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Billing Open Day and Rally, 10 June 2007 
Report and photos by Steve Share 
 
I arrived at Tom Shukerôs house just before 2 p.m. on 
Friday 8

th
 June so that we could travel to Billing in 

convoy. I was feeling a little nervous because I was 
camping for the whole weekend. Lynne Shuker, Jane 
and Craig had set off earlier with the rest of the family 
and the caravan. 
 
Tom set off from Newcastle, via Stone and Rugeley to 
Lichfield where we skirted the town to pick up the A38. 
Shortly after that our paths diverged! I turned left 
towards Swinfen to pick up the A5 whilst Tom went 
straight on towards Cannock. I turned onto the A5 at 
the next Island and then pulled into a layby to wait for 
Tom who appeared 5 minutes later having joined the 
A5 further back. We continued along the A5 past 
Hinkley , went twice round one island (road works 
confused Tom) and pulled in at Rugby Truck Stop for a 
drink. We hadnôt even taken our coats off outside when 
Myles, with Jess on the back, and Jeff turned up. 
 
After a welcome drink all four of us set off with me as 
tail end Charlie. My helmet felt too loose so I stopped 
to tighten it up, then set off again to find Tom waiting 
for me and further on, Myles and Jeff waiting for both 
of us. We crossed the M1 at junction 16 when I 
became aware that Tom was a long way behind. He 
then appeared in my mirror, apparently catching up. 
Our route continued through a set of traffic lights and 
then, at a light controlled island, we turned right. Tom 
had disappeared! I waited for a few minutes to see if 
he reïappeared and when he didnôt I set off to turn at 
the next island and go back to find him. Myles however 
had beaten me to it and as he was travelling back he 
indicated that I should wait with Jess and Jeff at the 
island. 

 

When Myles returned it was to say that Tomôs battery 
had completely failed and he was stuck. We agreed 
that Jeff would go and stay with Tom while Myles, Jess 
and I would continue to Billing and then Myles would 
return to Tom with my battery. This he did taking Craig 
with him. They soon got back and Tom was able to 
buy a new battery from one of the stalls on site. Whilst 
waiting with Tom the side stand on Jeffôs A10 had 
given up the ghost! They say things happen in threes 
and we wondered what was next. 

 
 
On Saturday we were waiting for Phil to appear. He 
said he was leaving home early and would therefore 
be there midïmorning. He appeared at dinnertime with 
a sorry tale of zener diodes going short circuit and 
blowing every spare fuse he had. The only way he 
could travel was at a max speed of 50 mph with full 
headlights on and a stop every so often (still with lights 
left on) to run down the battery. Fortunately, the stall 
with Tomôs new battery also had zener diodes! 
 
During Saturday afternoon we went on a run of about 
42 miles, which took us through some of the lovely 
countryside in the area. Part way round I had to stop, 
go back half a mile and pick up something I had 
dropped. Fortunately the money was still in it!!! 
We stopped at a pub for a swift half (or two) which 
turned out to be not so swift since there was only one 
barmaid for all forty of us. Myles had just got the 
second round in when the organisers said we were 
moving on. We finished our drinks first and part way 
back Myles, who was leading, must have missed a 



turn. My daughter lives in that area and I ended up leading 
the three of us back to Billing 
During the evening there was the usual band playing in the 
marquee so we sat outside to enjoy it without being 
deafened. Some of the youngest elements were also 
enjoying themselves and I managed to take a couple of 
photos. 
Following the judging and games on Sunday our branch 
ended up with three (I think) awards including best unit twin 
(despite Zener problems). We packed up and I rode off to 
spend Sunday night with my daughter, tired but having had a 
most enjoyable weekend 
 

  

Subscriptions 
 
 

Kay has requested that anyone who has not yet paid their subscription should let her have their 
payment as soon as possible please.
 
 

 
Cheery Phil prepares to leave the meeting on 21 June. 

 
 
 
 
 



SOME PROUD BSA OWNERS AT THE MEETING ON 21 JUNE 2007 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
Read the story of Colinôs Round Tank below. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
Resurrection of a Round Tank 
 
Conceived in 1924 as an idea BSA had to have a motor cycle in the utility area of two wheeled transport ñGracieò, as I 
have affectionately nick named her, was born in 1925 with some 15,000 brothers and sisters and adopted by a 
Scottish family from Inverness who, by her current state, took very good care of her. 
  
Her last known journeys were in 1929 before she was laid up in what must have been a dry and airy attic. When I got 
to hear of her she was living in a new home in Glasgow and was surplus to requirements. 
  
After a few days deliberating as to whether or not I should buy her I decided to go to Glasgow and rescue her. 
          
 In my younger biking years on regular runs to Rhyl and other North Wales destinations my mates and me would stop 
at Bettley for petrol; the pumps were situated on the pavement and the proprietors shop window was adorned with 
stickers.  Behind the dusty glass was perched a Model B Round Tank; its pigs tail petrol pipe in polished copper along 
with the oil feed pipes grabbed ones attention, like a kid looking into a candy shop.  I always said one day Iôll have one 
of those, so this was my chance ï Glasgow, here I come. 
 
 It was a wet and windy day. Anyone travelling over Cumbria in such conditions wonders if their journey really is 
necessary and I was convincing myself it really was going to be worth it. 
  


