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Oulton Park – 25-26 June 2010 
 
A shorter report this time since it’s just the one race day at Oulton Park... we’re not 
allowed to race there on a Sunday, something to do with making too much noise.  It’s 
a long way to go for just one race day but we have the test day on Friday for some 
extra track time.  Extra time will be needed here because we have a different set of 
front forks which need setting up (thanks loads to Alan for the loan, shame I can’t 
keep them!) and I seriously need to master this track after not doing too well here in 
the past.  Best previous lap at Oulton is a mediocre 2:05, which quite frankly isn’t 
very good – my target for test day is 2:02, and for race day I really want to crack 
2:00... a tall order to knock 5 seconds off my best, especially since it’s forecast to be a 
hot sunny weekend. 
 
Slick is absent again, so Sam steps up to the plate and joins me for the weekend since 
his new bike is still being prepared meaning he can’t race.  Not so much work for Sam 
this time though, unlike Cadwell where the weather caused more tyre changes than 
Quick-Fit get through in the average week.  Old tyres are to be finished off on Friday, 
with new rubber to be fitted ready for qualifying which should be the only tyre change 
through the whole weekend... they’ll easily last qualifying and two races, won’t they? 
 

 
 
First session out on Friday is just to dial into the track and see if any changes are 
needed with the new forks so no times are recorded.  The forks are pretty good, just a 
minor tweak and they’re sufficiently better than the old ones that there’s no need to 
mess around any more, let’s just get the lap timer on and chase the pace! 
 
Second session out and my on-board timer is showing me 2:00.78 – we’ve somehow 
managed to bypass the target for practice and blaze right onto a decent race lap!  I still 
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don’t know how that compares with the competition though, and we’ll not find out 
until later in the afternoon when the qualifying session is done. 
 
Qualifying: 
Out towards the front of the pack so I can get some lessons of some unsuspecting 
riders ahead and the laps are ticking by too quickly as I’m getting a bit bogged down 
by a Class B bike powering away on the straights and blocking my path in the 
corners... it’s a nemesis we have to live with on a mixed grid and I can’t expect him to 
throttle off to let me by because he’s trying to qualify too.  I slipstream him on my 
favourite bit of track, Cascades (which is kind of like Coppice at Cadwell Park but a 
downhill version), and tail him through Lake Corner before outbraking into Shell 
Hairpin and getting a clear run at some twisty bits to leave him behind. 
 
The lap timer is now showing me some very nice numbers, getting down to 1:58.7 
before the chequered flag ends the session.  I’m made up with that time and it’s only 
0.7 away from Ian Cobby’s Desmo Due lap record!  The sheets are soon published 
and it’s put me 2nd in class on the grid, just a half second away from Sean Goldsmith 
and a half second in front of Tony Hughes – Sean and Tony are the two riders who the 
previously mentioned Untouchables can’t even catch!  It’s only qualifying, but what a 
result! 
 
A very content evening follows with warm cider and some music in our dinner 
courtesy of Levi Roots. 
 
Saturday 
Race day is here, I’ve made a minor adjustment to the rear shock overnight so I need a 
couple of laps in the morning warm up to make sure all is in order.  Everything seems 
to be well so I come in after two laps to save the tyres for the race. 
 
Race 1 
My usual flying start is a bit diluted because I’m further up the grid than normal and 
right in amongst the A and B bikes, but I still get away as quick as normal and leave 
the other C bikes with some work to do to catch up.  I’m right behind Sean for half a 
lap and then Tony comes sailing past and he and Sean pick up the pace and clear off 
into the distance.  There’s no way I could hang on to them, and the results showed 
why – they were going 3 seconds quicker than qualifying! 
 
I soon find myself in a lonely 3rd place with Sam showing me a pit board with a 
slowly increasing margin to the rider behind, growing by a second a lap.  I kept on the 
pace until two laps to go and the chasing riders could no longer be seen, so knocked 
off the pace to make sure I finished.  Not a very exciting race but a solid 3rd place – 
nice one! 
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Race 2 
It’s late in the day for our 
second race and I’m getting 
itchy feet wanting to get back 
on track.  1700hrs arrives and 
we’re back on the grid.  My 
start isn’t the best this time 
and I just about manage to 
hold position into turn 1, 
Sean and Tony repeat the 
humiliation they served me in 
the first race and leave me 
looking like a novice and it 
looks like another lonely 8 
laps in 3rd place. 
 
I’m still trying as hard as I know how but imagine my surprise when on lap 3 Duncan 
sneaks up on me, closely followed by Mick Everitt... where did they come from!!! 
Duncan and Mick are the same two who I was battling with in the last race at 
Cadwell, and I couldn’t understand why they’d caught me after I’d convincingly 
cleared off in the first race.  Anyway, we’ve got a race on at last! 
 
Mick never gets close enough to make a move on either Duncan or me for the whole 
race, but he’s got a great view of a 5 lap bar-room knife fight between me and 
Duncan!  I’m right on his back wheel straight away, and I mean I’m coming out of 
Cascades rubbing his back wheel with my front, staying within a couple of inches as 
we paste through 100mph on the way to Lake Corner, I step to the left a little and wait 
for him to slow for the bend, I leave the throttle on and breeze past as close as I dare 
just to try’n scare him into submission, I’ve won the corner and stay ahead until we 
get to the last turn, Lodge, where I brake a couple of metres too early and he shows 
me how to overtake on the kerb and still make it round the corner! 
 
This childish behaviour goes on between us both until 2 laps to go, I pull the same 
move again into Lake and turn it into a half second lead until I turn into Druids and 
the tyres cry ‘no more’ – both tyres start to bounce sideways and I’m about to enjoy a 
chat with the marshals, I ease off the throttle and she comes back into line but I’ve 
just lost a load of speed onto a decent straight, so Duncan is jumping all over this 
opportunity to fly past. 
 
It’s the last lap and I’ve got a gap to recover.  Full tilt into Cascades and outbrake him 
at Shell, that should do the trick... I’m closing convincingly through Cascades and I 
think of how much silver polish I’ll need to buy for another trophy when the bike goes 
sideways again!  I can’t shut the throttle this time because that’ll be game over, so I 
hold it on and keep the bike leaned over as she’s sliding towards the outer kerb – 
Sounds a bit heroic doesn’t it, but no, the bike is perfectly stable and easy to slide a bit 
on hot Supercorsa’s – I’m back on him as planned but this time Duncan knows the 
score and holds it full chat through Lake and I’ve no chance of getting by into Shell. 
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All I can do now is hope he tries too hard and mucks up another corner on the last half 
of the lap.  I get a good run out of Druids and I get alongside into the last turn, but 
he’s not having any of it and squeezes me to the kerb, we both power on, he has the 
better line and beats me by 0.2 over the line.  4th place for me, but one of the best 
races I’ve ever had! 
 
Another great weekend, and I’ve managed to annihilate a pair of Supercorsa’s in just 
two races, I’ve mashed my best lap of Oulton by 7 seconds and I’m still buzzing the 
next day from that second race.  Above all though, I think I can now claim 
membership to The Untouchables! 
 
The season is going from strength to strength thanks mostly to those who’ve helped: 
Sorry Janet, for trashing a new pair of tyres in only two races, but I assure you it was 
worth it!  Thanks plenty to Sam for giving up another weekend of hanging around 
outside the Co-op snarling at old ladies, you did another great job Sam.  And to Alan 
for the loan of some decent forks for this round, now I’m off to eBay to find some of 
my own! 
 
Next round... Brands Hatch – 28th-30th August – it will be a tough job against the 
KTM’s on a small track, but I’m sure there’ll be some more close racing. 
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