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             APRIL 2009 
 
 
Welcome and Happy Easter - and may all your eggs 
remain unfertilised! 
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Nineteen members attended the AGM at the Green 
Room on Wednesday the 18th and the meeting ran as 
smooth as silk. Aggie Foster delivered her usual high standard 
Secretary’s report, which I consider deserves a larger audience 
than it received that night so I’ve reproduced it in this issue. 
Allen Faulkner once again ran through the Club’s accounts 
which, considering the current financial climate, were better 
than expected. 
On the lighter side and following last-year’s lengthy discussion about Impact, 
Des Carlton commented that she thought it to be the best it’s ever been - it’s 
reassuring to know that something so small can give so much pleasure – and 
to so many! 
Thanks to all contributors. 
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If you want to get far from the madding crowd this 
Easter and stop the old-girl from overheating in a 
traffic jam, get yourself down to the lovely 
Somerton Castle on Easter Sunday for the Alford 
Dead Easy trial you can even observe a section – 
there could be a surprise competitor or two! 
And a couple of weeks after that, on the 26th, we’d 
love to see you all at Manton Quarry for the Lincoln 
Ladies Trial, round one of the ACU Women’s and 
Girls British Championships. Come and support 
our local lasses Emma Bristow and Caz and Louise 
Alford. Admission is FREE! 
If you ask nicely I might even let you help! 
 
 

David Chapman - The born optimist. 



SECRETARY’S REPORT TO THE 32ND AGM  
18th MARCH 2009 
 
 
Mr President, Chairman, Ladies and Gentleman, I present to you the Secretary’s 
report of 2008. 
 
 
The first six weeks of the year saw club members organise, compete on and/or 
‘enjoy’ a 12 car rally, trial, championship road rally and a record breaking awards 
dinner with 108 in attendance – what a great start to the year!  Sadly, at the 
beginning of 2008, the Club was also served with notice to quit Metheringham 
Quarry, the home of our trials for a very, very long time.  The last event held at Meg 
was Lincoln’s round of the British Ladies Championship – a fitting finale, and very 
definitely the end of an era. 
 
We hosted a control checkpoint for the MENCAP ACU BMF National Rally – the 
control was manned continuously for a staggering 17 hours during the first weekend 
in July – and the Club later received a Control award from the organisers. 
 
Throughout 2008 the Club continued to put on very successful events, both two and 
four wheel, which received favourable reports and comments from competitors and 
officials.  As always the same ardent teams of organisers, observers, marshals and 
support crews were out and about, in all weathers, ensuring these events take place.  
Competitors within the club really excelled – successfully competing locally, 
nationally, internationally, and even at World level!  Well done to everyone. 
 
After a long absence the New Moon Treasure Hunt and the Pernod Quiz made a 
long overdue return to the social calendar – and were thoroughly enjoyed by all 
 
I realise that throughout my report I have referred to “the Club” – what I really ought 
to be saying is YOUR Club.  You and your Club are so reliant on just a few willing 
people who put themselves out on your behalf to ensure that your Club continues to 
deliver the very best, whether organising excellent events, providing facilities, giving 
encouragement and mentoring, and the list goes on. 
 
Last year I stated that the raison d’être of your Club is to promote motorsport, and 
this had to start from within.  I asked that you think about what you as individual 
members can do to help your Club continue to flourish.  I also stressed that we need 
to encourage new members, need to fill vacant board positions, need fresh input and 
ideas to enable your Club to survive and evolve – in that respect nothing has 
changed, and I make no apology in restating these last points, and asking for help 
from you, for your Club, for the coming years. 
 
 
Aggie Foster 
 
 
 



THE CHRIS SMITH MEMORIAL 12 CAR RALLY 
 

To give some background to this event for our newer members, Chris Smith was one of 
our rallying members of some years ago, being on the car competitions committee, a 12 
car organiser and also a Clerk of the Course for our all night road rally, “The Hartford 
Motors Barnard Rally” as it was then known, when he famously deposited a Hartford 
Sierra course car in a dyke near Salmonby, and we pass this point every year on the 
Bruce Robinson with some caution. 
 
Unfortunately at a relatively young age 
Chris had to spend his final days in St 
Barnabas Hospice and his family 
donated a Trophy to the Club in his 
memory and since then we have held 
the Chris Smith Memorial 12 car each 
January with the proceeds being 
donated to the St Barnabas Hospice.  
 
The first event held on 22 January 
1992 was organised by his very good 
friends Phil Hancock and Gary Dixon 
and with a full entry the event raised a £140 donation to St Barnabas. 
 
We have now run this event for 18 years, still to the same format with the proceeds 
going to the same charity and with a variety of winners over the years. 
 

1992  -  Mike Curzons / Dave Campbell 
1993  –  Phil Foster / Aggie Foster 
1994  –  Mike Curzons / Trevor Faulkner 
1995  –  Phil Foster / Aggie Foster 
1996  –  Mike Curzons / Phil Hancock 
1997  –  John Dimbleby / Paul Dimbleby 
1998  –  Mike Curzons / Trevor Faulkner 
1999  –  John Dimbleby / Anton Lagzdins 
2000  –  Richard Wood / Ian Faulkner 
2001  –  Trevor Faulkner / Chris Faulkner 
2002  –  Trevor Faulkner / Chris Faulkner 
2003  –  Simon Taylor / Ian Faulkner 
2004  –  Brian Moore / David Dimbleby 
2005  –  Trevor Faulkner / Chris Faulkner 
2006  –  Trevor Faulkner / Chris Faulkner 
2007  –  Trevor Faulkner / Chris Faulkner 
2008 –  Simon Taylor / Ian Faulkner  
2009 –  John Dimbleby / David Dimbleby 
 

Although the entry was somewhat disappointing in 2009 we still managed to donate 
£40 to St Barnabas Hospice in memory of Chris. 

 
Allen Faulkner - March 2009 



Life in the Australian Army... 
 
Text of a letter from a kid from Eromanga to Mum and Dad. (For those of you not in 
the know, Eromanga is a small town, west of Quilpie in the far south west of 
Queensland)  
 
Dear Mum & Dad, 
 
I am well. Hope youse are too. Tell me big brothers Doug and Phil that the Army is 
better than workin' on the farm - tell them to get in bloody quick smart before the jobs 
are all gone! I wuz a bit slow in settling down at first, because ya don't hafta get outta 
bed until 6am. But I like sleeping in now, cuz all ya gotta do before brekky is make 
ya bed and shine ya boots and clean ya uniform. No bloody cows to milk, no calves 
to feed, no feed to stack - nothin'!! Ya haz gotta shower though, but its not so bad, 
coz there's lotsa hot water and even a light to see what ya doing!  
 
At brekky ya get cereal, fruit and eggs but there's no kangaroo steaks or possum 
stew like wot Mum makes. You don't get fed again until noon and by that time all the 
city boys are buggered because we've been on a 
'route march' - geez its only just like walking to the 
windmill in the back paddock!!  
 
This one will kill me brothers Doug and Phil with 
laughter. I keep getting medals for shootin' - dunno 
why.. The bullseye is as big as a bloody possum's 
bum and it don't move and it's not firing back at ya like 
the Johnsons did when our big scrubber bull got into 
their prize cows before the Ekka last year! All ya gotta 
do is make yourself comfortable and hit the target - it's 
a piece of piss!! You don't even load your own 
cartridges, they comes in little boxes, and ya don't 
have to steady yourself against the rollbar of the roo 
shooting truck when you reload!  
 
Sometimes ya gotta wrestle with the city boys and I gotta be real careful coz they 
break easy - it's not like fighting with Doug and Phil and Jack and Boori and Steve 
and Muzza all at once like we do at home after the muster. 
Turns out I'm not a bad boxer either and it looks like I'm the best the platoon's got, 
and I've only been beaten by this one bloke from the Engineers - he's 6 foot 5 and 
15 stone and three pick handles across the shoulders and as ya know I'm only 5 foot 
7 and eight stone wringin' wet, but I fought him till the other blokes carried me off to 
the boozer.  
 
I can't complain about the Army - tell the boys to get in quick before word gets 
around how bloody good it is. 
 
Your loving daughter, 
 
Sheila  
 



Ramblings 
 
The last geriatric out pourings focussed on the wonderful masochistic activity of 
rallying. I have done my first event of 09 the Ogri MCC’s Winter Rally; I even got the 
furthest travelled award at 141 miles! Next even is likely to be the NABD Rally, held 
in Cheshire under the shadow of Jodrell Bank Observatory. The main fundraiser for 
the National Association for Bikers with a Disability, the organisation uses all funds 
to finance adaptations for riders either through accident or health cannot ride a 
standard bike e.g. electronic gear change, left hand throttles  & double master 
cylinders so that brake and clutch together. The success of NABD is due to the 
efforts of many people, not least its irrepressible and ebullient chairman Rick Hulse, 
who has not yet found “no” or “cannot” in the dictionary. His determination has 
opened many doors from Whitehall downwards. I am usually there working for 
National Youthbike, an initiative that has its roots in Lincolnshire and is now a full 
blown charity and an organisation that I am proud to be a trustee of. Its main aims 
and objectives are to make learning fun and enable youngsters who cannot, or 
won’t, function within mainstream educational curriculum to have the opportunity to 
learn. Using bikes and their components as the way to learn. Have a look at 
www.youthbike.com if you’re interested. 
The biker world has some real characters in it, two such live in the county but are 
known nationally, the first Mr Creature, a giant of a man with flowing beard (and hair 
to match), his trade marks are a pirates hat, prehistoric waistcoat that is held 
together by the rally patches and the artificial parrot on his shoulder, runs a cracking 
disco and spends endless amounts of time fund raising for kids good causes. The 
second is Captain Smurf, the exact opposite to Creature and is best described as 
vertically challenged, an ace photographer who supplies many of the bike mags with 
rally reports and pics. When not clicking he is, from memory, First Mate on the 
government research vessel Discovery. Google Captain Smurf and/or Mr Creature 
to find out more.   
Looking forwards to the arrival of milder weather and lighter nights so that the 
gazebo can go up and become the workshop! And fabrication of my long planned 
trike can get underway. I’ve just acquired the last key piece of the jigsaw, the 
ubiquitous Reliant axle. Being of mid eighties vintage my old Kawasaki Gt isn’t 
subject to the current noise legislation, so exhaust fabrication will be straightforward 
and minimal. The real appeal is being able to ride without a helmet.  
Once built it will have to be dismantled to get down the passage in the best tradition 
of these things, mind you not as bad as my first grass bike that was built in the 
bedroom (all the bits were new and clean!) even so mother wasn’t overjoyed! When 
built it made a dammed fine clothes rail! 
Not so much a loophole in the law as an anomaly, if the conversion from two to three 
wheels is a reversible one i.e. bolt-on with no significant structural changes then 
much of the requirement for inspection and single vehicle type approval is by-
passed. With the bike being shaft drive a “simple” bolt-on sub frame will be the order 
of the day. Dare say the cutting; bending welding and bruised knuckles will fuel the 
odd future ramble.   
 
Finally got the date agreed for this years Lincoln BIG Bike Fest, June 14th for your 
diary entry. Sadly the current economic climate has scuppered finding the funding to 
allow the Route 66 Rock Show to be part of the event, ah well there is always next 
year for that one. Hopefully I have a couple of cracking bands lined up to provide the 



the petrol trailer at the Mermaid was not the best as with a gale blowing most of the 
petrol seemed to flow horizontally! Also, as I’d fallen into the stream whilst fulfilling 
my role as the nominated section walker, the run back from the Mermaid towards 
Manor Steps was even colder and the wind was so gusty that at one point I almost 
got blown into the path of an oncoming BMW.  
 
Manor Steps was again a cracking location, set in and around a steep sided rocky 
stream, but again the mistakes were coming thick and fast. On the third section of 
the group I even sumped on the very first rock which was the size that I’d normally 
hop over between sections without even thinking, resulting in yet another three. 
 
From Manor Steps onwards the going between sections got much better with rough 
tracks and moorland making up the majority of the going, which proved much more 
enjoyable and conducive to riding the subsequent sections. Next on the agenda 
were Robinson’s and the (in)famous Hawks Nest, which I’d read about and seen 
pictures of as long as 35 years ago.  
The two sections in the stream of Robinson’s were dispatched with relative ease by 
all three of us, but Hawks, on the hillside above, was another issue. The main 
section, straight up the right-hand fence, was far longer, steeper and rugged than it 
ever looked in the photos, and whilst I managed to clean the first half to two thirds, 
beyond that my arms and legs had gone and the section got the better of me, 
resulting in a three, the same score as both Stu and Mark. So we all failed to better 
Ken Russell’s best ever result during his long and illustrious career, as a clean 
always eluded him as well. 
 
The next section was another disaster for me, being far easier than the main Hawks 
section, but I again managed to ride far too hesitantly and lost grip before even 
getting to the tricky bit, resulting in yet anther five ……. Could the day actually get 
any worse? 
 
We then had a really enjoyable all off-road ride down some exceedingly rocky paths 
to the final multiple section group at Dane Bower, where the observer on the first 
section gave us a combined history/geology lesson related to the Grit Stone that 
makes up this area. A silly one on this first section was proceeded by a string of four 
cleans, including a superb ride up a very tricky loose rock climb … 5 sections from 
the end of a 40 section trial, and I finally start riding! 
 
To avoid the event being classed as a ‘timed-event’ we signed off at the end of 
section 39, the last at Dane Bower, which was actually a really good long rocky 
gulley, dead straight and very long, before heading to the final section at Cheeks, 
where Adam and Kev Witting were on hand to watch me sum up my day with a final 
three on a very straight forward section.  
 
It was then back to the start area for a very well earned Sausage Burger and Chips 
sheltered behind Stu’s Disco to get out of the wind, to discuss our ‘trials and 
tribulations’ of the day.  
 
At this point I was convinced Stu had beaten me, but luckily the results told a 
different story and I’d finished two places higher, and eight points ahead of him on 
83 marks lost. However, we were both well down the entry and a long way behind 



people I would normally compare myself to or beat. To rub the salt in even deeper, 
former top national runner Richard Allen and former top centre rider Mick Boam, 
both now also over 40, completed the same course for just one mark each ……. Just 
one mark …… one !!!! …….. How crap were we ??? 
 
Anyway, despite the disappointment, we completed the event without getting lost or 
suffering any breakdowns or crashes, and enjoyed some excellent company and 
superb locations, so a huge thank you to Alan Nixon’s team for an excellent event 
that we are all looking forward to doing again next year ………. Plus, we have to 
have another go at cleaning Hawks, in an attempt to get one over Ken!  

The final weekend of March saw Team Swaby/Evans at a beautifully sunny North 
Ormsby Quarry for the Banovalum Club’s EMC Championship Round.  

We were given the normal very warm welcome by Rose Hawcock and the majority 
of the Banovalum crew, but with one obvious exception….. Tim was nowhere to be 
seen. It turned out he was fast asleep at ‘Mums house’, just across the road, 
sleeping off a hangover. However, ‘mum’ was under strict orders to turf him out at 
kick-off time, and he did finally turn up to ensure the day did not pass without all in 
attendance sampling the Hawcock humor!! 

The trial consisted mainly of loose climbs, descents and cambers, and was spot on 
in meeting the club’s aim of taking fewer points than previous events. 

Nephew Mike claimed the mid-route was ‘a real old mans trial’, and if by that he 
meant a trial that primarily required accuracy and real throttle control then he was 
right, as proven by the results, topped by Drew Smith, Myself and Nigel Wilson in 
that order. 

Drew ‘wait till a track appears’ Smith did gain some advantage by hanging so far 
back that we were on our third lap whilst he was still on his first, but his score of just 
8 marks was so far ahead of my 20 marks it would be unfair to suggest this was the 
only difference. Drew simply rode more consistently. 

My main ‘mistakes’ were a few opening lap wobbles as the stones settled down, a 
very silly five on the camber observed by Nigel’s wife and a couple of threes on the 
Frith ‘Ladies’ and Rose’s sections, all of which I rode well on all other visits.  

Despite getting a bit peeved at not being able to match the geriatric masters of 
throttle control, Mike actually had a really good ride taking 6th overall and the top B 
Class youth award, dropping just 31 marks. He was also only beaten by the much 
more experienced Andy Frith on most cleans. (On the subject of the Frith boys, get 
well soon to Dave, who is suspected of having snapped his Achilles walking up one 
of the hills). 

Mike had no particular ‘nightmare’ sections; he simply dropped a few more marks on 
the trickier sections than those above him, and therefore just needs build up his 
consistency, and throttle control, which the really top boys all have in abundance, 
along with the ability to hop the bike round in circles and jump up big rocks. 



Gary also had a good ride circulating for just 5 marks on the easy-route, which were 
spread over three sections suggesting they were all avoidable mistakes. This put 
him in third place behind RWH’s Bruce Catlin and Bob Chapman, who is no relation 
of President Dave, who was present in his official capacity as ACU Centre Steward. 

And finally, I can’t go without recording my congratulations to Luke Walker on 
matching Matt Jones winning score on the hard route and again whooping some of 
our established local stars ………. Well done Luke (Future East Midland Centre 
Champion!!) 

Cheers for now 

Graham  

 
 

 
 

Would all members in possession of any club equipment please contact new 
Equipment Officer Mitch Elliott to help him update the inventory. 
 
 Mitch can be contacted at 
 mitch.elliott@lincolnshire.gov.uk or elliott.mitch@googlemail.com  
 
Or 01522 553141 daytime or 07767 318707 evenings 
 
 

 

 

 

 Dear Dave, 

I acknowledge receipt of your cheque for £118.90 (Dinner raffle proceeds)  
 
I would like to thank everyone who contributed towards this donation. There are so 
many worthwhile causes which are reliant on donations and I am very pleased that 
you have chosen the Benevolent Fund. 
 
In the current financial climate, every penny, regardless of the amount is very much 
appreciated and I am sure that many riders will benefit from your generosity. 
 
Kind regards 
 
Annie Boyle  
ACU Ben Fund Officer 
 
 



Dear Sir, 
 
I feel I must take issue with the Clarksonic ageist remarks in the editorial column of 
last month’s Impact. 
 
With regard to slow progress through the City of Lincoln, if one takes ones eyes off 
the crumpet for a few moments to look around it will be seen that obesity causes the 
problem, not age. 
 
As to the problem of slow driving, is it considered that all the people who are old 
enough to qualify for free travel should use public transport only? 
 
May I suggest that in either or both of these cases if the cap fits it should be worn. 
 
Yours truly, 
 
Paperback Reader. 
(Via snail mail – address supplied) 
 
 
P.S. Sorry about the hard copy but I use walking sticks not memory sticks. 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The views and opinions expressed in Impact are not necessarily those of the Club or the Editor 

 
More letters please, or items for sale  
infact, let’s have more of everything! 

 
e-mail or snail mail - let’s have ‘em 

 
e-mail address - chapman.david@lineone.net 

snail mail address - 3 Manor Court, Nocton, Lincoln LN4 2BB 
 

AND MORE FOLKS AT THE GREEN ROOM  
ON A WEDNESDAY NIGHT! 


