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Tour de France 2018 by Kate Presland 
 

Just in case you don’t read to the end, let me start 
by saying a great big thank you to Dorian for all the 
man hours, sweat and tears he put into organising 
the trip to ensure we all had a lovely holiday to 
remember. Also thanks go out to Kev and Neil for 
bringing up the rear!!! 
With twelve bikes in total and thirteen of us we all 
made different journeys to cross the Channel to meet 
up on day two. 
Day 1 Home to Aalter Belgium 272 miles - So here 
we go, the adventure begins. A dry start which is 
always a bonus, Sat Nav loaded, full tank of fuel and 
the bike loaded up with as much as I dare pack. 
My first twenty minutes were spent wondering if I 
had packed everything I needed for the journey but 
then decided it would be too late now to continue 
thinking about it as there would be no way Andy 
would turn back. First stop Starbucks A11 where we 

 

 

met up with Dorian, Steve and Mark and 
the first coffee was ordered. 
So here was Dorian’s first stress moment 
‘where is Jon’ but we reminded him it was 
only 8.25 and the meeting time was 8.30. 
8.29 Jon then joined us and we were 

ready to head off. We had a good 
uneventful ride down to Dover and 
boarded the Ferry with ease following all 
of Dorian’s trip tips. We headed straight 
to the executive lounge where we were 
greeted with bubbly and endless soft 
drinks and snacks. I decided to go out on 
the deck to watch the launch (well it is not 

 
 
 
 
 

 

every day you go on a ferry) leaving the boys to talk about, let’s take a 
guess…..yes, bikes!! 
After a relaxing crossing, we then headed off to our first destination, a 
lovely farmhouse B&B in Belgium. I wouldn’t want to do the housework 
there due to the amount of trinkets to dust, but it had beautiful furniture 
and a friendly landlord. 
It was here that Jon made friends with a deer while we were waiting for 
the landlord to drive us in two trips to a local restaurant where we didn’t 
have much of a clue what we were ordering but ended up having a lovely 
meal. 

 
Day 2 Aalter Belgium to Sedan France 219 miles – we woke to sunshine 
(and the smell of manure) and after a filling breakfast set off for our next 
destination. Steve lost a bolt off his back indicator arm, so we headed 
to the HD dealership to have a new one put on. It gave Andy a great 
excuse to purchase his first T-shirt and Mark got one too. We visited The 
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Menin Gate in Ypres which was moving to see all the lost soldier’s names engraved. As always on a ride out with 
Dorian there was a café stop to top up our calorie intake. Dorian had a warning light appear which turned out to 
be an issue with his water pump and after a lot of cursing (from the Rev no less) he managed to coax his bike 
through the journey. 

 
On arrival at the hotel we were greeted by Kev, Neil, Terry, Bruce, Ed and Jen hanging out of the windows to direct 
us to the parking area. Drinks were in order and as we sat in the street with our beer and sunshine along came Dave 
who had done a nonstop journey from home to catch up with us, just in time to go inside for dinner, this time we 
knew what we were ordering thanks for Jen interpreting the menu for us. 

 
 

Day 3 Sedan France to Esch-Sue-Sure Luxembourg 121 miles – oh dear a wet start today, but hey it justifies 
having purchased wet weather gear. After just 2km we lost Kev and Terry so when we stopped for fuel Neil spoke 
to Kev, obtained his location so swapped places 
with Dorian to lead us to them. 

 
As Neil pulled out of the station he went out on 

the wrong side and I was shouting ‘Neil Nooooooo’ 
not that he could hear me on his bike but you feel 
you have to shout just in case. Neil realised his 
mistake as a car came heading towards him in the 
same lane and he quickly changed over to the 
correct side of the road. 
The rain did not last long and in no time we were 
on wonderful roads with great scenery. We never 
did catch up with Kev and Terry until we reached 
the hotel. 
Garage parking for the bikes tonight with a garage 
size for any bike owner to be envious of. Here most 
of the hotel rooms were away from the main hotel, 

 
 

all comfortable and decorated well. After a walk around the 
town which had a river running through it the next option was 
beer time or a walk up the hill to visit the tower ruins, so I 
opted for the walk and Andy the beer. In the bar, be warned 
here you get what you ask for, large beer, small beer, large 
wine!! 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
if there was anything to be seen. 

Day 4 Esch-Sue-Sure Luxembourg to Saint – Hippolyte France 
225 miles - Misty start so we started in our wets but 
fortunately it all cleared quickly and they were not really 
needed. 
Today is the day we decided Dorian has a fetish for 
roundabouts as we went around the same roundabout and 
through the same village twice. We also discovered Neil likes 
horses!!! 
The stop today was at a war memorial (The Maginot Line) only 
to discover it was closed at that time of year. Ed & Jen decided 
they did not trust the area (something to do with the rubbish 
dumped in the car park) so stayed on guard with the bikes and 
luggage as Dorian disbelieving it was closed went off to check 

Dave went off too and took a while to return and it was decided that he was working out a way to get the cannons 
back on his bike for scrap metal. The journey today took us on some motorways where the rain started, so we 
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stopped on the hard shoulder to layer up and got lots of toots from cars but mainly lorries who obviously thought 
we had placed ourselves in danger. 

 
So following the Sat Nav Dorian led us to our hotel and it 
took us up a windy back road with a small archway. I 
dismounted and walked up the nearby steps, Dorian rode 
on ahead and I stayed at the hotel gateway to direct but 
there was no sign of any other bikes. 
Dorian took a walk back to the archway to discover Ed had 
dropped his bike but no damage and Terry managed to 
make some cosmetic changes to his bat wing, leaving his 
mark on the arch. 
The hotel was well equipped with large rooms overlooking 
vineyards. We planned to go into town for dinner but 
because of a down pour we stayed at the hotel but it 
meant a very late meal as we had to wait for them to 
accommodate our large party. 

 

Harley Davidsons this way…. 
 
 

This was the nigh that the ‘O Canada’ started for the 
benefit of Bruce!! 

 
Day 5 Saint – Hippolyte France to Viriat la Neuve 
France 264 Miles – Today Andy and I decided we have 
eaten too much and we only ate a large breakfast 
because the food is in front of us and due to the 
weather last night we did not take a walk around the 
town, so we popped on our jackets and headed out 
into the misty morning. 

 
The town was beautiful with picturesque, colourful 
houses and we found a small patisserie where we 

 
 

purchased just one croissant each (much better than 
the two, three, four and all the bread we have been 
having). 

 
Jon has become our weather man each morning 
informing us all whether we will need to pop on our 
wets and how many layers we will need. 

 
Thunderstorms was on the menu and Jon was right, out 
came our wets. Today’s journey caused Dorian some 
stress as he got cross with us all for not keeping the 
pack tight enough together through the towns meaning 
the pack kept splitting at red lights. 
He did however lead us through many pretty villages 
and winding roads. 
We were behind Jen that day and had to do an 

emergency stop as her bike had cut out (we won’t tell everyone you accidentally pressed the kill switch!!). 
Well what hotel has Dorian booked us into tonight, they do say you get what you pay for in life and this hotel certain 
makes that statement true. I have been in larger caravan bedrooms than our hotel room which did not look like it 
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had received a deep clean in a very long time. More rain 
that evening so we stayed at the hotel but how sociable 
was the table layout as it was in a horseshoe which 
meant we were all able to join in all the banter. Although 
it did look like cabaret dancers should be turning up to 
provide the inner horseshoe entertainment (they did not 
arrive). ‘O Canada’ featured lots tonight. We did agree 
that as it was a long day tomorrow we would make an 
early start and make breakfast at 7.30am!! 
Let’s get to the highlight of the day….Neil lost his red 
pants and spent a long time explaining that they were in 
his luggage but were not there now!! 

 

Day 6 Viriat la Neuve France to Villeneuve Loubet 
France 321 Miles – Misty morning and we split into two groups, those who wanted to do the mountain roads and 
those who wanted to bomb down the motorway (or was it those who wanted 7.30 and those who wanted 8.30am 
breakfast). 
What super roads with snow capped mountains and 
because the sun had come out they glistened in the 
distance. Steve had a near miss as a car had his righthand 
indicator on but then turned left right into him. Today 
Dorian requested that we all stop ‘mincing’ at the rest 
stops as it was costing too much time, there was too 
much chatting and not enough getting gloves on!!. So 
‘mincing’ was now the new word of the trip. 
We parked on pavements and were not sure if the bikes 
would be towed away when we came out of the café. 
The local café owner came out to take photos of the 
bikes for his café advertising web site. Round and round 
the roundabouts sums up some of the journey 
today……because the ‘bloody’ Sat Nav does not tell you 
in time which junction to take and you could tell Dorian 
was getting very frustrated. 

 
A quick stop for the wets to go on, Andy took a good look 
above and announced it was just a passing shower so did 
not cover up, unlike the rest of us. The roads were superb, 
if only we could have seen them through the wet and 
misty visas. 
The French were doing a lot of overtaking and on blind 
bends, which is a little scary to watch. And so it rained 
and rained and rained and then the hail started and then 
it rained some more to a point that when we stopped for 
a drink Andy decided he was too wet now to cover up 
and we left puddles in the café. 
I was complaining so much, asking for him to explain how 
this was fun that Andy turned off the intercom. 
It was now motorway time to speed up the journey and 
that is where we lost Dave at the tolls as he totally missed 
11 bikes parked up at the side waiting for him and rode 

on by oblivious to us all. We are still not sure how the last man made it to the hotel before the rest of us though!! 
The rain did stop and we went out to dinner at a restaurant in the harbour amongst all the very expensive boats 
and the drinks flowed nicely knowing we had a day off tomorrow. Speeches were made and Jen was voted best 
rider in the bad weather for keeping up and staying safe. 
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Day 7 Villeneuve Loubet France 0 Miles – what a lovely 
hotel on the sea front (the Mediterranean for anyone 
who needs to picture where we were) and a great 
place to have our rest day. The sun was shining, which 
was great news and allowed us all to dry out our wet 
gear Andy had the most of that! 
Dorian took his bike in the HD dealership to get it 
repaired and had open wallet surgery as it cost him 
over £800 to get out of the store. He also took along 
a shopping list from Neil as he wanted to check his oil 
level but not until he had some to put in if he needed 
it. 
Dave took his bike in for its 1,000 mile service which 

 

after all the current miles was now overdue (cheaper than 
a service at home). Andy and Mark went along too, guess 
what for, oh yes, to get a t-shirt but it did mean they were 
able to give the boys a lift back to the hotel. 
We all did our own thing today so Andy, myself, Mark, Jon 
& Steve headed off on the train to Monaco and it was here 
that it was like being with 4 pigs in sh1t as we walked onto 
the F1 track, through the tunnel as we watched some of 
the staging being erected for the racing the following 
weekend. We had street food for lunch and then sat in a 
roadside café for some beers as we watched the flash fast 
cars parading along the streets. On the return journey we 
dogged the fare as there had been no ticket checks on the 
outgoing journey we decided to be naughty (well the truth 

 
 

is the ticket machines were not working so we took a 
photo of the screens just in case we were challenged 
and chanced it. There was no checking so we only paid 
one way). Steve almost copped it again as he looked 
the wrong way when he crossed the road. Back at the 
hotel Andy and I took a paddle in the sea (these things 
just have to be done you know) and then a quick 
freshen up to go out for an Indian on the harbour. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Day 8 Villeneuve Loubet France to Ales France 252 Miles 
– Lovely sunny day which got up to 28 degrees. We lost 
two before we even got to the first petrol station (Neil 
and Terry). 
We hit the Routes Napoleon (N85) which in the lovely 
weather was superb riding road with sharp hairpin bends 
and amazing views and a different view of the snow 
capped mountains. Lunch stop, ideal looking place only 
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they did not serve food, so onward with our 
journey with empty stomachs. 
Back on the motorway at the toll Jon’s bike cut out 
(turns out he was trying to make Jen feel better for 
her mishap on day five as he did the same thing). 
Dorian had a major fall out with his ‘stupid’ Sat 
Nav, stamping his feet declaring he was going to go 
back to a Tom Tom. At the next toll Neil (yes just 
Neil) was waiting for us and was very smug about 
the picnic that Terry and him purchased at a 
supermarket and had then stopped to consume. 
Dave had stopped for his own lunch so he was 
alright Jack!!! While still at the toll Terry caught up 

 

with us so the full pack were together again. 
Jen had provided those in need with refreshments. 
Dorian words were ‘I have f’d up today’ and 
decided that he would make Andy middle man and 
let Kev the lead. It was eyes on the road at high 
speeds to get to the hotel. Small issue was 
everyone was getting fatigued, hungry and thirsty, 
so it was a great relief to make it to the hotel with 
us all in tack (we nearly lost Steve as he almost got 
wiped out by a French driver). 
Checking in at reception there were comments 
such as ‘worst ride of my life’ and ‘this is no holiday 
at those speeds’. The answer to this, was beer at a 
local but expensive café. We broke into two groups 
for dinner and the group I was in we had our 
interpreter Jen with us so we were guaranteed a 

 

good meal. The wine was flowing well and just as we 
decided we were going to call it a night the waiter 
brought over another bottle on the house (it would 
have been rude not to drink it). 

 
Day 9 Ales France to Saint Flour France 206 Miles – 
Another morning when Andy and I decided to have 
just croissant for breakfast so went to the local 
supermarket where we purchased some emergency 
refreshments just in case there was a repeat of 
yesterday’s lack of lunch!! 
The chamber maids waved us off, taking photos of us 
all as we negotiated how to get out of the courtyard 
where we had been tightly parked for the night. 
Great riding and Andy was middle man again which 
does help when it comes to traffic lights in the 
villages and towns. 
Café stop was in a small village with an amazing carved tree as it’s focal point. Dorian lost his virginity and found 
himself electronically ordering himself lunch in McDonalds, yes we went all the way to France and ate 
McDonalds. He was, it has to be said, very traumatised by the experience. 
Today it was our (well my) best day as it was a stop to view, then a drive under and then over the Millau viaduct, 
which is an amazing construction but you didn’t feel like you were 343meters high up. 
It spans the Tarn river gorge and is 2.6km long. Oh no another cheap (but clean this time) hotel on an industrial 
estate with no bar ...... yes you read correctly, no bar, so it was a thirty minute walk into town. 

Tour de France 
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There was a buzzard overhead (but then there has been quite 
a few of these especially up in the mountains). The sun was 
shining that evening and the bar the lads had chosen we were 
serenaded by a brass band. 
We ate alfresco only to discover that had we of gone inside, 
the restaurant area overlooked some awesome views. 
The walk back was uphill but the alcohol helped us along our 
way. 
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Day 10 Saint Flour France to Poitiers France 219 Miles – 
Mark was up at the crack of dawn to pressure wash his 
bike. 
The very first roundabout out of the industrial estate the 
Sat Nav said to take the third exit but Dorian ignored that 
as he thought the forth exit looked far more interesting 
which added an extra 10km to the journey but this time 
it was worth it as it took us through some quaint typically 
French villages. 
It was lovely weather all day long and there were great 

 
 

windy roads with lots of different shades of green 
around us. 
Petrol was cheap today, well for Andy as the garage 
owner messed up the sales and did not charge Andy 
for his tank of fuel. 
It was Sunday, so few places were open and after 
just one hour in a picturesque town a super 
patisserie was found for coffee and cakes (yes we 
had gone from one extreme to the other not 
stopping for hours and hours to a break after just 
one hour). Had a great photo stop at a hydro dam. 
Lunch stop, we all pilled into a restaurant to discover 
they did not have enough bread for all of us but 
could offer us veal………we decided if we waited for 
that to cook would mean too much ‘mincing’ so got 
back on the road. 
It then felt like we were travelling for miles and miles 

and eventually Dorian stopped us on the side of the road and informed us that everything he was inputting 
into his Sat Nav to find a restaurant was ignoring him, so we were missing eateries and being a Sunday most 
would have been closed anyway. 
He then took some verbal abuse as it was pointed out that we had ridden by some suitable places that would 
have done including a patisserie and Burger King (in my defence unfortunately when you are leading you have 
an eye on the road ahead, an eye on the mirrors to check everybody is with you that sometimes you may 
miss a Burger king on a roundabout ) Dorian then went to check out the previous village to see if there was 

anywhere suitable to stop but on his return 
because we had all had a stretch and some 
refreshments (mainly Neil’s 32 Magdalena cakes) 
we decided to continue as Dorian said there was 
a fair and he was not sure if we would get in 
anywhere. 
The very next town there was an open café so we 
all parked all over the place and Dorian announced 
how we all need to get ourselves a F’ing drink as 
he was not stopping again. 
Here they managed to rustle us up baguettes and 
drinks in no time at all. Bruce tried to pay in sterling 
and not euros which caused amusement but not 
from the waitress. 
So the onward journey from here was shall we say 
strange…Dave was following behind Dorian but 
decided to go on a go slow, Jon overtook him and 
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then Dave went slower and slower and slower. In fact it was sooooo slow 
that a car with a trailer overtook us. 
Dorian kept slowing down so the rest of the pack could catch up but would 
soon loose us again as Dave was still going very slow. 
It got to the point that Dave was then named ‘Dangerous Dave’ and it took 
Kev to come beside us to ask if we knew what was going on and for him 
to ride alongside to point out to him how dangerous he was making the 
ride. Dave said he had not realised just how slow he was going. 
Tonight’s hotel, Ace Hotel could not be found by Dorian’s Sat Nav so Andy 
took the lead but we had lost some of the guys on route and when we 
made it to the hotel the others were already there. 
It was basic but clean with everything you needed but it was out of town 
so it meant taxis into the town square. Where we stopped the beers were 

 
 

 

expensive and Kev saved Jon’s beer 
from falling off the table, quite quick 
reactions for one of his age. 
We then moved to a restaurant down 
a side street where the beer was 
much better priced and the food was 
good, although Andy threw his 
cheesecake on the floor. 
‘O Canada’ and always look on the 

 
 
 

 

bright side were sung and the American trippers started 
on the B52 wicked shots that will knock the chest hairs 
off anyone, just ask Jon as he attempted to drink one 
and it caught the back of his throat and we were all then 
wearing it! 
I had a sip and chocked but the boys just kept on 

ordering, stopping after number five. Then it was taxis 
back to the hotel. 
Day 11 Poitiers France to Pont-Ecrepin France 207 Miles 

 
 
 

 

Are you really still reading this!! Steve did a classy Duck 
Tape repair to his boots as the sole had come unstuck, 
(Trish here’s an idea for Christmas). It was Bank Holiday 
Monday so nothing much was open not even the HD 
dealership that we had to ride by (you can imagine how 
much Andy’s heart was breaking as another T-shirt he 
was missing out on). The B52 boys went off on their 
own today to go to Le Mans. 
Another good weather day with more scenic roads and 
pretty villages. We had a typically French lunch, yes 
another McDonalds, although it took Dorian a couple 
of attempts to find the entrance and he experienced 
more heart failure as he had to use the electronic 
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ordering service again. We did a lot of round and round the roundabouts again due to the slow instructions from 
the ‘useless’ Sat Nav. 
To finish with a super hotel on the riverside where we sat with our beers before having our last evening meal all 
together. The food was lovely and very fitting for our last supper but I think we were all done in as we retired 
quite early. Back in our room there was no way I was going to settle until the two large (ok medium) sized spiders 
were removed from the ceiling over the bed. Not sure what everyone else must have thought as there was quite 

a lot of commotion getting them down. 
 

Day 12 Pont-Ecrepin France 
to Home 487 Miles – so 
farewells after breakfast as 
we were all making our own 
way back, Dorian, Jon, Andy 
and I were off to Dunkirk to 
catch the ferry, Steve and 
Mark decided to change their 
plans and head for the tunnel 
which was where Neil, Jen & 
Ed were heading. Kev, Terry & 
Bruce (the B52 Boys) were 
having an additional night and 
were going to do the beaches 
today (you will have to ask 
them how their day went). 

So first stop for us was the HD dealership at Caen 
for one last T-shirt. We had to wait for it to open 
along with another English group of four riders 
from Colchester. 
Second stop was Pegasus Bridge, famous for 
Operation Deadstick when British Airbourne 
Division glided in to take the bridge which was 
crucial to the progress of the D Day landings. 
We made it in good time to the ferry and once 
again took advantage of the executive lounge and 
I took advantage of the duty free shop. 
Time to mount up, so the final goodbyes as we 
planned to take the A12 while Jon and Dorian the 
A11. We stopped at my parents in Chelmsford for 
a comfort break and it was here when we were 
relaying what we had been up to that I realised 
just how much I had enjoyed my holiday and just 
how much I appreciated that it was all organised 
for me. 

After an hour stop we headed off for the final leg of the journey where part of the A12 was closed for resurfacing 
so we were diverted all around the houses and then reaching Yoxford the road was closed by police so another 
diversion which meant I walked in at 23.59 and Andy 00.03 (guess who brought the bags in!!). Quick look in the 
bag for the washbags and off to bed ah your own bed!!! 
Did I nap on the back at all – yes on most days but not for long 
as I didn’t want to miss anything. 
Wait until you see the GoPro footage ....... you will be pleased 
with the results as I expect none of you riders had time to see 
the quality of the French tarmac!!! 
Thanks for the memories everyone. 

Tour de France 2018 by Kate Presland 
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