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Front Cover 
 

 

 

Our front cover this issue is a smiling Graham 
Palmer, lovingly fondling his MG53.  This he tells 
us is a Yugoslavian version of the notorious 
MG42.  The 53 was manufactured by, wait for it, 
Zastava!  Yet another tie up between automotive 
and arms manufacture.  More of Graham’s 
Dnepr and the 42’s notoriety later. 
 
Irbit’s factory website features later on too, at 
least some pictures from it do.  So you can lust 
over the fusion of modern marketing and it’s 
attempt to sell the time honoured intermediate 
technology we all know and love to those who 
don’t, yet.  I thought the pretty red contrasted 
aesthetically with the winter grey I chose for this 
issue’s background, and Graham Palmer. 
 
Our quote is in Russian because it’s a Russian 
sentiment and consistent with their pragmatic 
engineering ethic.  It translates directly to  
“Economy is a good servant but a bad master.” 
in English. 
 
Pictured right is Lali, a bit of 
a feisty heroine and armed 
here with a British SMLE, 
Short Magazine Lee Enfield.  
To give Graham Palmer’s 
imagination something to 
shoot at, or get shot at by. 

 

 

Sexy as hell and one of your editor’s primary 
responsibilities this year is this Rob North 
framed Peckett McNab tuned Triumph triple.  It’s 
in the CMRC’s 2016 formula 750 championship. 
 
The reason it’s pictured here is because your 
club’s committee members aren’t just that, they 
have other lives too and the only reason they 
work so hard to provide you with your 
membership fee’s worth is because they want to.  
This is only one of my distractions. 
 
Someone sent me an email recently asking for 
advice which I was pleased to give but it took me 
a whole day and a half to get round to replying.  
Nowhere near fast enough obviously because I 
later discovered our friend had emailed the 
committee threatening not to renew his 
membership if we were that disinterested.   
 
Owning a Russian motorcycle requires patience 
and commitment, sometimes on an epic scale.  
Bear with us, we’re doing what we can, 
collectively I’m sure we’ll get there in the end. 
 
 
 
 
I think we’ve dealt with this but not ever having 
owned a sidecar I wasn’t sure how to help.  
Mel’s email is left intact here so if anyone wants 
to comment, please do. 
 
My name is Mel Cowee new member no:4028/9. 
I bought a 650 10.36 off the dreaded Ebay with 
no papers, no proof of revenue having been paid 
to HMRC, no frame number just a metal plate 
with unreadable scratchings on it. All I can 
determine is that it was made in 1986. 

Patience 

More form filling 
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 I have been sent, by DVLA, a V55/5 application 
form. Having read, with interest, Ray Wilson’s 
comments in the club magazine regarding how 
to fill in a V55/5; is it possible for any other club 
member to photo copy their V5 with sidecar and 
email it to me so that I can fill in my V55/5 with 
the correct weight and specification of the 
vehicle? Otherwise I will have to abandon the 
whole project and sell the bike as scrap, losing 
lots of money. 
Look forward to hearing from you, Mel. 
 
 
 

Filip de Kock, Canford Cliffs, Dorset. 

Gary Scott, Uxbridge, Mddx. 

Mark Arnold, Salisbury, Wilts. 

Steve Sanders, Stockton-on-Tees, Cleveland. 

Jonathan Bower Protheroe, Knighton, Powys. 

 

The new member’s list comes from Gina, our 

membership secretary and with it she sent a 

message from Steve Lowry, written on the back 

of his membership renewal form.  He said…… 

 

"Please continue sending me the printed copies 

of Horizontal View, I like to cut out the rear cover 

pictures and decorate my mancave with them. 

Regards to all responsible and happy new year 

to all members.  Best Wishes Steve Lowry" 

 

Cool eh? 

 

 
Hello, Chisler 
here, I live in Mid 
Wales and am a 
7th generation 
stone carver, 
carrying out 
restoration on 
churches and 
historic buildings, 
all my carving is 
done by hand, 
the traditional 
way. My  main 
hobby is restoring 
and riding classic 
military 
motorbikes, I 
have a 1975 Can Am Bombardier, 1986 
Armstrong MT500 , 1994 Harley Davidson 
MT350 and a 1995 Dnepr outfit. The Dnepr is 
my latest restoration project.  

 

 

Kris Platek’s command of spoken English is very 
good although he isn’t.  He’s Polish and doesn’t 
see why he can’t.  Can’t what?  Do anything, 
anything at all!  The image above is the reverse 
of his business card and yes, he really does 
rebuild MGA or any other cars from the ground 
up.  Here are his thoughts on Ukrainian valve 
guides……… 
 
Valves in Dniepr are made with chocolate so 
after some time under end cap they become 
knocked in to mushroom shape so need grinding 
back to size or smaller! Valve guides from 
Ukraine are scrap, BMW R-series I have fitted to 
Mike’s Dniepr and it never ran so well. All they 
need lathe to size it to head, and 8 mm reamer 
to run after bang in. Valves can be grind by any 
means on top, as long they slide easy through 
guide. Micrometer will show where valves are 
too big. 
 
And on the economies of repairing ………… 
 
Is cheaper to fit bmwheelbarrow engine to Ural 
than replace parts after valve drop in left. 
 
Here it is 
done, 
pictured in 
Kris’ 
workshop. 
 
This is 
something 
everyone 
used to do 
back in the 
old days and it necessitated the welding up of 
the Ural gearbox and re-drilling because the 
studs don’t line up by an unfortunate half a 
diameter.   Also unfortunate is Kris’ belief that he 

A warm welcome to…. 

Chisler 

Eternia 



4 

 can build a racing Ural, 
and race it, a project 
bound to end in tears 
and an extra hole in the 
crankcases if you ask 
me.  I said that when he 
did!  However, he really 
his doing it and he’s 
achieved pretty much 
everything else he 
wanted so watch this 
space!!!  We’ll need 
progress pictures, 
please Kris.  In the 
mean time here’s some real racing kit.  Lovely! 

Back in the old days you would have discovered 
that the BMW timing cover doesn't fit in the 650 
Ural frame but it would go straight in a Dnepr.  
Ural pilots wanting to remove the character, 
charm and personality of their motorcycles 
would need to do this………….. 

This series of pictures was taken at Thirsty 
Horse’s workshop in Mongolia where, as you 
know, your editor and Dave Ramsden were up 
to our armpits in it.  Above is the ‘get the oil filter 
out’ facilitating unit including the sidecar 

mounting Dave made, eight times, and below is 
his cut and shut modification of the Ural frame 
round the BMW engine’s front cover.   
 
To make this 
easier for the 
planned 
production 
he made a jig 
to replace 
the engine 
during frame 
modification. 

What this man can’t do with an angle grinder 
isn’t worth doing. 

Left is the first 
Ural/BMW we got 
running but in the 
end we only found 
four BMW 
engines and the 
rest of the 
modified frames, 
jigs and tools, 

along with a pile of old Ural bits, are all stored in 
Nisikh waiting for the universe to release the 
beast once more.  Watch this space too. 
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We could have  “Amongst 
experienced players of 
roadkill polo, the tortoise 
is considered a 
beginner's quarry,  
notwithstanding that 
double points are 
awarded where the shell 

is caught in the teeth.” from Mark Avis avoiding 
the obvious joke about avoiding bugs in the 
teeth by holding your mouth wide open. 
 
Someone, and tragically I can’t remember who, 
was horrified by concerns over the 
photographer’s safety, particularly as the two 
ladies on the bike seem to be suffering from 
target fixation.  However, at small definitions like 
this, these days it’s sometimes not possible to 
tell the difference between a photograph and a 
digital render. 
 
Mark said of the rear 
cover picture  “Do you 
think the pic on the 
back cover of our 
latest mag is genuine, 
or a recent 'homage'?”   
He wasn’t  the only one to comment on that. 
Paul Wilson’s Oxford Russian Don mate Mike 
told him the lady pillion rider looked like no other 
Russian lady that he had ever seen on a 
Russian publicity poster.  Was it a bit of ironic 
post-Soviet fun?  Yep I would think so.  You’ll 
notice the smoking factory chimneys in the 
background.  If this had been a real period piece 
they’d have been the point and not the scenery. 
 
Mike’s translation of the caption goes something 
like, literally, "To(wards) new work triumphs/
victories." or you could try "Forwards to new 
heroic achievements in the work place."  
 

John Denny, our club’s very own closet Russian 
thought “Get going on a modern bike.”  John 
takes Russian lessons and owns a dictionary! 

 
John also owns an ISDT Jawa 
250 enduro bike.  Or rather he 

did before some thieving bastard nicked it.  This 
is a very special factory race bike and will stick 
out like a sore thumb should it surface 
anywhere.  Its frame number is 000258, its 
engine number is 000164 and John’s phone 
number is 01753 852280 if you see anything. 

And on the subject of thieving………. 
 
 
 
Hi Paul just to let you know I too was nearly 
tricked into paying for some parts from Cyprus, 
65 pounds for some Ural parts. Luckily I had to 
ring Moneygram and they asked if I knew of     
Mr Wilton Williams and I said no so they advised 
me not to send my money.  I’m glad I took note 
of Moneygram .  Just thought I’d let you know 
they are very cunning they even gave me an 
email of someone who had supposedly just 
bought bits from them, I think it was Doreen and 
a Morris Henshaw. Happy new year to you and 
all your club members. 
 
This follows on from Graham Wood’s 
Bahnstorming experience covered in the last 
issue and is an insight into how prolific this 
problem is.  BE CAREFUL!!! 
 
 
 
Just picked up a book in Oxfam which, given 
your occasional editorial flourishes, I think you 
might enjoy - M.Crawford, 'The case for working 
with your hands, or why office work is bad for us 
and fixing things feels good'.  Have you read 
it?  It's beautifully written and erudite, too.... 
 
As for a review - I know I offered, but it's so well-
written I think my attempts to summarise it would 
do it no favours at all.  Here's a quote from the 
introduction: 
 
"This book offers a nestled set of arguments on 
behalf of work which is meaningful because it is 
genuinely useful. It also explores what we might 
call the ethics of maintenance and repair, and in 
doing so I hope will speak to those who may be 
unlikely to go into the trades professionally but 
strive for some measure of self-reliance - the 
kind that requires focussed engagement with our 
material things. We now like our things not to 
disturb us. Why do some of the current 
Mercedes models have no dipstick, for 
example? What are the attractions of being 
disburdened of involvement with our own stuff? 
This basic question about consumer culture 
points to some basic questions about work, 
because in becoming less obtrusive, our devices 
also become more complicated. How has the 
relentless complication of cars and motorcycles, 
for example, altered the jobs of those who 
service them? We often hear of the need for an 

Caption this! 

Stolen 

Mark Edwards 

Mark Avis 
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 'upskilling' of the workforce, to keep up with 
technological change. I find the more pertinent 
issue to be: What sort of personality does one 
need to have, as a twenty-first century 
mechanic, to tolerate the layers of electronic 
bullshit that get piled on top of machines?" 
 
And another, which, as someone with an interest 
in the philosophy of religion, made me smile: 
 
"The [trades]man's habitual deference is not 
towards the New, but towards the objective 
standards of his [trade]. However narrow in its 
application, this is a rare appearance in 
contemporary life - a disinterested, articulable, 
and publicly affirmable idea of the good. Such a 
strong ontology is somewhat at odds with the 
cutting-edge institutions of the new capitalism, 
and with the educational regime that aims to 
supply those institutions with suitable workers - 
pliable generalists unfettered by any single set of 
skills."  
 
By the time you read this Norfolk Library Service 
will have brought me their copy of this and I 
expect any review I think of might simply boil 
down to READ THIS BOOK!  It looks like the 
perfect analysis of why we should all ride 
Russian motorcycles. 
Cheers Mark, a spectacular discovery!!! 
 
 
 
 

If any motorcycle factory on the planet has a 
valid claim to the credibility of its marketing, it’s 
this one.  There’s no text with this, it’s just a 
gallery of pictures lifted from the Ural factory 
website.  The future’s so bright you gotta wear 
shades, and snow shoes! 

Irbit’s other models and colours fill in the spaces 
elsewhere in our magazine, squeezed in 
wherever possible. 
 

Note the assembly line mudguard protector 
above, covered in cuddly teddy bears and fluffy 
little cartoon cats.  Siberians have a soft side 
then? 
 
The picture below is of “Steam welding”.  Is this 
why your petrol tank leaks? 

The Last Hope 
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Outraged by the creeping in of a little 
offensively sexist humour, Lovely Hazel 
has demanded we adjust the fairness  
balance of HV by including some bloke 
flesh as well.  Sadly, scouring the 
internet for something suitable is quite 
a disappointing experience and the 
best she’s been able to find is this….. 

The bike and the joke of course is it’s a 
Ducati Panigale.  Lovely Hazel 
suggests “Reader’s husbands?” to 
redress the balance instead. (!!!!!) 

 

Manigali 
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The Jawa/CZ club are at High Lanning Caravan and Camping in Dent, LA10 5QJ over the 
weekend of 11-13th March, yes that’s March!!!  Also in March they’re all off to the Coventry 
Transport Museum, meeting at the entrance at 10-10.30AM on 19th and on April 1-3rd they’re at 
Sawws camping weekend at Cwmdu Inn, Cwmdu, Llandeilo, Camarthenshire, SA19 7DY with 
the MZRC. Robin Davies is organising this, contact him on 07721899641.  Robin Davies must 
therefore be a member of both the Jawa/CZ club and the MZRC.  This means he’s an East 
European enthusiast to the core and a bit of a live wire.  Someone sell him a Jupiter quick! 
 
Manchester bike show is at Event City, Trafford Park on April 2nd & 3rd. 
Stafford Classic Bike show is at Staffordshire Country Showground, Stafford On April 23rd 
and 24th. 
Donnington Park Classic Racing Weekend is on August 6th and 7th. 
Stafford Motorcycle Mechanics Show is at Stafford County Showground on October 15th and 
16th.  Comrade Carl is organising our stand as usual at these events.  If you’d like to display 
your bike and experience the shows from a new perspective, as well as get in free, contact Carl on   
01253 720327 or at comradecarl@tiscali.co.uk 
 
Hedingham Sidecar Owners Club would like to invite Cossack members & friends to the 
following event.  Day meet at 'Jacks Hill' transport cafe on Sunday May 15th 2016. Located on 
the A5 Watling street near Towcester, close to junction with A43, postcode NN12 8ET.  Awards for 
best combo & trike etc.  More info from Dave Greenwood on 016285 28866 or email 
davidjgreenwood@hotmail.co.uk 
 
6

th
 Chichester College Bike Show  19th June 

2016 09.00 -15.00 hrs.  Peter Scott is 
organising this, he says………….. 
 
Hi there, The 6

th
 Chichester College Bike Show 

will be taking place on Sunday 19
th
 June between 

0900 and 1500 hrs at Chichester College, West 
Sussex. The event is free for the public to attend 
and is now the largest motorcycling event taking 
place in West Sussex. Could you please put our 
Show in your Club events list and hopefully some 
of your members may wish to have a Club stand 
at the Show or enter into the Custom, Classic & 
Concours Show.  Further details at 
https:chichester.ac.unode/5815 
or bikeshow@chichester.ac.uk, thanks Scottie. 
 
Entry forms are available from Peter if you’d like 

to enter the following competitions. Rat (Worst) 

Bike; Best Modified; Best Performance; Best 

Original Japanese; Best Scooter; Best Paint; Best 

American; Best Trike;  Best British; Best Off-

Roader; Best Custom and Best European, and a 

trophy for the overall Best in Show.  Not only that, 

he has entry forms for autojumble pitches, trade 

stands, club stands and dealer displays.  It sounds like a packed day out.  Beam me up…………….. 

The Cossack club has its own Facebook page, “like” the page and keep up to date with what’s 
happening.  To get there try www.facebook.com/cossackownersclub 

Forthcoming events 
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IZH, Voskhod and Minsk pilots might fancy a day out with the British Two Stroke 
Club.  We do have several members in common.  You can become a member 
for the day when completing the necessary paperwork. So far we know that their 
national rally and AGM is at Henlow Bridge Lakes SG16 6DD on July 1st –3rd.  
The club is so called because it’s British, not because it’s for British two strokes 
and Jupiters fit right in. 

 
RED STAR, RED STAR, RED STAR, RED STAR, RED STAR, RED STAR, RED STAR, RED STAR  
8th/9th/10th July at the Anglia Motel, Fleet Hargate, Lincolnshire. See rear cover for a 
reminder.  Google “Austin Vince” to find out why you should be there, or regret it for a whole 
weekend! 

Our new logo? 

Mike Stevens suggests this.  Occasionally at our 
AGM, the question of whether we should design 
a new club logo comes up because the 
“Cossack” part of Cossack Owner’s Club is 
drifting further into history and the IMZ badge we 
use now represents only a small part of the old 
Soviet and modern Russian motorcycling 
experience, never mind the Chinese and maybe 
North Korean later, if things improve! 
 
Don’t fancy it?  Do you think you can do better? 
Do we have a ball rolling here?  Thanks Mike for 
that. 

Opposite you will find reproduced a flyer for 
something called “The Isle of Man Sidecar 70”  
This is a combined charity fund raising event, 
70th birthday celebration for Helen Gibson and 
an excuse to blast round the TT course on your 
outfit.  It takes place on Saturday 17th of 
September and the prime mover involved is our 
old friends, The Sidecar Federation.  Anyone 

 

Get a magnifying glass 

interested should contact John Hind at 
foscchair@jhind.co.uk  The flyer pretty much 
sums up what’s involved and I’ve left it intact for 
that reason, even though space restrictions 
mean it has to be very small.  At the moment 
John is measuring the depth of interest rather 
than taking bookings.  If enough people want to 
take part he might be able to offer discounts on 
ferry travel and accommodation. 
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Someone out there knows what this means.  
When I checked out the email from him, it, her, I 
got “Unable to display full message. You can 
view it by clicking here.” an ominous message  
as always.  Googling the sender, like you do 
before risking digital meltdown in such cases 
reveals that grabags is some sort of off road 
thing.  He seems to be someone who rides an 
Armstrong MT500 and posts routes on a website 
called Bikerly or something. 
 
However, a little further down the Google 
search, I found Swinging Heaven.  Here’s one of 
the postings on that………. 
 
Complete novices & new to Manchester looking 
for friends with a similar mind set who are also at 
the "dipping toes" stage and trying to find the no 
pressure solution. 

We are a professional couple, slim & medium 
builds looking to meet the less seasoned 
couples or male that are comfortable meeting 
first to have a drink, a bit of a crack then decide 
what happens from there. 
 
What is it you wanted to share with us Grabags? 
 
 
 
Firstly I must declare being biased.  I think the 
COC should continue with volunteered frame 
number recording for posteriority [Sp.] 
PJB's diligent discovery of full ID [via COC 
register using only frame number] in relation to 
the pile of bits that was in the back of our garage 
has resulted in the ongoing rebuild of an MT 9 
that could so easily have been gone forever 
having been separately sold as spares. 
If you look online at www.howmanyleft perhaps 
you will be surprised at how few of our club type 
vehicles are actually on the road- only 11 MT 11 
outfits. Others around 100 of each of the larger 4 
strokes. 
 
Perhaps I have missed something but I do not 
think criminals would be ringing or cloning such 
vehicles and anyhow COC are the holder of the 
keys to aforesaid info. 
Rear Guards, Graham Woods. 
 
I too am encouraged by the continuation of the 
club’s ID number register for exactly the same 
reason Graham is.  It has saved both of us 

hours, weeks and possibly months of  
exasperation rescuing a stalled project and 
putting another East European back on the road. 
 
 
 
 
 
Those of us who’ve received our membership 
renewals recently will have noticed the renewal 
form has given us the opportunity to disclose our 
registration and frame numbers, purely 
voluntarily.  The club used to maintain such a list 
of numbers because the huge compatibility of 
major components meant keeping an eye on 
originality was a struggle and a restorer or 
rebuilder could at least find out what they were 
supposed to have when embarking on a project. 
 
Many years later, that is now, log books have 
been lost, projects have been discarded and 
parts have been interchanged so that initially 
unidentifiable piles of bits are pretty much 
worthless.  Registering an old vehicle is getting 
harder, likely to get harder still and salvaging 
records is now important to hopefully negate the 
need to go that way at all. 
 
DVLA will not allow the public to search their 
records using frame numbers.  Obviously a 
villain could just stamp anything at all on a 
dodgy frame and check to see if someone else 
had used it first.  If they hadn’t he’d be quids in!  
You must have a registration number first. 
 
Both Graham Woods and your editor have found 
the registration number relevant to our project’s 
frame number on our ancient club archive and 
DVLA have been happy to tell us everything we 
needed to know, and issued a log book 
accordingly, brilliant! 
 
Filling in your numbers on your renewal 
application form is unlikely to benefit you in the 
immediate future, unless you loose your log 
book, your number plate and your memory 
simultaneously.  However, in a hundred years 
time, when your pride and joy has decayed, 
changed hands a hundred times, dissipated 
partially into the ether and then been salvaged 
by an enthusiast determined to return it to its 
deserved, eternal glory, he’ll at least stand a 
chance. 
 
Opinions, suggestions, whole hearted approval 
or expressions of paranoia are all welcome. 

Grabags 59 

Bahnstorming 

Frame Number 
Register 
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 Ural M66 Restoration 
 

 

 

In part four Dave discovers an important part of 
his frame is missing and a very important 
threaded hole in his crankcases isn’t. 

 

March 2
nd

   Disaster! 
 
Disaster has struck to day; I was looking at the 
back section of the bike and thought that it would 
make a nice picture to see the back half almost 
completed. So, I placed the passenger saddle in 
place and stood back to admire the result, and 
great, it looked good. OK, place the driver’s 
saddle in place and then see what it looked like. 
Picked up saddle, went to position it then 
suddenly realised that there was nothing to sit it 
on. The daft dick went and cut the driver’s seat 
support bracket out of the frame!  

 
I just stood there for at least 2 minutes trying to 
understand why the hell the seat mount had 
been cut off, as you can see – its not there. I 
didn’t know what to feel, I think it was between 
anger, frustration, and my stupidity for not 
noticing it in the first place. It’s not the sort of 
thing you look for on the frame, you expect the 
bits to be there. 
 
After an hour or so kicking anything that came 
into range and several words to suit (next door 
had to shut their door as they didn’t think I used 
such language), I realised what has happened. 
If you notice there are an additional two lugs on 
either side of the frame, set on the outside of the 
mudguard support. They are not supposed to be 
there – what are they for?? 
 
What I think has happened is that the chap who 
started the rebuild in the first place wanted to put 
a British seat in place of the Russian one, you 

know the type, with two springs at the back of 
the seat, hence the two lugs. Daft B - - - - - - -! ! ! 
 
Looking at it 
more closely, I 
can’t really 
understand what 
was happening 
as there is now 
another thing I 
have noticed. 
Remember me 
saying in the 
section on 
spraying that I 
saw some rather 
big welds in the 
frame? Well 
have a look at 
the picture where the white ring is circled. That is 
one hell of a cut in the frame, I can’t figure out if 
there was anything there that isn’t now? 
 
This also may explain where the battery support 
is almost touching the drive coupling.  I have 
thought about what I can do about it and there 
are only a couple of ways I can correct the fault. 
Get the bracket and weld it back on (screw up 
paintwork), find a British seat and fit that or get 
the bracket and engineer some clamps and 
clamp it in place. 
 
So far I think I will go with the 3

rd
 option, as I 

would like to keep it as close to original as 
possible. I don’t want to weld the bracket back 
on; this would cost me lots of the hard cash in 
respraying. 
 
My thoughts are make four clamp on brackets, 
weld one part of the clamp to the bracket, and 
bolt it up. Sounds easy but I think it will work; it 
only has to support my lightweight body??? 
I may not look brilliant, but when sprayed in blue 
it should look ok. 
 
Having thought about the problem for some 
time, I came to the conclusion that it would cost 
me far greater to have the seat support welded 
into position against putting in a different seat. 
 
I went for the Royal Enfield seat as I think was 
intended. The lugs had already been welded 
onto the sides. The only unsolvable problem that 
I came across is that when the springs are 
secured onto the lugs, they are tilted backwards, 
as you can see.  Other problems can be sorted 
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 out, as you 
may notice 
the springs 
are normally 
the other 
way up, but 
the fittings 
will not allow 
this so a few 
adjustments 

were needed to the seat. 
 
I had to bend down the brackets the springs fix 
to on the under 
parts of the seat, 
they normally 
are horizontal 
but now the 
springs are 
upside down 
they had to be 
bent vertically. I 
had to take off all the seat springs as the 
blowlamp may have rendered them useless, 
mind you there’s not a lot of give in these seats, 
so one or two springs may be removed for the 
comfort of my delicate rear end. Having the seat 
in this position doesn’t really cause a problem 
but it may turn out the seat is higher than it 
should be. 

 
The bracket 
on the 
Enfield seat 
is basically 
the same as 
the Ural 
except in 
one vital 
area, it’s 
narrower. I 

didn’t want to start attacking it with the blowlamp 
again so I made two flat plates, painted them 
added a spacer and hey presto, an adjustable 
front seat. It’s quite nice really, it will allow for a 
greater comfort once I get it adjusted to my rear 
end. 
 
There’s the finished seat, it took a while and it 
look’s radically different, but it may just work. It’s 
a shame that I couldn’t keep it original, but I 
don’t really mind, as long as it is a practical 
motorcycle and looks reasonably OK, that’s 
good. As it is a bit higher than normal, it should 
be a bit more comfortable as my legs will not be 
so bent. The picture looks a bit strange, but  

when you look at the whole motorcycle, it’s not 
too bad. 

Having been pleased with the seat and thought I 
had achieved a large jump forward, I was 
disappointed (putting it mildly) when I went to do 
the final tightening of the gearbox to the engine. 
I had just fitted the lug for the clutch cable to fit 
onto, the one on the right ride that fits on the 
stud for the engine and gearbox. Having fitted it 
and tightened up the nut I thought that I had 
better check the other nuts holding the gearbox 
on. Off I go with my trusty spanner, tightening 
everything I see when I get the top nut, gave it a 
tweak until the nut was tight, then gave it a final 
twist, then, all of a sudden it went loose. Yes – 
you got it! I stripped the thread, but not on the 
nut, it had to be the thread inside the housing on 
the engine. 
 
Many words were spoken when I realised what I 
had done, but it only really dawned on me as to 
the problem that I had was when I tried to take 
out the stud. I thought that it would just pull out, 
but no I hadn’t thought that the other end of the 
stud was fatter that the top half. The only way to 
get this sorted was to take out the engine again. 
Once I ‘d stopped crying!! I got on with taking out 
the engine, which was not easy, as I had to be 
careful of not chip and scratch the paint on the 
frame. Again out came the trusty pipe lagging 
and wrapped the frame up again. I had to take 
out the diff first, which now was quite easy as 
once the nuts were off it just slid out. But it took 
another hour or so to manoeuver the engine out 
of the frame.  
 
Having parted the engine and gearbox I could 
see the problem, the stud wasn’t tightened in the 
body enough when I attacked it with the wrench, 
consequently the threads were just ripped out. I 
now had several thoughts on who to blame, the 
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 first to get it was next doors cat, it looked at me 
and I looked it, cats must be able to read 
humans thoughts as it ran off very quickly when I 
scowled at it. The next thoughts were how to 
repair it, one - liquid metal or two - Helicoil it. To 
make a proper job of it I went to see Zak in 
Salisbury who just happened to have just the 
right kit for the job. I think Zak has the right kit for 
just about everything, if he hasn’t got it he’ll 
make it.  Having never used a helicoil I was quite 
impressed on how they work. Once you screw 
them into a hole they wont unscrew, a good 
piece of kit that I shall acquire.  
 
Now, before the engine is returned to the frame I 
check all studs and nuts for their strength  (you 
tend to learn very quickly from your mistakes), 
all was well and a new confidence returned. I 
won’t bore you with the traumatic events getting 
the engine back into the frame without chipping 
the paintwork as I’m sure you’ve been there, 
only to say the truss needs replacing for a tighter 
one, given rest the voice will come back down to 
its normal level and the red colour in my face 
should change once the pills take affect. 
 
I quickly re-fitted the diff and placed the back 
wheel into place. I thought that was it, all was in 
place and my confidence was fully charged 
again. After working on the various parts of the 
bike I noticed that the rubber drive coupling was 
quite close to the frame, in fact it was very close. 
I sat there and pondered what may be the 
trouble and it dawned on me that the drive shaft 
was not in properly. There is the spring clip on 
the end of the splined end; this was on the 
bottom adjustment and allowed the ends in the 
coupling to slide backwards. OUT came the diff 
again! And pushed the spring to the top of the 
three adjustments, and to my surprise when the 
dif was in place it was right. There now is a good 
¼ inch between the coupling and the frame, 
problem solved. 
 
I had to go into inventive mode for the brake light 
switch, as I could no longer get the original one. 
I have been told that they are as rare as 
“chickens teeth” or “rocking horse s - - -“, 
anyway I can’t find one, well not the same size 
anyway. Having a few small sheets of stainless 
steel plate around, and it is proper stainless. 
Some so called stainless metals tend to rust 
after a few months, but I have got some of the 
good stuff – (sounds like moonshine liquor, “The 
Good Stuff”), sorry I digress. I happen to have a 
few brake light switches around and the one you 

see is off a 
Royal Enfield, 
it is slightly 
better quality 
than the Ural 
switch, but I 
have a Ural 
switch just in 
case this 
ones dies. 

Using the rear footrest shaft I bent a piece of the 
stainless into a few right angles to get the right 
distance and to align with the rear brake linkage. 
I then drilled and tapped the pivot on the brake 
linkage and inserted a screw that fitted over 
another fashioned piece of stainless. As you can 
see the spring that came with the switch fits 
neatly onto the pivot. Now when the brake is 
pushed the brake switch is activated. I awarded 
myself a silver star for that. To keep in Russian 
mode, fine adjustments on the switch require the 
use of a large pair of pliers and bend the spring 
to suit. 
 
I had a problem with the carburettors as they 
were in fairly poor condition I couldn’t refit them, 
so on the trail again for replacements. You 
would think that K301 carburettors were 2-a-
penny, but no one had any – well none that 
would sell or any that were any good.  

The only carburettors that I could get that would 
look the part, and new were the Jikov 
carburettors. I liked these, as they were nice and 
easy to fit. The rubber mounting should work 
quite well. The only problem that may arise is 
that these carburettors are larger than the 
K301’s; therefore the brake and gear change 
levers are quite close to them. I’ve been told that 
its only a matter of getting used to it, but I shall 
see. The carburettors look good anyway, I just 
hope they tune well. 
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In response to our usual request for an 
introduction from our new members Steve sent 
in some pictures of his outfit and his dogs and 
took part in the flowing email exchange…….. 
 
Hey up mate ,  
          1968 tax exempt 750  2wd , I think Stevie 
Winder mot'd it , changed tyres and sludge for 
oil , new speedo and bits to fit , black and silver 
no plate to fix , gonna be a MAG rally K9 
bus !!!!!  Photos are in coming. 
Sent from my iPhone  
 

Hello Steve, 
Brilliant, thanks for that.  Who's Stevie 
Winder?  Do you mean Stevie Windup the 
famous blind black American racing piano 
driver? 
 

Ffs predictive txt !!!! Wonder !!!!   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

You’ll notice this 
picture of Steve’s 
outfit in motion is a bit 
blurred.  Will this 
have anything to do 
with his choice of 
tyres?  Is that a 
motocross knobbly 
on the front wheel we 
see opposite for that 
constant cobble 
effect? 

Above.  Saving every precious drop. 
Below.  No such thing as bad weather, just 
inappropriate tyres. 

Steve Sander’s page 
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David and Anne Greenwood go everywhere on 
three wheels, with a camera.  He says………….. 
 

The first photo is an MZ outfit.  Both bike & 
sidecar are MZ.  I've ridden one of these before 
both driving the outfit & as passenger in the 
sidecar.  They have the sidecar suspension 
linked via a torsion bar to the rear wheel.  It is 
very effective especially on rough roads.  The 
top section of the sidecar slides forward so as to 
gain entry.  East German guards used similar 
outfits to patrol their side of the Berlin wall ! 

A friend of mine while touring in Germany just 
happened to come across this club run out of 
Zundapp Owners club.  These are some of the 
photos he took. 

They are all 750cc flat twins  overhead valves 
shaft drive.  Very similar to Ural & BMW.  They 
date from 1950's & early 1960's.  This engine 
was used in the war time outfit that they built, but 
I expect it has been slightly updated.  I don't 
know if the reverse gear is fitted to these bikes 

as they were on the war time bikes.  Most of the 
sidecars are Steib but I think the 'off road' one is 
Zundapp. 

A few are solo machines, but most usually have 
sidecars fitted.  Any pictures of the solos then 
David? 

David Greenwood’s 
sidecar gallery 
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Over to David Greenwood again……………. 
 

The sidecar day meet at the Silver Ball cafe near 
Royston was well attended.  There was approx 
30 outfits came along.  I expect it was helped by 
being mild weather.  There was a nice Ural Retro 
outfit with Velorex sidecar and my military outfit, 
and at least one other Russian outfit.  
Thanks to those who came along. 

Bought some parts mail 
order from Ukraine. 

They turned up in a box almost completely 
covered in 
stamps.  “Three 
young women 
were grossly over 
stimulated by the 
sight of a number 
of COC members 
in shorts and had 
to be taken away 
and sedated.”  
Alan volunteered 
this as his 
suggestion for the 
caption of the last issue’s front cover picture.  If 
Lovely Hazel gets her way (page7) that could be 
quite an ominous warning. 

Silver Ball Graham Palmer’s page 
 

 

 
Hi, my name is Graham and I own a 1975 
Cossack MT-9 (Dnepr) 650cc motorbike and 
sidecar combo. which, as you will read over this 
2 part article, has been a real challenge to many 
experts in order to get it running. I thought I 
would put these experiences in writing for my 
fellow club members who may have 
encountered similar issues, or for new members 
who might find it useful having a read through 
this article to be aware of potential problems and 
possible diagnosis options. 
 
I bought the bike with a specific need to have a 
sidecar on the right hand side. British law 
dictates that after 1981 all motorcycle 
combinations must have the sidecar on the left 
for safety reasons, so as I wanted the car on the 
right, it had to be pre 1981. I also wanted to 
make considerable cosmetic changes to turn it 
into a reasonable German WWII bike combo. so 
I wasn't too bothered about condition, in fact the 
rougher the better as this would give an aged 
look to the bike. 
 
After some time looking, I spotted one that 
suited my requirements in Lancashire, so I 
bought it. At the time, it was running, so I had no 
idea of the problems to come. To be totally 
honest, I would probably have bought it as a 
project even if it wasn't running, but would have 
paid less for it. Also, buying it from a garage 
owner who'd owned it, MOT'd it and had 
presumably been involved in it's day-to-day 
maintenance, gave me confidence. 
 
Anyway, I trailered it back home and left it in the 
garage for a couple of days. As it was fully 
taxed, MOT'd and insured, I thought I'd take it for 
a spin around the block. Needless to say, that's 
when I had the first inkling that there was a 
problem. It didn't even get to the end of the road 
before cutting out. I've had some experience of 
bikes and cars previously so checked the carbs. 
were working, the fuel was flowing, the wires all 
seemed to be O.K. with no loose ones and there 
was battery power. Right, so maybe it needed 
an expert to look at it. 
 
I thought, as the bike was the only thing the 
garage would want, it would be a good time for 
me to start work on the sidecar frame and tub, 
so I disconnected them, took the tub off the 
frame and put both in my back yard. The bike 

Alan Davies 
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 fitted a new rear light in keeping with the period, 
put a front number plate on the front mudguard 
in a style similar to WWII ones, and then cleaned 
it, sprayed and marked it up. It was at this time I 
thought I'd get the bike off to a different garage, 
so I called them and said what problems I was 
having with the bike and if they could take a look 
at it and M.O.T. the bike once done. 
 
After a few 
weeks and 
my re-
connecting 
the sidecar 
frame and 
tub to the 
bike, it was 
to be 
collected.      
I had told the garage I wasn't confident of it 
getting to the garage under it's own power and 
that it would need a trailer. Unfortunately, they 
decided to collect it and ride it back. About a 
mile up the road it had stopped. The same 
problem. "Well, I did say it needed trailering", I 
told them. After several hours it was locked up 
overnight in another garage before being 
collected and taken to it's destination where it 
was to spend the next few months. 

A good deal of time was spent working on this 
and that until eventually I was told it was MOT'd 
and ready for collection. I was all dressed up for 
the journey and quite excited. I thought I'd take a 
ride up the back road to get the feel of it as I 
hadn't actually had a proper ride on it before. It 
got up to end of the road and stopped. We were 
running up and down the road pushing it but to 
no avail. The same problem had, again, reared 
it's head. We were all scratching our heads and 
they pretty much had to admit defeat. What was 
I to do now? Should I order a replacement 
engine, was that the problem? All seemed to 
point to that for me. Do I get it re-wired, which 
would be handy because I'd get it upgraded to 
12v from 6v, much more convenient? I had 

was booked in to be looked over. That's right, 
nearly all the work I've done on it has been done 
in a back yard with only cover of a gazebo. The 
parking garage I have is in another street and 
has no power. 
 

I'd also ordered a new set of handlebars and 
cables, a new front and rear mudguard (different 
to the Cossack standard ones and the front one 
was to be set lower than a Cossack one) plus a 
new exhaust system and a new teardrop tank. I 
asked the garage owner if he'd be able to fit 
these whilst he had the bike. He said he would. 
Several months went by with my regularly 
checking with the garage owner, who was 
having problems getting it running, or when he 
did get it running, keeping it running was still 
proving to be a challenge, exactly the problem it 
went in for. He had fitted the other parts, though. 
After some 6 months and a few quid, he bought 
the bike back and said it was working, now. A 
couple of days later, I thought I'd take it for a 
spin but found to my despair that the running 
problem was still there. I had a word with the 
garage owner but he wasn't too interested, 
saying it was working when he brought it back. I 
was back to square one. 
 
In the meantime, 
I'd stripped the 
sidecar frame, 
cleaned it and 
sprayed it up. 
Once completed, 
I put it to one side 
and started work 
on the tub. This 
needed some filler and quite a bit of cleaning 
before being ready to spray. I also fitted an MG 
gun carriage, front box mounts, a jerry can 
holder, ID tags and a shovel. I then started work 
on the bike, 
making it look 
more like a 
WWII bike. 
The front 
mudguard 
was changed 
by the first 
garage owner 
but I had to 
do a little work on the braces to make it look 
better. The rear mudguard was not right for the 
bike and had been fitted in a way not in keeping 
with the bike's character so I ordered another 
Cossack rear mudguard and fitted it myself. I 
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 some looking 
around to do. 
It would still be 
several 
months before 
I could get it 
back. 
 
Find out what 
happened to 
my bike over 
the next few 
months, in the 
final 
instalment of 
this article in 
the next issue 
of Horizontal View. I can say that it is now 
running smoothly and is a delight to ride, and is 
a real head turner, but it wasn't plain sailing. 

If your MG53 wasn’t deactivated you would need 
to know that the 42 base design’s clever recoil 
operated roller locking mechanism shown 
opposite enabled an awesome specific rate of 
fire of 1,200 rpm.  The point being to deliver a 
large number of rounds before the recoil 
inevitably lifted the barrel away from the initial 
aiming point by overcoming the weapon’s inertia. 
However high barrel wear and a tendency to 
over heat led the Wehrmacht to recommend a 
maximum of burst of 250 rounds and an 
effective rate of fire of only 350 rpm.   
 
The big advantage of the MG42 was 
psychological.  It sounded like ripping cloth 
rather than go bang, bang, bang, scaring the 
living daylights out of all who faced it.  
Defensively it had few peers but because it 
consumed huge amounts of ammunition it 

proved hard to keep up with in offensive 
operations. 
 
Grossfuss AG who submitted the design for the 
trial contest against two established weapons 
manufacturers had no experience in weapons 
design. Their core business being metal 
pressings.  Most of their money came from sheet 
metal lanterns! 
 
All too teutonic and clever, give me an AK47 any 
day.  Actually, don’t.  Here’s Lali again with hers.  
Check out the smoking shell cases!!! 

 
 
 
These are what Michael Wadsworth calls “The 
Details” of his Mystic Ural’s shakedown run.  
Away you go Michael……….. 
  

A few months ago l purchased a 2014 Ural 
sidecar that had been attached to a BMW R100 
G/S and after many trials and tribulations, plus 
many man hours mostly on my knee's, l manage 
to fit the Ural sidecar to Mystic.  So the 
Watsonian Monza DL now needs a new home/
owner, however its seems to have a little rust on 
the sidecar frame cause by a few rocky ford 
crossings (perhaps caused by lack of ground 
clearance!!) 
 
Friday the 4th December the Mystic/Ural past its 
MOT, so on Sunday morning time to give it a 
proper run out into the flat lands of Lincolnshire 

Mystic Ural 
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 and a storm called Desmond <www.bbc.co.uk/
news/uk-35019021> 
 
My first stop on my " shake down test run" was 
the www.wickenbyairfield.com and the cafe 
museum for a 
brunch stop. 
The cafe is 
located in the 
"Control 
Tower", 
however no 
flying today 
until perhaps 
mid day 
because  of the 
high winds/gusts & rain showers. 

 
Made very 
welcome at the 
airfield cafe, so 
will try and 
frequent again 
in the near 
future. 
 
 

I like the name of the "Vintage Skunk Works" 
 
Next stop the classic trial in woods adjacent to 
the airfield. 

Two 
chummy 
BSA 
Bantams 
above. 
Triumph 
Tiger Cub 
with very 
special 
parts right . 
 

Now for the Mystic/Ural ford crossing test at 
Crookford, Nottinghamshire (with reference Wet 
Roads site rating for off roader's only!) over the 
River Poulter which l had to ponder a while or 
more, before attempting this ford, with reference  
to the amount of rainfall in the last few days? 

 
However l did have 
a "Fan Club" 
member on hand, 
called Jester the 
Spaniel that gave 
me encouragement 
by wagging his tail! 
 

So l went for it by riding more to the left of side 
of the ford and standing upright on the foot pegs. 
 
Yes this was a very true pure "St John the 
Baptist" moment for me & the Mystic Ural and in 
the distance l notice two white Nissan Patrols 
making slow progress along the byway from 
Bothamsall. 

 
Fate or 
miracle St. 
John did 
come in 
force, if l 
had the 
misfortune 
to become 
the "Duty 
Driver!” 
 

St John Ambulance are out training for off  road 
driving skills on how to use 4 by 4 drive, 7 speed 
gearbox, high/low transfer box, rear differential 
lock & limited slip differential. 
 
l only have 1st gear & one wheel drive on my 
wagon!  After my shake down run, I’m very 
pleased with my Mystic Ural combination. 
 
The 19inch wheel copes well with our numerous 
UK potholes. Ural sidecar suspension  allows 
more movement. The 
Ural sidecar gives me 
more ground 
clearance & helps  me  
from floating away on 
ford crossings! Bye for 
now from the once in 
a decade sidecar 
fitter. Michael. 
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I observed, pinned to the club notice board, a 
suggestion that copy might be nice to receive, 
so, as an editor myself (Outlook, Federation of 
Sidecar Clubs) I understand the need, so, here’s 
something. 
 
I had an old second hand Dnepr in the 80’s 
which I mated, with the help of a couple of 
friends, to an old Watsonian sidecar to go to a 
rally in Sussex. I thought it was quite nice 
despite the fact bits of it needed stripping down 
and repairing at the rally. It’s weakest point was 
it’s terrifying stopping ability or rather lack of.  
In this respect it was much like the new 
Dalesman I bought in 2002, which I loved. I used 
this quite a bit for rally’s, spell of commuting and 
a couple of holidays, including a memorable trip 
to Basse Normandy with my son and a 6 day 
round trip to the Western Isles, the story of which 
was published in the magnificent A4 formatted 
Horizontal View of the day. 
 
My wife Marion and I decided last year it would 
be a good idea to get an outfit. I had not had an 
outfit since the above mentioned Dalesman. 
Marion is awaiting a knee operation and has 
been unable to travel pillion for some time. 
She had never been in a sidecar before a ride 
out with David (Angel) in his Ural Retro Sport). 
She returned after a short trip all smiles and 
thumbs up! Result! 
   
I ordered one of the new disked all round and 
EFI models. 
To cut a long story short it was approaching a 
years wait due to Russian this and European 
that before we decided not to wait any longer. 
 
After a few brief chat’s about David’s outfit, with 
Marion and David we went up to F2 and took it 
for a test ride. Our friends Ann and Jonathan 
came down to poodle round with us on their 
(opposite end of the spectrum) Triumph/Merlin 
outfit. the photo’ I have included was taken by 
Ann from her sidecar whilst on the test run, we 
look quite pleased don't we? 
 
An hour later I bought it. Oh boy are we pleased 
we didn’t wait. Apart from the fact I can service it 
myself as it is a carb model it is also capable of 
stopping without inducing a heart attack in the 
operator. Additionally, in our opinion it is a thing 
of great aesthetic beauty. Something I had 

commented on to David on first seeing it long 
before I had any thoughts of actually purchasing 
it. It still features on the F2 website I believe and 
now on my club website at www.sidecarclub.org 
(unashamed plug). 

Last year we took it to the south west of France 
on a two week holiday. It was relatively unused 
and after the first day or two of concern about it’s 
performance in driving rain and wind it just 
became better and better and better. 
It was quite perplexing to not have had to so 
much as top it up with oil throughout this two 
week journey. Still, I’m sure the oil strapped 
between the bike and sidecar enjoyed the trip. 
I spent some considerable time off the road last 
year due to some lovely (9 hour) rare and 
exotically sci-fi open heart and lung surgery but 
have now recovered enough to be riding again. 
Hertfordshire to Herefordshire for the Annual 
Federation of Sidecar Clubs Rally was the next 
trip and no problems occurred. 

A week later we loaded up again. I removed the 
rack on the bike and replaced it with the pillion 
seat so three of us (my wife, daughter and 
myself) could travel down to West Somerset for 
a four day break taking in The Culm Vale 

Baldy Biker 
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Sidecar Club’s rally at Watchet.  One day we 
decided to go to Lynton and Lynmouth. Beautiful 
places on the North Devon coast. 

The route chosen involved navigating Porlock 
Hill which is one of Britain’s steepest roads 
incorporating hairpin bends and such interesting 
features. 25% I believe it is, in new money. 
Of course we managed it three up despite the 
Retro being a solo geared machine.  
 
Davids philosophy in putting this together was 
that the Velorex sidecar is a light one, combined 
with the fact that the Retro has 18 inch wheels 
rather than the usual 19 the gearing would be 
low enough. All this made perfect sense to me. 
It works well and means I can cruise, when it 
suits the old girl of course, at a higher speed. 
Possibly 65mph rather than 55mph. 
 
It’s been a while since I rode a Dalesman but I 
feel I might perhaps be using third gear a little 
more due to the solo gearing which I don’t 
actually find a problem at all and just adds to 
that lovely Urally character. In good Ural fashion 
the Retro powered outfit made it up Porlock Hill 
with the three of us aboard. Slowly of course but 
with never a chance of not being able to make it. 
If there were six of us on it we would have still 
made it at the same rate. No more than I’d 
expect really. 
 
This is a characteristic I recall from my old 
Dalesman. 55mph everywhere when my son 
and I went to Normandy with a fully loaded 
sidecar for example or when I was just blatting 
around alone. I love this about Urals, amongst 
other things. I have owned it for over a year now 
and it has already been “on set” for a film a 
couple of times. It’s a mode of transport and is 
used as such apart from holidays although I do 

use my Triumph Speedmaster more often than 
not. 
 
Recently Marion and I have discussed the North 
West 500 for this year. It sounds like a race but 
is in fact a Scottish Tourist Board marketing ploy. 
This was Marion’s (she’s a Glaswegian by the 
way) idea, and a jolly good one it is I may say . 
She will have had her sixtieth birthday by the 
time you are reading this and the plan is to 
include this 500 mile coastal trip round Scotland 
as a kind of celebratory holiday. We plan to 
incorporate, amongst other forays, visits to 
friends and family, in a trip which we will return 
from when we jolly well feel like it!  
We can do this as we are both on the very 
precipice of (slightly early) retirement, Yay! 
 
So, the Highlands of Scotland. Perhaps I’ll take 
a little less oil this time but there will be the 
challenge of making provision for a little spare 
fuel with a sidecar of limited capacity. I had in 
mind a fold up extension to the rear of the 
chassis, which could carry a petrol can, as a 
useful addition, a’ la Hedingham sidecars if you 
know them. Any talented welders in the club who 
could do a neat job? 
All the best, Stephen (baldybiker) Wood,  

PS……….. 
The inverted Dalesman is the result of me giving 
my son, Vince, a lesson. He was in fact, doing 
very well indeed until I encouraged him to open 
it up on a very slight left turn. Unfortunately there 
was a hidden hole in the field which the front 
wheel found at the same time.  We landed only a 
few feet away from a thirty foot drop into a lake! 
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Back in 1975, I had left school in June and 
wondered what the world had in store for me. 
What I did know was, I loved motorbikes!  
Together with a friend we mucked about with old 
bikes nobody seemed to want or love. Old 
British bikes were cheap and plentiful, unlike 
today, with their inflated prices heavily laced with 
nostalgia. 
 
Near my house was an old railway line (now a 
cycle track) between Cleator Moor and Moor 
Row in West Cumbria, this was ideal for riding 
our cheaply acquired bikes, such as a Bantam 
125/175s, Ariel Leader and the odd scrambler.   
We even made our own bikes, I particularly 
remember fitting a Ducati 250 engine into a 
Bantam frame with wooden wedges, no brakes 
or petrol tank! For fuel, we taped a funnel to the 
frame and poured a cupful of petrol in and hoped 
for the best.  
 
The best bike I acquired, for the princely sum of 
£2, was a 1958 AJS 350. What a bike! My friend 
managed to get it running, and boy did we have 
fun. There was no silencer and I shall never 
forget the lovely, deep throbbing "thumper, 
thumper, thumper" sound as we hurtled up the 
old track. Alas, my Dad sold his lock up garage 
and I was told to "get rid of that old junk."   And 
so it was, I sold the magnificent steed for 
£10.  ( Oh how I weep) 
 
During the summer of 1975, I was given a job, 
by my brother-in-law, at the Littlewoods 
department store on the promenade at 
Morecambe. Nearby, in the adjoining City of 
Lancaster, there was a motorcycle dealer called 
"Wall & Sagar" where I first saw Russian 
motorbikes, in particular, I couldn't keep my eyes 
off the Voskhod 175, in shiny black, cream and 
chrome. I reckoned that by the end of summer, I 
would be able to afford to buy one, brand new!  
So I placed my order, and in mid September, I 
paid the purchase price of £190, on the road  
including topbox (which I still have!) plus £30 
insurance fully comp from Pearl,( age 17 
learner). 
 
A week later, I rode the 95 miles home back to 
Cleator Moor and the bike became my daily 
transport to and from my new job in 
Whitehaven. One rainy morning, I found out that 
it was not a good idea to brake hard on wet 

cobbled streets as I came to grief, smashing the 
windscreen and snapping off the brake lever. No 
further damage though to me or the bike. 
  
I duly passed my test in November, and 
continued to ride the Voskhod for almost a year, 
until I met my future wife, who, after one solitary 
pillion ride, declared her hatred for the bike, and 
it's days were numbered. It was sold for £110 
with less than 3000km on the clock. The wife 
however, lasted a bit longer, 11 years I believe.  
 
Anyway, I often wonder if the old bike (the 
Voskhod, not the wife) (What!) is still around, so 
if any of your members know of the whereabouts 
of NFV 973P, I would be interested if she is still 
in existence. (No DVLA record, oh well.) 
 
I hope you enjoyed my little story, you may use it 
in any newsletter or publication for you club. 
By the way, I currently ride a Kawasaki 900VN 
Custom, still shiny black, just like the old 
Voskhod!  
Regards,Graeme Jolly.  

As pictured Graham’s Voskhod is only a week 
old.  Where is it now?  Graham’s nephew seems 
to be impressed with something.  Is this another 
caption challenge? 

Does anyone have an 
ignition switch, top cover 
and plastic switch housing 

for a Minsk, as not pictured below.  Please sell it 
to Tim and Alison, 4 Ballysculty road, Antrim, 
BT41 4QU, 
07950 
179966  
An 
indicator 
lens would 
be nice 
too. 

Graham Jolly’s page 
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Chris posted me some articles published in our 
club magazine in 1980/81.  He was a member 
then and bravely admitted he has a much more 
mature and balanced opinion now than he did at 
the time, don’t we all!   In this first motorcycling 
memory from 1981, Chris goes to the Belle Vue 
Show.  Interestingly he goes on a Yamaha 
XS750 and complains about its oil consumption.  
This model was recalled by Yamaha because 
there had been a mistake at the design stage 
and the alloys used for the piston rings were 
wrong.  A spectacularly expensive cock up and 
bound to happen when trying to replace last 
year’s model with something completely 
different, every six months.  On planet sensible 
however, fire up the time machine Chris…….. 
 
My Yamaha XS750 had brought me up the M1 
and M6 at a steady 80mph with the usual heavy 
consumption of petrol and oil, not to mention 
blown fork seals and an illegal (bald) rear tyre.    
I was in plenty of time to have a meal in a café 
before proceeding to the Belle Vue Northern 
Motorcycle Show. 
 
Once inside, I made a bee-line for Neval’s stand, 
there I was able to have a chat with the staff and 
inspect the machines arrayed on the largeish 
stand.  The first I looked at was the Tula (means 
little ant), a three wheeler which looked like a  
scooter front half welded to a van back end. 
 
This machine is 200cc, has four forward gears 
and four reverse, a top speed of about 45mph 
and it can carry up to twelve bales of hay in a 
pick-up version and still tow a trailer.  Standing 
in the back of the Tula pick-up was the 125 
Electronic Trail Bike, finished in deep blue with 
much better chrome than on my pre-electronic 
125.  Also not to be missed was the 650cc trail 
bike.  This particular bike was a well used 
prototype but has a rugged, purposeful look 
when compared to a BMW GS800 on the next 
stand.  This Beemer appeared to be all plastic 
with a horrible orange seat and gimmicky single 
side swinging arm. 
 
On one 650 combo, large cart wheels with car 
tyres looked a very interesting proposition, since 
the handling was supposed to be very good 
when compared to another outfit kitted out with 
sidecar tyres. I also spotted the 650 SU carb 
conversion on one machine which was featured 

in the weekly comics and then I went to inspect 
a very smart 350 IZH outfit.  This machine had 
caught my eye because it seemed to be very 
much improved over a friend’s somewhat 
rougher 1976 version.  Smart Japanese electrics 
and lighting, along with good paint and smart 
chrome were complemented by the sidecar boot 
with a luggage rack provided. 
 
When fitted with the solo tank, cast alloy wheels 
and the wide section exhaust, the styling really 
stands out as a machine to rival the somewhat 
plastic Japs. 
 
The latest 125 Electronic Roadster was there on 
show with new brakes and revised rear brake 
linkage, something my own bike needs, having 
just smashed it up due to an inconsiderate 
“Sorry I didn’t see you.” driver causing me to use 
brakes which were not up to the Jap’s 
standards. 
 
For those of you who have always wanted a 
fairing, Neval’s have designed their own, which 
bears a resemblance to the Vetter product, 
which is no insult, but unlike the American 
product costs £95. 
 
I enjoyed my time at the show, looking at bikes, 
and it has given me much needed fresh 
enthusiasm to get my 125 running. 

Pictured above is one of the few Minsks in the 
English speaking world Chris doesn’t own. This 
one lives in Ireland with Tim and Alison and it’s 
the same one they need the ignition switch for 
on page 22.  Alison says “I managed to print off 
a 60 page home made manual by Digby 
Greenhaigh, from the Hanoi Minsk Club site.”  
 
You’ll remember him from Explore Indochina 
featured in the September/October issue of 
Horizontal View.  The next issue of HV features 
some more of this bike and the rest of Tim and 
Alison’s Soviet era collection. 

Chris Drucker’s page 
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Frank Stein is a familiar name and this is an 
article he sent in to Horizontal View in 1981.  I 
know this because it’s one of those included in 
Chris Drucker’s archive.  Nothing changes……..  
 
I wanna tell you a story, about a Ural Reg No 
JNT 584N to be precise.  I used to dislike 
motorbikes.  Noisy, dirty things they looked from 
the inside of my car.  Then I became poor, no 
car.  So at the age of 29, I acquired my first 
motorbike, an MZ 150.  It carried me to work for 
two years through the worst of weathers and I 
loved it.   Being a ‘biker’ then, I naturally came 
into contact with others of the same ilk. 
 
One of them was a Welshman, even worse 
(worse?) he was a sidecarist of long standing 
who was riding a Red Hunter then (which we 
built a sidecar for, turned out more like an 
armoured car!)  Anyway, this guy could talk 
bikes all day long, he used to tell me all about 
Cossacks, all the good bits.  In fact he nearly 
invested his redundancy money in a brand new 
Dnepr outfit. It was he who gave me the urge to 
own one.  Knowing nothing of the C.O.C. at the 
time, I advertised (would you believe) in the 
motorcycle press after about a month, finally 
located a three year old specimen for £170. 
 
The bike was in solo trim, had been re-sprayed 
red, had 14,000km on the clock and was in 
pretty nice condition.  The only things wrong with 
it were the carbs out of adjustment and no stop 
light according to the owner.  So I bought it, rode 
it home, put it in the garage and it hasn’t moved 
since. 
 
The reason it hasn’t moved is I decided the 
heads looked grotty, so I took them and the 
barrels off for cleaning, re-painted them, put it all 
back together and the most I could manage was 
to get her to run on one cylinder.  I swapped the 
plugs, leads, coil, checked the timing, took the 
heads off again, knackered the battery and 
finally, after several weekends of hard labour, 
cursing and frustration, gave up. 
 
I still have that bike now, 18 months later.  One 
day, I tell myself, I’ll get it going. Until then, I just 
lovingly fondle it , sit in the seat and think “Isn’t it 
a lovely riding position!  But then, as I have since 
learned, Cossacks rate alongside Ducatis in the 
love/hate relationship stakes. 

Because we have a registration number, I can 
look on DVLA’s website and discover that JNT 
584N is still registered.  It was last taxed in May 
1977 so we can assume that Frank Stein never 
did get it running, at least not well enough to ride 
it.  Where is it now?  If you’ve ended up with it as 
a project with no paperwork and you don’t know 
what the Reg No is, our ancient frame number 
register might! 
 
Where is Frank Stein now?  If you’re still with us 
Mr Stein, how are you? 

Back in 1981 someone called Jack Street sent in 
this cartoon of a pair of boots and presumably a 
pair of sisters.  How about you Jack, still out 
there? 
 
Expect more from Chris’ long look back in 
amusement in the next issue. 

Frank Stein’s page 
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In the editorial opinion the old regalia page was 
aesthetically charmless, so while we had some 
stock at the Stafford show and some beautifully 
relevant models to dress up in it, we thought 
we’d try something else.  Unfortunately work in 
progress on the hall roof meant that the balcony 
and the Cossack Owner’s Club stand were in 
darkness and the nearest available 40W bulb 
was in one of the adjacent stair wells. 

 
 
 
 
Regatta 
Dover 
Fleeced 
Lined 
Jacket - 
£47.00 
Product 
Code: 
COCJ1. 

Waterproof, Windproof hydrafort polyester fabric. 
Fully lined with Thermo-guard insulation. Taped 
seams, concealed hood and adjustable cuffs. 2 
zipped lower pockets. These jackets are very 
nice and comfortable and come with the Star 
Logo on the left breast as with other products. 
There is also the clubs web address 
(www.cossackownersclub.co.uk) across the 
shoulders on the back. Colours: Only in Black 
with Silver Logo and writing. Sizes: M (40") - L 
(42") - XL (44") - XXL(47") - XXXL(50") Chest to 
fit. 

Full & Half Zip Fleeces - £25.00 to £26.50  
Product Code: COC-FL. 100% Polyester, 
unlined. Comes with Silver Club Logo or Star 
Logo over the left breast. These are great for 
chilly mornings on the rally field. Normal range of 
sizes: Medium - Large - Extra Large - XXL & 
XXXL  

Baseball Caps - £9.00 Adjustable band at 
back, supplied in Black or Blue. One size fits all, 
choice of either the standard club logo or the 
star logo.  Woolly Hats - £8.50 The woolly hat 
is the knitted type and again with either club 
logo. This is an essential bit of kit for any club 
member. Standard Club Logo or Star Logo.  
 
Our thanks to John Harrop, his grandson Jake, 
Phil Rushworth, Phil and Gina Inman, Lovely 
Hazel, Matt Woodward and Carl’s ornamental 
Jupiter for posing. 

Established regalia page 
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Hooded Sweat Shirts 
£20.00 to £21.50   

These are normally on an 
order only basis. 

 

. 

The only way you can 
get hold of one of these 
East European rally 
badges is to go to the 
Red Star Rally on 8th-
10 July.  Many thanks to 
Phil Rushworth for 
organising the badges.  
Will there be any left 
over?  Don’t risk it, be 
there, please. 

Club Umbrella 
£15.00  

Golf sized brollies 
in two types with 
COC logos on 2 

panels. 
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