaked to the
skin and have been revived and cheered suffic-
iently to make it home. One day after a partic-

ulariy good rockcake I found myself wondering how Cripps Corner got it's name, so later
in the week I rang Hastings Library and they very kindly sent me an extract from the

Feet of Fines for the County of Sussex.

This showed that in the reign of Henry VI (1432),

a certain John Cryps and his wife Joan rented (for 104!), 48 acres of land, 2 acres of
meadow and 10 acres of wood in the Ewehurst, Sedlescombe and Whatlyngton areas., I reckon

* that this rather special corner got it's name_from that country gentleman named John
Cryps, and I am sure if he was around today, he would join me in wishing you all a very
Happy Christmas. By the way, I should have told you that the cafe is open from 6.30am to
6pm Mondays to Fridays, closed on Saturdays and open on Sundays 8,30am to 6pm, There is
no telephone, but messages can be sent by post, pigeon or cycle, and for those of you
that use other weird forms of transpoxt, there is a garage next door, and a pub the other
side of the crossroads where I have seen Morris dancing outside in the summer,
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