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Chris and I rode the scenic route to Cassington Bike night 
with Kev Harris and Stu and Lyn Bennett. It was a scorcher! 
So pleased I changed into my shorts and sandals when we    
arrived. Thankfully by the following Monday the weather had 
cooled a little for Ludgershall bike night, making for a more 
comfortable ride and a pleasant evening looking at the bikes.  

Ryan Young (fastsnapsphotography) captured some fantastic 
shots of all the bikers on arrival. When browsing online to   
order found out that Chris was followed in by  Richard Owen. 
What a coincidence! 

Hope everyone is out enjoying the rideouts and events too.  
 

                                       Whatõs in this edition? 

Brideyõs Directorõs piece follows my editorial and she has also shared the Magical Mystery Tour to 
Northern Ireland; then thereõs the presentation of rockers and rideout pins at July chapter night; 
Paul welcomes our new members; after that, Daveõs article about planning the Croatia trip        
complimented by Ruthõs piece òfrom where Iõm sittingó; next Head Road Captain Stew shares his 
experience of Greenham Common; following on from that is Pamõs Ladies of Harley ride toThe Ba-
ton; Frank reminisces about his time at Brize Norton and finally, Davide shares his experience of 
his first Dawn to Dusk ride and breakfast at the Waterfront Caf®.  

Many thanks to everyone who has contributed to this edition and to Dave OõDell for the use of his 
photographs.  

The deadline for the next edition will be 30th September. Please remember to send articles in 
Word format and your photographs as separate jpeg attachments.  

 

 

 

 

Since writing my last editorõs piece, I have enjoyed 
taking part in a prom escort ride and the display of 
members Harleyõs at Brize Nortonõs officerõs ball 
with the chapter. One of the officerõs wives was   
delighted to sit on my bike.  

 

 

 

 

 

Enjoy, and Ride Safe!                  

      Anne                        
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Although I havenõt covered as many miles this summer it has still been as exhilarating as always 
and the   feeling of riding never changes whether Iõm going half an hour down the road to meet a 
friend for   coffee or spending the day out riding with the chapter I love the roads and they nev-
er disappoint. So far this year thereõs been great variety with the chapter rides and a new ride 
this year for me for the Thames Valley Air Ambulance which reminded me how disciplined a group 
of riders we are out and about! 
 

Luckily, Iõve had 2 opportunities for riding slightly further afield this summer with the chapter 
and the roads and the company did also not disappoint. When the sun shines the Welsh landscape 
is stunning and lovely to ride through the Eden Valley, out to the coast and over to Eyri and 
through the passes. Iõm lucky enough to have been over to Northern Ireland on a number of       
occasions so it was special to share some of these places and for me to see some new ones as well.  

Letõs hope the sunõs around for a little longer to make the most of the summer and all the chapter 
events that we still have planned, and who knows maybe some spontaneous ones too. 
 

As ever ride safe and have fun 

Bridey x 

 

 

 

 

   

I canõt believe this time last year we were enjoying the European 
roads and soaking up the sun and partying with many a HOG  
chapter. This summer has definitely had a very different vibe 
but riding is riding and there are always plenty of scenic roads to 
be found closer to home. 

Can you think of a member that deserves a fine? Please let me 
know as Fines Mouse is hungry.  

Mmmm, I seem to remember someone leading us to Brize Norton 
and calling it Upper Heyford! Does that count? 
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Long anticipated and delayed even further thanks to Irish ferries finally we arrived in Dublin and 
so had the rain so a soggy start to the trip but wet weather gear on we began the first leg of our 
trip and off we went riding through Carlingford and Newry to Rostrevor. Despite the weather Mac 
was not deterred from a windy mountain road and an interesting choice of a turn that kept us all 
on our toes.  

 

A little behind schedule we found Kim and Bob at the bar and sat down to a good  evening meal. 
The Guinness was flowing and the music from the bar filtering through when a bearded fellow with 
a resemblance to Mac appeared to join our merry band and a few hours later in a change of bar 
the stories were flowing especially of the pub we sadly didnõt have time to stop até PJ O Hareõs 
and the legendary leprechaun hunts. More Guinness flowed and a song or two got sang and when 
bedtime came around we were all in good spirits and anticipating what tomorrow would bring. 

 

Unfortunately, what the morning brought was more rain so a damp departure, but after a           
refuelling (coffee and cake) stop the weather eased as we headed north toward Enniskillen along 
the Lower Lough Erne and the river Foyle to our abode for the evening and after decanting       
luggage to our rooms (a long walk for some) it was into the bar to plan the night ahead. The bar 
and menu were inviting so after some hot food taxis were called and into Derry we went. A         
reduced tour of the Derry murals and the Derry walls we followed our driverõs recommendation to 
head to Waterloo St where Irish music could be heard coming from every bar and headed down 
hill to Peadar OõDonnells where, you guessed it, more Guinness and from a safe distance taking   
advantage of the mild evening we sat and drank and enjoyed the atmosphere. 
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Day 3 was already upon us and bellies full we started our journey, in the sunshine, to the Giants 
Causeway and a few hours of walking, bussing and enjoying the lovely coastal weather and the 
footsteps of giants Finn McCool and Benandonner. Taking full advantage of the glorious sunshine 
onto the Causeway Coastal route, we went with fantastic views out across the sea to Rathlin Island 
and Scotland beyond as we headed around the Antrim coast into Belfast. On arrival in the city 
Mac led us around some of the notable places including the Falls and Shanklin roads and the Peace 
line where we stopped for a photo and quick discussion of some of the history surrounding their 
significance. Later that evening heading off on foot into the city to frequent some of the more 
well know watering holes a drink or two were had firstly in The Crown and then Kellyõs Cellars    
before a slap-up meal at The Ivy. Whilst most then headed to bed I wished someone had taken 
the spare key to the room, so I hadnõt lay awake waiting for the late-night drinking to cease. 

Sadly, the end of the trip was in sight but what a final day heading south along the Mourne coastal 
route, over on the ferry to head towards Newcastle and into the Mourne Area of Outstanding 
Natural Beauty and a lovely stop in Silent Valley at the reservoir. Beautiful roads with changeable 
scenic views and fun riding. And as Dublin Harley-Davidson was open we popped in there to depart 
with a good few pennies to have a memento or 2 so it was quite late by the time was eventually 
checked in at our hotel and headed out for some food. Before we knew it morning descended; but 
not before all drinks vouchers had been exchanged for more Guinness in the hotel bar, and we 
were once again on a ferry and homeward bound. 

Such a memorable week and all I can say is bring on Part 2é come along if you can handle the craic.  

Thanks Macé such fun! 
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The Oxford Rugby Club, Tuesday 8th July, and another fantastic turnout. It was fine for a 
change, so it was good to see lots of bikes out making the most of the good weather.  

Congratulations to Graham and Hilary who were presented with their 10 year Rockers by Bridey;  
also to Geoffers for his 40 ride out pin and to Jane for her 10 ride out pin. 
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I trust that all of the members who have recently joined our chapter have received a warm      
welcome and are enjoying the many rideouts that are on the calendar. Thank you to Richard Owen 
who has written a short piece to introduce himself. 

 

Hello my name is Richard,  
 
I recently joined Oxford Harley Chapter just before the untimely closure of the Oxford        
dealership. I am very excited to become a member. 
 
I am new to the country, arriving from America one year ago. I got off to a slow start due to  
shipping damages, repairs, MOT issues, bad battery and my sonõs Saturday basketball schedule. 
 
This is my 3rd Harley since my sport bike days; I may have found my comfort zone with my 2019 
Road Glide.  I think the only accessory I am missing is a heated seat, lol. 
 
I am married with 3 kids. My 2 adult daughters live in the U.S.  My wife and 12 year old son are 
with me here in Croughton.  If youõre ever near, give a buzz. Iõm sure we can find a pub to share a 
pint.  
 

 

 

         

 

           

Paul  



 

 у 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

So, I have been asked to write a little something about how I put together our little trip to the 
Hog Rally in     Medulin Croatia, with the strict instructions not to put anyone off who wants to 
plan a similar adventure. 

The first thing I did was speak to people who have organised these kinds of trips before asking 
for their thoughts and experiences, the general consensus was that I was very brave possibly bor-
derline mad, so what do you do when you are told that? You put it out to the Chapter members to 
see if anyone would be interested of course. In my head I was expecting a response from about 
four of five people. 

To my surprise we ended up with seventeen brave souls with a total of thirteen bikes, which I 
thought was amazing, and was no doubt down to the success of the previous European tour led by 
Clive, then I thought bugger! What have I let myself in for? 

I must be mad cos I sure ainõt brave. 

So now we have the runners and riders, what next? 

Well next I started working on a rough route so we can get a start date for the trip, that way 
everyone knows how long its going to take in case they need to take time off work etc. 

So going on to Google maps, Calais to Medulin with it set avoiding motorways and tolls (I donõt like 
motorways) which off the top of my head was around 27hrs, total riding time. I was looking at an 
average of around five hours a day, so five days ride down and then the same back, the rally was 
over three days but I decided to make our stay in Medulin four nights and return on the Monday, 
giving us an extra day for rest or more time to explore before we returned. 

With that all locked in it gave me two weeks in total for the trip, now I had that the priority was 
to get the accommodation booked for Medulin as it was going to be busy  

I used Booking.com for all hotels on this trip as its really easy to use and proved successful on the 
European trip last year. My criteria for the hotels were that they could accommodate the whole 
group, had parking, breakfast and evening meal plus somewhere of interest where possible, all of 
that squeezed into a reasonable price. 

With that all, its time to open a WhatsApp group, which is again a handy tool for communicating to 
everyone and also a place for a lot of tips and hints and letõs not forget the silly chatter. 
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This is where the hard work begins, well itõs not really hard if Iõm honest, it just takes a bit of 
time. I had already researched some of the best roads in the countries we are travelling through 
so I had a good idea of where I wanted to go. 

So, me and my little mate the Google man on street view went looking, we looked and looked and 
looked some more, so much so that when we rode the route in places it felt like I had been here 
before. 

Once the routes were locked in, I created a gpx file so each person had a route for each day, that 
way if the group was split, they had the means to get to the next hotel. 

The daily rides themselves ranged from 3.5hrs to just over 5hrs, I did tend to put the shorter 
days rides in the middle to give a little respite, for example the day we stopped on Lake Constance 
it was only a 3.5hr ride, we got to the hotel nice and early, some went swimming on arrival, the 
rest relaxed or it could be called went to the bar! 

Riding wise I used the Buddy system, the same system some of the tour operators use, which is a 
simple way of riding, plus it takes some of the pressure off the lead rider. 

The advice I would give to anyone wanting to do this is go for it, you will be tested (sometimes  
daily) just stay calm and relaxed, chat with a few on the ride to get a perspective on how itõs     
going, donõt be afraid to change things if you need to and most importantly be strong when you 
have to. 

Would I do it again? Definitely, I loved every minute, from the planning to the ride itself. 

If you talk to any Road Captain, they will tell you there is no such thing as a perfect ride, and this 
ride was no exception, I missed turns almost on a daily basis, we had lost luggage even a lost rider 
but we all made it back, had such an amazing time and made so many memories. 

This is all down to the all of the incredible people on the ride. 

That to me is perfection. 
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Having spent the past year alone in the living room whilst David sat in the dining room planning the 
trip was all worth it.  The added bonus was I had total control of the TV remote. 

I can only give you a small look into our trip as it would take far too long to list everything that 
was simply amazing, as Iõm sure you could see from the many photos David and others posted. As a 
pillion I got the chance to take in all the wonderful sights. From mountains to lakes to picturesque 
villages. Passing through the National Park in France where there was no one to be seen, villages  
deserted it all seemed a bit Marie Celeste, I wondered where did every body go? Riding along Lake 
Constance in Germany and staying overnight was such an opportunity to admire, and enjoy the 
sights.  

Austria never failed to deliver, the 
mountains are spectacular with snow 
still tucked away in the shadows. 
Planning a trip of this scale without 
the opportunity to recce the ride, 
made it all the more interesting,  
never totally know the roads, hoping 
there would be something for       
everyone. Each day would bring 
something new and interesting. From 
escaping luggage, landslides, a rider 
who went AWOL and a shot that I 
can only describe as jet fuel. Each 
hotel offered conversations from do 
you have air con? How big is your 
shower? Do you have a kettle? More 
importantly are we going to eat? 

None the less we were all together, having a great time.  

Getting to visit a few HD dealerships to collect poker chips, or buy t shirts was great, but tinged 
with a little sadness at having lost ours.  


