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Fatbar

The Renthal Fatbar® features a tapered outer wall
resulting in a 11/s in (28.6mm) clamping diameter
and 7/s in (22.2mm) diameter at control ends.
This profiled wall and brace less design combines
excellent strength with good resilience.

7010 T6 Aluminium. Renthal has exclusive rights
to this specifically developed alloy, for the
manufacture of handlebars
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Fatbar pad g
The Renthal Fatbar® pad has been specially designed
for use with Renthal Fatbar® Handlebars.
« High-density, light-weight foam to reduce rider injury
* Velcro fastening e
« ‘Power-Wash’ proof permanent graphics UK Distributors
B&C EXPRESS Lincoln tel: 01522 791369
www.bandcexpress.co.uk
bar mount C.I. SPORT Surrey tel: 01372 378000

Bar mounts are available with : VAUGHAN SEMMENS PRODUCTS

optional offsets and heights, 5 5
this allows for . wide range of West Midlands tel: 07836 519944
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With Friends Like These...

‘ve come to the conclusion that dirt bike riding isn’t
the solitary pastime that at first it would appear. It's
finitely all about sharing the experience with your
friends. I've been forced into this deduction after a four-
day trip to France with TBM’s columnist Chris Evans.
Not for the first time did Chris shamefully try and
vince me that diverting via Paris (where he keeps his
dirtbike), is the quickest way to the south of the country.
And it might've been, had I not arrived in France
(after a 4am start) to discover that his bike was locked
to his mate’s machine with a shackle-lock, for which -
yep, you guessed it - Chris didn’t have the key. This
particular piece of crucial information being relayed to
me via mobile phone once I was already fully committed
to the thick of the Paris rush-hour traffic I might add.
Remarkably (and somewhat worryingly) the shackle-
lock gave up without a fight, quicker than Chris does
on most enduros, and after a brief couple of hours
swanning around Paris gathering together the various

bits of his ‘estranged” riding kit, tyres, medical equip-

ment, cigarettes etc and saying hello to all of his friends
(even calling in on some of them - hellllo Daaaahhhling,
mwar, mwar), we were off... to find him lunch. By this
stage we were running so late I wouldn’t have been in
the least bit surprised if our next stop had been to call

in at Chris’s new apartment for a spot of decorating.
Instead, we went looking for flowers for a girlfriend of
his! Not surprising then that we finally arrived at our
hotel in the south of France long after dark, and long
after the restaurant had officially closed for the night.
You can imagine how happy the chef was as Chris
attempted to persuade him off his Mobylette and back
into the kitchen.

The first morning of a ride there’s always a million
things to do - fuel up the bikes, make sure you've got all
the appropriate tools in your bumbag, sort out the route
etc. But in our case there’s the added inconvenience of
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having to photograph both bikes before they get dirty.
This is a time consuming part of the job, but with two
people (one to move the bikes, and the other to operate
the camera), it’s usually a little easier. Wi was why
I was rather surprised to find that Chris picked this
particular moment to change both his tyres. After
fumbling around for 45mins having massacred both
rims and one of knuckles, and while the French guys
we were supposed to be riding with shuffled their feet
and smoked a whole packet of cigarettes, I reluctantly
put the camera down and finished off the job for him.

And that set the tone for the rest of the trip, frankly.
Whether it was carrying all of Chris’ bulky waterpro
gear around for him - after all, I only had a fully-loaded
camera bag to carry, whereas Chris had... ‘a bit of a
dodgy back’; or bailing him out when he left his wallet
on a garage forecourt, it just seemed to go on and on.

So it was almost a relief when after days of ferrying
him around, I returned both him and his bike to the
heart of Paris and set off on my own for the final leg
of the journey home. Even the fact that he managed
to direct me the wrong way round the Paris ring-road
delaying my journey even further, couldn’t dampen
my spirits. In fact I felt strangely elated. Or at least I
did until I arrived at the ferry terminal to discover that
Chris had booked me onto the wrong ferry and I was
going to have to pay a huge supplement to get home.

As I handed over the last of my euros, the bloke in the
ticket booth said to me “Been anywhere nice, ‘ave you?’

‘I've been visiting a friend in need...” ‘I replied,
somewhat sardonically.

‘Oh aye, where’s that then? He said, without any
hint of irony, ‘I don’t think I've ever been there...’

‘No, and you definitely don’t want to’ I replied
brusquely and drove off...
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Unnoticed by most of the media, Alun
Michael, the Rural Affairs Minister,
publicly revealed some of his reac-
tions to the DEFRA consultation
process in a House of Commons
debate on 28 April. Unfortunately
only one MP took Michael to task

on the contentious issues raised by
the infamous DEFRA document,
Montgomeryshire Lib-Dem (and
keen biker) Lembit Opik, the rest

of the so-called debate being hogged
by Bassetlaw Labour MP, John Mann
who broadly supported Michael’s
pl‘U‘pum\I\

Opik acknowledged some rights of
way were contentious and said that:
‘a small number of irresponsible rid-
ers must be stopped. However does
the honourable Gentleman not agree
that the kind of measures he describes
could harm the great majority of
responsible and careful motorcyclists?’

Unfortunately John Mann, who has
a particular problem on his own patch
blighted by off-road vehicles did not
agree. Indeed he claims that applica-
tions to upgrade bridleways could
result in ‘some of my constituents
(being) surrounded by a race track.’

In response to this predictable,
if unjustified alarm, Michael acknowl-
edged that ‘there are strong and
divided views’ having received more
than “15,000 letters and e-mails’ on the
subject, (many of them we hope from
I'BM readers).

He added: “To a considerable extent
that response has been whipped up
6 TBEM

Right: Alun Michael
(Far Right!) pre-
pares to sweep
opposition to his
policies under

the carpet...

by a sustained campaign... that has
misrepresented what the consultation

paper proposes. That so many describe
themselves as ‘careful and considerate’
drivers does not exorcise the problem.’

Just to make it clear, the minister
said: ‘The new proposals would limit
vehicular rights arising from historic
evidence to restricted byway rights -
that is, rights on foot, horseback or
non-mechanically propelled vehicles
(MPVs) - so that the rights claimed

over a route reflect (its) historic usage.’

‘Similarly we would make it
absolutely clear that evidence of use
by non-MPVs in the future... would
not be sufficient to establish a public
RoW for MPVs.'

If this reeks of heel-digging, at least
there was clear evidence that he does
not, as some feared, intend to reclassi-
fy existing unsurfaced byways (eg
UCRs) because ‘the use of MPVs on
unsurfaced byways is not always
damaging, nor a nuisance to others.’

He concluded with what one might
cynically regard as empty political
rhetoric designed to offset accusations
of pro-ramblers bias (although of
course we trust it wasn’t), namely:
‘The representatives of motorised
vehicle users need to join us in
addressing the problems rather than
denying that they exist. Similarly
walkers’ representative must show
a similar willingness to engage.

‘Given the strength of divided
opinion... it is clear that leadership
and action are required from the
Government, but I hope that can be
achieved through commonsense, co-
operation and constructive debate.’

We hope so too Alun...

OFF-ROAD

CRISIS
CONFERENCE

Two weeks after the matter was raised

in parliament interest groups from both
sides of the current dirtbike divide, and
one or two stuck firmly in the midst of

it, came together in Wales to embrace
exactly those principles. A bold initia-

tive of the Forestry Commission Wales,

the Welsh Assembly and the Country-
side Council for Wales, the Welsh Off-

Road Motorcycle Conference kicked
off to an upbeat start when FCW’s
Simon Hewitt acknowledged the
problems faced by the sport claiming
that ‘Illegal motorcycling knows no
bounds, but the only way forward

is to be positive.”

This was echoed by the main
speaker, AM Environment Minister,
Carwyn Jones: ‘I know that the
growth (of off-road riding) is causing
concern but we mustn’t forget that
less than five percent of off-road
tracks are legally available to motor-
cyclists and we mustn’t be blind to
the ways legal use can be managed.’

Jones commented on the vexing
topic of the recent DEFRA consulta-
tion paper and the CROW Act which
he professed aimed to ‘clarify” the
future use of RoW and ‘the first step
is understanding the needs of the
various stakeholders and accept that
there are conflicting viewpoints.’

Achieving a consensus, curtail-
ment of unlawful off-road riding
and management of activities were
his and, he believed DEFRA's goals -
although for many of us that sound-
ed a bit utopian (and contrary to
Michael’s harder line). However
the mere fact that the conference
had drawn 180 delegates from across
such a wide spectrum was certainly
encouraging. And indeed what fol-
lowed proved to be a genuine, if at
times slightly unsophisticated means
to such ends.

Understanding exactly the various
forms and needs of legal off-road
motorcycling were expertly and
amusingly outlined by Tim Stevens
of LARA /TRE, whilst Bob Reid, a
Countryside Ranger from North
Lanarkshire (which is patently not
in Wales), outlined the parameters of
illegal motorcycle use, offering social
deprivation and lack of recreational
facilities as contributing factors
(largely ignored by the
Minister).

The conference then broke
into groups in order to try and
identify the hugely diverse
impacts that all this had on just
about everyone who uses, lives
alongside and/or is economical-
ly affected by these activities,
the idea being that until we all
fully understand the nature of
the problems, solving them is
a non-starter.

Drawn equally from local
politicians, rider and landowner
interest groups, policemen
(some 15 of ‘em), recreational
officers etc, debate within these
groups was often heated but
nonetheless productive and our

conclusions were expertly distilled by
the (mercifully neutral) conference
moderators into a list of “target areas’.
These included, impact of RoW legisla-
tion (existing and proposed), the noise
nuisance, social deprivation, RoW
damage and repair costs, lack of indus-
try responsibility, education, lack of
equity and fairness when officialdom
deals with different interest groups,
piecemeal policing approach and lack
of legal off-road facilities.

After lunch, guest speakers outlined
what was being done to tackle a few
of the perceived problems, the most
cogent being Inspector Fran Richley of
the South Wales Police who explained
how Section 59 of the Police Reform
Act was being used to bring the con-
siderable numbers of illegal motorcy-
clist in his region to book, and propos-
als for a template that other forces
could apply with equal success.

He was followed by Huw Irranca-
Davies MP who cited the example of
Minnesota USA, a state blessed with
tens of millions of acres of open coun-
try where a properly co-ordinated, and
self-funding system of registering off-
road bikes ensured accountability and
helped kybosh criminal activity.

Following this it was the turn of
three further speakers to take up one
of the conference’s strongly emerging
themes, namely the provision of dedi-
cated facilities for dirtbiking, whether
for social good or commercial gain,
the most impressive of which was the
1000 acre site (at an as yet undisclosed
location) recently secured by a compan
called Innovate Motorsport. Whilst this
writer has serious reservations about
ghettoising trailriding and thus mak-
ing it easier to marginalise if not crimi-
nalise those who shun such facilities,
such initiatives drew much support.

(No-one noted that the Forestry
Commission can now process import-
ed timber more economically that it
can grow its own, hence the incentive
for using its forests for recreational
purposes - and indeed the conference).

Each of the pre-determined delegate
groups spent the rest of the afternoon
addressing one of the 19 problem areas
exposed during the morning, and
these were then prioritised by a vote.

Top topic for further action was
establishing a ‘coordinated, holistic
approach’ towards the needs of, as
well as the problems caused by off-
road biking. But behind this rather
worthy aphorism, one sensed that a
determined, multi-agency approach
was indeed the answer.

But it remains to be seen whether
such fine sentiments can be turned
into a meaningful reality...

MARK WILLIAMS

SNIPPETS

& STOP THIEF!
It's business
as usual
down at
Sussex
Sportmotorcycles
after thieves
broke in and
made off with
12 KTMs (11
MXers and one

nduro machine). In addition to the
bikes, a substantial amount of stock
was stolen which included helmets
(Airoh, Lazer, Premier, Arai), boots
(Gaerne, Diadora and Alpinestars),
racewear and tyres. Also taken was
a large amount of 2004 KTM casu-
alwear (the 2003 gear was ignored).

Said proprietor Tony: ‘Clearly
the thieves knew what they were
after and how to get past the secu-
rity system and heavy duty gate.
We have worked bloody hard for
two years to build up our business,
and in a couple of hours they’ve
taken it all away from us. That
said, we’'ve massively increased
our security now, and we've got a
few surprises in store for them if
they ever come back!

As usual, if you get offered any
hooky gear, take down the blo
mobile number and pass it onto
the guys down at Sussex
Sportmotorcycles (all bike details
in the Free Classifieds section).
Likewise, get down to the shop if
you can, and give ‘em your busi-
ness. Sussex S vortmotorcycles are

on 01444 87155

> ENTENTE
CORDIALE
Rumour has
it that top
British rider
David
Knight and
‘extreme
enduro’ rider
Frenchman
(&%}
Despres will

David Knight in
fraining yesterday
in order to beat the
« TBM Dirt Junkies!

be teaming
up for this
year’s TBM-
\pl\”\nl't‘d
Dawn Till
Dusk 12hr enduro in South Wales.
Though clearly Team TBM’s motley
crew of liggers, no-hopers and has-
beens will be hoping to give ‘em a
run for their money! Or not..
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FOUR- MIDABLE'

Honda has released photos of their
eagerly awaited four-stroke trials bike,
the first thumper trialler of the modern

generation. Scheduled to be launched in
Japan as the Honda RTL250F, the SOHC

four-stroke looks every inch a develop-
ment of the current Montesa/Honda
Cota 315, as it retains the familiar alloy
frame, and a near identical swing-arm,
wheels, brakes and suspension.
However, the water-
cooled engine is an all-new
design and sports (for the
first time ever
on a trials bike), Honda’s
PGM-FI fuel injection.
Displacement is currently
250cc although big-bore
kits are expected to be
made available
T'he RTL-F has been
developed principally
in Spain at Honda's
Barcelona Montesa
factory by top Spanish
rider Amos Bilbao. He
has ‘signed off’ the bike
for production, which

.= and two stageq will be
‘without GPS (though
still carry them, and
lockmg code for
ns have been
y‘thns allowed
I)a')
have

will commence in late summer for deliv-

ery in early autumn. Though the bike
will be marketed in Japan as a Honda,
in the rest of the world it will be sold
as a Montesa Cota, though the number
designation has not yet been revealed

he early launch has created massive

interest world-wide, particularly in the
UK where importers Sandiford M/Cs
have already allocated their entire first
batch. Although the price is yet to be
set, one well-known dealer has told
prospective customers the bikes will

cost around £4,300. MIKE RAPLEY

SNIF’PETS

< HISTORY

REPEATS ITSELF

Next year’s

2005 Yamaha

WR-Fs (250

and 450) will

come fitted

with the

smaller (7L)

motocross fuel tanks after pressure

from European enduro riders forced

the factory into a rethink. The large

10L items were designed for US rid-

ers but the European press persist-

ently slated the bike’s tank for being

too bulky. Here’s what we had to say

on the subject back in our first test of

the new model in November 2002.
‘For some unknown reason Yamaha

chose to launch the new 450 with the

same bulky 10L tank as the US bikes get.

And this despite the fact that recent his-

tory told them that the Europeans pre-

ferred the look and feel of the slimline

MX tanks. They didn’t have to look too

far for this knowledge either. Two years

ago they switched over to the slimmer

tank on the European WR400s because

riders didn’t like the humpy big tank.

And yet they've gone and made the same

mistake with the new bike. Go figure...’
Prophetic or what?

€ EURD MASTERS

Mid-Wales Hafren Dirt Bike Club
have confirmed they’ll be running
a round of the European Enduro
champs in July 2005. Nice One!

> FUTURE DEVELOPMENTS

Yamaha are currently concentrating
more effort (and resources) on the
growing European enduro market.
They recently sent a delegation of
Japanese engineers over to the UK
on a fact-finding mission, with the
aim of developing future (fully
homologated?) WR models. A
spokesperson for Yamaha confirmed
that historically the Japanese manu-
facturer had designed and built their
off-road bikes predominantly for the
giant US market, but in future the
European enduro market would be
considered in its own right.




n the way that more cosmopolitan types dream
about trekking through Tibet or sledging across
Greenland, for many years I idly fantasised
about trailriding in Gloucestershire. It was a
county I drove through en-route to Wales by
various different routes, and occasionally still
do, although congestion around Oxford, and to
a lesser extent, Gloucester itself nowadays gener-
ally obliges me to stick to faster roads. So whilst
I miss the rolling hills, the bucolic vegetation
and the cute little towns and villages with their
chunky yellow stone buildings, I still speculate
about the tracks that must criss-cross this large,
yet quite sparsely populated county. Or at least
I did until Charley Morris, himself an ex-TRF
National Rights of Way Officer, contacted me
with a view to Doing The Rounds on his patch.
10 TEM

At which point I could hardly say no.

And so I didn't... (say no, that is). But in typical
fashion, it was some months later before I man-
aged to get it together, and having done so I at
least found myself setting out on the first glori-
ously warm and sunny Sunday of what'd been a
decidedly lacklustre Spring. Not that this meant,
in the great tradition of Doing The Rounds, that
things would necessarily go swimmingly: some
confusion about our rendezvous found me wait-
ing, a little peevishly in a lane south of Chelten-
ham for almost half an hour whilst Charley
and his mates were waiting, a little peevishly,
in another lane just some 200 yards away.

Eventually I hauled my trailer off on a recce
and found them, after which I hastily disem-
barked the trusty TT-R250, struggled into my

riding gear and was introduced to the chaps I'd
inadvertently kept waiting. And now I'll follow
suit with you.

The Wenerable
Box-NMaker
Vic Lodge has been trailriding for over 20 years,
which in itself deserved my respect, but this
is compounded by his choice of mount, a 1982
XL200 which he’s had ‘for more years than |
care to remember.” In fact having noticed that
the gearbox output shaft bearing was on its way
out, he’d plonked in a spare engine he just hap-
pened ‘to have lying around’ a few days earlier,
and this was its first outing in the well-worn but
deceptively able little Honda.

It transpired that Vic makes coffins for a living

STORY £ PICS: MARK WILLIAMS

which, whilst it might have proved handy given
my riding abilities, also prompted the informa-
tion that there are apparently still some tracks
in the county that owe their origins to ‘coffin
carriageways’, having been originally intended
for funeral processions.

A Chippy Who’s Not

Well he is a self-employed carpenter by trade,
but Mark Read is anything but chippy, in the
sense that he’s a fairly quiet, unassuming chap
who's in fact only had a full motorcycle licence
for a year or so but ‘used to chase around on
field bikes before that.” Didn’t we all. And for
his first trailbike he bought an all-white MkII
Honda CRM which he had to do quite a lot of
work on to get right, ‘particularly the gearing,
as it wouldn’t pull very well in second.” Given
my interest in such things, he graciously
swopped bikes with me during the day so’s

I could have a chance to form a better opinion
of these machines, of which more later.

The Groom on Wheels
Currently Gloucesteshire emissary to the TRF
Executive and also their Equestrian Liaison
Officer, Mark Holland’s an old hand at this
game and also possessed of a sly sense of
humour. Evidently a man after my own impecu-
nious heart, his riding gear appeared to’ve been
sourced largely from Army Surplus stores and
his bike, an LC4 which he proudly (?) claims
was once crashed by Dave Cornish (show me
one which wasn’t - Ed), is hung with all manner
of storage bags, plastic cases and a large piece
of mesh behind the number plate designed to
not throw up stones at those in his wake. It
looks like, well a sort of gypsy trailie, but
clearly does the job admirably well.

Mark, whose last bike was an XR250, was a
mechanical design engineer, but decided to make
a sideways career leap and train as a driving
instructor but failed the exams, so is currently
‘vocationally undeployed’, and once again show-
ing how much we have in common.

Master of All He Surveys
Martin Hatfield works as a surveyor for a firm
of builders and has been riding off-road for about
ten years. He started on an ‘enduro-ised” RM125,
then moved onto a KTM 250EXC stroker, and
today - and rather surprisingly - he was running
a trials rear tyre on his fairly new KTM 450EXC -
the consequence of having recently competed in
TEM T
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the Cirencester Park Enduro where they were
mandatory. ‘And there didn’t seem much point in
changing back... doesn’t make much difference in
the dry,” he admitted, ‘and in fact on rocky going
it can be better than a knobbly.’

Charley’s All Rights

Also wearing trials rubberwear was our leader,
Charley Morris, but on a Beta Alp that’s to be
expected. His is a well used 2002 model with a
few sensible mods beneath a winter’s patina of
mud which he claims, ‘deters anyone from nick-
ing it!" A frequently replenished Scott-Oiler hangs
on the nearside rear-subframe and the standard,
rather flimsy instruments have been replaced by
an aftermarket speedo and a set of idiot lights
‘bought from a scrapper’.

Working as a senior service engineer for a
printing machine company, Charley did his
time as the TRF’s RoW officer during the foot
and mouth crisis, ‘so I had a relatively easy time
=2 TEeM

of it’, but nowadays makes it his business to be
clued up on the tracks in his area, and indeed
right into Wales. He claims that there are nearly
400 RuPPs in Gloucestershire, plus another 350
UCRs and 150 dual status tracks, some 50 of
which are actually BOATs. Which naturally gave
him plenty of choice when he was planning

the day’s route.

A Little Bit Technical

And so at a little after 10:30 we finally set off
from the correct rendezvous, just off the A46 at
Shurdington. Charley had assured me that our
ride would not be too ‘technical’, a term which
I've gradually realised actually means ‘bloody
hard going’ in trailriding parlance. But things
didn’t bode well when within a few hundred
yards of the off we were charging up a narrow,
rock strewn kilometre-long gully known as
Shurdington Hill. With an abundance of mud,
tree roots and an evil-smelling stream flowing

Charley re-uttaches his
wayward numberplate...

down it for good measure, it wasn’t too ‘techni-
cal’, but it certainly shook out the cobwebs...
And reminded me once again that the stock TT-
R’s gearing is too high for this sort of malarky.

Charley informed me that the nasty smell was
the consequence of someone’s domestic drainage
overspill and that this, along with the fly-tipping
we’d passed on the approach to the hill, were
matters he’d raised with the authorities who'd
yet to deal with them. No surprises there, then.

Once up Shurdington, we rode into the hamlet
of Ullenwood and crossed the A436 which took
us onto a leafy UCR which looped down to Shab
Hill from where we took another UCR across
towards Stockwell. And here we found some
enterprising farmer has decided to dig a drainage
ditch right across the track, which was where
both Charley and I tried to sneak around the
end of it hard up against the fence, only to lose
our back wheels in it. One or two of the others
simply tried jumping across it... one or two of
them actually made it.

In fact I wouldn’t have recognised this track as
a legal track - it just looked like an open field to
me - but as Charley explained, that's how many
of them are in Gloucestershire, which actually
suggests how little usage they get, which is a
mixed blessing for the trailriding classes.

Build Your Own Byway

A little further on at Close Farm, the new and
obviously well-heeled NIMBY owner had taken
the law into his own hands and to deter those
nasty walkers, horsey types and yes, even the

odd trailrider from using the UCR
that fronted his house, he’d literally
built his own by-way around the
back of his property complete with
legit-looking signposts. As it hap-
pened when we stopped to inspect
the first of these, Mr Angry appeared,
rather unattractively stripped to the
waist and wildly gesturing, so rather
than get into a confrontation we took
his bypass and marvelled at the arro-
gance of the rich.

A short hack down the A435 to the
engagingly named Tomtit's Bottom
took us northwards up a flinty UCR
between fields glowing with bright
yellow rapeseed, to Upper Coberley.
This type of track, with varying
amounts of pot-holes, rutting and
the odd loose, scrabbly stone surface
is again fairly typical of the county’s UCRs and
RuPPs - many of which are handily signposted
as such. Certainly not ‘technical’, but energising
to ride and they allow you to absorb the beauty
of the landscape which, whilst just a few miles
from the cities of Cheltenham and Gloucester,
is quite considerable.

From Upper Cobberley we rode along another
glorified farm track - actually a UCR - to the busy
road junction at Seven Springs and the along the
A436 - a stretch of my old commute which would
become quite familiar throughout our day, and
on towards Shipton Solers. Half a mile before we
got there however, we hung a right along an old
Roman road and half a mile along that we took
a left back up and onto the A436.

This time we took the main road toward the
junction with the A40 and a set of traffic lights
that I used to consider faintly spurious, but with
increased traffic now make sense, and we crossed
over and wriggled through the picturesque vil-
lage of Shipton Solers. At its north-eastern most
end, a gentle lane took us back onto tarmac and
eventually into Syreford from where another
mile-and-half long romp along a UCR took us
just east of Sevenhampton, with fabulous views
of the Cotswolds.

His Number Was Up

A few miles of largely deserted minor tarmac

took us through more picture-postcardery, mainly

in the shape of Brockhampton, and north onto

West Down where a stony UCR led into Wontley

Farm and then into the woods behind Belas
=M 13






