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Classic Motorcycle Club of Natal 
 

Club to club breakfast run - Sunday 11 May, 2014. 
 
(Report Alan Young, Photos by Jill Alberda.) 
 
Organisers. Alan Young and the CMCN committee 
 
Meeting place; CMCN Tara road 
 
Meeting Time 08 30  
 
Hands up all those ninnies who indicated they were going to ride and then looked outside and saw a few clouds and a 
sprinkle of rain and stayed home to watch Formula Yawn! 
 
Well, you missed an enjoyable morning with fellow club mates and a slap-up breakfast prepared by a team of 
volunteers. 
 
Mike and Liz Mathews were at the club early to open up and start preparations. Others began arriving and skottles 
etc. were set up around the braai area with tables and chairs set out under the awning. Liz had coffee, tea and juice 
available at the bar with cutlery and crockery set up on the kitchen counter. 
 
Eventually there were nine club members on their bikes and two visitors on modern superbikes. Also, a number of 
members came by car or bakkie because of uncertainty about the weather, and they are thanked for making the 
effort. 
 
Before we could depart John Grobbelaar discovered that his Suzuki was only running on two cylinders and no plug 
spanner being available he had to pull out of the run. Eventually five members departed the club for a short run which 
went into Brighton Road past the Wentworth Hotel. Unfortunately, just beyond the hotel were road works and the 
surface was extremely rough. 
 
Steve Moffat got a wheel into a rut and went down on his Velo, fortunately without serious injury. Sadly the same 
could not be said for his bike which was somewhat battered. The others helped get his bike started and Steve was 
able to ride back to the club while the rest continued on the run. 
 
From Brighton we went into Bluff Road and took a left into South Coast road, rode south and took a left into 
Himalayas Road and down to Travancore Drive which runs past Mondi on the canal side. Travancore takes a left into 
Marine Drive and we now rode north for the entire length of Marine Drive until it takes a left U-turn into Lighthouse 
Road. 
 
Lighthouse took us into Tara Road where it was a straight run back to the clubhouse where cooks were already hard 
at work at the skottles and in the kitchen. Cooks were Jill and Theo, Gerald and Dianne and Marie with Yvonne 
cooking and serving food onto plates. Behind the bar and in the kitchen Liz had everything in hand with coffee, tea, 
rolls, etc. 
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Colin Flett was also in the kitchen brewing up delicious filter coffee and a large traditional loaf called a clothie 
dumpling which members sampled with relish. 
 
After the enjoyment comes the schlep of washing up, cleaning cooking utensils, returning tables and chairs to the 
clubhouse and container and all the other details which have to be sorted before we can lock up and go home. 
 
Of the nine bikes the flowing five made the run: 
 

Year Make Model Riders 

 Suzuki GS850G Eugene Mulder 

1932 Velocette GTP Steve Moffat 

2004 BMW F650CS Winston DeKock 

2007 Honda CBR150 Alan Young 

2009 Royal Enfield Bullet 350 Gary Leonard 

 
Thanks to all those members who helped with the setting up, cooking, washing, cleaning and tidying up and Jock 
Adamson for taking care of the sweep.  Pity about the weather! In conclusion some thirty folk had an excellent value 
full house breakfast for R30 in the great company of fellow enthusiasts. The proceeds from the event, some R 300, 
goes into the Rally account all in an effort to keep the costs down for future rally participants.  
 

 
The cars out-numbered the bikes on the day. No problem it was great to have the members there! 
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It wasnôt clear what Corrie was showing June? 

 

 
Most had devoured their full house breakfast, except Garyé. he was still talking! 
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Now Gary tucks in! 

 

 
Aubrey, Mr ñmoney bagsò, guarding that most treasured money box! 
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Ray and Theo excelling at cooking the tomatoes and keeping an eye on the simmering baked beans. 

 

 
All good things come to an end and time for Gary and Veronica to depart for home on the RE 350 Bullet 


