
 

 

Royston & District Motorcycle Club – Normandy, March 2022 

  

 

After two postponed attempts to visit the 1944 landing beaches due to Covid 

restrictions, 11 Club members finally passed through the Channel Tunnel on 9th 

March for a 5-night visit. The diary below provides an outline of where we went, 

places of interest and is in no way intended to be a comprehensive log, but some 

photo’s and anecdotes of our activities. 

 

THE REGION & LODGINGS 

The maps below show the general area of the Normandy Landings sites and a more 

detailed map of the 5 familiarly named beaches. 

 

 



 

 

 

We stayed in a biker-friendly 1820’s farmhouse and gite run by an English couple, 

Andy & Jill Bridges who made us very welcome and located about 15 miles or so 

southwest of Bayeux in the Calvados region of Normandy. We could not have 

wished for anything better as we were dispersed around the farmhouse and gite 

and we had superb continental breakfasts and ideal dinners each night to suit all 

tastes. Personally, I could only describe this as faultless. 

For the record, the address is: La Tringale, Le Hameau de Baynes, 14330 Ste 

Marguerite d’Elle, Calvados, France.  

 



 

 

THE LANGUAGE BARRIER 

Now that the UK has formally left the EU, I admit to having felt a little 

apprehensive in regard to how hospitable the natives would be to us, given that 

most British people do not bother to learn another language apart from their 

schooldays. We were very lucky, so I thought, when I learnt that Ben Brew – 

Jeremy to his friends – is half French. However, it turns out that his vocabulary 

comprises of Bonjour, cul-de-sac, soufflé and soixante-neuf, so that was us 

sorted then! 

 

DAY 1 (Wednesday) 

The distance from Calais to the gite was around 260 miles or so. We stopped for 

a coffee in Honfleur on the way down. Honfleur is a delightful city located on the 

estuary where the river Seine meets the English Channel and is populated by 16th 

– 18th century townhouses by the old harbour. Not surprisingly, this city attracted 

artists including Claude Monet. 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



 

 

 

Having refreshed ourselves with coffee and undrinkable tea served to President 

Ben (or Le Grand Fromage), we headed off and made a brief stop at the Pegasus 

Bridge. The museum was closed, but we were to return on Saturday. On we rode 

to our billet. 

Day 2 (Thursday) 

Our first ride out was to visit Omaha beach. This area of Normandy is very much 

an agricultural region where the farmers seem to use the roads the most in the 

absence of other traffic and so doing leave plenty of mud around to cake up our 

clean bikes. One soon gets a strong sense of the enormity of the challenge facing 

allied troops landing on these vast stretches of beaches. 

 
 

 
 

 
June 1944 

 
Same house, March 2022 

 

We then rode on to Sainte-Mère-Église. This town came to fame after a US 

paratrooper, John Steele, whose parachute caught on the spire of the church at 

about 1.40am and could only observe the fighting going on below and he hung there 

for around 2 hours, pretending to be dead before the Germans took him prisoner. 

He later escaped and was returned to his division. This incident was portrayed in 



 

 

the film The Longest Day. A replica parachute still adorns the church spire today 

as a reminder of the event. 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 



 

 

 
 

The Airborne Museum was another worthwhile place to visit. 

 

Day 3 (Friday) 

The weather forecast for today was rain from about mid-day, so we headed off 

to Longues-sur-Mer in the morning to see this German artillery battery located 

between the Gold and Omaha beaches. This battery was on the sited about 200 

feet on the cliffs overlooking the sea and shelled both beaches on D-Day. This 

site is the only one in Normandy to retain its original guns in situ.  

  



 

 

  

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

The Germans certainly knew how to use steel reinforced concrete to house these 

150mm (6 inch) guns that had a range of approximately 12 miles and could fire 

between 6 and 6 rounds per minute. 

As we left here, a light drizzle started to fall and we headed to Bayeaux for 

lunch. Like most of the café’s and museums we visited, we had to show our Covid 

passes – not everyone had them with them at any one time so a discrete shuffle 

of phones and hard copies allowed us all to enter freely…… 

 
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Bayeux 

 

After lunch, a few went off to visit the cathedral, the rest of us went to the 

Tapestry.  

 



 

 

 
 

 
 

For me, this was quite an experience. The Tapestry itself is some 70 metres in 

length and arranged in a horseshoe display. We were each given a device that 

resembled a TV remote control and it talked you through the story panel by panel 

of Harold the Saxon and William the Bastard (yes for real) and there is a 

surprisingly large amount of detail associated with each panel. After the Normans 

defeated the Saxons in 1066 at Hastings, William then wanted to be known as 

William the Conqueror and not William the Bastard – mmm, I wonder why. Let’s 

just hope history books yet to be written will not name Vladimir the Conqueror! 

It poured with rain when inside and fortunately stopped when we finished the 

tour, however, the bikes were filthy by the time we got back to our billet. 

 

Day 4 (Saturday) 

With the wet weather behind us, we headed off to the Pegasus Bridge and the 

nearby museum site which was open. Interestingly, museum entry costs were 

between €7 and €11 wherever we went and not the rip-off prices we are subjected 

to in the UK. Quite refreshing really. 

The Pegasus Bridge crosses the Caen Canal and the original bridge built in 1934 

was replaced by a similar design in 1994. The original bridge lies in the grounds 

of the museum. This was an excellent visit with superb outdoor and indoor 

displays. 

 



 

 

 
The original Pegasus Bridge 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 



 

 

 
 

This type of bridge design is known as a Scherzer rolling lift bascule bridge 

which does not pivot about a hinge point, but rolls back on curved tread plates 

attached to the girders of the main span and allows a greater clearance of the 

waterway for a given opening angle. The weight of the road section is balanced 

by concrete in the hopper. An electric motor drives the system. 

 

From here, we rode to Juno and Gold beaches and then to Arromanches to see 

the remains of the Mulberry Harbours and visit the excellent museum. Mulberry 

Harbours were temporary, portable harbours developed in the UK to 

accommodate rapid off-loading of cargo for the allied invasion. Two pre-

fabricated harbours were assembled – Mulberry ‘A’ off Omaha beach and 

Mulberry ‘B’ off Gold beach. 

 
 

 



 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 



 

 

 

During the whole trip to France, the only issue we encountered was a puncture in 

the rear wheel of Steve Coningsby’s MV – a fragment of wine or beer glass picked 

up near a rubbish bin in a carpark in Arromanches.  

The team below, spear-headed by Jim and Steve, ably looked on by the rest of us 

got it fixed. Between us, we had enough small canisters of compressed gas to 

inflate it enough to get to a petrol station. Points to note: a) we needed x2 

canisters to learn how to use them, i.e. most air lost to the atmosphere; b) they 

get very cold as the gas expands into to the tyre and risk of skin burns and c) we 

needed x4 (I think) to inflate the tyre to 32 psi. Ideally, this tyre should be about 

42 psi. Between us, we had enough canisters to get us up and running. 



 

 

 
 

 

 

Suggestion: This is a topic worthy of a Club night training session on an old tyre 

to demonstrate how to firstly identify where the leak is – the weather was dry 

so needed some bottle water to show some bubbles (one gas canister was needed 

to highlight the leak); then how to ream to punctured area; then to assemble the 

string and apply adhesive on to the tool and finally bung the hole, remove the tool 

and trim off excess. 

One of our tourists, Jim celebrated his nth birthday on this day, where ‘n’ is a 

large positive integer. This was warmly greeted, particularly as he bought wine 

and beer at dinner – thank you Jim! 

 
 

Jim does not look any older in this picture, but he is! 



 

 

Day 5 (Sunday) 

The weather a little drizzly for a start and the ride-out to Pont de Hoc. I have 

no photo’s of this as President Ben and myself stayed back at the billet for a lazy 

day and washed our bikes. 

 

Day 6 (Monday) 

We set off for Calais around 9.40 in fair weather and an enjoyable ride to the 

Eurotunnel, stopping for the usual fuel and coffee. We also called in to the sea 

front at Boulogne-sur-Mer. Almost forgettable and captured by the expressions 

of Mat and Ben below. 

  
We managed to catch an earlier train to give us a head start for home. President 

Ben and I stayed overnight at a Premier Inn in Folkestone as it would have been 

a very long journey home from the billet in one day. 

 

OUR ORGANISER AND LEADER 

Finally, in summing up, this was a very successful tour – a lot of fun, lucky with 

the weather, very educational and an excellent Club event. After two aborted 

attempts to get to Normandy due to Covid restrictions, through the efforts and 

tenacity of the tour organizer, Simon Whybrow, he successfully got us all booked 

in, arranged the accommodation, Covid vaccination passes, declaration of honour 

and goodness knows what else. Also, he led the rides each day with all types of 

roads catered for, so Dave Richards was more than happy with some farm roads 

with grass growing to encounter. Brilliant job, Simon, well done and thank you! 

 

Jasper Jennings, East Midlands Branch, RDMCC 


