
2008  TRIP   TO  THE  ISLE  OF  MAN,   

IRELAND  AND  LONDON  TOWN : 

 

INTRODUCTION:  

Following on from the trip to the Isle of Man in 2007 for the Centenary TT Motorcycle Celebrations, the decision was again made, with only weeks to 

go (of course), to once again visit the TT. Apparently the TT Bug is alive and well and catching said Bug ensures one will continue to attend the TT 

for ever more, hopefully!  This year the intention was to visit the TT for Race Week only, followed by a week in the Emerald Isle and a short, but 

hopefully informative tour within the heart of London, security, restricted parking and whatever else they have dreamed up notwithstanding. 

So, with trusty Laptop at hand, all possible óon lineô bookings made, batteries charged, mobile phone set for óroamingô (according to ó3ô Australia, 

hmm) and a new ólight weight Panasonic Digital Cameraô in lieu of the Nikon ólead weightô of TT100 fame, the trip was onéééé 

 

DAY 1:  Wednesday 28th May: 

The initial flight from Queenslandôs Gold Coast to Sydney, with Virgin Blue was uneventful, surprisingly the link from Sydneyôs óDomesticô Terminal 

to the óInternationalô Terminal cost $5.00!!  and the trip through Sydney traffic was to say the least uninspiring. On reaching the óInternationalô, the 

British Airways Desk was located and the first mystery of the trip was answered, contrary to the British Airways website there was to be a óstopoverô 

between Sydney and Heathrow, no not Singapore, as suspected but wait for it, Bangkok, Thailand no less. There had to be a stopover 

ósomewhereô, maybe the Boeing 777SP can make the Sydney/London in one go some day, unlike the 747ôs which require a pit stop. 

The óhopô from Sydney to Bangkok went quite quickly, however the óstopoverô at Bangkok Airport became somewhat of a drawn out affair, nominally 

three hours in the Terminal and what a Terminal, quite new but less than impressive internally for the weary traveller. The galvanised steel arches 

and stretched ógreyô sails offering a very bland appearance and the attempt at a Pergoda with imitation Palm Trees was ordinary. Oh, the public 

address system, quite hopeless. Eventually the óhopô to Heathrow was underway and the trip, whilst once again giving the impression of incredibly 

slow going over the Continent of Europe, arrived at Heathrow only one hour late. 

 

DAY 2:  Thursday 29th May: 

To be specific the Heathrow arrival point was óTerminal 4ô.  However the next part of the trip was between Heathrowôs óTerminal 5ô and Edinburgh. 

This meant enduring another Bus Trip, albeit free, (Sydney take note), of some eighteen minutes with Hand and Checked Luggage carried onto the 

Bus as best one was able after some twenty plus hours of travel to this point. The Bus trip included some tight turns, (read lurching from side to 

side) and underground tunnels, all very unwelcome thankyou. 

óTerminal 5ô, somewhat troubled and clearly new, is one of those óSee Through Architectural Wondersô where one can examine the inner workings 

of the Lifts etc. However after traversing the powered entry doors the technological wonder was suffering from failed escalator syndrome, (of course 

it was the UP escalator, grrrrrr. The flight to Edinburgh was uneventful with an arrival time just after lunch Edinburgh time, sadly no time was 

available to explore the City which looked gorgeous from the air.  

 

Be brave, be very brave!!, the final óhopô from Edinburgh to the Isle of Man was by a Twin Prop óskinnyô LoganAir 

thingy, with the seating allocation aligning exactly with the propeller tips, eek. The trip was very quick and 

uneventful, thankfully, achieving a nominally 4pm arrival at the Isle of Man, Ronaldsway Airport. 

Oh, nearly forgot, the Plane had an Emergency Exit, surely only Hand Luggage would fit through that door frame, 

certainly not the likes of me, I couldnôt even stand up in the cabin!  Mind you the Exit Door was ópartlyô carpeted in 

an exquisite shade of blue! 

The Bed and Breakfast hosts from Douglas were waiting at Ronaldsway and provided a welcome trip straight to 

their B&B Accommodation in Douglas, picked for its close proximity to the TT Grandstand and the Promenade. 

After some thirty hours of travel the bedroom looked and was extremely inviting. 

 

NOTE: Obviously the Hire Car/Steam Packet Ferry trip ócomboô was avoided this year, trying instead the more óopulentô Fly, Fly, Fly, to the Isle of 

Man, hmmm. Both methods of ógetting to the Islandô have there merits, both certainly have there drawbacks. Suffice to say TT2009, in the planning 

stages already, will revert to the former!!! 

 

EXIT DOOR + PLUSH CARPET!!  



DAY 3:  Friday 30th May: 

 

With the first Race Day set for the 31
st
, non TT experiences were in order, so it was off to Snaefell, 

(Snow Mountain in Viking speak), via the Electric Rail to Laxey with Electric Rail to Snaefell.  

Interestingly the Electric Rail system from Laxey to Ramsey was not possible due to the cost 

implications of replacing old rail sleepers along the line, hopefully that will be attended to soon. 

Buses being the order of the day from Laxey to Ramsey in the interim. 

Whilst Snaefell was not as clear as last year, the ferocious wind was gone. The Restaurant food 

was sampled and a return to Douglas was necessitated for imminent TT RACES!! 

 

DAY 4:  Saturday 31st May: 

The B&B location offered a five minute walk to the Grandstand, via Nobles Park and that just 

happened to be via the Ducati Exhibition commemorating Ducatiôs 50
th
 Anniversary of TT 

Competition and much more importantly, the 30
th
 Anniversary of Mike Hailwoodôs triumphant 

TT winning return win at the TT on a Ducati! 

 

 

 

 

 

A wonderful exhibit of Ducatiôs included machines ridden by Troy 

Bayliss (Three time WSBK Champion), Casey Stoner (MOTOGP 

Champion) and of course the SMBH machine pictured here.  

Wonderful to witness the actual machine ridden by Mike to that 

marvellous win against more fancied competition from the Japanese 

Factories and current crop of ócompetitiveô TT Riders. 

 

This was only my second TT visit and it soon became very obvious there were fewer spectators, exhibits and most importantly for me the Stars of 

Yesteryear, suffice to say the rear of the Grandstand and Paddock areas were a lot quieter as compared to the Centenary TT. Notwithstanding this 

fact rumours abounded of óAgoô making various signing appearances, somewhere or other. 

 

I really didnôt need 

to worry, there was 

a lady I so wanted 

to meet again and 

get my photo taken 

with, sure enough 

Pauline Hailwood 

was located at the 

Hailwood 

Motorcycle 

Restorations 

Display!!  

 

Pauline, very approachable, told me about the Restoration Business, Spain and without 

too much pressure agreed to have her picture taken alongside me, yippee!! 

 

SNAEFELL MONUMENT  & THREATENING CLOUDS  

DUCATI 'EXHIBITION BUILDINGΩ 

SMB HAILWOOD DUCATI 

PAULINE, HAILWOOD MOTORCYCLE RESTORATIONS AND ME!! 

HMR NORVIN, NORTON/VINCENT, GORGEOUS 



The Superbike Race of 6 Laps duration was the first event with all eyes firmly set on John McGuinness to again set the pace and maybe challenge 

his staggering 130.354 miles per hour óaverage speedô set in last years Senior TT. However John was with Padgetts this year and one gained the 

impression Honda was not as supportive, further there was a strong southern hemisphere contingent in the form of Cameron Donald, (Victoria, 

Australia) and Bruce Anstey, (New Zealand).  

Incredibly John McGuinness and Guy Martin, both Honda mounted, failed to finish. Cameron and Bruce taking the major placings, an amazing 

result for the Antipodiesé. 

 

DAY 5:  Sunday 1st June: 

A non race day and once again the Steam Trainôs beckoned. A wonderful day 

really, with the Steamer departing from Douglas Station, travelling all the way to 

Port Erin, sadly at Port the tide was out, butéééé..   

 

the H1ôs and H2ô were in. Kawasaki had a meeting there with some 

beautiful examples of H1,500ôs and H2,750ôs. They brought back 

memories of the White H1 óWidowmakerô and Warren Willingôs 

amazing race efforts on the H2 at the Castrol 6 Hour so long ago.
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COAL FIRED SMOKE AT THE READY, DOUGLAS RAILWAY STATION 

The return trip to Douglas 

included a break at 

Castletown, of course, 

love the place. Once 

again there was a good 

gathering of quality 

machinery in the 

Castletown Square to 

peruse and photograph, 

luckily for all concerned, 

there was no Concourse 

De Elegance óorganisedô 

(not) this year! 

 


