Last year as part of the challenge, I competed at my first grass track meeting with Lancs grass and held at the same venue. I had so much fun that this year I had to have another go, plus, it is only five minutes drive from my house! Christine kicked me out of bed at nine o’clock and I arrived at the track ten minutes later still rubbing sleep out of my eyes.

I met up with good friend, Darren Wilcox who was also taking part. After a bacon butty washed down with a big mug of Lancashire Tea, we were ready to rock!

At this event I was going to race a 450 Husaberg as at last years event the 550 had been a little bit fast and after the rain we had had in the days leading up to the event I thought the slippery wet track condition would suit the smaller bike.

Colin Fitzsimmons and Mark Heaton brought a set of shortened suspension, which they had used, for this type of race before to good effect so it was fitted and out for practice. Practice did not go so well. I felt so off the pace, whether it was the bike, me, or the long track that Lancs Club had set out, I wasn’t sure, but I felt a big change was needed. So out came the 550, kindly lent to me by all round nice guy and friend Rick Nutall (who had only just received his bike back from some thieving scroats in Preston). Colin and Mark quickly swapped the suspension over and I dashed out for the first race.

Off the gate like a train, change to third gear only to find neutral, changed up to 4th and managed to make it to the first corner. Then I changed down to 3rd only to jump out of gear again. I managed to get 4th gear and crawled round in that. A few riders had crashed which helped my case and I finished 8th. Explained to Mark and Colin what was happening, due to the thieving scroats who had managed to trolley the gearbox while making their get away! So it was swap everything back to the 450 for the second race and make the best of it.

Second race I got off the gate 5th into the first corner, moved up to 4th then to 3rd on the second rap and would hold this to the flag.

Third race, this time made a bit better start and was 4th into 1st corner, moved up to 3rd and was closer to the first two guys, Tim Grey and Ade Collins but still a bit behind.

Last year I remember riding my push bike round the track during the interval, which helped me to find the lines. I did this again hoping that this would make a difference. Another cup of Lancashire and I was ready and determined to get closer to Tim and Ade.

Fourth race I got off the line well, into the first corner 1st, only to see the marshal jump into the track waving the red flag to stop the race. Just my luck I thought (or words to that effect). At the restart I gated 3rd and stayed third to the flag but remained far closer than in the other races

Fifth race I was into the first corner in 4th place, went round the outside passing 3rd and Ade Collins into 2nd behind Tim Grey. Ade then came back past down the inside and I crossed the back and retook him on the inside. During the next lap, he tried the same move but this time I had it covered and it didn’t happen. I closed the gap a little on Tim but was never close enough to challenge.

Sixth and last race of the day, I again took the holeshot into the first corner only for the race to be red flagged again! At the restart I was 3rd into the first corner, ran wide and dropped back to fourth and moved back up to finish a close third.

At the end of the day, Tim Grey was 1st overall, 2nd went to Ade Collins and I managed 3rd and was pleased with that. Tim Grey asked if I would like to team up with him for the pairs team race at the end of the year.

Thanks to Colin Fitzsimmons and Mark Heaton for all their help again and to all at Lancs Grass for putting on a well run meeting which was such good fun. Thanks again to all DCR sponsors, Michelin, Putoline and Lancashire Tea and anyone else who helps us.

You will be pleased to know that when Rick and his friends caught the two thieving scroats with Ricks bike, they received a good old northern beating and that screams of “please, not the face”, could be heard several miles away in Lostock Hall!

