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Fenlanders Editors Preamble  
Really looking forward to 28 th  February, which is the first planned ride of the season, to Black Bears entry day for the Chapter Challenge. 

Hopefully more members will sign up this year. As in previous years, in addition to the miles, there are additional Chapter p oin ts to be gained 
by being photographed at the óflagô events. This year, in addition to our own East of England Rally, the óflagô events are: 

 
1 -  4 May; Cider Rally  
29 May -  1 June; Ireland Bikefest  

2 -  5 July; Wake the Lakes  
14 -  16 August; South of England Rally  

28 -  31 August; Thunder in the Glens  
25 -  28 September; Blazin Twenties  
 

In addition, each Chapter can nominate an 8 th  event as its own óflagô event. So we just need to pick another one that several members intend 
going to. Perhaps Sherwood 21 ï 23 August?  

 
Shirley and I are champing at the bit to get back on the road as since our return from Route 66 last year we hardly had time to be on the bike 
before it was put away for the winter. Ordered a new tyre for it [an Avon Cobra whitewall] on Monday 16 th  Feb from a firm I had used before 

on eBay ï RoundAndBlack. Within an hour it had been shipped, and it arrived on the doorstep early the next morning. Canôt beat that for  
service. All I need to do now is get it fitted!  

 
Fancy a job? Some of you may have seen the advert circulated by Garry at Black Bear.  

 
Harley -Davidson wants one passionate motorcycle rider to experience the most exciting touring ride of their life and star in the ir very own road 
trip adventure. The job is simple. We want you to be the face of Discover More 2015, a flagship ride with a mission: to disco ver  the greatest 

touring ride experiences in Europe. You will be the star of the show, and the person that documents an extraordinary story th rou gh your own 
blog and social media channels.  

You will be paid ú25,000 for the ride, have all your expenses covered and even be able to keep the bike afterwards! 
Sounds good doesn't it? Think you've got what it takes? Send your application to  discovermore@harley - davidson.com  and tell 
us:  

¶ A bit about yourself and why you want the job  

¶ The dream ride you'd like to do in Europe  

¶ Your passion for motorcycle riding  

¶ What makes you the right candidate  

 
Closing date for applications is  Friday 20 th  March 2015 .  

 

Good luck to anyone interested.  Ride safe      Mike 



     

     

     

DIRECTOR &  
EVENT COORDINATOR  

Neil Billig  

director@fenlandershog.com  
07768 755255 or 01603 746668  

ASSISTANT DIRECTOR  
Roger Neal  

 
assistant.director@fenlandershog.com  

07747 302059 or 01362 684430  

SECRETARY 
Lindz Warren  

 
secretary@fenlandershog.com  

07811 672619  

ROAD CAPTAIN  
Kevin (Chewy) Hall  

 
rc.kevin@fenlandershog.com  

07585 172310 or 01206 861682  

ROAD CAPTAIN  
Dick Hayes  

 
rc.dick@fenlandershog.com  

07860 259617 or 01842 828698  

SENIOR ROAD CAPTAIN &  
SAFETY OFFICER 

Roger Stearn  
rc.roger@fenlandershog.com  

01223 245277  

BARTY 
Ever Present  

 
ex -  directory  

DEALER PRINCIPAL &  
TREASURER 

Garry Knowles  

garry@blackbear.co.uk  
07434 700779  

EDITOR  
Mike Gooch  

 
editor@fenlandershog.com  

07541 976437  

HISTORIAN  
Vacant  

 
historian@fenlandershog.com  

 

MEMBERSHIP OFFICER &  
LADIES of HARLEY  

Ali Crane  
membership@fenlandershog.com  
07899 700706 or 01353 699568  

WEBMASTER 
Terry Hardy  

 
webmaster@fenlandershog.com  

07999 102304  

PHOTOGRAPHER 
John White  

 
photographer@fenlandershog.com  

07974 423585  

DEALER REP 
Richard Stevens  

 

richard@blackbear.co.uk  
01638 664455  

ROAD CAPTAIN  
Neil Sturman  

 
rc.neil@fenlandershog.com  

07770 820558  



 

From the Directors chair 

                                            It's 23rd Feb, my Birthday and where am I? Basildon Holiday Inn -  sad and alone  

      eating room service from a tray. Bit different to last weeks 3 days skiing in  

       the Dolomites in the nicest hotel I've stayed in for a very long  

       time. And a heck of a lot different to Saturday night at the  

        Fenlanders Winter Ball surrounded by friends all having  

         a great time. Thanks everyone for a great night and  

           for all the drinks and laughs.  

 

 

 

 

So Sunday is the March meeting and the days are           getting longer and I can't wait to be riding 

together very soon. At last monthôs meeting we            thought we would try something new from April 

meeting onwards for you. Our road captains will          choose a convenient meeting place on a Sunday 

morning and escort members both old and new          to the meeting to have you there for around  

midday. We hope this will get new members           riding with you old hands and encourage them 

along to meetings and be introduced by their           road captain to their fellow members.  

So watch the bulletin board for meeting points         and times please.  

 

Take care and remember it's one down and five up!        Warmest Regards    Neily B  

 



May the wind always  be at your back  

Two Irishmen walk into a pet shop. They head to the bird section and Gerry says to Paddy, "Dat's dem." 

The owner comes over and asks if he can help them. 

"Yeah, we'll take four of dem dere little budgies in dat cage up dere," says Gerry.  

The owner puts the budgies in a paper bag. Paddy and Gerry pay for the birds, leave the shop and get into Gerry''s truck to drive to the top of the 

Connor Pass.  

At the Connor Pass, Gerry looks down at the 1000 foot drop and says "Dis looks like a grand place."  

He takes two birds out of the bag, puts them on his shoulders and jumps off the cliff. Paddy watches as Gerry falls all the way to the bottom, killing 

himself stone dead.  

Looking down at the remains of his best pal, Paddy shakes his head and says "fook dat. Dis budgie jumping is too fook'n dangerous for me!"  

Moments later; Seamus arrives up at Connor Pass. He's been to the pet shop too and walks up to the edge of the cliff carrying another paper bag in 

one hand and a shotgun in the other.  

"Hi, Paddy. Watch dis," Seamus says. He takes a parrot from the bag and throws himself over the edge of the cliff. Paddy watches as half way down, 

Seamus takes the gun and shoots the parrot.  

Seamus continues to plummet down and down until he hits the bottom and breaks every bone in his body.  

Paddy shakes his head and says "and I''m never trying dat parrotshooting either!"  

Paddy is just getting over the shock of losing two friends when Sean appears. He's also been to the pet shop and is carrying a paper bag out of 

which he pulls a chicken. Sean then hurls himself off the cliff and disappears down and down until he hits a rock and breaks his spine.  

Once more Paddy shakes his head. "Fook dat, lads. First dere was Gerry with his budgie jumping, den Seamus parrotshooting, and now Sean and 

his fook'n hengliding. 

  



  

            

 

 

 

 Route 66 Road Trip 
with Mike & Shirley Gooch 

Day 7. This was the day our guide Bear turned into Tony Christie, showing us the way to 

Amarillo for our next overnight stop.  
 

First stop was the Route 66 Museum in Clinton OK. The museumôs galleries show a  
journey through the history of the nationôs most revered highway, displaying the ideas, 
images and myths of the  Mother Road . Stories and relics of the dust bowl as thousands 

streamed along the road, away from drought and despair and towards the ñland of  
promise.ò Sounds of the Big Band Era, when the roar of the big trucks and the welcome 

home cries to returning soldiers dominated the road. We saw the old cars and trucks and 
sat in the booth of the 1950ôs diner.  

Next on the route was somewhere everyone had told us about, a must visit. Erick OK, home of the Sandhill Curiosity Shop and R out e 66 

icons Annabel and Harley Russell, the "The Mediocre Music Makers" exhibiting óInsanity at its Finestô. Having previously tried t o make it go as 
a health - food store, they began their act more than a decade ago in the old City Meat Market building. They were going through g uitar  

practice in the store when a tour group stopped by. Afterwards, the group threw money down on the tables for tips, and its gu ide  said heôd 
bring more tours by in the future. And so a long and well - known entertainment career on Route 66 was born.  



  

            

 

 

 

 Route 66 Road Trip 

Big Texan Motel  

Unfortunately on our visit, the store was closed. Annabel had been diagnosed with 

cancer some years earlier, and her end was obviously near because she had been 
moved into a hospice. Bear took a video of us outside the store and posted it on 

Facebook to try and boost their spirits.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 
They were always giving everyone óthe best of their loveô, so we gave them ours. 
 

Sadly we learned only a couple of weeks after our return to the UK that Annabel 
had died.  

Then we crossed the state line into the Texas panhandle, arriving at the Conoco 

Gas Station in Shamrock, built in 1935. Fuel pumps on the outside and a 1950s 
diner interior, this has been restored to quite a plush state.  

Amarillo meant the famous Big Texan 

Motel for our overnight stay, and the Big 
Texan Steak House for our evening meal. 

A must do on the route, but a trifle disappointing in my view. Big on image but not so good on 
quality, in my view. Check out the iconic picture of our bikes lined up outside the motel, but the 
room was tired, towels shredded, and the only place to get an internet signal was in the car park. 

Likewise the steak house, lots of mouth -watering attractions on the menu, but too big, too quick 
and too overcooked. Plus the decadence of the free 72oz steak if you could eat it and all the side 

dishes in one hour. We all chipped in to pay for one of our party to try. Needless to say ï he failed.  

Big Texan Steak House  

Steak Challenge  



  

            

 

 

 

  Route 66 Road Trip 
Day 8 dawned and we faced one of the longer riding days of the tour ï 270 miles to Santa Fe 

NM. It was from this point on that names from the old cowboy series on the TV came to life. 
Names like Santa Fe itself, Tucumcari, the Rio Grande and the land of the Comanche Indians.        

 
On a slightly grey and slightly damp morning we set off for our first stop which was the Cadillac 
Ranch.   It was created in 1974 using sometimes junk, sometimes working cars representing a 

number of evolutions of the classic model from its birth in 1949 to its death in 1963. It had 
been raining and the walk to the middle of the field was a bit on the muddy side, but it has to 

be done to take the classic photos. Every visitor sprays something on the cars, either with a can 
they have taken with them or using the leftovers from a can discarded on the ground by a  
previous visitor. I sprayed the names of our three grandchildren, Liam, Isla and Oli.  

The next stop was a huge milestone. The half way mark, or midpoint as they call it. Adrian TX 

would probably not even get a mention but for its fortunate position. 1139 miles from Chica-
go. 1139 miles to Loa Angeles. So much so that a café and suitably marked memorabilia have 

grown up on this spot. Needed a drink then anyway. You can see by the lack of traffic in one 
of the pictures just how much use [or not] this part of the old route gets.  

Next was Tucumcari, visiting the Kix on 

66 eatery for lunch and the iconic Blue 
Swallow motel on main street, before 

going on to the Sana Rosa auto  
museum. A museum with a difference. 
The traditional American diner in style, 

full of iconic mainly 1950ôs cars, but 
uniquely these are all not only for  

display, but also for sale. A great place 
for photos, only a few of which are  
included here.       

 
A long tiring day, but Santa Fe would  

afford a two night stop, in a really great 
hotel, the Chimayo. More about that, 
Santa Fe itself, and what we did on our 

day off in next months newsletter .  


