A litle bit of a struggle this month to do your favourite magazine, Trials
and Tribulations. Why? Well after seemingly a lifetime, 12 years actually, of
using one variety of computer program, 'er indoors' has convinced me that I
ought to try and get the hang of a 'more modern' program. I hope that the head
scratching and hair pulling will be worthwhile in the long run but this month it
has all been a bit fraught as it is not just a new program but a 'different'
computer, Even though I write programs as part of my living I do find other
peoples programs very hard to come to terms with. I suppose the answer would
be to write my own desktop publisher program but . . . Anyway, I hope you don't
find too may upcocks in this issue.
Once again a very good turn out
for the AGM. The chairman gave a
report, the treasurer thought about
his report and the committee, sorry revolutionary council, were returned unopposed.

FOR SALE
Honda TLR 200
Lightweight 4 stroke Twin Shock
Very Good Condition

The presentation part of the
AGM is always more interesting
than the waffle given by our chairClive
man and this year the winners of
01473
the awards were satisfactorily gob
smacked and in some instances
one can say with justification "lost for words".

£650 ono
Joseph

829308

Jeff Fincham won the Hood & Challis Shield for his quite meritorious ride
in the Thumpers. Doesn't the name of that award make you think that some
sort of black magic is involved? Well, let me assure you it is. I don't mean the
chocolate variety but weeja boards and other thought provoking paraphernalia
are involved in deducing the winner.

EFA Sweatshirts - latest styles - get yours
in readiness for Summer from

The April Plonkers
Raydon Pit, Wades Lane, Raydon, Nr Ipswich, Suffolk
Sunday 21st April 2002
Start 10.00am
A trial for:
Pre 65 solos • Pre 65 sidecars • Twin Shocks
Youths • Twin Shock sidecars

As expected, Phill Smith was the winner of the Shield for Outstanding
Endeavour, no doubt in the view of the 'Oscar' panel for his support role as
Minder of Old Men!
In recent years 'the po' has been awarded to persons of a certain age i.e.
those who may well require to make its acquaintance at 5.00am every day,
especially following the monthly club night but this year it was awarded to Clive
Joseph who hasn't reached the age where the services of Rod Dyno are likely to
be called upon. Clive was awarded the loan of the po for the extended restoration period of his Henfield. Mind you he has now purchased one of El Presidente's Redditch wonders so as to ensure that there will be an even covering of
oil over the workshop floor. The Honda twinshock is having to go, whether to
make room for the brace of Henfields or to save its tyres from being destroyed
by Torrey Canyon effluent, I know not.
The official time keeper, Bob Drane, stopped the clock at 18 minutes, which
I suppose is about par for the course, and then of course the real business of
the evening started, the curry and chilli eating!

FOR SALE
Scorpa works 1994 - 280cc Rotax engine
This bike is frame No 001, the first Scorpa to enter the UK.
VGC • new plastics • brake pads
£1250 or exchange for Honda TLR 250
Call Nick on 01366 385011 after 6 pm

FOR SALE
Fantic 300 1984 250cc Twin Shock
Over £500 spent on total rebuild last year
New bearings, seals, plastics and tyres
£750
Call Nick on 01366 385011 after 6 pm
Once again Frating was a wonderful day out, perhaps a bit easier on the
whole than in previous years even though the winter has been a bit on the wet
side. I understand that there was mud aplenty on one section, so much that
Edie got a bit carried away and decided to take a 'mud shower'. I gather that
she WAS allowed inside the car on the way home and didn't have to suffer the
ignomy of having to 'ride the trailer!'
Have had a nice letter from Nick Jordan, one of our newest members with
some of his thoughts and I have included it for your perusal. He has included
a couple of For Sales, one of which would appear to be quite a unique machine,

perhaps not a 'must have' for the geriatric pre 65 officianado but it is still a
machine that needs to be preserved.
Normally it is my health that prevents us from attending trials, but Chattisham was out of the question this year 'cos my chauffeuse was well under the
weather. I gather that the dry bits were a bit on the easy side but the muddy bits
were - well they were decidedly muddy!
Now, I was not there so I have had to rely on whispered anonymous
comments for some of my 'chattisham chat'.
After several years of trying to live down her face down flying over mud,
Tracey can now start breathing again. I am reliably informed that a certain well
known Braintree resident who has taken to riding a Honda twin shock sailed
over the handlebars and eaned himself an early bath. Well, Mr Drane, I think
that it may well take some time for you to live that one down!
Seems as if the club has got its own Health & Safety Executive. The bridge
used by the gentlemen to cross the ditch was deemed as being in too dangerous
a condition by Mr Sigournay Senior on the Saturday afternoon which didn't
leave much time to obtain, or construct, another bridge to the standard that
Brunel would have approved of. Instead the gentlemen had to leap (or crash
into) a ditch - a bit harder than had originally been intended.
I understand that Ray Humm was a bit despondent following the event but
Ray, the stories I have been told would infer that most of the entry enjoyed
themselves.
Snaque Pit, the second edition, will soon be upon us. The entry forms are
included with this issue of Trials & Tribs and I am assured that there will be a
'middy route' so, those of you who wished they had gone up a level following the
last Snaque Pit trial should now ensure they avail themselves of this additional
route. Please ensure that the route that you intend to ride is marked on your
entry form before/whilst signing on.
Mike Harden and his merry men have a spring time offering for you with the
April Plonkers which takes place at Raydon. Entry form comes with this issue
of T&T.
Over the past few months I have included a series of articles by El Presidente
and his good lady on their trip to Everest by Henfield. Now, these adventures
have been compiled into a booklet complete with colour photos which are being
sold for £2 including post and packing, the proceeds from the sale being put to
the ACU Benevolent Fund. May I suggest that you purchase one of these
booklets and at the same time help the Benevolent Fund - none of us know if we
will one day be a beneficiary of the fund. For further details see the advert
elsewhere in the magazine.
Best wishes,

Jim

What a busy old month March turned out to be.
The AGM went off well. The "official proceedings" took 17 minutes which
is about the standard time give or take a minute or two.
The following weekend saw us at Frating. It was nice to be back there after
the enforced break. Needless to say, a bit more cutting down was needed due
to our absence the previous year but 13 sections were marked out and you all
seemed to enjoy the event.
As we hadn't ridden at Frating due to our driver being under the weather
we took advantage of the March Plonkaround and enjoyed an afternoon at
Raydon along with about a dozen others. Little Eric was receiving more loving
care and attention with more special parts being fitted to improve performance. Bob Spencer very kindly let us have a go on his Greeves outfit and we
were amazed at how light and zippy it was. Geoff Daw turned up on his Ariel
Leader and stayed for a while, producing a camera just in case anyone did
anything worth snapping! It was an afternoon to forget for NJB, first of all the
bike wouldn't run properly and when it was time to leave the van got well and
truly stuck in the mud and had to be pushed out!
Norman wasn't the only one having bike trouble, our Triumph decided to
leak oil as though there was no tomorrow so it's back in the shed receiving
treatment again.
The sun shone for Chattisham and 51 of you thought it would be a good
day out. The high scores were due almost entirely to sections six to ten as the
mud churned up and bikes and bodies fell by the wayside. Thank you to those
riders who came along to observe. This enabled some of our regular band of
observers to have a walk round. In fact thank you to everyone who helped out
at this event.
Received a nice letter from Roger Birch updating us on his quest for an
electric stating Henfield. He's had a test ride and is suitably impressed. Has
also been to a Classic Car Show at Ally Pally and hopes to get along to Club
Nites when the light evenings arrive and we can sit outside.
Talking of lighter evenings it will soon be time for another round of Tim's
Tours - plans for the first trip are already in the pipeline.
The Pre-65 Moto-Cross Club kick off their season with an event for solos
and sidecars at Marks Tey on Sunday 7th April which should be good.
See you there or at Snaque Pit on Sunday 14th April.

I noted with interest in Jim's editorial last month that he rates Chattisham
and Wivenhoe as being two of the most enjoyable venues that he has competed at. I appreciate that Jim was expressing his own opinion and he was using
the word enjoyable but whilst I would agree they are great little places to hold
a trial I wouldn't go so far as to compare them with anywhere else in the
country (did you mean county Jim?)! I've done my share of section plotting in
the past and I've always been of the view that here in the Eastern Centre we
can do nothing more than make the best of what we've got. You may not agree
so how about writing in to Jim with your five favourite venues/sections, past
or present. Jim's comment got me thinking about my top five which I list
below in reverse order.
5. Lambs Lair in Somerset. A fabulous
trials venue which used to feature in the
Don Mountstevens trial. It had everything
- long greasy climbs, climbs over rock
slabs, rocky gullies, muddy ditches - the
lot.

WANTED
Bike Rack
To suit Tiger Cub

4. Moor End in Yorkshire. This used
to be the best known section in the Allan
Jeffries trial. A long curving track covered
in small loose rocks. Plenty of grip but
you had to tackle it at just the right speed.
It was situated quite near the Lampkin family seat and rumour had it that
they were able to practice there at will. No wonder they developed such a
depth of talent.

John Ruth
01245 281799

3. Cae Madog in the Brecon Beacons. This multi-subbed section was used
by the Wood Green club when they first moved the Clayton Trophy trial from
Derbyshire to Wales. A long steep gully with a variety of going from rocks to
tree roots and everything between. It was quite steep with even steeper sides
so if you got into difficulties you had to somehow sort yourself out as the only
way out was at the top! As a result it created some pretty large queues but boy
was it worth the wait. A terrific section, but not used after the first two or
three Welsh Claytons, probably because of the hold ups. A great shame, I
thought, because I loved the challenge of trying to get up it.

Food for thought
Why do people say "tuna fish?"
They don't say "beef mammal" or "chicken bird!"

2. Fungus Alley in South Wales. This venue was used in the Dulais Valley
trial and I thought it was absolutely
smashing. A long twisting gully with
rocks and steps of all shapes and sizes
plus a fair few tree roots and muddy
stretches for good measure. Another
multi-subbed section which I used to
really look forward to.

FOR SALE
Jones Lathe
£150 ono

1. For my number one there can For further information please contact:
Eddie Hood
really be no where other than the Scottish. So many great sections, personal
0775 1116003
favourites include Altnafeadh, Meall
Glas, Callart Falls, Glen Uig, Loch Eild
Path - the list is endless. At the end of the day, though, for me one section
stands head and shoulders above the rest and that is Laggan Locks. What a
section! Rocks of all shapes and sizes, the gradient starting flat and getting
gradually steeper, wide enough to give a choice of lines. In the years that I
rode, it was severe enough to take marks from the aces and yet it was still
possible for a rabbit like me to clean a few of the subs. Not only that, but when
you got to the top the view was absolutely fantastic. I loved the place and I
have asked my children to scatter my ashes at Laggan Locks when I leave this
mortal existence so that I can maybe ride it one more time!
Well, that's my top five - what about yours. My one time travelling companion Mick Denny would no doubt wish to list Hawks Nest and Hollinsclough
in Derbyshire used in the Bemrose trial as I know he rated them highly but

for one reason or another I only rode the Bemrose once so I'm afraid they
haven't stuck in the memory. Similarly, John Kershaw used to come home
from the West of England trial, held annually down in Devon, waxing lyrically
about Ruby Rocks. The West of England was another national I only rode
once so the memory is a little hazy.
Of course, most of the sections/groups I've listed above would hold no
perils for todays riders on their "ride up the side of a house" machines and I
doubt that any of them are in use today, particularly in the format I recall so
fondly. I know we can't stand in the way of progress but I still think it's a
shame that some means of freezing trials in time couldn't have been established in the late sixties. I always think that the sport of trials has a parallel
in the sport of golf in that you have a course with a number of hazards on
which our performance is measured. However, that's where the analogy ends
as whereas, for example, Justin Rose would find the 18th at St.Andrews every
bit as challenging as Ben Hogan did half a century ago, if "our Duggie" were to
ride some of the sections which gave such a challenge to Sammy and Co., he
would find them no more testing than a main road. And that, of course, is
where the Pre-65 movement comes in - if only it wasn't for all those gates!
See you around -

Dick Hobart

Please Note:
The closing date by which all articles and adverts to be included in the May issue
ofTrials & Tribulations should reach the editorial office is Monday 29th April.
Material for inclusion in the magazine may be supplied in the following forms:
handwritten • typed • computer hard copy • fax • email • floppy disc
If providing computer hard copy, a font size of 12pt minimum is preferred whilst
articles supplied on floppy disc should be saved in text format.

Hi, Its me again. Doesn't time fly when you're enjoying
yourself. Mind you the last few days have been a bit less
than enjoyment for me as I'm recovering from a cold I
started going down with on Saturday 23rd. Still, I'm
slowly on the way back now.
Anyway what's been going on this month. Since the last Trials and Tribs,
information has been received on personal accident insurance. As many of you
may well be aware, Paul Towns of the Braintree club had a very nasty accident
on 20th January where he broke his hip. As a result and since ALL weekly
insurance benefit stopped as from 1st January this year, he was NOT entitled
to any insurance benefit of any description - to do so you have to be hospitalised for four weeks or more! You should ALL be aware of this as information
on this has been printed in Trials and Tribs. Thankfully Paul is now receiving
Benevolent Fund assistance.
Now, however, we have received details of personal accident insurance
which must be taken out by the individual rather than included in the event
insurance as previously. This is on an annual basis with premiums varying
from £38 to £155 according to the discipline you are interested in. The benefits
of this scheme are £50 per week deferred for 21 days with a maximum payable
period of 104 weeks. Its not a lot but its better than getting nothing - additional
units can also be purchased by application to the insurers. The following gives
details of the premiums for each discipline as received from the A-C.U.'s
insurers:
Road Race
£168
Motocross
£135
Spint/Drag/Hill Climb
£135
Track Racing
£105
Hare & Hounds
£100
Enduro
£72
Trials
£38
Please don't reject this opportunity without thinking about it very carefully.
You never know when you may need insurance benefit - I'm sure Paul Towns
didn't and for someone as experienced in riding trials as he is, I doubt he
thought anything would happen to him - but it did - just at the wrong time.
Sadly, maybe it needs something like this to happen to make us sit up and take
notice!!! Elsewhere in this magazine is a memo taken from the A-C.U. web site
about the new scheme and which is written by Eddie Bellars the Insurance
Sub-Committee Chairman. Please be sure to read it. If anyone would like a
proposal form then please contact myself or Heather and we can send one to
you. This information will also be included in the May issue of the Gazette as
it arrived too late for inclusion in the current issue.

Now for a very important piece of information for trials riders. It has been
noticed that some trials machines have brake and clutch levers which do NOT
conform to the specification in the back of the A-C.U. handbook (National
Sporting Code page 39 - App B para. 15). The Technical Committee have
checked with the A-C.U.'s insurers and they are insisting that ALL machines
should conform to the specification in the book. Any that do not conform will
not be allowwed to start an event. So please check what levers you have fitted
to your machines and if any are NOT "ball-ended", then for your own sakes, get
them changed otherwise you will be prevented from starting an event!
Having just mentioned the A-C.U. web site reminds me that it is beginning
to be something worth looking at from time to time, particularly the News
pages. The one thing that stands out at present is that a new Chief Executive
Officer has now been appointed. His name is Neil Hellings and is due to start
his duties in early April. Nothing has been released about his background so
far but it is understood that this will be forthcoming once he has started his
job. As Centre Secretary I am attending a meeting at Rugby on 13th April and
if we haven't heard anything by then maybe we will learn more at that meeting.

Tracey

This is pretty neat how it works out.
This is cool chocolate maths!!!!!!!
FIRST! It takes less than a minute . . . . . . .
Work this out as you read. You'll appreciate a calculator!
Be sure you don't read the bottom until you've worked it out!
This is not one of those waste of time things, it's fun.
First of all, pick the number of times a week that you would like to have
chocolate. (try for more than once but less than 10)
2. Multiply this number by 2 (Just to be bold)
3. Add 5. (for Sunday)
4. Multiply it by 50 - I'll wait while you get the calculator. . . . . . . . . . .
5. If you have already had your birthday this year add 1752 . . . . If you haven't,
add 1751 .
6. Now subtract the four digit year that you were born.
You should have a three digit number .
The first digit of this was your original number
(i.e., how many times you want to have chocolate each week).
The next two numbers are .
YOUR AGE! (Oh YES, it IS!!!!!)
THIS IS THE ONLY YEAR (2002) IT WILL EVER WORK, SO SPREAD IT
AROUND WHILE IT LASTS. IMPRESSIVE, ISN'T IT?

Dear Editor
As a relative newcomer and youngster (35 years young) to the world of
pre-65/70 trials, I would like to thank all at the E.F.A. for a most enjoyable day
out at Frating last weekend.
I have been riding modern trials for the last eight or nine years and have
thoroughly enjoyed every minute of it. Just before Christmas of last year,
however, I decided to enter the Foresters trial at Tunstall Forest on a 1953
Francis Barnett purchased only one week previously. After the best day of my
sporting life and on the strength of a finish in the top third of the easier route
entry, I decided that I would like to pursue this pre-65 thing a little further. So
after several recommendations, I decided to join the E.F.A.
Family committments prevented me from riding at the Snaque Pit so
therefore Frating was my first taste of an E.F.A. run trial - and what a brilliant
day! The sections were good and the organisation first class. The bike I have is
quite unique and attracted quite a lot of interest, especially from some of the
older riders in the pre-trial paddock with a couple of observers thanking me
for bringing it along.
So on this note, I would just like to say thank you very much, well done, and
I can't wait for the next one (Chattisham).
Many thanks

Nick Jordan

Sign of the Times
Driving my friend Bill and his girlfriend to the airport, we
passed an advertising hoarding showing a bikini-clad beauty
holding a can of beer. Bill's girlfriend glanced up at it and said, "I
suppose if I drank a six-pack of that brand, I'd look like her."
"No," Bill corrected, "If 'I' drank a six-pack, of that brand, you'd
look like her."

Letter from A-C.U. Insurance Committee
New weekly benefits scheme following injury in an ACU authorised competition NOW available
New weekly benefit scheme following injury in an ACU authorised competition.
We were all concerned that the loss of weekly benefits for Competitors
under the ACU’s Personal Accident scheme could have serious financial implications for the self-employed and others whose income would cease or reduce
after an accident in our Sport. The reason for this change has already been
gone into at great length but after many hours of behind the scenes work by our
brokers, Alexander Forbes, a new scheme is being made available immediately
to all Competitor members of the ACU.
The new arrangement is similar to the “top up” facility available in the past
to licence holders. A competitor buys units of cover on an annual basis. The
base cover provides £50.00 per week benefit with a 21-day deferment period
and a maximum payout time of 104 weeks. Cover is granted on the basis of
“financial loss”, i.e. if the injured competitor receives full wages from his/her
employers then he/she has no claim. The Scheme is to part replace loss of
earnings following “Temporary Total Disablement” in an ACU permitted or
authorised competition or during official practice.
The new insurers require a completed proposal from each Competitor
requesting cover and this form needs to be received and accepted before cover
commences. The message therefore is to apply well before your season starts
so cover is in place by the time of your first event.
To speed the process a Proposal Form, Declaration, Payment Slip and
Table of Premiums can be downloaded. All documentation, payment and any
queries that may arise must be sent direct to Alexander Forbes in Manchester
who are geared up to deal with this new facility. Their contact details are on
the Application form.
We hope Members will avail themselves of this cover and thank all for their
patience whilst the new scheme was put in place.

Eddie Bellars

What would you call it when an Italian has one arm shorter than the other?
A speech impediment.

CULTURAL DIFFERENCES EXPLAINED
Dislike being mistaken for Pommies (Brits) when abroad.
Are rather indignant about being mistaken for Americans when
abroad.
Encourage being mistaken for Canadians when abroad.
Can't possibly be mistaken for anyone else when abroad.

:

Believe you should look out for your mates.
Believe that you should look out for those people who belong to
your club.
Believe that people should look out for & take care of themselves.
Believe that that's the government's job.
Are extremely patriotic to their beer.
Are flag-waving, anthem-singing, and obsessively patriotic to the
point of blindness.
Can't agree on the words to their anthem, when they can be
bothered to sing them.
Do not sing at all but prefer a large brass band to perform the
anthem.

:

Spend most of their lives glued to the idiot box.
Don't, but only because they can't get more American channels.
Pay a tax just so they can watch four channels. (or five, if you're
lucky)
Export all their crappy programs, which no-one there watches,
to Britain, where everybody loves them.
Spell words differently, but still call it "English".
Pronounce their words differently, but still call it "English".
Spell like the Brits, pronounce like Americans.
Add "G'day", "mate" and a heavy accent to everything they say in
an attempt to get laid.
Drink
Drink
Drink
Drink

weak, pissy-tasting beer.
strong, pissy-tasting beer.
warm, beery-tasting piss.
anything with alcohol in it.

Seem to think that poverty & failure are morally suspect.
Seem to believe that wealth and success are morally suspect.
Seem to believe that wealth, poverty, success and failure are
inherited things.
Seem to think that none of this matters after several beers.

International Motocross - 1972 style
Having been to a number of the major Moto-Cross events on the continent, it has
always been my wish to see one of the minor International meetings, which are held
almost weekly on the continent.
At last having more leisure time, the opportunity arose to have a trip with a
driver who had an engagement at a place called Maercuil-Sur-Lay in France.
We set out from home at 5.15am to head for Dover to catch the 9am boat.
Leaving Calais at 11am. we drove continuously, with the exception of two short
breaks, one for fuel and the other for the usual call of nature.
Going through a busy little town my driver shot down a very narrow street,
which he explained was a short cut. A car containing two young ladies shot past us
and pulled up in front. What a bit of luck I thought when my driver stopped, got out
and shook hands with them, always did have an eye for a nice bit of crackling. It
turned out, however, that one of the ladies was the daughter of a French moto-cross
promotor, and they wanted to know what meeting we were going to, as they were
also off to another meeting in the south, being very keen moto-cross fans.
Apart from one slight mistake when we overshot a turning,
we
arrived
at
our
destination at 8.30pm. Then we
Rear hub, sprocket, drum, shoes
set about the task of finding a
for
kip for the night. After inquiring
from two of the local cops, they
Any Bullett with a QD hub
informed us the village had three
£30 ono
hotels. The first two we found
Eddie Hood
looked a bit scruffy, so we went
on to the third. This appeared
0775 1116003
quite respectable, but when we
inquired if they had a room they
informed us they were full up, but had a spare room, in another house.

FOR SALE

This turned out to be in a private house further down the street, and the cost
would be 12 francs. So we agreed to have it provided it suited us. The hotel manager
then took us to the house and after knocking on the door, it was opened by an old
lady. After some conversation she led us through the sitting room where the old
couple had been sitting in the dark eating supper and watching the television. We
then proceeded through the kitchen, up some steps, along a veranda on the sides of
some outhouses and into a bedroom. It had pine wood ceilings and floor with two
beds, one double and one single. The washing arrangements were a plastic jug and
bowl and a sink with a cold water tap on the veranda.
We inquired about the loo. After some delay, we were taken into the yard, down
which a gully for the sink water ran. The loo turned out to be an earth closet, with
a seat for the adults and a small one for the bambinos.
By this time it was dark, and in spite of certain misgivings, we decided to stop.
At this, the old lady was delighted. We intended to look around on the Sunday, but
apart from my companions moan about his bolster being hard, no pillows being

provided, at least the sheets and room were clean, so we decided to stop for the
Sunday night as well.
On the Sunday, we arrived at the circuit just as the fire brigade were leaving,
having watered the track to help lay the dust.
Practice started at 9.15am and continued till just after noon. After which not a
sound was heard apart from someone tinkering with a bike in the paddock, till
2.30pm when Slim’s, French counterpart started talking, which he kept up till 3pm,
when the presentation of drivers took place, after which racing started.
The programme of events consisted of two races for nationals of twenty minutes,
plus two laps and three races of thirty minutes plus two laps for internationals.
The total entry was 54 of which 15 were internationals, nine countries being
represented.
The safety precautions at this particular meeting were the best I have seen either
at home and abroad. All spectators behind chestnut fencing, no drivers or other
officials, apart from marshals allowed on the track during racing.
Apart from this, the lack of red tape was apparent with no scrutineering. The
only checking was when an official came round with the riding bibs and a paddock
pass for myself was issued after a request was made for one. Otherwise I should
have been confined to the paddock till racing finished, as no one was allowed in once
racing or practice started. The gate was staffed by four marshals and security men
kept guard on the far end of the course along the banks of a river to make certain
no one swam over it to the meeting. Refreshments would have interested our lady
caterer, for these consisted of a stall selling French loaves and pastries, one van with
ice cream and four stalls selling beer, minerals, and wines. The beers and minerals
were packed with huge lumps of ice which, after the meeting, lads were trying to flog.
The toilet consisted of one made out of an old packing case, although not
marked, and was I presume for the ladies. The other sex had to find a spot in a
hedge if they did not want the public to see what nature had provided them with,
good job the day was hot.
As we wished to leave early in the morning, we paid our account at the hotel on
the Sunday evening. For two nights bed and breakfast, two five course dinners, plus
four beers, three coffees, a jug of wine and two cognacs, the total account came to
80 francs 20 cents. And on paying, the manager opened a bottle of wine for us to
have a drink with him.
After being stung times without number on the continent, this came as a
pleasant surprise, and did in fact alter my opinion of the French people. No doubt
this was because we were off the tourist route and being connected with moto-cross.
For if you have a moto-cross machine on the back of your car you are surrounded
by people whenever you stop, be it town or country.
And so ended a very good weekend, in spite of all the travelling, and whatever
my driver won in francs, he most surely earned it. I can only hope he - my driver,
will permit me another trip in the future, that is of course if my better half gives me
permission.

Two Port

