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Fenlanders Editors Preamble  
The first of the regional Christmas parties is over  

already. 5th December saw a happy contingent gather 
at the Crown at Mundford, where we tucked into ample 

supplies of traditional Christmas fayre, with huge  
portions of vegetables.  

 
This was followed by a three part quiz, provided by 

Lindz, involving cryptic food clues, carols & songs and 
birthdays, all related to Christmas or Christmas day.  

 
Winners of the Mastermind box of Christmas chocolates 

were Dave and Ellie Wonfor. 
 

And in between there was a strange game involving 
bells and beards. Enough said ! 

 

 



  

      

 

Fenlanders Editors Preamble  
As fate would have it this date was also the 24th anniversary of the 

founding of the Fenlanders Chapter, so happy birthday to us all too. 
 

The following morning we had our first committee meeting since 
the AGM, joined by our new Historian in the shape of Alan Moss. 

Welcome Alan.  
 

First business on the agenda was Rally planning for 2016, and I’m 
please to report that this is already well underway. Traders,  

caterers and bands are being booked, ticket sales are progressing 
well and virtually all the electric hook up pitches are allocated.  

Perhaps this is because the club membership continues to grow, 
now standing at 302. 

 
Christmas parties at Knights Hill, Kings Lynn on 12th December 

[sorry I won’t be there] and Cameo Copdock on 19th December  

[definitely will be at that one] are still to come, and then our big 
event of early 2016, the Winter Ball at Wensum Valley on 20th  

February.  
 

Time now to get your tickets for this one, so download the form 
from the members area of the new website, make your menu 

choices, send it to Lindz, book a room, and join us for one of the 
best social events of the year. 

 
So Merry Christmas to all our readers 

 
And a prosperous New Year 

 

Mike 
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From the Directors chair 

Ho Ho Ho one and all ! 

 
Well we've just had our first committee meeting with your committee elected to 

take The Fenlanders into our 25th year.  
 

We are going forward with a packed programme of Club and Dealer events to  
encourage some great participation and fun for Everyone, starting with the  

Winter Ball on 20th February, which if you've never been before is a great party  
and superb icebreaker for newer members. All members should make an effort  

to attend this event and our Rally and our beach party please and get involved  
with your Fenlanders.  

 
There are monthly chapter rides and regional rides already planned for next  

year as well as welcome rides too. Our new Website is about to go live and  
this will I'm sure be the first newsletter on it. Please enjoy it and use the forum 

wisely for everyone's enjoyment. 

 
All that remains is for me to wish you all a most fantastic Christmas and to  

wish you all what you wish for yourselves. 
 

With Love from  
 

Neil, Lisa and Ella and Charlotte.  



  

         

 Last Regional Rideout of 2015 Last Regional Rideout of 2015 by Mugsyby Mugsy 
Under cloudy skies the faithful assembled, the final regional ride of 2015 

was about to embark on a voyage around the far flung western edges of 
the region. 

 
Despite there being no rain forecast for the day, the numbers were low. 

Wing Commander Woz, myself, Roger and Rafal (who despite Rogers  
insistence wasn’t Spanish, Italian or even Portuguese, but actually 

Polish !). 
 

This was to be a ride out of a different kind, with not an odd stop or two 
but five, so plenty of opportunity for those that needed comfort breaks. 

 
As we crossed the open countryside we had the fantastic sight of  

silhouetted motorcyclist riding across the horizon in front of us. Heading 
for our first stop the signs of an eventful trip soon started to come to the 

surface. A farmer had kindly decided to deposit mud on the road, shortly 

after this we went through a community speed trap, followed by a Fox hunt (who were verbal abused by a certain pillion, much to 
the their consternation), then the highlight of this first stage, Woz had an  

encounter with a ginger pussy in the middle of the 
road !! 

 
After a short stop in Oundle for coffee and some 

munchies we headed off to Woz’s first secret stop. 
Riding down Harley Way a few miles, we stopped at 

a monument marking the place where Lancaster 
CV361 has succumbed to gravity after an engine 

fire, sadly killing three of the Crew. 
 

Heading to our next destination a dozing Pheasant 
decided at the last moment that there was a bloody 

big red thing heading its way (Woz) and took flight, 

nearly taking Linz’s head off. Woz later complained 
that she could have caught it as he likes Pheasant ! 

 



  

         

 Last Regional Rideout of 2015Last Regional Rideout of 2015 
Our second stop was at a memorial for US 8th Air Force at Grafton Underwood where flights 

from there dropped the first and last bombs of war by the 8th. Today only remnants remain  
as the majority was returned to agricultural land in 1959. 

 
On returning to our bikes one rider (who is known for finding roads with grass growing in the 

middle) found a small branch from a tree had got caught under his bike, ironic or what !! 
Heading off through undulating countryside we headed for our final stop, this was to be  

somewhat of a surprise - it’s in another country ! 
As our destination drew close we took  

a right turn, through tall security fences and 
gates, bloody hell we were at the home of 

the cruise missile, USAF  
Molesworth ! 

 
The destination was within the outer boundaries of the Base, and there it was  

another memorial, this time to 303rd Bombardment Group (H), 8th Air Force,  

otherwise known as “Hells Angels”. Blooming heck didn’t know that! 
The first B-17 to fly 50 missions (just beating “Hells Angels”) and then going past 

75 missions was based here, known as the “Knockout Dropper” and not the 
Memphis Bell as Hollywood depicts. This list of achievements seems never  

ending, well worth a visit if you are passing. 
 

Anyway, that was the end of the secret 
stops, so after a quick cuppa at Grafham 

Water we headed home just enough time 
for an errant car driver if front of Woz to indicate left, start to pull to the left ………….. and 

then turn right ………….. much to all of our amusement and confusion. 
 

Heading homeward Woz and I peeled off leaving Roger and Rafal to head south;  we had 
been on a great ride with some … umm ……. interesting events on route interspersed with a 

bit of history and not a drop of rain. So the final eastern area ride of the year came to an 

end. 
 

Next year the adventure continues …………….                  WE WILL REMEMBER THEM 



News from Newmarket HD 

Hi All, That’s it, yet another year over and hasn’t if flown by, I know they say 

time flies by when you enjoy you job, but this is getting silly. Certainly the 
“quickest year” I have ever had the pleasure of experiencing. And, a massive 

part of that comes from you guys. It really is only a year since I started at 
Newmarket and you have made me feel very welcome. It’s been great to share 

the road with you, really does feel like I have been here since ’96 when I first 
joined without a break. I couldn’t remain a Fenlanders member as I was  

managing other H-D Dealerships with Chapters. Anyway, upwards and onwards 
to next year…. 

 
First off, thank you to those of you who took the time to complete the survey. 

Thirty two members in total completed it, and it has given us some pointers as 
to what you generally like and don’t. I’ll produce the slides and pop them on 

the new website when it is live (apologies as it is taking ages to get the site live, like pulling teeth, but it will be worth it 
once it is live!). 

 

Overall the surveys shows that as a Chapter you are generally happy with what we are doing. We like to ride within a 75 
mile radius, prefer to do an all-day ride, on a weekend day with Saturday and Sunday being equal. Some would like to get 

out to more UK rallies (so if you are intending to do a UK rally next year, let us me know and we’ll try to hook you up with 
other chapter members). 90% of us attend the East of England Rally. We like the Poker Runs (two more to come in 2016). 

Quite a lot of us would like to help arrange events/rides or help at the rally (see Ali or Lindz please ). And finally, just 
about every conceivable medium for contacting us would be acceptable, with the website, bulletin board and Google  

calendar slightly ahead of the other options. Keep an eye on the Google calendar as I’ll be populating it with 2016 rides and 
events shortly. 

 
So, onto 2016 and we will be arranging a Full Chapter ride and a Regional Ride (Cambridgeshire, Norfolk and Suffolk) 

monthly, plus we will have a Chapter Ride to St Tropez (see Lindz). Newmarket H-D will provide a bag carrying service (£15 

per bag) which will be me in the truck with the trailer. We will have some basic spares and a spare bike, though the bike is 

for short burst use only (as it’s for me when we get there! ). We will also have two joint rides with Iceni and of course the 

Winter Ball, Beach Party and the UK’s Premier HOG Rally! Plus we will hold regular Welcome Rides for new members and 

those who simply want to join in (the more the merrier). Again, we will be entering the Chapter Mileage Challenge, more on 

this below. 



News from Newmarket HD 

Shop wise, we will have a Chapter Mileage Launch on the last Saturday in February (remember if you entered in 2015, 

your winter mileage will be added to next year’s miles). As a Chapter we had 33 entrants in 2015, so let’s try an increase 
our number. Those 33 covered 125k miles, so with more members signed up and as we have grown our membership  

significantly, if we can get as many to enter as possible, we could be in with a shout of being in the top three chapters in 
the UK! 

 
Also at the shop next year will be a Dark Custom Show and Open Day in March, Two Poker Runs, 17MY launch in late  

Autumn. Harleyween and Santa look like becoming firm favourites over the winter too! Plus lots and lots of off-site events 
including East of England Rally, Essex Rally, Copdock Show, St Ives Bike Show, Thetford & District Bike Show and many, 

many more! 
 

One final though on our events. We pay for the food and you guys arrange for helpers to cook it. We then put a donations 
bucket out. During 2015 this raised £1,723 for the Fenlanders Chapter Charity, so please, if you can, get involved and help 

Lindz and Ali on the event days. Together we can lighten the load and hopefully raise even more . 

 
Don’t forget we have a 20% saving on our Labour Rate over the winter, so if you are thinking of fitting a few shiny bits, 

having a service or maybe a 110 conversion? See the link for details or give Dave or Andy a call at the shop. 
 

http://www.lindhd.co.uk/pages/service-offers/service-offer.htm  
 

That’s about it from me, save to say, a massive thank you for supporting your Chapter and Newmarket H-D in 2015. We 
will work very hard to ensure 2016 is even bigger and better. 

 
Wishing you and your family a Very Merry Christmas and a Mega Prosperous New Year. 

 
See you all very soon! 

 
Ride Safe 

 

Garry 
 
07434 700779 garry@newmarketharley.co.uk  

 

http://www.lindhd.co.uk/pages/service-offers/service-offer.htm
mailto:garry@newmarketharley.co.uk


News from Newmarket HD 

We are now so close to Christmas and the shop looks great with all the festive decorations and loads of new gift ideas. 

Garry and I had a look this morning at the Black label coats and shirts, lots of great stuff minimal logo and very practical.  
 

Moving on to the chapter mileage competition, as a 
group I submitted a total mileage of 125,058 with a  

total of 33 entrants. Thank you to all the members that 
took part. As you know by now those of you who  

attended the Chapter meeting, it was Woz who won the 
challenge with a total mileage of 8,178, winning a free 

10,000 mile service donated by Newmarket H-D, so well 
done to him for the great mileage achievement.  

 
This coming year your ending mileage counts towards 

the chapter mileage overall and what I do need from 
your good selves,  yes you’ve guessed it, more  

participants. Even though you might only do a few 100 

or 1000, it all counts. Another way to increase our  
chapter points is in the latest HOG magazine. You will 

see on the back page there are events that are classed 
as flag events. These add to your mileage when a photo is taken with more than 5 chapter members with the back patches 

with our chapter flag at the event. So a bit of fun, and again this adds to the total mileage. Ask me for details, or even  
better look on the HOG website for of how to enter and download a mileage form (see Dick for the chapter flag). 

 
We have the last few remaining  new 2015 model bikes. These need to go this year, crazy prices and you are guaranteed 

to get a great deal. Ask for me to see what I can do for you. Be quick though!! 
 

Service is continuing a 20% off labour discount until the end of January 2016. Ask for Dave and  
Andy o book your bike in for not just service but the fitting of engine mods or Christmas presents.  

 
So that about wraps it pardon the pun, only to say thank you for this last year making  

me welcome, and here’s looking forward to the new year. 

 

Merry Christmas               Ricardo 
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ONE FOR HER - AND ONE FOR HIM 

Three friends married women from different parts of the world..... 

 
The first man married a Greek girl.  

 
He told her that she was to do the dishes and house  
cleaning. It took a couple of days, but on the third day he came 

home to see a clean house and dishes washed and put away.... 
 

The second man married a Thai girl.  
 
He gave his wife orders that she was to do all the cleaning, dish-

es and the cooking. The first day he didn't see any  
results but the next day he saw it was better. By the third day he 

saw his house was clean, the dishes were done, and there was a 
huge dinner on the table.... 
 

The third man married a girl from Essex.  
 

He ordered her to keep the house cleaned, dishes washed, lawn 
mowed, laundry washed, and hot meals on the table for every 

meal. The first day he didn't see anything, the second day he  
didn't see anything either but by the third day, some of the  
swelling had gone down and he could see a little out of his left 

eye and his arm was healed enough that he could fix himself a 
sandwich and load the  

dishwasher.  
 
He still has some difficulty  

when he urinates.....  

A man was walking down the street when he was accosted by a 

Particularly dirty and shabby-looking homeless man who asked him 
for a couple of dollars for dinner. 

 
The man took out his wallet, extracted ten dollars and asked, 
"If I give you this money, will you buy some beer with it  

instead of dinner?" 
 

"No, I had to stop drinking years ago," the homeless man  
replied. 
 

"Will you spend this on bike parts instead of food?" the man asked. 
 

"Are you NUTS!" replied the homeless man. "I haven't had a bike in 
20 years!" 
 

"Well," said the man, "I'm not going to give you money.  
Instead, I'm going to take you home for a shower and a terrific din-

ner cooked by my wife." 
 

The homeless man was astounded. "Won't your wife be furious with 
you for doing that? 
 

The man replied,  
 

"That's okay. It's important for her to see  
what a man looks like after he has given  
up drinking and bikes." 



 

Blast from the  
Fenlanders Past ! 
[from 1999] 

courtesy of our 
Historian 

Or was it the first Street ? 



 

Blast from the  
Fenlanders Past ! 
[from 1999] 

courtesy of our 
Historian 



SOME GOOD SIGNS - Pt. 1 



  

          Have Harley Have Harley --  Will TravelWill Travel  
An American Adventure Blog by Lindz & WozAn American Adventure Blog by Lindz & Woz  

Scenic byways of  
the Rocky Mountains 

Aug 
10 Our days start with a routine; a cup of tea, a shower, pack the bags and go for breakfast. This morning 

was no different, we added a quick call to both our parents letting them know we were OK as well as a 
catch up with one of Lindz's sisters. We were in a larger, busier hotel last night with all six floors fully  

occupied. Breakfast therefore, by the time we got there, was somewhat chaotic. Cheerios seemed a good 
plan for Lindz, the dispenser saw her coming and immediately delivered a huge mound of cereal into her 
bowl, enough for three people with little crispy hoops spreading themselves liberally across  

every available surface. Lindz kept a straight face, scooped some of the overflow into another bowl and 
took them to Woz, who had in the meantime filled a plate with scrambled eggs, sausage and sauté  

potatoes. OK, he said he would eat the cereal after his hot food and proceeded to unscrew the cap off a 
new tomato ketchup. Screwing the cap back on, he shook the bottle (as you would) and 'oh dear' the 
cap flipped open spraying ketchup up the wall, across his knee and over the synthetic flower  

arrangement next to us! We laughed hysterically, barely able to keep our voices down. The rest of 
breakfast passed without incident.  

 
We finally checked out at 9.30, loaded the bike and set off with Albert the very genial concierge bringing 

out a map to ensure we were heading in the right direction. Today our ride was going to be a long one but we wished to make it interesting  

instead of hours spent on an interstate. So we set off for the i70 west turned east onto the c470 and then took highway 285 towards a town 
called FairPlay. The photo above is of Kemosha Pass, 10,000ft and a unbelievable view across open plains themselves at over 9,000ft. We met a  

couple from Denver out for a Sunday ride and after a great chat, they issued words of warning; this road is amongst the highest peaks either 
side of the plain and drivers staring at the scenery were notorious for causing collisions. Warning taken on board, we set off. Our journey was 

incident free and at FairPlay (elevation 9953ft) we stopped for fuel and coffee. It was warm, we had ridden through cool breezes all morning but 
by 11.30 and even at this altitude, the heat was high.  
 

We turned off 285 onto highway 9 south to the small settlement of Hartsel (8864ft) and followed the road all the way to Canon City. This entire 
route was incredible. Mountain peaks, tumbling rivers with crystal blue waters, deer, buffalo and eagles and barely another vehicle to be seen. 

Perfect riding roads and all recommended by the couple from Loveland. We stopped for lunch at Canon City where there were several bikes 
when we pulled up including a Boss Hoss Belaire. Refreshed and ready to go our plan had been to visit another piece of Amerciana 'the Bishops 
Castle' (you should look it up); however by the time we had headed along highway 50 to the town of Florence time had got the better of us.  

 
At 4pm we fuelled up in the city of Pueblo (Sunday clearly means lots of drunk and stoned American Indians drive to the petrol station and sleep 

in their cars at the pumps!, beg for money, or perhaps we had stumbled into a Zombie movie? They were so not the right side of conscious, and 
worryingly behind the wheels of trucks and cars!). It was time to get some miles eaten. 
 

We hopped onto the i25, hacked it down to highway 160 past the Apache turn off and then headed west through more sleepy towns with real, 
Amercian west architecture mixed with 21st century fast food neon.  



  

          Have Harley Have Harley --  Will TravelWill Travel  
Finally the road opened out again and we had entered the San Luis valley with the great sand dunes of 

Colorado visible even though they were some 16 miles from the road. The highway crossed an ancient 
lake, dry since sometime after the ice age and yet it was quite obvious to us that at one time the sandy 

soil either side of the road had been covered in water that lapped the shores of the surrounding  
mountains. The sun was directly shining at us. The heat had built during the past two hours and at 
7,000ft we were exposed but still able to benefit from the breeze from riding. At Alamosa we first 

crossed the Rio Grande and then we stopped to stretch the buttocks out! 18miles later we rolled into 
Monte Vista and the historic Monte Villa hotel built in 1930 and complete with its original working OTIS 

elevator with its brass concertina gate and brass controls. 
 
But Sunday there is no bar or restaurant. Ever resourceful we headed to Safeway, bought beer and  

lasagne and as the room had a microwave we chilled out with a TV dinner watching professional drag  

racing from the northwest US finals. After 380 miles and several changes in altitude, actually, this was perfect. 

Aug 
11 

Oh no…. it’s the Griswolds, 
turn left ….. quick   

The hotel last night was like stepping back in time and the 

breakfast was lovely, freshly cooked and served at the  
table. Packed, fuelled and on our way by 9.30am we had 

a shorter days ride today but lots to see.  
 
Highway 160 beckoned and we continued our journey 

west climbing up and above the San Luis valley to Wolf 
Creek pass, ski lifts evidence of our height and another 

pass over the continental divide with a bald eagle for 
company; we arrived at 10,857ft and then gradually  
descended the other side overlooking a valley several 

thousand feet below and in the distance the town of  
Pagosa Springs.  

 
The views were breath-taking; blue jays and chipmunks 
entertaining the many people who stopped to enjoy the 

amazing vista. We met a couple from Oklahoma who 
chatted for a while and who were heading in the same  

direction as we were. Wolf Creek Pass was made famous in a song by C.W.McCall (of Convoy fame) in a 
song of the same name. Read the words; they're funny but the descent is about 5,000ft and so there 

are two huge, almost vertical gravel truck traps to stop runaway trucks when their brakes fail.....no 
laughing matter.  
 



  

         

   

 

 

 Have Harley Have Harley --  Will TravelWill Travel 
We caught up with the Griswold family at Durango and turned off to 

visit the local HD store before they spotted us. T-shirts stashed  
under a new (and necessary) cargo net, we returned to the 160,  

direction Cortez, stopping at the town of Bayfield for coffee and a 
snack. As we got to the town of Mancos the clouds had built and 
what looked like a possible downpour had us reaching for our heavier 

jackets. It did rain, but not fiercely and by the time we turned off for 
our next stop it had all but stopped and was dry within fifteen 

minutes.  
 
Mesa Verde national park was our afternoon sightseeing treat and 

what a fabulous place it was. The photos will show you some of what 
we saw; the actual place is extraordinary and was such a worthwhile 

decision to turn off. Due to time limitations we did not take the ranger led tour 
but instead visited the museum and spent some time there as well as having a 
small refreshment stop. We finally exited the park at 6pm with less than a 

quarter tank of fuel but only ten miles to Cortez. We found our hotel for the 
night easily, stashed the bags, refreshed and changed we headed to a great 

restaurant/microbrewery called JFargos where Woz ordered a Navajo taco and 
Lindz had chilli. We washed down our meal with a couple of pints of their very 

acceptable Red Ale. In the fading light we walked slowly back to the hotel and 
Lindz then went for a very welcome dip in the pool.  
 

Perfect day.......now we wonder if the Griswold's are there yet? By the way 
mileage count is .....ta da da........ 3086miles, and a similar number of    squashed bugs on the fairing!  

Aug 
12 

666 … The number of the beast … or you 
think you can outrun a storm   

Our day started as every other, and once the bike had 

fuel we headed onto the highway 160 west from  
Cortez and continued on until we arrived at the Four Corners national monument. It 

had been raining on the horizon and the unmade road to the visitor site was  
somewhat muddy and awash with slushy tramlines caused by other vehicles. We 
parked (well docked) and then the sun broke through, we remained dry, visited 

the monument, straddled four states of Colorado, New Mexico, Utah and Arizona and 
wandered the stalls selling American Indian jewellery, crafts and art; the entire  

location is within two Indian reservations and the stall holders were only too pleased 
to tell us about their traditions, history and the meanings of the imagery decorating 
the items they sold.  



  

          Have Harley Have Harley --  Will TravelWill Travel 
The rain was threatening again so leaving the site we decided to retrace our steps and then turn right onto the 491 (formerly known as route 

666 aka The Devils Highway) and rode into New Mexico. At Shiprock, we took the road east to Farmington and visited the Four Corners dealer 
and then left there for Aztec and the ruins, listed as a world heritage site. It was hot, really hot; mid 90's and steaming. We lathered ourselves 

in sunscreen, left our helmets with the custodian and visited the museum where the air-con gave us some respite before heading outside. The 
ruins are fantastic, their story fascinating; we learnt so much about the Peublan people.  
 

Returning to the bike we met a lovely elderly lady called Elisa who was interested in our journey and 
then went and got us a map to show us an easier way to bypass Farmington and return to Shiprock 

where we re-joined the 491. All the way back to that intersection we could see several storm cells 
building in the distance and more worryingly, over the direction we would be travelling. We stopped  
at Shiprock and had a hasty lunch of cheesy garlic bread hot from a pizzeria washed down with an  

ice cold Pepsi and all the while, the car park was being circled by hungry, feral dogs. This area  
appeared very deprived; many of the elderly Indian people looked under nourished and yet this 

rubbed along with shiny pick up trucks which all made for a very complex environment clearly  
defined with haves and have nots. Still, in shirt sleeves, sun shining, we returned to route 491  
and headed south all the time conscious of the gathering storm to our right, the clouds so black  

that the mountains were obliterated.  
 

The first lightening strikes when they happened were a good few miles away. But ahead of us the sun 
still shines and the road twisted away from the storm, with 83 miles to Gallup we ramped up the speed and within an hour we had a lady  

covered more than 60 miles of the journey and this was despite intermittent road works and some evasive driving when random vehicles  
entered the highway without warning. We appeared to have done it; the sky either side of the highway with fluffy clouds and streaks of  
sunlight. We crested the next hill and a wall of doom appeared before us, black as night and more threatening than any storm we had ever 

witnessed. At the next petrol station we broke out the waterproofs and sealed ourselves in, strapped down our cargo and headed out. When 
the storm hit it was like nothing we had ever ridden through before, and that is no exaggeration. Woz couldn't see anything in front of him, 

the road was awash with running water, the rain was so fierce that his vision was completely blinded, the bike screen so wet he couldn't see 
thought it and his glasses steamed up and were completely full of water. With vehicles passing and large trucks sending up spray it was  
frightening and very dangerous and let's add in that the road surface was rutted, uneven and with huge and frequent potholes. You may say 

why didn't we stop? We were in the middle of nowhere, with an inadequate and flooded emergency lane and no shelter for miles. At one point 
we actually left the road, the rumble strip of the emergency lane alerting us when the bike drifted so that Woz had to slow down completely to 

bring the bike back under control.  
 
The final straw came when at least two bolts of lightening hit a field on our left, grounding in less than a mile from us. The shining beacon of a 

shell petrol station appeared almost like magic out of the gloom and we pulled off the road to safety and within moments the sun came out. 
The devil had done his work. A kindly Indian gentleman expressed his concern, he had followed us in his car and came in behind us at the  

petrol station, he was so relieved that we were OK....well so were we! Wet but pleased to have survived it (and while that may sound a little 
dramatic, at the time it was so frightening) we decided with ten miles to the hotel we would just get going.   



  

          Have Harley Have Harley --  Will TravelWill Travel 
The El Rancho hotel is a magnificent place, do look it up. We had the room previously occupied by western film star Zachary Scott. We dumped 

the wet gear, changed into dry clothes and headed straight to the 49er bar for what was to be the first of quite a few Outlaw beers. We met two 
guys from Jackson, Mississippi who were also on a road trip, had been to Sturgis and were basically riding in the opposite direction to us. We had 

a great night, Beers and fajitas and fantastic conversation with shared experiences and lots of laughter. They decided to turn in (they were on a 
770 mile journey to Dallas the next day!) we stayed for one more beer and asked for our bill; and to our astonishment found that our new found 
friends had paid it in full and never said a word. What a day!  

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

As a postscript we should also say that while we 
were getting the beers inside us, outside the 

clouds formed a mini tornado half a mile down 
this street, photos started appearing on people's 
phones around us (sadly we haven't got a picture 

of it) that sort of brought things back to earth for 
us - our experience could have been so much 

worse!  



SOME GOOD SIGNS - Pt. 2 



  

            

 

 

 

COMING UP  

NEXT YEAR 

secretary@fenlandershog.co.uk 

 

Fenlanders HOG members 

get your members only form  

on the website or ask Ali for details  
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WALESBY FOREST 

RALLY RALLY RALLY    
   5, 6, 7 AUGUST5, 6, 7 AUGUST5, 6, 7 AUGUST   
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COMING UP  

NEXT YEAR 



  

            

 

 

 

Note: this will be a FREE AND OPEN EVENT  

28 APRIL - 1 MAY 2016 

EUROPEAN BIKE WEEK 
FAAK am SEE 

6 - 11 SEPTEMBER 2016 

COMING UP  

NEXT YEAR 



 

MEMBERSHIP OFFICER  
 

Ali Crane 
membership@fenlandershog.co.uk 

07899 700706 

STANDING  [or perhaps not on this occasion]

ON THE CHAIR 
AT THE DECEMBER MEETING 

 

MICHAEL DAVIES 



 

Coming soon a range of new Chapter and HOG merchandise to complement our existing accessories and which 

will be available to purchase from Ali.  

HOG Motorhead keyring 

£8.50 each 

HOG Motorhead Baseball cap 

£15.00 each 

HOG Motorhead antique nickel pin  

£7.50 each 

Enamelled Chapter pins will also be  

available featuring the new and the heritage 

HOG logos. 

All merchandise items will be available to purchase at the Rally. For a full list of current merchandise see the 

cabinet in the shop or email Ali.   

Please contact Ali to place your order 

loh.ali@fenlandershog.co.uk ready for the new stock  

arriving or if you need new rockers or patches.  

mailto:loh.ali@fenlandershog.com


THE LAST WORD                                                                       

THE  
ALTERNATIVE 

CHRISTMAS TREE 


