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about discovering new places, but it’s also 
about rediscovering parts of your own 
personality that have been buried by 
workaday routine.

However glamorous motorcycle 
journalism might look from the outside,
a very large proportion of your time is 
spent doing nothing more risky than 
ctrl+alt+shift. My grandfathers were a 
foundryman and a docker. My dad is a 
retired electrical engineer who spent much 
of his career crawling under furnaces. I once 
trapped my finger between the arm of my 
swivel chair and the edge of my desk. I am 
a velvet-handed, soft-shoed puff.

It’s not all desk-jockeying, but test bikes 
now offer few opportunities to be a proper 

bloke. They rarely go wrong, and if they
do it tends to be either quirky electrics
(ie, microchip-based) or a write-off
(ie, hedge-based). To make sure I get my 
hands dirty, I’ve always owned my own 
bikes – old and fairly straightforward ones, 
so that from time to time I’m forced to lay 
a spanner on them. Only then can I hold 
my oily palms skyward and beg acceptance 
from my scathing ancestors.

My old Moto Guzzi V7 Sport is the 
epitome of a hands-on motorcycle. It’s raw 
and it’s pretty simple – simple enough for 
me to have put it together (almost 
correctly) from parts in the first place. 
Regular readers will have heard about this 
bike ad nauseum, but please bear with me.

A few years back I was travelling down 
through France on the Guz, heading for 
Italy. At Uzerche, in the Limousin region,
I was to rendezvous with an old mate, Olly 
Duke, who lives near Beziers. This was the 
first time I’d taken the Guz abroad under 
its own steam (not literally, despite what 
the Guzzi knockers say) and my mind was 
full of edgy questions about reliability. So 
when the throttle stuck open as I exited 
the motorway in northern France, it was 
almost a relief that a fault had finally 
surfaced. The anticipation had been 
unbearable, but now I could focus on the 
problem, starting with stopping.

You can keep your flippin’ sudoku, this 
is what proper puzzles are all about. My > 

The ten best 
motorcycle 
travel books
of all time

Chosen by Judy Kennedy 
of WhitehorsePress.com, 
specialist motorcycle 
bookseller and publisher

1. One Man Caravan, 
Robert E Fulton Jr
2. Jupiter’s Travels,
Ted Simon 
3. Two Wheels to 
Adventure, Danny Liska 
4. Ghost Rider: Travels
on the Healing Road,
Neil Peart 
5. 10 Years on 2 Wheels, 
Helge Pedersen 
6. Zen and the Art of 
Motorcycle Maintenance, 
Robert M Pirsig 
7. Around Australia
the Hard Way in 1929,
Jack L Bowers 
8. MotoRaid, Keith Thye 
9. Riding the Edge,
Dave Barr 
10. Long Way Round: 
Chasing Shadows Across 
the World, Ewan 
McGregor & Charley 
Boorman
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We’ve been arranging 
insurance for bikers since 1936  

www.devittinsurance.com
0800 0152949 
Calls may be recorded. Conditions apply.
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