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circles, stop again. Eventually we find a country lane to get us back on 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The first group arrives at the RNLI College in Poole. Note the posh 

new buildings. 

Iceni Chapter Norfolk UK No: 7822 

On 18th September twelve Iceni members (nine bikes) travelled incognito in two groups of six to Poole, Dorset 

for a weekend of riding based at the RNLI College. These are Colin’s notes and photos from that weekend trip. 

They probably give more of an insight into the preoccupations of his mind rather than an objective report on 

the weekend, but there you go. 

Friday: Leave home at 07:15 am. A12 closed due to oil spill. Diverted through Colchester town. Lose half an 

hour. Not a great start. This is only 

the second real outing on my 

newly acquired Sport Glide. It’s a 

bit like riding a scooter. Not the full 

on motorcycle experience you get 

on a sports bike. Where is the 

buffeting, the vibration, the white 

finger? Maybe I’ll get used to it. 

I’m last of the twelve to arrive at 

Starbucks on the A11 near Attle- 

borough. Jane has parked up with 

the wrong group. Could this be an 

omen? After coffee the first group 

of six (the Cavaliers) sets off, led by 

Andy and Kate, and bombs down 

the A11. Roadworks on the A14 in 

Cambridgeshire have been com- 

pleted so, naturally, all the SatNavs 

go haywire. We stop. Go round in 

track. 

First break: Services near Milton Keynes. Nice toilets. Wish I lived here. Not. Lunch stop: Subway near Marlbor- 

ough. We’re being taken to all the best places! 

Arrive in Poole and admire the magnifi- 

cent modern buildings of RNLI College. 

So this is what all our donations have 

been spent on. Jane from second group 

turns up having been separated from 

leader Phil and his recalcitrant SatNav 

(sounds like a Viz character) which we 

later find out has been permanently set 

on “urban traffic preference” mode. The 

rooms in the college have great views 

over Upton Lake. I find Andy and Jon hav- 

ing a swift one or three in the beer 

garden of the Queen Mary Inn. I order 

some Dorset Gold. The locals eye me sus- 

piciously. Don’t know why. It’s not as if I 

had uttered the words “stout yeoman of 

the bar” or anything like that. 

 
Looking pleased with herself, Jane is next to arrive, having 

been separated from the second group. 
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Dinner back at the college: medium rare steak. 

Good decision. Sed ego laboro supersunt. Karl is 

congratulated by one and all for organising the 

one and only weekend event of the year which 

has not been cancelled. 

Saturday: The first group bombs off down the 

A31 to the Southampton Harley Davidson deal- 

ership. Paul and Jane take a different, scenic 

route. Goodness knows what route Phil has 

taken, but the second group eventually arrives. 

It’s hot. Get stuck in traffic leaving Southampton. 

Bikes begin to judder through overheating. Is 

this a “feature”? We get going and scoot off 

through the New Forest where we “do” the 

Rhinefield Ornamental Drive. Meet the other 

group. Was that by accident? Chance to pose 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Martin and Audrey amongst the stragglers. 

by the river in an impromptu photo shoot. Ride to Sammy Miller’s Motorcycle Museum for lunch and a look at a 

few classic bikes. Trip back to Poole via Sandbanks. Can’t see Harry Redknapp though. 

Aperitifs on the verandah back at the college. Waitress doesn’t seem to have heard of gin and orange. Dinner: I 

choose pulled pork and noodles. This menu really is a lot better than it first appears. Great conversation, too. 

Time to settle up. They let me off the orange juice which came with the gin. Not because it was revolting but 

because they can’t find it on the till records. 

Paul: “My SatNav keeps defaulting to Latin.” Jon: “Re vera, linguam Latinam vix cognovi.” 
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A weekend trip wouldn’t be complete without a 
visit to the local dealership. 

 

Jane: “I’m not sure whether the problem is with 
the SatNav or whether Phil’s trike has a mind 
of its own.” Michele: “Actually, it’s just Phil.” 

 

Sammy Miller Motorcycle Museum: It’s always 
good to see a V-Twin designed by Colin’s 
distant relative John Albert Prestwich. 

Are we lost again? At least we can stop to 

appreciate the local wildlife in the New Forest. 

Look at this ice cream van, for instance. 
 

 

Sammy Miller Motorcycle Museum: An 

Aermacchi Harley-Davidson. 

 

 
Sammy Miller Motorcycle Museum: Not your 
average XR750. 

 



Iceni Times December 2020. 4 Iceni Chapter Norfolk UK No: 7822  

Sunday. The gin and orange de- 
bacle continues. I feel as if I’m 

trapped in a Monty Python sketch. 
We set off home. First stop: Star- 
bucks, Tongham. Phil’s SatNav is 
up to its old tricks again and the 

second group are horribly behind. 
Final stop (for me): McDonalds, 

Royston. Kate suggests I write an 
article about the weekend. I make 

my excuses. Then feel bad. But not 
quite immediately. Ride Royston to 
Colchester solo. Total 620 miles. 

Post Script: Phil has decided to 
start up a new business venture: 
Dingles Detours. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Thank you and goodbye.

 
Sophie: “At last, we managed to lose Phil



 

 


