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On the road again, at last a ride out.  
 
We managed a gentle meander through Essex, going east to west, ably led by John S. 10 of 
us meet in the Battlesbridge car park, fortunately 3 were there for a chin wag and a tyre kick. 
Sadly one was Martin K and his immaculately 650 Bonneville and it would have been a 
privilege to have seen the bike on a run.  
 
Well, we left the car park and headed west.  After about 10 miles, Jim D on his Bonneville 
misfired his way to the front and informed us that, due to said misfire, he would have to 
return home.  We all looked at the carbs and gave various pronouncements on what could 
be the cause, but none had an immediate solution.   So, we waved a fond farewell to Jim.  
 
We were now at the rule of 6.  I can only just find words to say how brilliant it is to be on a 
longer run than my daily commute and to look ahead of me and see a few bikes and then 
look in my mirrors and see more bikes following. 
 
We arrived in due course at our destination, the tea shop at Hatfield Heath, and in the 
fabulous spring sun settled down for lunch.  We discussed what the rest of the year might 
look like and how we hoped it would pan out well, but we are realistic that Covid may yet 
trip us up. 
I have learnt at least two things from the pandemic. The first is, I did not realise the country 
had quite so many Professors - The only place that seems professor free is Match of the Day 
and it can only be a matter of time before we have professor Gary Lineker. The second is, 
never take anything for granted. 
 
Chris O’ 


