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A fun packed and well organised trip by Gunther & Debbie – thank you both 

My words at the Benelux Rally last year was ‘never again’ and many of you told me that that was not a true 
representation of what a rally is like so here I go I will give it a try!!!! 

 
Thursday 23rd August Thickthorn all fuelled up for 
the 9.15am set off. There were three bikes, 

Gunther, Andy & Kate, Les & Penny and one trike 

Debbie. We set off on the A47, went on to the A17 
at Kings Lynn and had a break at Long Sutton. We 

joined the A1 at Newark where we had our first 
fuel stop (the first of many) and then onto to A1M 

where we stopped for lunch at Wetherby services. 

A near miss here when we were about to saddle 
up, Andy glanced down and spotted our house key 

on the ground, that was a lucky spot. We had a 
little rain at this point so out came our wets ready 

for the next stint to the Fir Tree filing station and 
on to the A68. We passed the last café in England 

and had a photo stop at the English/Scottish 

boarder where the sun was shining in England and 
the sky was grey in Scotland – hope this was not a 

sign of how the weekend weather was going to be! Final part of today’s journey was from the boarder onto Kelso 
where we saw an amazing rainbow, oh did you riders miss it, well Penny & I saw it. In Kelso we caught up with 

Kev & Kirsten, John, and Paul & Lesley and we all ate together in the Queens Head hotel with the ribs from the 

special board being a hit. Not a late or boozy night, guess those riders were pacing themselves. 
 

Friday 24th August After breakfast it was do we or don’t we……..put on our wets that is…..where is John Taylor 

with his daily weather forecast when you need him. Most of us opted for on which proved a good decision to 
not only help with the showers but also for 

an extra layer. Set off time was 9.30 which 
gave me time to make a quick purchase in 

the shop opposite the hotel where a bag 
had caught my eye the night before. So 

now we were headed for Aviemore with a 

lunch stop at Dalwhinnie which was timed 
to perfection as the heavens opened as we 

tucked into hot soup, rolls and cake. We 
didn’t go to the brewery that Gunther had 

planned as we all decided we just wanted 

to get there. The scenery on the way up 
was spectacular despite the dull backdrop. 

On arrival we all checked in and arranged 
the meeting time at the bar to have dinner 

together. In the bar we met with 
Sean/Shaun & Julie who had made their 

own way up. Italian was the choice tonight 

and we made sure that the staff earnt their 
money, especially the rather unfriendly, 

rude waiter who was not impressed we did not know the Italian name for the dishes we had ordered (let’s say 
he was not very solution focused). From here we all went off in different direction to listen to the bands of our 

choice. We headed to watch The Skids perform, some would say amazing but if you are asking myself or Penny 
it was just ‘noise’, thank heaven for vodka and Gin!! 

Kate’s Thunder… 
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Saturday 25th August so today is big ride out day and over breakfast we were reminded about the time we need 
to be getting the bike lined up to get a good position and although we thought we had made an early start we 
must have been a good eighty bikes back. Andy and I headed to the sales tents where Andy picked up a few 

bargains from the HD tent. Back to the 
bikes and still they were arriving to join 
the queue and just before set off the 
drizzle started so it was on with the 
wets but it did not dampen any of our 
spirits because as soon as we set off and 
you could see all the bikes moving off in 
convoy and all the well wishers there to 
wave you off you could do no more 
than smile. We were four minutes into 
the convoy that took twenty four 
minutes in total to pass by. 

 
I have seen some amazing sights, Grand 
Canyon, Niagra Falls, the view from the 
top of the Empire State Building but to 
see all those thousands of bikes was 
quite amazing in itself. The ride took us 
through some spectacular scenery 
where every possible colour of green 
could be seen (obviously had more rain 
up there than East Anglia has had 

recently) and through some quant villages and sweet towns where there were families out in force to wave us 
through. We stopped off at Granton-on-Spay and parked up where there was a massive choice of food stalls 
along with the local shops to select lunch from. Then it was spend as much time as you pleased and make you 
own way back. We met up for the Hog flag photo and a few of us headed to the Australian restaurant where we 
were served by a very cheeky lad who was a great show and salesman (who will go far in life). Back at the rally 
we band hopped that night and finished up watching RPJ with Rick Parfit Junior (the son of Rick Parfit from Status 
Quo) and it has to be said they were very good, working us crowd. Although I did find people watching as good 
as watching the band as you do see some sights at these sorts of gigs. 

 
Sunday 26th August The forecast 
was not looking good so it was 
decided to abandon the bike 
today, although we did not 
actually get as much rain as had 
been predicted. We headed into 
town and took a ride on the 
steam train that went from 
Aviemore to Broomhill with one 
stop on the way. Although it was 
good fun watching all the sad 
train enthusiasts getting excited, 
it has to be said that the trip itself 
was a little dull (maybe if we had 
not seen the amazing views the 
day before we may have been 
more enthused). One of the 
catering team had advised us to 
get off the train on the way back 
to visit the ladies toilet and 
waiting room which had been 



 

Kate’s Thunder… 
 

restored to an old fashioned waiting room 
complete with open fire that was burning away… 
so yes, a ladies loo was the highlight of that trip. 
The afternoon we spent watching F1 with a carpet 
picnic (and a snooze for me). 

 
We ate in the hotel that evening, but some of the 
others went back to the Australian and Paul 
managed to blag a ‘Roo’ T-shirt by saying that the 
cheeky waiter had promised one if he went back 
the next night. This he donated to Andy (Androo). 

 
We watched Dakotalive who played a variety of 
music. At the end it was all out for the fireworks, 
so not as good as those at Disney World or 4th July 
from the Brooklyn Bridge but they were very 
impressive (maybe because by then we were 
seeing double) and then off to bed. 

 
Monday 27th August who has had enough of a giant cooked breakfasts 
but does it stop us having one, of course not!!! So the 
journey home again we slit into groups and in our group was Gunther, 
Debbie, Paul & Lesley & Andy and Kate. First stop was the Aviemore BP 
garage so Paul could top up his oil and then we were off. The weather 
was dull but wets were not needed (although us girls decided the extra 
layer would be worth it). We were the group that opted for the scenic 
route, using the back roads, twisting our way through villages on to 
Scotch Corner. It was not long into the journey when Gunther started 
to have bike trouble and was having to coax his bike along, so told us to 
go on ahead without him (and Debbie as there is no parting them two), 
so Paul took the lead. We then all met up again at the services and 
Gunther returned to lead position. Andy a few miles along had an oil 
light appear and after a while decided he ought to stop, so flashed 
Debbie & Gunther warning them he was going to pull over, but they 
missed the signal and sped off ahead. There were then the three bikes, 
Andy, Les & Paul. We do not know why Andy’s light had come on but 
after checking the oil level and switching off and back on all seemed ok. 
Paul decided to check on his oil while we were stopped and needed a 
top up. He was unable to re-start as he had the message that his key fob 
was missing. Panic set in for Paul because he was unable to locate his 
key so he thought he must have left it back at the last services. It was all 
Lesley’s fault that he could not find his key that he had put in the storage 
pocket at the front of his bike!! We set off again and it was not too long 
before we caught up with Gunther & Debbie. The overnight stop was 
the Holiday Inn where we met back up with the others and had a bar meal 
together there. 

 
Tuesday 28th August the final leg of the journey home, which we did in 
our smaller groups (Paul & Lesley set off early from the hotel as Paul had 
not booked the day off work……we would like to say we didn’t hear them 
go but we did!!), again using the back roads until we got to just before 
Wetherby services. The final goodbye was at McDonalds Kings Lynn 
where we split to head off to our own homes. 
So, would I do another rally… oh go on then, because it has to be said I had a very enjoyable weekend away. 


