
July’s Justifications 
 (As published in July’s edition of Nacelle) 

  
 

I note with some amusement and delight that last month I not only wrote the South Essex 
missive, but I also penned the report from Somerset.  This is evidence to work colleagues and 
Mrs O’May that I am not that fat slug wasting space in the corner but, in fact, a major contributor 
to the entertainment of Triumph owners. 
 
Anyway, what of the activity in the southeast of the kingdom.  First out of the blocks, in the early 
part of last month, was a delightful trip to Brands Hatch in great weather for some most 
entertaining Classic motorcycle racing.  The races themselves were great fun to watch but, as the 
criteria for a classic racer has been expanded from BSA Gold Stars, Matchlesses Triumphs and 
Velocetts to include bikes from the far east, it has maybe lessened the impact of older British 
bikes.  This has the consequence of everyone charging around for 10-15 laps and then the 
Yamaha wins, but they are bloody fast motorcycles! 
We also enjoyed a tramp around the paddock, ogling many fine motorcycles and chatting to their 
approachable riders, probably the highlight of the trip.  
We were guided there by our gallant Branch Secretary John S so we managed, after the Dartford 
Crossing, to avoid the M25 and on the way back John took as through the enchanted forest of 
Kent (Well, it may not have been enchanted but it was beautiful to ride through). 
 
Second night out was the monthly meeting to the Old Windmill for a monthly get together. This 
being notable, as it was the first time in my experience, that the women outnumbered the men 
by 5 chaps to 8 women.  Furthermore, Amanda announced that she had, in the last couple of 
days, bought a new 600 Tiger that she would pick up in the middle of June.  She is though 
keeping, out of a sense of loyalty and sentimentality, her Bonnie.  The others from the distaff 
side, had been swelled by Sandra bringing a couple of friends from her part of the county. 
 
A quick canter through the rest of the activity…… 
 
We were a small, but enthusiastic band of folk, who were led at an invigorating pace through the 
bucolic landscape of rural Essex to the tiny hamlet of Littley Green by Tony B and to the quaint 
public house that is a favourite of ours, The Compasses.  We were joined for this night out, by 
Doug who usually rides with the Suffolk branch but has switched allegiances to ourselves due to 
Suffolk drifting further north (the club that is not the county, it has stayed where it always was).  
We were also joined by a less seen member Ian M, and Allan, who was seeking refuge from a 
family crisis on 2 wheels.  I hope the therapy helped both himself and his other family members. 
 
There have, of course, been lots of stuff I have been unable to take part in due to previous 
commitments.  This must be the case for others scribes and I apologise for being unable to write 
up all the notable events such as the old bike event at Jericho Cottage, the trip to the David Silver 
Motorcycle Museum and the perennial favourite run to North Weald airfield for great food at the 
café.  Plus a trip we may all do either as a club or independently to the new premises of Poulson 
Creative Customs in Maldon.  
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