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The Farleigh Castle Story

By Cyril May

FARLEIGH CASTLE. What magic in the very name! No, not the old Castle ruins.
but Farleigh Castle’s racing circuits, which have always captured the imagination of
the public as no other track.

From whatever point of view you think of Farleigh it is unique in many ways,
abounding in glorious tradition and legend. Through the years the racing “Knights”
have come and gone, leaving behind another page for Farleigh’s history book.

Other tracks have enjoyed fame for a short while, glowed brightly and then faded.
But since that day, back in the late ’thirties, when the idea of developing it into a
great centre of sport, first possessed the West Wilts. Motor Club, it has gone steadily
ahead with the simple principle that, by providing the very best, Farleigh would
become more and more attractive to a greater and greater number of people. Just to
glance through its distinguished list of riders is to realise what a glittering cavalcade of
visitors it has attracted during its racing life.

To list even its major races would far exceed the scope of these pages. Therefore
one has to be content with a fair study.

Apart from one or two events, the Club responsible for Farleigh’s race meetings
has always been the West Wilts. In 1967 it enjoyed its most successful year and today,
with a membership of over 300. enthusiasm runs at its highest-ever pitch.

] But to get at the origin of the Club, one has to go very far back; much farther,
in fact, than most people realise.

In the early ’thirties, there existed the Devizes, Trowbridge and Melksham motor-
cycle Clubs, and Devizes having been formed as early as 1922, took the honour of
being the oldest. Early in 1933 these three Clubs amalgamated under a new name of
the West Wilts. Motor Club. Surprisingly. the combination did not last very long, and
in less than two years it had finished through lack of support. However, it was not long
before one or two of the older members attempted to re-start the Club. Consequently,
I went along with about half-a-dozen others, to a meeting at the Elm Tree Hotel. in
Devizes, on April 25th, 1935. We agreed to revive the old Club and to continue under
f‘hf ?gifme name. From then on the West Wilts. organisation began its long and success-
ul life.

Although the Club was re-established in 1935, three years were to elapse before
the Farleigh circuit was open to the public. In the meantime the Club was staging
grass-track racing, trials and scrambles, and quite successfully too.

Club member, Ken. Raymond from Trowbridge, was always on the look-out for
a super grass circuit, and he found one at Farleigh. It was here that the Greenhill
Brothers farmed many acres, just a few miles west of Trowbridge, on the borders of
Wiltshire and Somerset. Cecil Greenhill was contacted
and being an old motor-cycle enthusiast he was quite
agreeable for a field to be used for racing.

Little did those Wiltshire Clubmen realise. when
they bargained with Farmer Greenhill, the magnitude of
the enterprise they were starting,

The designing of a track needed an expert, so Mike
Erskine, the famous grass-tracker was called in. It was
soon that the crackle of an open exhaust from an
obviously highly-tuned motor. went echoing through
the trees near the Tellisford road. Mike and Nelson
Harring were planning the course. Exceptionally
smooth, it was a third-of-a-mile and consisted of a
downhill bend. a right and left turn on the flat, with

One of Farleigh's fastest Front Cover : i .
fiends! Jack Leonard of Park- A fine action study of Jeff Smith on the Farleigh Castle
stone. Circuit, 1967, by ex-speedway rider, Cecil Bailey.
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FARLEIGH CASTLE SPEEDWAY — JUNE 18th, 1939

A terrific race! Ivan Kessell (29) leads Reg Lambourne (8) and Vic. Warlock (5).

a gradual uphill rise to the finishing straight. The Club decided to spend £100 to make
it even better. o

Thirty years ago! Among the competitors struggling to get into the limelight at
Farleigh’s first meeting on Whit-Monday, 1938, were many novices which included
W. Kelly of Melksham. the winner of the first-ever race. For a month previous, the
gayly coloured posters had blazed, “FARLEIGH CASTLE SPEEDWAY: June 6th.
Admission 1/-. Programme 2d.”. )

The inimitable Reg. Wise was announcer and wisecracker-in-chief with Vic.
Anstice as timekeeper. Consisting of six main events the programme terminated with
a Grand Prix for the six fastest riders and this was won by Roger Wise. Fred. Philpotts
came second and Colin Mead third. The track record of 42.4 mph. went to Roy Zeal.
There were several falls and two machines were locked together for fifty yards, but
with all its incidents the Farleigh track was well and truly off to a good start. And so,
as the meeting came to a successful conclusion, the 4,170 paying customers and a
swarm of gate-crashers, made their way home after advice by Reg. Wise to be ever so
careful of the speed “cops” who lurked in the country lanes.

Nearly every spectator bought a programme and nearly everyone carried it away,
a treasured souvenir of Farleigh Castle’s first-ever event.

The success of the inaugural meeting — for a success it undoubtedly was — sent
entry totals rocketing in the nine remaining pre-war events.

Two words, put into action, gave the Farleigh fans an additional interest. The
words were “Supporters Club”. It was a unique innovation, quite new to grass-track
racing. In essence, like most good ideas, this one was very simple and the Supporters
Club came into being. It grew rapidly.

A majestic castle on a red and blue background . . . the flag of Farleigh Castle
Speedway. It was seen flying crisply on cars in some of the big cities; on motor-cycles
roaring through the towns; flapping challengingly on the handlebars of cycles in the
village streets . . . the proud symbol of the Farleigh Castle Supporters’ Club.

A point to remember about these early days is that there was no shortage of
riders, and any motor-cyclist who owned a “fastish” machine and fancied himself as
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SON HARRING

OVER 30 YEARS EXPERIENCE

RACING ENGINE
DESIGN — MANUFACTURE — TUNING

“SILVER BIRCHES",
STAPLES HILL,

* FRESHFORD, *

BATH, SOM.

A MAN OF POWER

Much has been written about the grass and scramble stars, but all too little about
their tuners. That is rather unfair, because the latter play such a vital part in the
success of the former. No tuner alone is responsible for any success. Similarly the
rider cannot take all the credit. The accolade is jointly, and collectively, to the
tuner and rider together.

NELSON HARRING is a tuner of racing engines and his reputation both among
racing men and other tuners — the top ones — stands as high as anyone’s and
higher than most. He is one of the few specialists today who can lay claim to
associations with the sport for well over thirty years with National, European
and World succcesses.

Nelson’s tuning establishment where the urge for so many ultra-fast machines is
produced, is at Freshford, and from the top-most terrace of his residence one can
plainly see the Farleigh Castle fields. It was Nelson and his brother Bob, who
officiated as machine examiners in Farleigh’s pre-war events.

The racing motor has a tremendous task in life. It must start readily, accelerate
like a rocket, and be dead reliable. With the present high speed engines, races are
virtually won and lost in the workshop. And Nelson’s, crammed with various
machinery, is always busy, often far into the early hours of many mornings. It is
always a place of memories, anticipation and experiment. For he is really a motor-
cycle “‘scientist” with his own ideas.

Sincerity, veracity, enormous humility. These virtues are all his. Always shunning
the limelight this engineering genius is pretty certain to be able to lift the power
curve of any engine, simply by careful tuning. His skill and painstaking attention
to tiring detail provide a tremendous fillip to the sport; his successes make
opponents ride harder, cleverer, chasing always the elusive honour of defeating his
highly-tuned motors.

Essentially an individualist, scramble and grass-track tuning to him is a job that he
settles down to in a very conscientious manner and the thought of self-glorification
is so very far away.

Thinking out new methods of gaining more power from his already powerful
engines is an ever-present thought in his mind. His extremely large clientele comes
from all parts of England and Wales. Now a qualified consultant engineer, his
business makes deeper and deeper inroads into his time.

Scarcely a star has twinkled in the southern racing firmament that has not owed
something to this man’s mechanical mind.

Nelson Harring is a man whose knowledge of the racing motor few can surpass . . .
the man who gives the novices’ engine the same meticulous attention as the stars’.
He is, without doubt, . . . “THE HIGH PRIEST OF TUNE”.

a rider, could be sure of having his entry accepted. And what a galaxy of machines
there were. Velocettes, Rudges, Douglasses, and A.J.S.’s, to name but a few.

There were no sidecar events at Farleigh’s first meeting, but they were introduced
in the second and things began to move more briskly. Jack Surtees made his first
appearance on a Norton . . . Brian Ducker won the Open event at 36.5 mph. while
Tommy Bounds (Norton) took the honours in the handicap race. Colin Mead of
Tewkesbury won the “350” Final on his Mead Special at 40.9 mph. and when he
retired from the racing game, ten years later, the same machine with the same rider
had won 462 grass-track awards! Throughout the afternoon, racing went on with
unabated energy and when the final race was over it was not yet six o’clock. But
enough had been seen to show that Farleigh Speedway had come to stay.

A record crowd, nearly 5,000, gathered for the Club’s third meeting on July 31st.
Once again Roy Zeal made the fastest time. The one and only Brands Hatch double
star holder, Eric Oliver, made his first appearance at Farleigh and rode solo as well
as sidecar! Reg. Stainer discovered that his leathers were only just about decent and
contemplated replacing them with a suit containing less ventilators! Ken. Witts on his
“old faithful”, a 348" Velocette, had quite a successful afternoon and a report quoted
him as “riding as never before”.

THE GRAND FINALE

Except for the Gymkhana on September 25th, the West Wilts. Club finished its
racing season with the September 11th meeting and as a conclusion it could aptly be
termed as “finishing in a blaze of glory”. Ever aware of the necessity to bring variety
into its meetings whenever possible, an inter-track contest created plenty of excitement.
Farleigh Castle Speedway versus Wroughton Speedway and the six-man teams were
captained by Mike Erskine and Roger Wise respectively. Farleigh won — 30 points
to 24.

The Unlimited Solo Handicap was won by the late Arthur Pearce (Velocette)
and only the most terrific of efforts by Bob Jones whose “Douggie” appeared to be
cornering on its flywheel, gained him second place. Erskine made the fastest time;
just under 43 mph. and Mike, the leg trailer really provided the thrills.

The history of Farleigh from that momentous year onwards is almost a history
of the success of the West Wilts. Motor Club. And Farleigh went from strength to
strength. Improvements were carried out regularly and early in 1939 a new hard road

E OLD TRACK — JUNE 5th, 1949
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FARLEIGH CASTLE: TH
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A memorable race: Archie Appleby (Norton) leads Reg. Lewis who is driving his 596 c.c.
Velocette, the engine of which was the one and only ever made!
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FARLEIGH CASTLE — MARCH 1946

West Wilts. Motor Club members
prepare the mew circuit!

was constructed from the main
road to the course, But the open-
ing meeting on April 30th, was
cancelled because of rain.

It was at Farleigh, with its
long straights and big bends, that
the crowd first saw real broad-
siding when Mike Erskine dem-
onstrated just how the corners
should be taken. Laying his bike
over at what appeared to be
impossible angles with the rear
wheel slewing crazily round the
daring rider roared his way
; - around. It was a performance

- g ¢ 5 : 3 .,g% that thrilled the watchers — 4,000
— i e ST of them — on Whit-Sunday, and
it gave the other riders an object lesson which they took well to heart. A record entry
of 66 was a Centre record too.

So firmly established were these meetings that Burrows R.A.C. Guide to Somerset
gave the following lines under Farleigh Hungerford. ““Monthly motor-cycle race
meetings at the track opposite the Castle ruins. Admission 1/-.

On Whit-Monday, the Farleigh Team consisting of Mike Erskine (Captain), Roy
Zeal, Colin Mead, Roger Wise, Reg. Lambourne and Ivan Kessell went to the Cann-
field track in Dorset to contest a team event with the Blackmore Vale Club. The latter
won by ten points, 23—13. Jack Leonard, skippering the B.V. team twice broke the
track record, but the two falls of Zeal and Wise were really the downfall of the
Farleigh side.

June 18th, saw the return match at Farleigh Castle and despite heavy storms the
team match provided the most exciting racing. The final score: Blackmore Vale 19.
Farleigh 17.

By now, Jack Difazio and Stan. Lanfear had gained their Silver Stars at Brands
Hatch . . . and their top form still continued.

Farleigh Castle was undoubtedly attracting the aces of the game. It was the home
of real grass-track racing, the place where the cream of the southern stars could be
seen at their best. But the Club was not resting on its laurels and a Grand Champion-
ship Meeting, open to all England — the first of its kind — was arranged for July 9th.
Roger Wise (Enfield) won the “350” Championship at 41.06 mph. followed by Colin
Mead and Wilf. Sleightholme. Erskine (500 JAP) took the “500” Championship
honours followed by Difazio and Lanfear, while Eric Oliver (Norton) was successful
in the Sidecar Championship.

The final event of the day, the Individual Open Championship, really brought the
crowd to its feet. Vic. Warlock tore round the track with a grin on his face, a crash
helmet at an unusual angle, and a look on his face that could have been translated
into, “Catch me if you can, you hounds!” Erskine too was really “motoring” in second
berth followed by Jack Difazio. But nobody could catch anybody! Warlock won in
the fastest time of 42.26 mph. It was a great race and Victor certainly deserved the
wonderful ovation he received. But previously, and surprisingly too, Warlock had won
the Experts barred event. Was Vic. really a novice?!

Man to man. The sight of two equally matched riders racing against each other
for the honour of a match race victory was always exciting. And the eagerly awaited
Challenge Race between Vic. Warlock and Mike Erskine was the highlight at Farleigh
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on July 30th. It more than justified the
interest it aroused. Even starting-marshal
Jim Dyke had sported a new pair of bril-
liantly white overalls especially for the
occasion! Comprising of three races, the
first looked a certain victory for Warlock,
until Erskine with a terrific burst of speed,
got ahead and ripped down the straight to
finish in a time which lowered the track
record. The second race was a runaway win
for Vic. The third was Mike’s which gave
him a 2—1 victory but it was rather spoiled
by the fact that Warlock’s motor was
“missing” badly. Wilf Sleightholme won the
*“350” Final; easily the day’s best race as
well as a personal triumph for Erskine who established a new record of 43.48 mph.

When World War Two broke out, the Farleigh circuit was barely one-and-a-half
years old, but, advertised as “‘the finest track in the west”, it had certainly lived up to
its title.

Farleigh’s entry list of the late ’thirties abounded in riders who had already hit,
or were shaping up for, world fame as speedmen. A random dip into the 1938 pro-
gramme, for instance, brings up Eric Oliver, the man who was destined to become
World Sidecar Champion four times.

Despite prevailing circumstances and the fact that the Club had cancelled its
September meeting in 1939 it decided to go ahead with its fixture in May of the
following year, and a crowd of 4,000 witnessed scme superb racing mainly between
Wise, Mead, Warlock, Lanfear and Sleightholme. And so, these happy days, at last
came to an end. Riders, mechanics, Club members and supporters mobilised for the
war effort.

Those who remember the pre-war Farleigh meetings must by now be middle aged
or even older, but their recollections will assuredly be both happy and vivid.

Colin Mead — 462 grass-track awards!

FARLEIGH’S WESSEX NATIONAL SCRAMBLE, 1947

Scrambling was originally introduced to Farleigh in 1947 when, at the end of
January the West Wilts. Club organised the Wessex National event. Two thousand
people braved the bitterly cold weather to watch Jack Stocker (Ariel) win both
the Junior and Senior
races, run over six and
twelve laps respectively,
of a tough two-mile
course which included
many hazards. And Far-
leigh had all of them!
Swamps, brooks, deep
ditches, watersplashes,
narrow ledges of 1 in 10
gradients and hills in
plenty. Ray Scovell
(348" B.S.A.) came
second in the Senior
race and won the only
First Class award. He
came back to Farleigh
later in the year, but
this time not as a scram-
ble ace, but as a grass-
tracker! George Welch
of Bath rode a 24-year-
old A.J.S. in the Junior

Just one of Farleigh’s hazards — Devil’s Dyke. event!




With hostilities over, the sport came back with a bang in 1946. Entertainment
starved, released from the fears and worries of war, the people flocked in their
thousands to see grass-track racing once again. Attendances reached record propor-
tions. The great pulse of the crowds beat faster as they heard the wild music of
impatient motors, whose song had been stifled for so long. Racing was back with a
vengeance! But previous to this the West Wilts. Club had to be re-started. Ken. Witts,
Jim Dyke and myself were anxious to get the body going again. We contacted Far-
leigh’s Tacing Secretary, “Tubby” Raymond and after a meeting at the Club’s old H.Q.
at the Crown Hotel, Devizes, in less than no time we were all exploring the Farleigh
acres once more, in preparation for the first post-war meeting. It was now to be known
as The Farleigh Castle Grass Track. The former title of Speedway had to be dropped
owing to a new A.-C.U. rule. But in any case it had never been a speedway in the
accepted sense of the word. Perhaps a grass speedway!

A different field, one of 35 acres was now available at Farleigh; a hillside venue
alongside the quiet waters of the River Frome with its old double bridge; its foaming
weir; its delightful bathing stretch and, perched high above, the Castle ruins over-
looking it all. What a picturesque setting for a race meeting. It appealed immediately
to the inspecting contingent, as the most ideal of any of Farleigh’s 170 acres. Wilf.
Sleightholme exclaimed: “This will make a super circuit, probably the finest in
England.” And how right he was.

So, in preference to the grand old circuit over the hill, a completely new track was
planned. The immediate issue was to get the course prepared; it was to be a large one
with a down-hill finishing straight! At least for the solos. A high bank ran through
the middle of the field and obstructed the top end of the track. With enthusiastic
energy, several tons of earth were removed by Club members. Meanwhile the track
was rolled and rolled. Then came Farleigh’s Grand Opening Meeting on April 28th,
1946, and everyone was glowingly optimistic. Long before the meeting was scheduled
to start, the ground was packed with enthusiasts from all parts of the country. But it
was a day for umbrellas; it rained and rained. Out of an entry of 35 there were only
four sidecars and the scarcity of these continued for several years. A host of new
names appeared — Bill Hole, Eric Salmon, Gilbert Ross, “Bonny” Good, Eric Evans,
and “Dink” Philpotts, to name but a few. New sidecar contestants were Jack Varlow

and George Griffin.

Riding, as a novice on an
all-red model, he gained a heat
win. Obviously this 24-year-old
boy had talent; equally obvious
he was not afraid of high speed.
[ am referring, of course, to
Lew Coffin, the same Lew who
was destined to beat the best;
to reach the highest of heights
in the grass-track world and
one who today, incredibly
though it seems, is still bringing
the crowds to their feet. Lew is
the only remaining one, of that
great band of original post-war
Farleigh riders, who is still
racing today . . . and remark-
ably successful too!

FARLEIGH CASTLE’S TEAM, 1946

But let it be remembered
that Farleigh’s new half-mile
circuit was not an easy one to
ride. Far from it. It demanded
everything of a rider; deter-
mination, daring and stamina.

2 . ST It was a tough track that wreck-
THE SIXTY-THRILL-A-MINUTE MEN! ed many a motor; but at the
Vic. Warlock (captain), Graham Parry, Jack Leonard, same time it amply displayed

Stan Lanfear and Bob Jones. the wonderful physical courage

A FARLEIGH FAVOURITE

of the men whose deeds have
made the material for this racing
history of Farleigh Castle.

To the spectator, for sheer
heart-in-the-mouth thrills, Far-
leigh reigned supreme. But to the
rider, when the course came
inside the “Farleigh Tree” it was
sometimes a menace and many
preferred the old circuit which
was shorter and smoother.

The return of such gallant
riders as Vic. Warlock, Bob
Jones, Eric Davis, Roy Zeal,
Charlie Hayden, Jack Difazio,
Stan. Lanfear, Roger Wise, Reg.
Lambourne, Wilf, Sleightholme,
and the sidecar drivers; Eric
Oliver, Tommy Bounds, John
Browne and Jack Surtees gave the
sport a pre-war flavour which
was sweetened by scores of new :
faces, both in riding and_spec- Roger Wise : first-ever winner of the famous Farleigh
tating capacities. Otherwise, it Castle Silver Plate.
was the same old hustle and
bustle, characteristic of grass-track racing at the start of a.new season. There were
other riders too: Jack Leonard, Colin Mead, Dick Reynolds, and the “chariot” men,
Don Slate and George Taylor. The scene glistened with stars both potential and
established. Speaking as one who did not miss a meeting that year, I retain many
outstanding impressions of the 1946 season.

Roger Wise was the most successful man at the first meeting and in spite of a
muddy track he gained three final wins and the fastest time. His signature was there-
fore the first to be inscribed on the new FARLEIGH CASTLE PLATE, a magnificent
silver salver given to the Club by its President, the late Mr. C. Skinn. It was a perpetual
“trophy” to be awarded to the rider clocking the fastest time at each meeting.

Attracted by the glamour of Farleigh, Bob Foster, the famous T.T. rider, made
his one and only appearance in May. With his immaculate “600” Levis, the most
powerful solo machine that ever raced there, he gave a polished exhibition of “feet-up”
riding.

As the Club photographer in those days 1 saw Farleigh's racing from close
quarters and from, perhaps, a privileged, but sometimes dangerous, viewpoint.

This second meeting was the most fantastic I have ever seen. Not only at Farleigh
but anywhere else. Apart from the culminating incident when J. Squire’s machine
leapt the safety rope, flat-out, it was an afternoon tightly packed with excitement and
nerve-tingling thrills for 8,000 fans. It was a full programme which provided a racing
feast, sufficient in quantity to satisfy the most hungry enthusiast. And Farleigh set new
standards of racing.

The cry had periodically gone up: “How much faster can they go?” They went
faster on May 12th, and the track record soared to more amazing heights in race after
race. Roger Wise started the merry game . . . then it stood still for a while so we were
only too ready to have our palates tickled for more. Wilf. Sleightholme on his “350”
pushed the figure to 62.9 mph, to give us an appetite for more. Stan. Lanfear didn’t
give us a big slice, just a fifth-of-a-second oft Wilf's time at a 63 mph. average. Then,
Vic. Warlock went even faster; four laps in 1 minute 532 seconds. That was a thrill,
but it wasn’t good enough for the heroic veteran. He went out again and knocked
more than three complete seconds off his own time. Those who like figures may like
to know that Vic. had average a fantastic 65.1 mph! Needless to say . . . it remained
unbeaten.

. The Open Unlimited event was a costly one for Lew Coffin. Flashing past the
winning post after a tremendous last-lap effort his cylinder burst with a terrific bang;
the con-rod snapped, and the piston broke up in one big shower of hot metal! Many
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FARLEIGH’S PRE-WAR TRACK MAY 15th, 1949
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hearts went out to the little chap
with the lock of wavy hair who
had saved so very hard to buy
that treasured machine.

The crowd was fully aware
that some of Farleigh’s toughest
and greatest battles were being
fought . . . Sleightholme v. Wise
. . . Sleightholme v. Jones . . .
Sleightholme v. Warlock. And
the incidents still continued, Vic.
Warlock’s tyre suddenly bursts
as he surged into the lead in the
Unlimited Open event. A flying
but wobbling “500” JAP was
brought to a successful halt by
the steel wrists of the amazing
Bristolian. Win or burst was cer-
tainly one of his mottos!

The FARLEIGH GRAND
PRIX will long live in the mem-
ories of those who were there.

' " - Stan. Lanfear, flat-out, and obvi-
Racing Secretary, Gilbert Ross, lends a helping hand  ously intent on winning, went off
to Lew Coffin who has just slid to earth. Note part of  the course on lap one and hit the
the fantastic crowd — 9,940! bank adjoining the cutting.
Machine and rider were cata-
pulted fifteen feet into the air but
miraculously they landed intact. Severely winded Stanley slumped over his “500”
Rudge and Chief track marshal, Jim Dyke, ran over and dragged him to a standstill!
And Lanfear had made, by mistake, the longest of long jumps and the highest of high
jumps! Meanwhile in spite of all the drama Wilf. Sleightholme, Vic. Warlock and
Graham Parry were having, on the sun-baked circuit, the tussle of their lives. It lasted
for just two laps. Wilf. leads at the cutting by a mere yard . . . it’s a “350” versus a
“500” . . . that twist-grip of Warlock’s comes right against the stop . .. now it’s 70 mph.
and he takes the lead, but only just. The crowd is yelling . . . in a second they are
gasping . . . poor Victor hits the ground with a sickening thud. His machine, high in
the air with a buckled front wheel, comes down nearly on top of him, and the rest of
the pack screams by, missing only, by skilful efforts, a prostrate man and machine.
The Farleigh idol lays on the track completely unconscious . . . the first-aid men
remove him into their tent . . . and Sleightholme speeds on to win Farleigh’s most
fantastic race. Graham Parry comes second and Jack Difazio third. Miraculously Vic.
Warlock is uninjured in that bizarre crash. A little while later as he walks, unaided,
back to the pits, but still looking a little dazed, he is given a tremendous reception.

Top man of the day turned out to be Wilfred Sleightholme. He had won three
main events and had beaten a host of five-hundreds with his “350” Rudge. And so
concluded Farleigh’s greatest-ever day . . . a day of drama . . . a day of thrills and
spills, and above all . . . a day to remember.

There was no doubt that the Farleigh stars seemed to have a certain character
about them. They created atmosphere; they made sure the public knew they were top
men in a dangerous sport; they were clever and their names had a personality ring
around them. These heroic men with an insatiable thirst for speed were certainly to be
marvelled at.

By this time, tracks were being opened throughout the Centre. The old enthusiasm
was spreading rapidly and the sport’s following was growing faster and more furiously.

1 keenly followed the rise of Farleigh Castle Grass-Track with some excitement
and certainly with never-failing astonishment. Speeds continued to rise and crowds
continued to grow.

Whit-Sunday; the day of the Grand Victory Meeting when Charlie Hayden won
the Farleigh Grand Prix. Then came the August 4th meeting with the track a little

Gy
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We were riding motorcycles at the first meeting
at Farleigh Castle and are still doing so

Times have changed and so have we

B.S.A. RELTANT
TRIUMPH LAMBRETTA

HONDA
SUZUKI

VESPA SCAMP

For the finest range of
Motor-Cycles, Scooters, Three-Wheelers,
and Fiat cars in Wiltshire

FIAT

FIAT

ROSS .. HAINES LTD.
CHIPPENHAM

Telephone 2215
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For ever Warlock!
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Front tyre off!

Back tyre off! Falling off!

smaller; now 4/10th of a mile. Chief interest lay in a match between Farleigh and
Bournemouth and the latter won by two points.

THE WESSEX GRASS-TRACK CHAMPIONSHIP

Appropriately enough, the Farleigh track was selected for the 1946 Champion-
ships. It was really one great all-taking, all-roaring, all-winning masterpiece. Conditions
were really ideal for fast racing. Frames breaking, forks snapping, bucking machines
— all on “full bore” — and the track record broken twice! These were just a few
ingredients for the September meeting, witnessed by Farleigh’s biggest-ever grass-track
crowd of 10,000. A Centre record too. Perhaps an all England one.

A feature of the racing was the almost complete absence of “rabbits”. At least
two-thirds of the field used “dirt” J.A.P.’s and in race after race the result was in doubt
right up to the last few yards. Stan. Lanfear won the Unlimited Championship, Jack
Leonard (Velocette) the “350” title and John Browne (Cotton-JAP) the Sidecar title.

A collection was made for one of Farleigh’s favourites, Bingley Cree, who was
temporarily out of racing with a broken leg. Crash-helmets full of money were emptied
into a big milk bucket which was found to contain over £138!

The list of names of men who had made Farleigh their springboard to speedway-
racing fame, read almost like a T.T. programme. Billy Hole, Dick Bradley, Eric
Salmon, Frank Evans, Alan Chambers, Mike Beddoe, Jack Mountford, and many
others.

It was in 1947 that the people in the northern area of Devizes, heard the revving
screams of what some took to be a Scott machine. But on further investigation it was
found to be Ted Summers — on Roundway Hill — testing his racing motor-boat-
engined sidecar outfit. The fascination of Farleigh had attracted him and so a weird
and wonderful combination, called an S.F. Special, made its debut at Farleigh’s first
meeting in 1947. Powered by a 4-cylinder two stroke, water cooled motor-boat engine
it had a rotary induction valve and a flywheel magneto. But Ted’s new machine only
completed one lap . . . so experiments still continued. In the end the model had some
success.

To have known Ted Summers as I did, was to have caught a glimpse of one of
those rugged Elizabethan characters, whose endless search for something different
made him a remarkable Clubman,

Jovial, wisecracker Ted, the man with the broadest grin, could be described as
more of a comedian, rather than a serious grass-tracker. Eventually his efforts bore
fruit and he later won the Wessex Sidecar Championship but not with the motor-boat
engined model.

 Chasing Eric Oliver at one meeting, Ted’s outfit capsized in a terrific cloud of dust.
His wife’s first enquiry at the First-Aid tent: “How’s the bike?!”
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And now the trials riders invade Farleigh

Castle. Some observed sections at Farleigh were

included in the National Kickham Trial and

many famous trials riders, including Geoff Duke

7 bounced their way up the many terraces, which

originally formed the grandstand of the natural

arena, in which the Knights in armour held their
jousting contests . . . several centuries ago.

My readers who were early supporters of
Farleigh will not need reminding of the fun we
had, especially when Gilbert Ross and Graham
Parry completely fooled the crowd in their novel
and I must add, colourful, “strip-tease” motor-
cycle act! Of the huge ‘“gates” that cheered
appreciation when the sidecar stars all roared into
action; of the antics the riders got up to in an
effort to ride different machines in the same event;
of the solo men who gave us sixty-thrills-a-
minute especially on that last down-hill swoop.

; i Yes, they were great days. And grass-track’s
Being carried off! boom still continued.

The Club introduced a new competition in 1947. Based on points scored through-
out the season in the Unlimited event; top prize was a Silver Trophy and £50; second,
£25; third, £10. Ever-popular, and a gentleman of the track, “Dink” Philpotts became
the first winner after a six-round contest.

The July meeting saw a day of almost tropical heat and the Trowbridge Fire
Brigade was called to Farleigh to deal with the dust menace, much to the annoyance
of Jack Surtees. Young John was there too, watching the exploits of his father on the
big Vincent-H.R.D. Who would have thought that the smiling lad in the blue school

POOLE SPEEDWAY

THE STADIUM, WIMBORNE ROAD
Phone: Poole 3020

Follow the ““Pirates’ in 1968
every Wednesday at 7.45 p.m.

AGREATTEAM % % * %

0Odd Fossengen — Geoff Mudge — Bill Andrews
Pete Smith — Tim Bungay — Bruce Cribb — Ted Laessing

% % A MAGNIFICENT STADIUM

THE BEST OF THE SPORT

A MILLION THRILLS

IN THE SUPER BRITISH LEAGUE
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“Bonny”’ Good.

e\

Wally Lock.

Jack Surtees.

cap was destined to become the first and only World Cham-
pion on two and four wheels!

Wilf. Sleightholme, as everyone knew, was wringing a
fantastic number of revs. from his “350” highly-tuned Rudge.
The number kept rising . . . it was beating some of the five-
hundreds . . . something had to happen. Wilf. must have
known he had to give me a picture that day; his engine just
blew to pieces!

A 5,000 crowd saw a newcomer to Farleigh on August
3rd. Ray Scovell won the ““350” Final on his B.S.A. Later
at the final meeting, this time before 9,000, he caused quite
a sensation with his “500” model.

Ralph Merrett (Velocette), undoubtedly one of Far-
leigh’s greatest triers and winner of the Novice Trophy the
year before, won the “350” Open event. The meeting’s profit
of £216 was divided between the British Legion branches of
Devizes, Trowbridge, Melksham and Bradford-on-Avon.

Despite hazards inseparable from the sport, remarkable
few fatal accidents have occurred in its history. But, sad to
say, a true Farleigh favourite, Eric Evans, died from injuries
received in a spill at Frome. And so the profits of the Grand
Finale Meeting amounting to £651 was handed over to Mrs.
Evans and her two children with the assurance that the name
of Eric Evans would never be forgotten in the grass-track
world.

After the West Wilts. Club had made its customary
donations to the local V.A.D. and other similar organisa-
tions, the Farleigh Castle Grass-Track had contributed over
£1,000 to charities during 1947. Truly a wonderful effort of
which the Club was justifiably proud.

Farleigh’s 35-year-old-star, Tommy Crutcher was missing
from the 1948 line-up. He died as the result of a road
accident in the previous December.

FIRST MEETING. 1948

It was perfect weather and Dick Bradley gained the
Farleigh Plate for the first time. Two riders collided in one
race and crashed into the trip fence. But one of the support-
ing posts snapped and flew through the air some fifty feet,
to “crack” a spectator sitting on the top of his car. The net
result? The Club received an account for a new set of false
teeth!

For this meeting an “S” bend was included in the track,
but it produced poor racing and was abolished in the end.

The famous team of Sidcup Club riders came to Far-
leigh’s second meeting for a Challenge Match. It won, 36—24.
The outstanding differences in style and machines presented
plenty of variety and Wally Lock and Co., demonstrated the
“feet-on-the-rests” technique of riding Farleigh — and quite
successfully too!

It was left to the Wessex ace, Graham Parry, to gain the
famous Farleigh Plate for the fifth time. A record, destined
to stand for ever.

Riders at Farleigh, were not backward in risking their
limbs in an effort to win. Many a man had crashed, been
injured and insisted on riding again. I remember a notable
display of sheer pluck at the Club’s Final meeting of 1948.
Parry came off near the “Farleigh Tree”, was hurled into the
air and landed 46 yards further down the course. After being
“patched-up” Graham resumed racing in spite of a severely
strained back and a badly sprained ankle. Ten sidecars made
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FARLEIGH CASTLE’S TEAM SCRAMBLE, 1964

The Vict . : B an oss (4) te late Jerry ott (39), Don Rickman (38), Arthur Lambert
¢ vicors (’Ir‘iam Manager’), Ivor England (41), an(,l Derek Rickman (40).

a record number, and Frank Sparkes who overturned was not alone in his escapade.

For Farleigh, 1949 was the most successful of all grass-track years apd we were
favoured with one of the finest summers in living memory. The Club’s Saturday
evening event in August had to be cancelled due to the hard nature of the track. The
three previous meetings had been held on the old, pre-war kidney-shaped track and
the 520-yard circuit came back with a bang! The gate marshals dealt with a near-on
10,000 crowd for the first meeting on May 15th. The track was marked by lengths of
firemen’s hose, painted white and filled with sand. A fine idea. It was ‘e‘mot.h’e’r spec-
tacular record of 76 entries; 14 sidecars too. Roger Wise appeared in the “chair” events
with brother Ken as passenger and versatile Roger was top solo man.

Farleigh’s Saturday evening event in July inevitably meant a drop in the attendance.
Nevertheless 2,000 turned up to see, surprisingly, the fastest time recorded in a Novices
heat! Jack Brown clocked 1 minute 424 seconds and this with his chain dragging the
ground for the last forty yards! ]

For the Club’s final meeting in September it reverted to the track by the river and
the Brands Hatch stars gave brilliant displays. Norman Eyres, with his fu,l’l blooded
leg-trailing style was one of the most improved lads of the season. “Pop Appleby
won the Veterans’ Trophy presented to him by Mrs. J. Dyke and Farleigh beat London
by 11 points. ) )

These, of course, were halcyon days the like of which will never recur, but
wherever enthusiasts gather, the riders and races that had made them famous will
inevitably occupy a large part of the conversation. ) ) .

Grass-track racing was still enjoying a boom period. For the immense crowds it
was another diversion from the monoctonous routine of everyday life. Hard times lay
ahead for the sport, which only its strongest adherents were to survive. )

Unaware of the troubles to come, like all other sporting Clubs, the West Wilts.
prepared for its eighth season. A well-known rider at Farleigh was Gilbert Ross and he
succeeded Ken. Raymond as racing Secretary in 1950, In an entry of 62, there were
many newcomers. Brothers John and George Gould were riding as novices. Vic. War-
lock had now retired from racing, taking with him the record number of Farleigh
appearances with a top-score of 28,
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The Farleigh Grand Prix was won by “Bonny” Good. But for “Bonny” it was his
last race. A brilliant racing career came to an abrupt end on June 8th, when he was
involved in a road accident in which he received severe head injuries, a fractured jaw
and a broken arm, the use of which he was never to regain.

Although the April 30th meeting at Farleigh had produced a 5,500 crowd it was
a serious drop. The boom was over and grass-track headed towards its lowest ebb.
Thus terminated a fantastic Farleigh era. With the track being assessed at an even
higher figure for rates plus the high rate of entertainment tax, racing was made
impossible. The scheduled meeting for July 23rd, 1950, was therefore cancelled and
the Farleigh acres lay in quiet solitude again.

With the serious decrease in public interest it was now quite obvious that it was
a big gamble for the Club to stage further meetings. However, in spite of this, for the
third time the Wessex Centre choose Farleigh for its Championship event. But previous
to the day, it rained and rained. The track became waterlogged and the meeting was
cancelled with the Centre £100 out-of-pocket.

The West Wilts. Club held only one meeting in 1951. This was the Grand Festival
event in August when Austin Cresswell made his first and only Farleigh appearance,
as also did Ray Lambourne. Ray is still racing today but minus the sight of one eye,
the result of a racing crash a few years ago. But he remains as one of the sport’s most
pluckiest riders.

Included in that meeting was a team event. S.E.R.A. versus Farleigh. But the
“gate” was down and the Club lost £154.

1952 saw the new Enfield Club link up with the Frome United Club. They staged
a Farleigh meeting on September 14th. Many “big” names appeared and Dick Tolley

had his first taste of the Somerset circuit. A “Rob Walker Challenge” event was
instituted.

SHEFFIELD
SPEEDWAY

EVERY THURSDAY
at 7.45 p.m.

MAIN ENCLOSURE 5/-
(Children Half-Price)

POPULAR ENCLOSURE 4/-
(Children Half-Price)

COVERED ACCOMMODATION for 10,000

In 1953, on its own, the Enfield Club made a great effort to attract the bigger
crowds to Farleigh once again. It organised three meetings the first of which attracted
3.250 which was excellent under the circumstances. Winner of the newly introduced
competition, the Enfield Challenge Trophy event, was John Gould.

A further three events were staged in the following year by the same Club and
Farleigh was still attracting new riders of high calibre . . . Len Bayliss, the late Ray
Beaumont, Bill Bridgett and Chris Boss, etc.

John Gould, the Southern Champion, retained the Enfield Trophy in the final
meeting of the season watched by some 2,000. And, alas, this was the very last of
Farleigh’s grass-track meetings. Its twelve years of life had unfortunately come to an
end.

The same Enfield Club staged a scramble at Farleigh in the following October and
another in 1956 after which the course lay idle once again. But, while the sensitively
patriotic lamented the passing of Farleigh Castle Grass-Track, there was plenty to
excite and enthuse the sporting fan just a few years hence.

In 1960, the combined Enfield and Wilts. Border Clubs held a further scramble
and another one in the following year.

SCRAMBLING AND MOTO-CROSS

MOTO-CROSS, the toughest of all two-wheel racing. Continentally adopted in the
first instance, the term Moto-Cross is a descriptive name derived from the French word,
“Moto”, meaning motor-cycle and the English word “cross” from cross-country,
There are no essential differences between Moto-Cross and Scrambling; they are alter-
native terms for a high speed motor-cycle race over rough country. The difference lies
only in the method of calculating the results.

It was on March 29th, 1924, that the Camberley Club staged a South Country
Scott Scramble. Eighty or so competitors took part for the first event of its kind and
exactly half the entry retired. The winner

- was Arthur Sparks (“486” Scott) who
covered the fifty-mile course in two hours.

NEW PARK STREET
SERVICE STATION

So scrambling was born and for
many years it constituted one long gruel-

ling race, lasting for, perhaps, half the
DEVIZES afternoon. Take for instance the Wessex
Telephone 3662 Scramble, held for three successive years

from 1929 on Red Hone Hill, near
_— Devizes. It took Jack Williams (Rudge)

. the 1929 winner just over one hour to
Treble Green Shield Stamps complete the 25 miles of rough grassland,
25% off Tyres

plentifully bestrewn with craters, and

with variations in the form of precipices

g and wooded dells. It was just one race of

Do-|t-y0urse|f Car Wash five laps and open to machines of any
also capacity. 38 started. 14 finished.

Major Repairs

The 1930 event was won by Len Heath
(Ariel) but in the following year two

and separate events were held. The Light-
e weight race was won by Graham Good-
Servicing man (O.K. Supreme) and the Senior race

by Ron Hieatt (Norton). This was the last
of the Wessex Scrambles on Red Hone
Hill. But in 1932, the Devizes Club held
a Good Friday Scramble over the old
Wessex course and nearly 1,000 people
turned up. Admission free! Graham
Proprietor: E. F. BAMBER Goodman (Norton) completed the course
L | in one hour, six minutes. Second man

New Engine Tune Service




FARLEIGH’S HIGH FLYER!

home on an Ariel was
Jim Dyke, of whom
you will read later.
He collected the Salis-
bury Plain Trophy not
only for a meritorious
ride but for a calm
and collected effort.
Always the favourite
part of the course and
always a “terror”, a
large shell hole called
the “Wells of Loneli-
ness” contained an
exit gradient of 1 in 2,
and a ledge half way
up! Even today, it
ccmpares on level
terms with any scram-
ble hill.

Mainly through
admission charges not
being practicable to
obtain, scrambles, as
the years went by,
were run entirely on
private land. They
grew shorter. Instead
of just one long race
it was a programme
of several short races,
which catered for dif-
ferent classes of mach-
ine and rider. This
still remains the gen-
eral pattern of most of
today’s scrambles.

The FARLEIGH
SCRAMBLE CIR-
CUIT is one of the
few permanent tracks
in the country. It is a
premier circuit. But
let’s go back a little; to 1962, when racing on the “rough-stuff” had become one of
motor-cycling’s greatest sports. The West Wilts. Club, after suffermg a number of
vicissitudes, every one of which would have destroyed the body had its heart not been
sound, re-organised itself to enter the world of scrambling. And so, on May 12th, 1963,
the Farleigh acres once again heard the crackle of racing motor-cycles when the Club
staged an open-to-centre event entitled the “Maybug” Scramble. It attracted over 100
entries and eight main events were successfully staged which included three sidecar
races. The sidecar class was dominated by Mick Guilford but, solowise, John Giles
and Ken Messenger kept the crowd — swelled by several hundred who had come up
from the cancelled Frome Valley Club’s event — on their toes throughout the three
main solo events.

Scrambling at Farleigh was an immediate success. Attendances had exceeded all
expectation and the whole policy of the Club was adjusted to meet the ever-increasing
demand for events of this nature, This was the real foundation of the Farleigh scramble
organisation as it is known today.

Don and Derek Rickman were the stars in the Club’s second scramble in Septem-
ber, the Wessex Centre Team Scramble, and the Metisse quartet — the Rickman
brothers, Ken Messenger and Brian Curtis, gained the Frome Club a victory over West
Wilts. by 12 points.

Don Rlcl\man 1966
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The following month saw a magnificent entry for the Club’s final meeting. This
time it formed the second of the winter BBC-TV “Grandstand” series. Fine dry weather
combined with exceptionally slick organisation and a fast and exciting course in the
delightful Farleigh countryside, made a memorable day for over 5,000 scramble fans,
and one that provided exciting viewing for millions of fireside spectators throughout
Britain.

Jeff Smith, always wearing the emblem of the Red Rose of Lancashire on his
helmet, made his first-ever appearance at Farleigh. On his B.S.A. he won the Grand-
stand Trophy while Dave Bickers (Husqvarna) gained the same honour in the *“250”
class. But it was not an easy ride for either. Both fought titanic struggles with Don
Rickman and the tussles provided some of television’s finest pictures.

The Club’s superb circuit in the shadow of the historic Farleigh Castle, was a fast
sporting course — as it still is — that drew the highest praise from everyone.

For its second “Maybug” event the Club raised the prize money to £300 and there
were now two magnificent “Maybug” trophies for the winners of the “250” and over
“350” finals. The course was slightly modified and a deep muddy ditch at the begin-
ning of the home straight, halted the efforts of Ken Messenger. The spill prevented him
from being the first rider to win the new over “350” trophy.

FARLEIGH’S NATIONAL SCRAMBLE

After an open-to-centre event in June the Farleigh circuit was selected for the
National Inter-Centre Team Scramble in October. Could Jeff Smith, Britain’s new
World Champion, lead the Midland Team to victory? That was the question. The
event was the eleventh of an annual series; in the last ten, the Midlanders had won
three times but the Southerners — with four wins — topped the chart and started
favourites. There were no less than sixty riders from fifteen centres. The course;
14 miles round. The Rickman brothers gained three wins and ‘a second place and thus
led the Southern Centre Team, managed by Arthur Lambert, to its fifth success in the
contest. Jerry Scott (B.S.A.) and Ivor England (Metisse) completed that formidable
team.

NEW-TYPE STARTING GATE

Not only had there been false starts, but unfair ones. The elastic start had super-
seeded the original flag start, but this, although an improvement, was not good enough,
at least for one man. It was Jim Dyke who had, for quite a time, believed in the possi-
bility of even better race-starting. Far-sighted as to scrambling’s future he realised
that the attainment of this would do much to enhance the prestige of his Club. With
this end in view, plus a fertile brain, he not only designed but constructed an entirely
new type of starting gate. It was through his initiative that the Club for their sixth
scramble had perfect starts. His sagacity was repaid. The single piece of white nylon,
that went up and away from the riders at a 45-degree angle, accommodated an incred-
ible number of starters — 40 in all. As the ingenious system worked the opposite to
the usual starting gate method, it provided a focl-proof start. When the electric was
turned off, up went the gate!

The West Wilts. Club’s chairman, of 25 years standing, with his briliiant invention
had provided Farleigh with one of its greatest assets,

Now of National status, in 1965, and with £360 prize money at stake, the “May-
bug” not un-naturally attracted a big entry of illustrious names, in the 90 solos and
20 sidecars. Included in a six-main-event-programme was one of the qualifying events
for the newly-introduced A.-C.U. Sidecar Scramble Star. This 10-lap race was won by
Derek Jones.

The BBC-TV event in October, followed the Club’s annual open-to-centre scramble
in June and its Castle Moto-Cross in September. The “Grandstand” series exploded
with a bigger-than-ever bang on to an estimated 12,000,000 television screens. During
the week the complete T.V. staff of 30 men had taken their stand in the Farleigh
valley. They even brought a night-watchman, but not surprisingly, when one considers
that £250,000 worth of equipment was lying around, which included a scanner unit
costing £120,000! A change of format by the BBC and the A.-C.U. had hoisted the series
into the International bracket and the contest, Great Britain v. Czechoslovakia was to
be the highlight of the afternoon. But the Czechs’ ’plane at Prague was grounded by
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fog, and the visitors failed to arrive. An impromptu substitute for the disappointed
6,000 fans, was a four-cornered team contest, and led by Jeff Smith, the Northern team
were the winners. A huge entry of 102 riders including eight official works entries
formed one of the finest collections of star riders ever seen. Real scramble dicing
featured in the “250” event. Throughout Bryan Goss and Dave Bickers led the field.
First one and then the other would snatch the lead for a fleeting moment. It was a great
race with Goss the winner by a mere yard. Thus, the meeting came to an exciting
climax and Farleigh’s festival of speed and noise came to an end on a cold, but sunny
afternoon.

FARLEIGH’S FIRST INTERNATIONAL MOTO-CROSS GRAND PRIX

After the “Maybug” National event came the Club’s first-ever International
Moto-Cross event in July, 1966. It was Don Rickman’s first-ever Grand Prix win too,
and he accomplished what he set out to do. He clashed in both legs with Jeff Smith.
Fach won one race, but Don was declared the winner on overall time.

Therefore the new World Champion was Paul Friedrichs, the 25-year-old East
German. He gained the Title because of Rickman’s victory, for Smith had to win the
last five rounds to keep the title.

Unfortunately, to the disappointment of thousands, Friedrichs failed to turn up.
And so it became Britain’s day. Don Rickman (Metisse) first, Jeff Smith (B.S.A.)
second, Chris Horsfield (CZ) third. Dave Bickers (CZ) beat Vic Eastwood (B.S.A.) for
fourth position. The first foreigner was the Lindstrom-mounted, Swedish star, Jan
Johansson.

And so Don Rickman received his garland. His lap of honour produced a great
ovation from a record crowd of 21,000, which still stands today.

These Moto-Cross performances are really something to marvel at. Just think for
a moment of the frightful punishment that the Farleigh bumps give tyres, frames and
forks, and the rider of a machine travelling at anything up to 70 mph. on the faster
stretches of the course. Think how the piston of an engine revving at over 5,000 rpm.
must be a grey blur within the cylinder — yet it is still being decelerated to a standstill
at each end of the stroke! Think of the scorching gasses whirling past valves that are
being slammed upon their seating by a pressure of 100 pound, two-and-a-half-thousand
times a minute! If we cannot admire the thought and skill that produces such machinery
as this, and the brain and muscle that manages it, we must be dull indeed.

Preparations for the Club’s first International began, of course, many weeks
before. Forty members formed the working party and in their tedious tasks nothing
was left to chance. It was evident that Farleigh’s two entrances would not suffice. The
old grass-track entrance on the Tellisford road was opened and a Bailey Bridge, hired
from, and erected by the Territorial Army was slung across the river at the Stowford
end of Farleigh. This made a total of four entrances, all in tele-communication with
each other, which coped with a fantastic volume of traffic estimated at 8,000 cars.
Grass-track’s old and rather steep exit at the bottom of Farleigh Hill was now of a
concrete nature and none of the Greenhill Brothers were required to haul a host of
cars through the mud on to the road as was the case in many a wet grass meeting!

_ Space precludes the enumeration of the many jobs entailed in promoting such a
big event and also of all the specific names of those who are ultimately responsbile for
the smooth running organisation. But I feel I must mention just a few.

Over the years Ken. Lywood’s remarkable capacity for work and fine organising
powers have been amply displayed. He is Farleigh's Clerk of the Course. His wife is
the Secretary of the Meetings, while “Buster” James and his wife, the Secretary and
Assistant Secretary, are the pair who so skilfully “entice” the riders to the line. And
there’s no delay at Farleigh! Miss Gigli takes the interesting role of Publicity Secretary.
All these, of course, are strongly supported by a large number of Club members. It is
undoubtedly a team effort.

‘The ladies too have played a great part in making Farleigh what it is today. This
parﬁlcullar sphere of physical activity by the fair sex, is a wonderful tribute to their
enthusiasm.

. All the while there are people of this calibre behind the sport, scrambling must
inevitably flourish, and while the West Wilts. Club exists, it will continue to uphold
the prestige of Farleigh Castle, as well as serving as a lasting reminder of what
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FARLEIGH’S “MAYBUG” SCRAMBLE, 1966
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Out of the sky they come! A magnificent tussle for first place in the “500” moto-cross event
between Dave Bickers (CZ) left, and the late Jerry Scott (B.S.A.).
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grass-track and scrambling really does owe to the Greenhill Brothers.

But back to that International.

From early morning the coaches converge on Farleigh from every part of the
country, disgorging fans to meet those who have come by car, motor-cycle and even
walking. The human streams move quickly and certainly to their places. Every eye is
on the track itself; everyone knows the event will be near-on perfect, but even so, for
“first-timers”, Farleigh’s attractive setting is often a surprise. Marshals and officials
get their last-minute instructions and everyone is soon in their places. The first com-
petitors in the initial race take their positions; the tape goes up and another great
event has begun. .

Some three or four hours later all roads lead from the course, and the Farleigh
acres become empty again.

After the Club’s traditional “Maybug” meeting, came the second International
Grand Prix at Farleigh on July
30th, 1967. The bridge used the
previous year was not available,
but Ken. Lywood, organiser-in-
chief, a man whose character
is admirably suited to meeting
and surmounting difficulties,
had soon been in touch with a
nerthern firm. Another bridge
was hired, and this was actually
erected, and, — after the meet-
ing — dismantled by Club
members. This time, Paul Fried-
richs, the Erfurt policeman, did
turn up and he became the
*500" World Moto-Cross Cham-
pion for the second time. The
event could certainly be des-
cribed as fast and furious and
he clinched the title on his
works “380” CZ machine. Gain-
ing his sixth win of the series
Friedriches stirred up a big
argument by allowing Bickers
to win the 20-lap second leg and
ensure a tactical victory for CZ.

KING OF THE CASTLE —

In spite of the trouble the
meeting was one of the finest
Grand Prixs ever seen in Britain
and a tremendous crowd — not
so many as the previous year —
was treated to some terrific
racing.

But the crowd knew little
of the row. They all went home
evidently dazzled by the mag-
nificent and determined Paul
Friedrichs and the courageous
Don Rickman who was beaten
by sheer exhaustion,

The West Wilts. certainly
looks after its riders. There is a
shower bath in the pits at any
International event and tea and
refreshments are provided to all
et . competitors with(%ut.lc.har_ge. In-
— at Farleigh’ national moto-cross Grand Prix, deed, this latter facility 1s pro-
196:1’.t g;;llﬂl%lr‘i:di?ctﬁ; 3vins the World Championshipz vided at every Farleigh event.
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The public came to understand that if they paid a visit to Farleigh Castle they
would see sport of the highest possible standard, and that is why the meetings attract
such a huge number of enthusiasts.

Today, all of Farleigh’s original grass-track aces have long since retired from the
racing scene and now indulge in hobbies of a much quieter and less strenuous nature.
Take for instance, Stan. Lanfear, or “Fearless Stan’ as he was better known. Now, as
a keen fisherman he’s often seen alongside the “Farleigh” river . . . quietly and enthusi-
astically fishing. One cannot really imagine the jovial, forceful and determined charac-
ter as Stanley enjoying a hobby such as this, but, nevertheless, it is true.

Several of Farleigh's stars, have, alas, passed on. Jerry Scott and Cliff. Hazell are
the latest. Clifford died suddenly in January, 1968 and those with long memories will
certainly remember that gleaming Douglas combination, with the ever-cheerful Dick
Bradley as passenger.

Without the unfailing co-operation of the Greenhill Brothers in allowing the use
of their land the West Wilts. Club could have achieved nothing and Farleigh would
have been famous only for its glorious Castle ruin of past ages, standing there on a hill,
a silent and wondering monument to the Club’s many tournaments of speed and daring.

The annals of Farleigh’s infancy draw attention to a long-service medal, earned
by one of our more durable pillars of the sport. For instance when the last meeting
of 1967 — the Third Castle Moto-Cross — was run off, the evergreen Jim Dyke had
officiated at over sixty ““Farleighs™, and in many capacities too. In fact he hasn’t missed
a single meeting from the first-ever event in 1938! How is that for a record?

As this book is the Story of Farleigh, the stars that perform, its tracks and its
great occasions, it is clear that I cannot tell of ail the races I have seen or even all the
dramatic moments when fame has been won or lost by a slip on the turf. But there
have undoubtedly been some superb events that have carried the name of FARLEIGH
CASTLE throughout the country, which will inevitably crop up for many years in the
sporting reminiscences of those who were present to see the racing.

The Story of Farleigh is, in short, the story of a remarkable development of sport
in modern England. The winners, the times. and the distances are on the records. So
this has been the Story of Farleigh from the point of those who have witnessed its
various events, rather than from the aspect of view of those who have been to
Farleigh as competitors to enjoy their hours of limelight. It is largely the men who are
never in that limelight who have made Farleigh possible.

Yet it is a fitting tribute to the ability, skill and courage of these riders that in an
ultra-sophisticated age, Farleigh can draw crowds of over twenty-thousand.

The trail was not blazed in vain. In spite of scme of us who bemoan the passing
of Farleigh Castle Grass-Track, the sport of Moto-Cross or Scrambling — call it what
you like — is still very much alive today. With the passing of time and the develop-
ment of technical “know-how” and riding skill. FARLEIGH CASTLE offers a
spectacle of excitement and thrills which previous generations of enthusiasts could
hardly have contemplated.

Copyright : All material in this publication is copyright and must not be reproduced, in whole
or in part, without the written permission of the publisher.
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“You can’t win?”

of course you can if you have
the right “tool” for the job

WE HAVE ANOTHER WINNER

VOLKSWAGEN

F. SLEIGHTHOLME & SONS LTD.

TROWBRIDGE

Telephone 2019 Telephone 3291

|
|

DIFAZIO MOTORCYCLES

of
FROME and BATH

* * * * *

Motor Cycle Specialists

* * * * *

Spares, Accessories

and Repairs
* * * * *

Telephone Frome 2913 and Bath 2550 5

24

“ALWAYS AT YOUR SERVICE"

RALPH MERRETT
'MOTOR

AND

GENERAL ENGINEER

LOWER WHARF, NORTHGATE STREET,
DEVIZES

REPAIRS
*x K
WELDING

* K

PANEL
BEATING

* K
SPRAYING
* ok

M.O.T.
STATION

*  x - B
Tel: Devizes 2641 Happy Days! Farleigh Castle 1946




- C.N. Chequer & Son Lid. |

LOWDEN GARAGE, CHIPPENHAM, WILTS .
T elephone 2194 r
MAIN AGENTS FOR—BULTACO, METISSE, A.J.S.,
MATCHLESS, YAMAHA and

FO252 .. cveres

Good used second-hand Trials and Scrambles machines
always in stock
A.M.C. spares stockist. Good stock of Villiers spares.

Also at:
WILTSHIRE GARAGES, BRISTOL ROAD, CHIPPENHAM

Telephone 3479

It will be worth your while to visit

Richmond Park Motors

Bournemouth

For your Motor-Cycle, Scooter
Three-Wheeler or Car. New or Used
- ] H
H.P. and Part Exchange a pleasure
a | [

The biggest and best stock at . . .

RICHMOND PARK MOTORS,
378 HOLDENHURST ROAD, BOURNEMOUTH

Telephone 35956

Written, compiled and published by Cyril May, "Maylands™, Nursteed Road, Devizes, Wilts. o
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