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The “Alfred A. Scott” Memorial Trophy

SOUVENIR PROGRAMME

YORKSHIRE CENTRE SEASON, 1969

President: J. G. WISE, Esq.

SCOTT TRIAL

ORGANISED BY DARLINGTON & DISTRICT MOTOR CLUB

President: A. E. BENTLEY, Esq.

OFFICIALS
A.C.U. Steward:
E. Damadian.

Yorkshire Centre Stewards:
T. H. Wortley and J. G. Wise.

D. and D.M.C. Stewards:
E. Williamson and _G. Rutherford.

CHIEF OFFICIALS
Clerk of the Course:
A. E. Bentley.

Asst. Clerk of the Course:
R. Walton.

A.C.U. Timekeeper: T. J. K. Pickering (National).
Asst, Timekeeper: F. E. Shaw (Yorks. Centre).
Machine Examiners: Members of Richmond and D.M.C.
Medical Officer: Dr. I. Williams.

Treasurer: J. E. Robinson.

L.C. Results: J. Waller.

Programme Sales: Lady Members of D. and D.M.C.

Secretary of the Meeting.
D. N. NODDINGS, 14, Breck Road, Darlington.

Programme Secretary: P. A. Stephenson.



The Scott Message

BY THE PRESIDENT, A. E. BENTLEY, Esq.

It has become the privilege of the President of the Darlington and
District Motor Club to welcome the competitors to the Scott Trial and
thank everyone concerned in making this unique event possible.

The Annual Scott Trial has become famed as one of the most sporting
motor cycle events of the year. It is exciting because the course is difficult,
and at times spectacular. The panoramic views around the course, whether
seen from a vertical or horizontal position, above or below water, in or
out of bogs, on top of or underneath rocks, or even up to your armpits in
peat, can at times inspire you with awe. To all competitors from
“supported” to “never again”, who we are pleased to see each year, I
extend a warm welcome, hope you have an enjoyable day’s sport and
look forward to seeing you at the Prize Presentation during the evening.

We are once again honoured by the attendance of His Worship the
Mayor of Richmond, Councillor R. Eaton, who will start the trial and in
the evening present the awards.

Our Club has extremely good relations with the Landowners, Farmers
and Police in the area, built up over many years. As Cleik of the Course,
it has been a pleasure to meet and know many of these people personally,
and I would like to offer my sincere thanks on behalf of my Club to each
one for your forebearance in allowing us the use of this venue.

In conclusion, I would like to express my appreciation to the vast team
of helpers who support me in this venture. - Organisers of any event will
realise its magnitude when I mention that this year we have the assistance
of in the region of 180 devotees to our sport.

A. E. BENTLEY,

President of Darlington and District
Motor Club and Clerk of the Course.

PAST WINNERS

1914—Frank Philip (Scott) 1946—Bill Nicholson (B.S.A.)
1914-18—War I ; 1947—Bill Nicholson (B.S.A.)
1919—Geoff Hill (Triumph) 1948—Jim Alves (Triumph)
1920—Clarrie Wood (Scott) or 1949—Bill Nicholson (B.S.A.)

Jim Whalley (Sunbeam) 1950—Bill Nicholson (B.S.A.)
1921—Clarrie Wood (Scott) or 1951—Bill Nicholson (B.S.A.)

Billy Moore (Scott) 1952—1]. G. Draper (B.S.A.)

Harry Langman (Scott) 1953—Arthur Shutt (Francis Barnett)
1923—Billy Moore (Scott) or First small machine win

Ernie Mainwaring (Scott) 1954—TJeff Smith (B.S.A.)
1924—Tommy Hatch (Sunbeam) 1955—John Brittain (R. Enfield)

or Wally Clough (Scott) 1956—John Brittain (R. Enfield)
1925—Eddie Flintoff (Sunbeam) 1957—Artie Ratcliffe (Triumph)
1926—Eddie Flintoff (Sunbeam) Second small machine win
1927—Oliver Langton (Scott) 1958—Sammy Miller (Ariel)
1928—Eric L:cmg_ton (Scott) 1959—TJeft Smith (B.S.A.)
1929—Vic Brittain (Sunbeam) First small machine win
1930—L¢_3n Heath (Ariel) and standard time.
1931—Vic Brittain (Sunbeam) 1960—Arthur Lampkin (B.S.A.)
1932—Allan Jeffries (Scott) 1961—Arthur Lampkin (B.S.A.)
1933 Len Heath (Ariel) 1962—Sammy Miller (Ariel)
1934—Ken Wilson (Panther) 1963—Sammy Miller (Ariel)
1935—Len Heath (Ariel) 1964—W. Wilkinson (Greeves)
1936—Billy Tiffen (Velocette) 1965—A. J. Lampkin (B.S.A.)
1937—Allan Jeffries (Triumph) 1966—A. R. C. Lampkin (B.S.A.)
1938—Len Heath (Ariel) 1967—S. H. Miller (Bultaco)
1939-45—War 11 1968—S. H. Miller (Bultaco)

Scottapics

Conversation Piece

Last week a fellow said to me “Oy, Boggy! We want a few words for
the Scott programme.” “What shall 1 write about?” sez 1. *Say summat
funny,” sez he. “0.K.,” sez I, “ow about KNICKERS.” “What’s that got
to do with the Scott,” sez he. “O.K.” sez I, “’ow about SCOTT
KNICKERS.” He didn’t seem very impressed. After a little think he
sez “Better not make it funny after all, better keep it a bit more serious.”
“0.K.,” sez 1, “’ow about BLACK SCOTT KNICKERS.”

He shook his head in a dazed sort of way and replied “Never mind,
Boggy, I can see the strain would be too much for you, go and lay down
for a while and I’'m sure you will be better soon. Meanwhile 1 will see
if Godfrey Dinn or Everline Woff can oblige.”

1 did not, however, lay down, but proceeded to recall a few more
memories of the “Event”. The incidents related are situations involving
other people and 1 must therefore warn that any resemblance to persons
living or dead is purely intentional.

My first memory occurred one year in which I actually competed in
this “‘stoopid” trial. The start was at High Gingerfield Farm in those days
and 1 was descending the rather steep incline from Applegarth Heights
when 1 was informed by a rather frantic young couple that one of the
riders had “gone over the edge”. I dismounted and scrambled down the
incline to find an elderly gent clad in a Barbour Suit reclining comfortably
in a large bush. I asked him where the rider was who had gone over the
edge and he replied “Shure you must be after meaning moiself Boyo!” I
remarked that it was fortunate he had not hurt himself whereon he replied
“No I'm O.K., if you don’t count a broken leg!” I knew he was joking
of course particularly when he doubled up laughing whilst describing what
a funny sound the bone made when it snapped.

You are quite right, dear reader, he was a real hard man indeed. After
establishing that his leg actually had broken, it became obvious that no
splinting was necessary as he had used a whole roll of insulating tape to
“waterproof” his legs before the start and this held the bone nicely in
place. He explained that an ambulance was on its way but he was a wee
bit concerned about his model which lay quietly on its side a little further
down the slope. I offered to take it back to the start as my annual chance
of winning the Alfred A. Scott Trophy was somewhat marred when I
pulled a clutch nipple out. He was grateful, but warned me to exercise a
little care with his bike as it was a one man breed and might bite a stranger.
I gazed at an innocuous looking hybrid two-stroke and wondered what he
was blethering about. I soon found out when I took my leave of him
and rode off when the ambulance arrived. It was literally like sitting on a
bomb, 60 m.p.h. in approx. 8 secs. was just a little warm for a trials bike
surely ? It later transpired that the contraption was running on a mixture
comprised mainly of 120% proof potato alcohol, or as it was known in the
elderly gent’s homeland, Poteen. Oh, by the way, the gent’s name ? Why

Some rather alarming things have happened in the Scott and not all
the tall stories told in the Kings Head are without substance. I recall
one year in which I was section leader on the Washfold/Marrick section.
My part of the course ended at Marrick “T” road. The moor running
down to the road was a beautiful falling sweep of green sward down which
the riders tended to wind it on a little. However, in the middle of this
sward were two rather large drifts let into the hillside which could not
be seen when coming downhill. The first cliff edge (for want of a better
description) was about eight or nine feet deep and red danger flags were
always marked round the rim with the actual course flags round to the
side. This particular day unkown to me the local sheep turned a little
peckish and proceeded to eat the danger flags (it has been opined that
the red flag tastes better than the yellow course flags) and the first hint






