
August’s Arrangements  
 (As published in September’s edition of Nacelle) 

 
This month the women must take centre stage.  
 
Firstly, Amanda has been part of a record breaking success, in that she and 1,369 (approx.) 
other women took themselves to Triumph HQ in Hinckley, to smash the previous record for 
the number of women gathered on mass at any motorcycle related occasion.  Amanda 
reports that the event was a) joyous and b) diverse, as there were all shapes, sizes, colours 
and types of women.  Amanda observed that the make in the ascendances was Triumph, 
with the Bonneville being the prime example of choice for the distaff side.  
 
This record is already under threat from an Australian attempt to take place later this year. 
Should this attempt be successful we shall have to galvanise ourselves for a counter attempt. 
Sorry but no cross dressing to bolster the attempt. 
 
The second notable piece of female heroism was undertaken by Sandra and her compatriots, 
who ventured into darkest Wales and experienced some of the most challenging conditions 
to face any Motorcyclists - In that they had to navigate mountain passes with zero vison, so 
were flying blind with only tech to keep them on the black top.  Reports suggest that all 
survived and are now home in the bosom of their loved ones. 
 
We have also had our signature event, The Treffen.  This, by all accounts, was an absolute 
ball and had many of the club up and dancing to the brilliant band that Peter D had found 
and booked.  Our branch is known for many talents but reports suggest that interpretive 
dance can now be added to the list.  
 
This event is going from strength to strength and will continue to grow in popularity until it 
reaches the place of a must attend annual event. Sadly, due to ill health, I could only 
experience the Saturday ride out - this was led by Amanda and was patronised by 33ish 
riders, plus several pillions.  At first I had to question the sanity of the route through the 
centre of Brentwood, but on reflection the joy provided by 30 plus motorcycles going 
through the centre of town brought much joy to the good folk Brentwood.  
 
We all eventually ended up at the sister pub in Harlow to our base back in South Essex. And 
had a fab lunch and refreshment in perfect weather (please note we always have the best 
possible weather for this event so don’t miss it next year) 
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