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Politburo 

Front cover A warm welcome to….. 
 

 

 
They haven’t fallen off it yet then?  The two very 
clean youths on the front cover are enjoying a 
Verkhovyna, the other Soviet moped.  Most 
mopeds in the Soviet Union seemed to be either 
completely Latvian or powered by the universal 
Riga V50 two speed engine we know and love.  
However youths and poor people could have 
chosen another Ukrainian classic named after a 
river, the Verkhovyna!  Mike Stevens can correct 
me I’m sure. 
 
The quote is one of a thousand pearls of wisdom 
accredited to Mahatma Gandhi.  The 
circumstances in which he said it aren’t easy to 
discover but I’m sure he wasn’t talking about 
Madras’ Enfield marketing philosophy, but he 
could have been.  It’s sad to comment that Royal 
Enfield are being driven down the road to hell 
and fuelling the rabid consumerism BMW and 
Honda insist they must, to comply with unfairly 
imposed market rules.  At least Royal Enfield 
stand a chance, things look bleak for Irbit. 
 
Apparently a journalist asked Gandhi what he 
thought of Western civilisation during a rare trip 
out of India.  He instantly quipped “That would 
be a good idea!”   
 
A youth on a moped of course cares only about 
speed.  Remember that?  Paul Herridge on page 
21 does.  There can’t be many of us who didn’t 
embark on a career (Or as a verb, to move or 
swerve about wildly.) on two wheels aged 
12/13/14 on a piece of wasteland and a wrecked 
moped.  How intriguing is it that some 40 years 
later, after many thousands of pounds worth of 
inconsequential investment, we find that what 
we really wanted all along was the simple thrill of 
adventure, and another wrecked moped! 

 
 
 
Mark Peachey, Fareham, Hants. 
Stephen Wilkinson, Barnstaple, Devon. 
Russell Bartley, Wootton Wawen, Warks. 
Chris Brooks, Droitwich, Warks. 
Andrew shone, Hyde, Cheshire. 
Norman Murray, Broxburn, West Lothian. 
Paul Herridge, Blaenau, Gwent. 
Pete Francis, Rugby, Warks. 
Roger Adams, Swindon, Wilts. 
Angela Livingston, Caernafon, Gwynet. 
Peter Bond, London. 
Martin Shipley, Wakefield, West Yorks. 
Christopher Dunne, Oldham, Lancs. 
 
As always I like to encourage new members to 
scribble down an introduction and include a few 
pictures of the reason they wanted to join our 
little mechanical community.  Projects too are a 
valid interest and if all you have to show for your 
participation is a pile of rusty scrap, an 
unfathomable tangle of wires or an oily, filth 
encrusted lump of aluminium, send in photos of 
it anyway.  You never know, it might help you sell 
it if it all gets too much! 
 
According to Gina’s statistics we turn over 
around a third of our members every year, why?   
How can you not love a Russian motorcycle and 
the adventure of owning one?  Is not every ride 
like pointing a battered Honda 90 at the other 
side of the village green in the naïve hope it’ll 
make it to the other side? 
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A lot of the pictures in Horizontal View are 
supplied by contributors for which were will be 
eternally grateful of course.  Almost all the rest 
come from the internet of course, sometimes 
even the Cossack Owner’s Club ones. 
 
Dave Cox is getting pretty handy with his Nikon 
and the photographs he took at the AGM are so 
beautiful they had to be included here even 
though they’re also available to anyone who 
cares on the club website.  Interestingly the 
photos are stored on Flickr where viewing 
statistics are posted and I discovered that most 
of Dave’s had so far clocked up around 50 to 60 
hits.  Considering our magazine’s circulation, 
about 250 club members haven’t seen them yet. 
 
So, I have to say, full resolution versions of 
Dave’s lovely handiwork grace our club’s 
website, get on it!  Then send him yours to post. 
 
For this issue we have Explore Indochina again, 
because what they do is pictorially stunning.  
Their website has a gallery full of much more 
than we’ve featured so if you want to check 
those out, google them. 
 
On the inside rear cover is a Pannonia whose 
existence was a surprise to Dave Greenwood.  I 
find it fascinating that Europe’s motorcycling 
history is such a mystery.  Maybe the Iron 
Curtain was less of a barrier than The Channel! 
 
While you’re on the internet Dave Greenwood 
suggests you check out www.youtube.com/
watch?v=uRGn9AY0ysA   Which is a 
masterclass in stupidity in the name of sport and   
www.youtube.com/watch?v=eMZD5lzoHkQ 
which is a quaint, charming sort of stupidity. 

I know the image is a small picture and you can’t 
really see the front disc brake, the vague 
similarity between its rear wheel and a Dnepr’s 
or its engine and BMW’s.   Spookier still you  

can’t really see what could be an EMW badge 
on its tank either.  Don’t ask me, I know nothing! 
 
The club’s website address is 

www.cossackownersclub.co.uk  
Or if you fancy a chat try 

www.facebook.com/
cossackownersclub 
 
 

Send some in please.  2016 is pretty much over 
for us although we might have some members in 
common with the seriously hardcore and hardy 
MZ riders who camp in the snow all winter. 
 
I’m only an editor. If you don’t tell me, I don’t 
know and if we don’t put whatever you have in 
mind in here, no one else will either. 
 
 
 
 
Andre is Swedish and he’s written a book.  He 
says……... 
 
I’m delighted to 
find interest in my 
forthcoming book. 
I’m currently 
finishing my 
second edition 
which is 120 
pages, more than 
my first edition.  

As we all know 
the interest in our 
bikes is 
borderless but still 
it’s a pretty tiny 
group of foilheads out there.  But that’s not the 
reason why I do a second edition, it’s the 
overwhelming critics and support I got from my 
first. That’s why I aiming for an English edition, a 
German edition and so on. Talking about money 
is the complete opposite from enjoying our 
Russian iron horses, but still its a pretty 
affordable effort to get this book out in the shops 
and I wish I didn’t have to spend more money 
just to get it published.  That’s why I need you 
guys to support the English edition.  As for now I 
will publish a Swedish second edition this 
autumn and depending on time even a German 

Website pictures 

What’s this then? 

Forthcoming Events 

Andre Wachholz 
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This magazine was printed beautifully in Leeds by Thistle Print 

Ltd, Unit 6, Aston Court.  01132040600  www.thistleprint.co.uk 

 and a Finnish edition as a ”Book on demand” 
release.  So unfortunately I can’t get outtakes 
from the new edition but I can give you samples 
both from the work in progress and my first 
edition. 

What’s the book about? 
- Everything  

About how to live with 
the bike, the first tiny 
steps to knowledge.  
History from the 
beginnings, how to 
restore and repair, Iron 
horses philosophy, the 
various models, tips 
and tricks, tours small 
to the letterbox or to the 
end of the world, 
approx 240 pages.   As you maybe know I took a 
bunch of foilheads from Scandinavia for a tour to 
Berlin this summer.  It was great fun and we 
ended up with meeting various German MC 
clubs who did the best to make us enjoy our trip.  
The trip was such a success that I’m aiming to 
do a bigger tour 2017 with more fans of our 
beloved bikes. 

Andre 
included this 
artwork in his 
samples of 
his book’s 
content. Yep, 
been there! 

At present 
the English 
version 
needs work 
because as 
comfortable 
with English 
as Andre is, it 

isn’t his first language.  Our very own PJB is 
helping out.   Watch this space. 

 

This edition of Horizontal View will arrive slightly 
late because racing isn’t just what happens on 
the track.  Next year starts as soon as the last 
race of this one ends and we have to get our 
orders in for those essentially improved parts 
which will make all the difference before anyone 
else does. 

After having raced myself for many years during 
which the acceptable excuse of poverty was an 
ever present plea, it’s a strange experience to sit 
in the office at Harris Performance, talking to 
Lester Harris himself, about which wheels, which 
brakes, which suspension and even which frame 
we want him to supply for our assault on the 
ACU Post Classic 350 Championship next year. 
“Kids in a sweet shop!” Graham said.   

As well as the Harris replica we’ll have a 
standard restoration of a Yamaha TZ350G, the 
iconic sex on wheels us two stroke screaming 
youths lusted after all those years ago, because 
next year we’re even going to Goodwood! 

Not only that, Richard Peckett, who took on the 
works Hondas and Kawasakis in the 1970s with 
spectacular success, still makes his frames and 
our Triumph will have one next year.  We so 
nearly won it this year.  I know “What if?” doesn’t 
count and consistency is important but we’d 
even have survived Cadwell’s exploding engine 
if Graham hadn’t accidentally caught his boot on 
the gear lever at Snetterton, knocking it into gear 
and stalling it on the grid. 

Starting from the pit lane he rode like a man 
possessed, set the fastest lap by almost a 
second and was lying third when it all went tits 
up with one lap to go, oh well.  The damage took 
us all day to fix, we missed the next start and 
went to Silverstone for the next round 
mathematically defeated.  For our first year of 
classic racing, second is a happy result. 

Next year Tenpin Racing will field three riders 
and run six bikes.  You have no idea how calm, 
blissful and serene a COC rally is after the full 
on panic of racing, even is it is in the middle of a 
rave. 

 

Sorry, sort of 
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It’s a shame about this photo’s careless composition but even that doesn’t spoil it’s spectacular 
content.  Are we going to call this a Vostok?  Without the number plate’s colour we aren’t sure if it’s 
a 250 or not.  Could it be a 125?  That caravan has UK plates.  Is this Brands Hatch! 
 
Below is Alice, she’s a model and at work here in her vintage fashion capacity with Chris Smith’s 
Urals.  He said “ I will try and get a couple of articles about the two Urals to you.  PS You meet the 
nicest girls on a Ural.” and that’s all!   More later?  Oh yes please Chris!! 
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Chairman Peter J Ballard opened the meeting and Paul 
Codling agreed to take the minutes, secretary Tony 
Jones’ clutch having failed somewhere up the M6 on his 
way down.  Apologies for absence were recorded from 
Carl Booth, Phil and Gina Inman and the aforesaid 
unfortunate Tony Jones. 
 
The proposal to approve the 2015 AGM minutes was 
made by Phil Whitney, seconded by Jim Turner and 
voted on as a true record. 
 
Tony Jones’ Secretary’s report. 
 
As last year I have been the main contact point for the 
club.  I receive all emails directed to the club and either 
answer them or forward them as appropriate.  This 
system seems to be working so far.  I seem to have had 
more enquiries from members of the public than last 
year.  Most of the outside enquiries have been machine 
dating related and have been forwarded to Peter Ballard. 
 
I organised the 2016 East European Rally.  I have also 
been on three tele programmes and have mentioned the COC as often as I could.  Also I have 
attended several shows to display our bikes and promote the club. 
 
I am prepared to stand again as Club Secretary. 
 
Peter Ballard’s Honorary President and Technical Advisor’s report. 
 
First some thanks; Tony for finding this site and of course the site in Lincolnshire for the East 
European Rally. On that matter, thanks to other committee especially Gina & Phil for their help at 
that event and finding such an inspirational speaker, though we did see a performance of the 
heckler of the year 
 
As always I do feel honoured to be President of the club but am pleased that we manage to find 
such willing volunteers to run the show. The Club has changed over the years with so much more 
being done on-line, whether it is the Magazine, ordering parts, reaching decisions jointly - but it is 
good to actually get together and talk and point and prod at others' bikes. 
 
Finally I am still working on my 1971 M63, a bike I have known since 1972 and the same model that 
I first owned in 1972, that's 44 years then! 
 
The role of technical advisor is very much now creating Date Certificates to allow owners/importers 
to get Age Related Registrations for imported Soviet Motorcycles. This last 12 months I have 
created 44 Date Certs with 100% success rate with DVLA, albeit with a couple of resubmissions. I 
have also created a couple of letters for owners to get Historic 'Tax Free' status for their bikes as the 
'Tax Free' year now rolls. Although the Date Certs are free to members we have been charging 
importers £15 a Date Cert even if they are members as this is a significant work load on the club 
and does cost money in terms of printing ink, paper/envelopes and postage. 
 
I'm get very little in the way of requests for technical advise, barely a handful a year. I pass on 
requests for manuals to Dave Cox who provides a wide range of Riders, Repair and Parts manuals 

AGM Report 
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for our bikes. Parts supply is still good, though some suppliers have lower quality and service 
standards than others. 
 
I am willing to stand for office for the coming year, with no plans to 'retire'. 
 
Dave Cox’s Webmaster’s report. 
 
Web Site.  I have secured the site from any potential hacking as best I can after the incident 
some time back.  I have asked our web providers, VitualNames, for help and they have transferred 
our entire site to a more secure server with changes in the passwords etc.  I had to make a few 
changes to the website but nothing that would notice to any viewers. 
 
Content for the website is still almost non existent and so I do ask people to send me anything they 
have of interest to other members. 
 
When new content is placed on the webpage, especially when the magazine is published the visits 
to our website increase dramatically.  Not only on the magazine page but the site generally. 
 
All photographs and videos are on the club’s Flickr site where they are more secure and that makes 
our website a happier place without trying to store and sort through the pictures we do have. 
 
I am always in the process of improving the website and have changed a few pages when time 
allows, this is generally done in the winter months. 
 
Facebook Site.  This has become very popular with many people around the world, the 
subjects are varied and not all with a motorcycle topic.  I do look at most of the content when I can 
and have removed some that are potentially offensive. 
 
There have been many friend’s requests from various people which I would normally accept but I 
do first look at their Facebook pages to see what they publish and I would say 7 out of 10 I do 
reject. 
 
Unfortunately I have banned a few people again this last year for placing some very strong political 
views on it which is not what our site is about. 
 
I am willing to continue looking after the website. 
 
Phil Inman’s Treasurer’s and Regalia Secretary’s report. 
 
Please see the attached (overleaf) Year End report, which gives a detailed breakdown of income 
and expenditure by category. 
 
Our bank balance at Year End was £6087.40 compared with £4463.51 for Year End 2015. 
 
Income amounted to £6480.40, coming once again almost exclusively from membership 
subscriptions.  The provision of dating certificates generated income of £330.00 whilst regalia sales 
amounted to £281.39.  In come from member subscriptions was broadly on a par with last year. 
 
Expenditure amounted to £4856.10 compared with £3816.99 for the last year.  The expenditure 
figure includes expenses for the Red Star Rally mounting to £2082.13.  Disappointingly income 
from the rally was only £1275.33 resulting in an overall rally related loss to the club of £806.80.  
This was due to the lower than expected turnout, being around half that of the Red Star Rally held 
in 2012.  Postage costs were £111.10 less than last year, since there has been one fewer postage 
top up for the franking machine during this financial year.  This will most likely be balanced out by 
one extra top up in the next financial year.   The other major area of expenditure, printing the club 
magazine, including printing of various Red Star Rally related items, fell from £1982.00 last year to 



8 

The club’s income has exceeded expenditure by £1224.70, a highly satisfactory figure.  Once again 
I make no recommendation for an increase in membership subscriptions. 
 
Regalia sales have shown an increase this year.  Regalia items have been taken to the two Stafford 
classic shows during the year and sales there have been better than previous years.  Total regalia 
sales for the year of £281.39 exceeded costs of £57.30 by £224.09, a good result. 
 
I am willing to continue as COC Treasurer next year, should that be the membership’s wish. 
 
Income. 
 
Advertising £5.00, Dating certificates £330.00, Donations to COC £27.00, Membership 
Subscriptions £4510.84, Rallies £20.00, Red Star Rally 2016 £1275.33, Regalia sales £281.39, 
Stationary £30.84.  Total income £6480.40 
 
Expenses. 
 
Equipment £208.64, Postage £667.57, Printing £1469.00, Rallies £30.00, Red Star Rally 2016 
£2082.13, Regalia £57.30, Stationary £293.46, Website £48.00.  Total expenses £4856.10. 
 
Total excess of income over expenditure for the year £1624.30.  Bank balance as at Year End 
= £6087.81 (Ye ha!!!) 
 
Gina Inman’s Membership Secretary’s report. 
 
During the course of the year 74 people have joined the club compared to 78 in the year 2014/15.  
Unfortunately, once again, there are still a significant number of people failing to renew their 
membership.  Overall we have an increase in the membership of 3 from the previous year. 
 
In my role as Membership Secretary I am also responsible for the distribution of Horizontal View. 
 
There continues to be an increase in the numbers of members receiving their copies of Horizontal 
View by email.  92 people have now taken this option, 34 of which are new members.  This 
indicates that the majority of people failing to renew are those receiving email copies.  Some people 
are continuing to revert to the posted copy saying they have found they prefer to hold the copy and 
take it with them to read wherever they may be. 
 
Should it be the will of the membership I am happy to continue in the role of Membership Secretary 
for a further year. 
 
Membership numbers. 
 
Year 2014/15 saw 278 paid up members and 24 honorary members making 302 in total.  Year 
2015/16 saw 282, 23 and 305 respectively.  As you can see this is a slight increase in numbers 
from the previous year.  One honorary member resigned his post within his own club and asked to 
stop receiving the magazine.  His replacement was already in receipt of the magazine hence the 
drop of one. 
 
A monthly breakdown of new members compared to renewed members reveals that in September 
2015 there were 9 new and 16 renewed adding up to 25, in October there were 8 and 21 making 29 
in all, for November the numbers are 4, 14 and 18, December’s are 4, 14 and 18, January 2016 saw 
1, 14, 15, February 5, 9, 14, March 8, 18, 26, April 9, 12, 21, May 6, 26, 32, June 5, 25, 30, July 8, 
29, 37, August  7, 10, 17.  The totals add up 74 and 208 making 282 in all. 
 
Predictably there’s a huge summer bulge in the statistics as with everything else motorcycle 
related.. 
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Comrade Carl’s missing Shows report. 
 
As you know Carl Booth is our man with the stand 
who represents the club at the Stafford classic 
shows at both ends of the season, the Classic 
Festival at Donington in the middle of the year 
and the Manchester classic show too at least.  
Sometimes there are more.   
 
He missed the Donington bash because his vital 
other responsibility is caring for his aging father  
but we still owe him for organising it.  In fact we 
owe him pretty much permanently for taking 
ownership of the job of displaying the club which 
includes hiring a van, transporting the stand, the 
gazebo, the toxic smoke billowing building waste 
burner, the even more toxic “two stroke” spirit 
innocents and madmen for the consumption of, 
and dealing with all the relevant organising 
authorities. 
 
I’m sure we mentioned this at the AGM but if we 
didn’t we should have………. 
 

Thank you Comrade Carl, you are 
indeed a worthy hero of our club.  
Well done mate! 
 
Paul Codling’s Editor of Horizontal View’s 
report. 
 
Editing our club’s magazine takes about a week scratching round the internet for pictures and 
information on subjects mentioned in correspondence, trying to make it all fit together aesthetically 
and literally and reading it all through hundreds of times in search of mistakes.  I use an ancient 
version of Microsoft’s publisher which because of Microsoft’s relentless drive for profit at the 
expense of establishing quality, is much superior to later versions and therefore priceless! 

 
I really only have time to produce a magazine every two 
months even though I think it’s important as the only obvious 
perceived value for subscription money most members see.  
It must be said that most of the club is entirely passive and 
as Dave Cox has discovered with the website, any magazine 
contributions are precious and gratefully received with 
thanks!  It might be helpful to point out that club members are 
likely to be as interesting as their motorcycles and if anyone 
wants to write up an adventure, even if they had to endure it 
on a motorcycle of inferior manufacture, I’ll happily fit it in.   
 
Personally I would like to see more technical stuff even if it 
isn’t precisely technical.  Perhaps the reason for most of the 
club’s inactivity is the large proportion of not yet rideable  
projects we’re involved in.  Progress reports I’m sure are just 
as much fun as eventual results because with Russian 
motorcycles the journey certainly is the destination! 
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Thistleprint, our new printers run by motorcycle enthusiast Steve Thistleton, after approaching us 
with an offer we couldn’t refuse, turn the magazine from .pdf into paper with blistering speed and 
even point out glaring errors while doing so!  Believe it or not these sometimes are some. 
 
In order not to mirror the content of the website and because of the normal sparse contributions,  
there is sometimes a tendency for the magazine to take on quite a personal tone if I find myself 
tending to write parts of it rather than simply editing.  I’m aware that this happens and if anyone 
wants to object I’ll prevent it instantly, providing I have enough contributions to fill in the space.   
 
Election of the Committee. 
 
The club’s thanks to the entire committee was expressed by the meeting’s vote to re-elect them all 
together.  This was proposed by David Greenwood and seconded by Mike Pullen. 
 
Proposals from members. 
 
These degenerated into informal conversation prompted by Paul Codling remembering interesting 
topics featured in the magazine rather than official voting.  The possibility of changing the club logo 
was raised at the 2015 AGM and reported in Horizontal View.  All those present this year were 
familiar with the designs put forward by Nick Beech, Mike Stevens, Andrew Kinnear and Dave Cox 
published in the magazine.  Paul Codling made sure the whole club appreciated their efforts and 
said he found it interesting to discover what a more modern design might look like.   
 
However The Cossack Owner’s Club, historically joined at the hip to the monolithic industrial 
dictatorship responsible for our beloved Soviet era imagery, felt that the existing logo represented a 
continuity we should  keep.  Peter Ballard summed up the meeting’s feelings by pointing out that we 
were known that way.  Phil Whitney suggested that only if someone came up with something truly 
inspiring would we abandon IMZ’s dear old factory badge, taking us out where we came in.  Should 
we replace the club logo?  Not yet then! 
 
Horizontal View has also featured some discussion on the wisdom of creating a register of frame, 
engine and registration numbers to facilitate the future registration of projects impaired by lost 
paperwork.  It’s getting harder by the minute to register old vehicles and recovering original 
registrations where possible is a helpful stroke of luck.  The club has made an initial, confused 
attempt to instigate a register but it really needs someone to take ownership of the idea and 
organise it if it’s going to be worthwhile.  As magazine editor Paul Codling said he was in the best 
position to promote the idea and would do this.  He asked the club to be patient and accept that his 
life is rammed solid with commitments elsewhere and it might take some time!  The meeting agreed 
it was worth doing but was anxious to make sure supplying information would be on a volunteer 
basis only.  Of course!! 
 
2017 AGM venue and date. 
 
The meeting agreed the AGM should be held at this time of year but the exact date wasn’t possible 
to arrange without knowing where it might be held.  “Not here!” was the consensus, the club having 
shared the venue with a birthday, hand fasting, welcome home party which thundered all night until 
sunrise.  Peter Ballard said he’d check the availability of the Three Magpies after the possible 
restoration of it’s camping licence after new management.  As ever, somewhere in the middle of the 
country would be nice.  Keep your eyes peeled members and let the committee know if you find 
somewhere good. 
 
Any other business. 
 
After Phil’s treasurer’s report was read out the meeting resolved to discuss later what to do with the 
big pot of money the club is collecting.  Paul Codling, also a member of the Jawa/CZ club, 
mentioned that this club has saved up significantly more in order to buy a stash of parts from a 
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dealer they expect to cease trading soon.  Similar stashes of Russian parts are sometimes brought 
to our attention, particularly at the shows.  In 2015 a couple of likely looking entrepreneurs 
approached Tony Jones at Stafford to tell him they had a barn full of Dnepr parts including engines, 
gearboxes, wheels, forks and so on they wanted to sell as a complete lot.  No they wouldn’t split it. 
 
Tony pointed out then, and Peter Ballard did likewise at the meeting that the reason they wouldn’t 
split the parts was because of the mighty investment in time necessary to sort them out, list and 
price them.  The question of whether we should make club funds available to purchase stashes of 
parts like these for the club is a good idea or not depends on balancing the secure availability of 
real Russian quality (!) compared to the Chinese crap sold on line with some poor soul’s willingness 
to manage it.  The meeting thought it was basically a good idea but would need a volunteer to come 
forward.   
 
On the subject of volunteers, it was noticed that the grand days out instigated by Peter Barker had 
dropped off the club radar after a promising start the first year.  The point had been that a single day 
out within easy reach of home with starting points conveniently spread around the country meant no 
one needed to camp as they would have for a rally.  While still giving us an excuse to go for a ride 
on our precariously reliable Russian motorcycles.  Peter Ballard said he didn’t fancy the discomfort 
of camping these days and sympathised with others who felt the same, which our aging 
membership seems to. 
 
Anyone is at liberty to organise a ride out and it was felt that the question of insurance wouldn’t be a 
problem on a personal level.  Fancy meeting a few like minded souls?  The meeting couldn’t see 
why members posting  their intentions well in advance in the magazine shouldn’t yield a few 
adventures and further a community spirit in the club. 
 
Since the AGM. 
 
At the last Stafford show, one of the club’s other traditional meeting places, Phil Inman threw into 
conversation on the stand the question, not resolved at the AGM, of finding a worthy use for our 
money.  Suggestions to the committee please, contact details in the politburo box on page 2. 
 
Tony Jones’ campervan caused even more trouble and at present is stuck in Germany with turbo 
failure.  Normally he brings in it the club party tent, gas fired barbeque and tea making facilities 
including the tea and most of the food!  He commented then that the trips to club events like 
Stafford and the AGM cost him around £150.  At Stafford this year, as at the AGM, the Tony Jones 
rally hub was sorely missed by those of us who rely on it even if it’s just to hide from the rain! 
 
Comrade Carl steadfastly refuses to accept reimbursement from club funds for the expense he 
incurs when running the shows.  If Tony accepted some for the contribution he makes to our 
weekends out, Carls position might be more flexible.  Should we pay them both?  Phil and Gina 
Inman and Paul Codling think so.  More discussion please……………. 
 
Your magazine editor feels guilty, but not guilty enough to stop him, of including in the magazine the 
odd image celebrating the beauty of the female form.  Usually these have some motorcycle content 
in order to make them excusably relevant but we all know such an excuse is a flimsy one at best.  
To preserve something like good taste the pictures are small and few.  Our bikes are children of the 
seventies of course when things were different and Coburn and Hughes could sell Moto Guzzis with 
Miss “long legged and easy to live with” draped over them.  The Guzzi club’s video display just 
down the balcony from us at Stafford reminded us of her dusky latin grace all weekend. 
 
Someone asked that if the pictures couldn’t be bigger, could they please be of a high 
enough resolution to enable them to be blown up and enjoyed as their producers 
intended!  Is 110KB enough Phil Rushworth?  At the risk of causing a hurricane force 
PC storm google Zettai Ryouiki and please yourself.   
 絶対領域 !!! 
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 Ural M66 rebuild. 
This is it! 

 
 
 
 
After the gloomy prediction discussion at the 
AGM seemed to be, Dave Cox comes from 2003 
again.  A time when restoring a Ural was 
precisely the prelude to camping, at The Three 
Magpies, as if that was the reason for doing it! 
 
Although I have not shown it, but the top cross 
bar shown in the rear view is cable tied to the 
seat supports. Once this is attached, the rack is 
not going anywhere. The one problem that I did 
not foresee is that the bottom crossbar although 
is not near the mudguard rubbed of the paint, 
this happened because with all the weight that 
the rack was carrying and the bumps on the 
road, it pulled the seat down and knocked the 
mudguard now and again. I will rectify the 
problem by raising the bottom crossbar, easy. 

I did however see another potential problem, 
and that was with the weight on either side the 
rack, it would rub against the rear shocks. To 
prevent this happening I welded a bolt on the 

frame in line with the shock absorber top bolt 
and found a rubber block, drilled a small hole in 
it and then push the block onto the bolt. Any 
movement in the rack would now be pushed 
against the bolt and not paintwork.  Once the 
bike was loaded it wasn’t too bad, a little 
unorthodox, but who cares, it works. 
 
I only stopped once on the way there to give the 
now lifeless bum a rest and I happened to come 
across a convenient road-side burger van. I 
promptly said to the vendor “a cup of tea and 
one of your best bacon rolls please my good 
man”. I said this in my best gentleman’s voice, 
just to confuse him of course. He looked at me 
and must have seen that I was taking the p--- 
out of someone and he tipped his head and said 
“coming right up me-lord” in a deep Berkshire 
accent. I was a bit taken-a-back to see the cup 
of tea, I think it may have been about six drips 
off the gallon, or about 3 bladder fulls and the 
bacon roll. Well, you have never seen a bacon 
roll such as this one, it was huge and it took me 
all of 5 minutes to eat it, it was horrible? 8 
rashers of bacon in the roll some of which were 
cooked crispy and some tenderly cooked. Of 
course it was covered in hot melting butter with 
sauce over the bacon and when you bit into it 
the sauce is pushed out the sides, can you just 
imagine that being forced in me. I desperately 
tried to say “I can’t eat that” for about a 
millisecond and I then succumbed to the 
overwhelming smell of the roll, (apologies to all 
those who do not touch pork products), but it 
was fantastic. I had actually stopped in the first 
place to feel the temperature of the engine, front 
and rear hubs just to see if they were binding at 
all. I also checked for possible loose bits as a 
first run can judder things loose. I was 
particularly aware that the bike felt like it was 
driving on ice some of the way; it was a strange 
sensation, just like it was trying to get away from 
you. I really noticed it when driving over road 
repairs and that sort of thing.  
 
I made it to Banbury in 3 hours, not bad for a 
slow drive and once I stopped outside F2 
Motorcycles a large sigh of relief came over me 
at the same time as asking for the nearest toilet, 
I think I was close to bursting with all that tea. 
 
With the tent set-up I sat there and reviewed the 
journey and how many time I came close to 
death on the way here. I think it may have been 
at least 3 times, twice on the A34 where some 
drivers either don’t see you or they just can’t be 
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bothered to 
overtake and 
think they get 
past you without 
pulling over a bit. 
Of course they 
don’t hit you but 
come within 6 
inches of the 
handlebar, 
enough for them 
but scare the 
crap out of the 
rider. 
 
The other one is where all bikers can agree on, 
drivers of all kinds of vehicles pull out in front of 
you thinking that they can accelerate quicker 
that you are travelling at the time. This rarely 
works of course, as you’re perception of speed 
when anything is travelling towards you is pretty 
poor. I think that all motorcycle riders are very 
tuned to that anyway and are always aware. 
 
Time to check the bike, I placed it on the stand 
so the back wheel was off the ground and gave 
the wheel a push to see if there was any play in 
the bearings, and to my amazement the wheel 
was a huge degree of wobble, no wonder it felt 
like driving on ice. Went to the front wheel and it 
was the same, so out came the trusty Ural tool 
kit kindly provided by Nick Amor (another 
madhatter biker) and we set about the bike. We 
had a job adjusting the bearing so I purchased 
new ones from the F2 shop. I must say that even 
though it is reasonably easy to change most 
parts on the side of the road, trying to find a flat 
hard surface to knock down bearings in a field 
can be a bit of a problem, but we managed to 
find a block of wood which did the job quite 
nicely. 
 
Bearings in place and the wheel back on, now 
came the time to check the play. In the Ural tool 
kit is a lovely tool that winds in and out the 
bearing adjuster, so away we go tapping the 
adjuster round until (ping) one of the tabs that 
are seated in the holes snaps off. Several words 
came to mind like; oh bother; blast and oh dear, 
it has broken!!! I’ll leave you to use whatever 
word comes to your mind, and it may come 
close to what we said. Back to the old way of 
doing it, tapping on a screwdriver, I don’t like 
doing it that way really as it usually breaks the 
screwdriver and distorts the holes, but when you 
have nothing else? 

I found it a bit odd that the adjuster was sitting 
out quite a long way, but the bearing was tight 
so I shrugged it off and went to the front wheel 
where we went through the same process of 
adjusting. 
Wheels done we noticed that the head race 
bearing were also loose, this meant that the 
entire steering head and handlebars had to be 
removed and the bearing tightened. By now 
there were four people all round the bike helping 
to do what they can. It is one of the good things 
about all bikers on such rally’s is that all will help 
if they can, brilliant! 
 
Once my initial problems were done, it was time 
to turn to Nicks bike where Peter Ballard (COC 
President and Technical adviser) noticed that he 
still had the carburettors restrictors in place. Now 
that the rain had started, the skills of Alistair (Isle 
of Wight chapter) better know as ‘Matilda’ in 
Robot Wars was employed to hold the brolly. As 
you can see, he is at the height, sorry, short of 
his profession. 

The next day came the ‘Run-out’ which I was 
looking forward to as it would give the bike 
another run. We started off quite well, but by the 
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 time we got into Banbury someone decided to 
empty the contents of a small inland sea on our 
heads. The usual words like ‘raining cats and 
dogs’ didn’t even come close to what started to 
fall on us. In bikers language; “it was a bit 
damp”, with this the bike started to misfire and 
loose power and I thought that it would be silly to 
go on, so I turned round and headed back to the 
cap site. The bike coughed and spluttered most 
of the way back but I kept in front of the rain 
cloud. It was one of those localised rain storms, 
very heavy for 20 minutes or so, then bright 
sunshine. I managed to get to the site, stop the 
bike and throw myself into the tent just before 
the rain started again, although it didn’t really 
matter as it was through to the skin in places. 
Once the rain stopped I looked out of the tent 
and saw that several others had also returned, 
all in the same rather soggy condition.  
 
Time to look at the bike, I managed to start it 
and the first thing I saw was a water spray push 
up from in between the barrel and the head, this 
now explained why it had lost power. With the 
Ural tool kit again I pulled down the head nuts 
which turned half way round. These nuts ideally 
should be pulled down with a torque wrench, but 
when in a field a simple spanner would do and I 
set the torque at 2 wristfulls. Once done the 
tappets needed to be adjusted as well and put 
back together ready for another start. It started 
and sounded quiet nice, I was now ready for the 
return journey. Just like to say that the bike won 
the “Best Solo” award, with this I felt very 
pleased indeed and it was all worth it. 
 
The return journey was quiet uneventful, but I 
could still feel the ‘driving on ice’ feeling which I 
had become used to but made your legs ache, 
this happens when you tend to place extra 
pressure on the tank with your knees thinking 
that the more you hold on to the bike everything 
will be alright as you go round the corner. I 
started wondering what could be causing the 
wobble and you come up with various options 
like; the bearings are loose; the tyres are flat; the 
frame is out of line and the one thing that stuck 
in my mind was that when the parts went for 
spraying I couldn’t get the swinging arm bushes 
out, so off went the swinging arm to get sprayed 
with bushes intact. What I didn’t realise at the 
time was that all the painted parts had to be 
oven cured at around 200°. Question, has the 
rubber stood up to the baking process? Don’t 
know is the answer to that. 
     

I made another decision on the way home, that 
Enfield seat has to go, I stopped twice to let the 
blood run back into my rear-end. It’s a very 
uncomfortable seat or perhaps it’s me not being 
the right shape or something, but no matter what 
it is, it won’t be on the bike much longer. 
 
Now the beastie is back in the garage I can set 
about tightening everything up, the first thing to 
do was to have a look at the oil. Having drained 
it off I had a feel around and was pleased to feel 
that there were no great shards of swarf in the 
bottom from disintegrating bearings, but of 
course the oil needed to be changed, as did the 
oil in the gearbox and differential. 
 
The run to Banbury was done at 40 – 45 mph 
and I came back at 45 – 50 mph, in all the trip 
meter said that I had done 195miles. I would 
consider that a good run-in journey, I will keep 
the speed down to 55 for the next 200 miles or 
so, give it a good tighten up and then see what it 
can do. Apart from changing the seat and the 
wobble factor I am very pleased with the 
outcome, the only other part I would like to 
acquire for the bike is either a Russian Bear or a 
Cossack Dancer. There is a screw hole in the 
front mudguard that is not covered, something 
must have been in there at some point and I 
never had it filled when the spraying was done. I 
would like to find one of those 2” metal models 
for it but as yet I haven’t seen anything. If 
anyone sees such an object I would be glad to 
hear from you. 
 
I think that the story will end here for a while but 
I will be placing updates for you to read now and 
again.  I hope you have enjoyed the story as 
much as I have putting the bike together, I know 
that I have missed out an awful lot, but it would 
have turned into a novel, then perhaps I could 
call it “David Cox and the Ural Quest”. You never 
know I may be up there with Mr. H. Potter? 
 
Would love to hear your comments. Very Kind 
regards to all, Dave Cox. 
 
I too would love to hear your comments, about 
anything, not just restoring in blue.  Whatever 
happened to Alistair Codface Horsefish?  Once 
upon a time rallies down south were never 
complete without him.  Does anyone remember 
the Klatchian East European rallies held on the 
Isle of Wight?  I think Alistair was instrumental in 
organising those.  Dave Cox might even have 
gone to some. 
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Yes there was the AGM at The Bruce Arms in 
Wiltshire that weekend, but that wasn’t all!   
 
I think we caught some sort of double booking 
and the pub, with it’s campsite, was the venue 
for a party.  On Friday afternoon there were a 
couple of ancient hippy camper vans parked 
along one side and we were advised to camp 
opposite them, out of their way and allowing for 
some more.   
 
During Saturday a whole convoy rolled in 
bringing a thunderous PA, reggai band, 
firewood, drunks and an alternative culture some 
COC members found a little intimidating.  Myself 
and Lovely Hazel were OK, many of our friends 
are alternative too! 
 
After the AGM in the morning, and braving the 
rain, some of us headed out for a look round the 
immense pre-Victorian Crofton beam engines 
and some of those braved further rain for a look 
round the even older Avebury Stone Cirles. 
 
That evening the 
band played to a 
heaving dance floor 
where our AGM had 
been and when the 
pub ran out of time 
the party continued 
on the campsite 
round a roaring fire 
to a soundtrack of 
pounding dance 
music and the best of ever punk classics.  We 
met the fae and fragile Nicki who gave us her 
artwork to share.  I remember wiggling my toes 
in my sleeping bag to The Ruts’ Babylon’s 
Burning at around four o’clock. 
 
In the morning I asked Nick Turnham if he’d 
slept OK in his tent with his two sons.  Isaac said 
“What noise?” (!!!) 
 
At daybreak the fire was still burning and the last 
few revellers still standing.  Sid, the band’s front 
man asked “What, you all camp in a field and 
talk about Russian bikes?”  I told him “Yeah.”  
He said “Cool!” 

Darren, the PA man, only brought a small van 
because he’d only brought his small PA. He’d 
crashed his big one and was horrified by the 
prospect of driving again.  He hoped owning a 
small van would limit the work he’d be asked to 
do.  What on earth does his big PA sound like?   
 
He only introduced himself to borrow a mug for 
his coffee, but didn’t have any so we gave him 
some, then boiled some water for him ’cos he 
didn’t have a stove.  He thought Serenity was 
beautiful.        
 
Left is Mike 
Rowe’s 1963 
Minsk.  It arrived 
twice, having to 
leave the first time 
to rescue its back 
up vehicle which 
became lost and 
abandoned the 
mission.  Mike 
attempted to guide 
it in by phone  
persuaded it to try 
again.  That’s what’s happening below with map 
reading help by Professor Phil. 

It didn’t work, 
Marlborough’s a 
complicated place 
and there was 
nothing for it but to 
get rugged up 
again and set off in 
search of the 
missing tents, 
sleeping bags, 
cooking kit, food 
and Mike’s 
terminally baffled 
friend. 

The Cossack Club’s 
Crusty Convoy Rave 

(Rally) 
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 Sunday morning Mike wreaked revenge on our 
raucous camping colleagues by circling their 
trucks using both horsepower to blow acrid 
smoke billowing through their open windows, his  
ancient Minsk engine screaming its fin jangling 
racket to a crescendo certain to wake the dead. 
But the crusties?  No chance! 
 
Later in the week he emailed me, the trip home 
had not gone smoothly. 
 
My weekend got worse on the way home ! I 
arrived courtesy of the AA, due to my clutch 
going. Today I opened it up to find only 3 friction 
plates and 3 steel plates, the basket is also 
grooved quite bad. I have looked for a 
replacement so far no joy, but on the DKW 
RT125 (which my Minsk is a copy) there are 5 
plates ! I think you said your Minsk is newer so 
I guess parts would not fit mine ?  I don't 
suppose you know how many mine should 
have ? Dave Cox has no manual for this bike, so 
its all a bit guess work, unless I can find a 
man/woman who knows. 
 
Can you advise at all ?  Many thanks, 
Mike Rowe. 
 
I sent 
back……. 
Attached is a 
picture of my 
Minsk 
clutch.  Does 
yours look like 
this or do you 
have the 
springs retained by a plate held in by a big 
circlip.  If you've got the circlip it might be the 
same as a BSA Bantam, also a DKW 
copy.  Bantam bits are easy! 
 
Good old Soviet centralised control means 
they're likely to have used the same clutch in 
several different sizes for different models.  My 
Minsk is 1979 and uses a thick steel back plate 
which forms the back of the hub, 6 fibre drive 
plates, 5 thin steel driven plates and the end 
plate.  I also have a 1975 Voskhod with the 
same clutch and plates but one plate wider to 
handle the extra power!  It is completely possible 
that the 1963 clutch is only three plates wide but 
check how much of the drive tags overhang the 
end plate.  If it looks as if there's room for more 
plates there probably should be more. 
  

If you have the same sort of clutch drum you 
can, in an emergency, file the tags flat again but 
it's important to get them all the same width so 
they all drive on all the plates.  Otherwise they'll 
just break the lugs off.  This is quite hard to do. 
 
Tony Jones rebuilt a Minsk like yours a while 
ago.  I'll forward your email to him in case he can 
help. 
 
Mike sent back later………….. I spoke to Tony 
last night, he has a Minsk from 1954 which I am 
almost sure has the same 3 gear engine, and he 
says he has 5 plates in his, I think maybe 
someone in my bikes past lost a couple !! 
Anyway he is going to look in his shed today as 
he thinks the same clutch was used even up to 
the 1970 s or even later. He has a later engine 
that he has used for some parts but thinks the 
clutch is still there. 
 
Presumably then, all is well.   
 
It’s amazing what comes up in conversation at 
gatherings like the AGM and as another example 
of why everyone should go, I just happened to 
remember I had a spare Dnepr coil when Jim 
Turner mentioned his had broken. These emails 
happened…… 
 
Hello Paul, 
how did things 
go on 
Saturday night 
after I left? 
Hopefully there 
was no 
silliness and 
you still had a 
good time! It's 
a shame as I 
had been 
enjoying the 
day up until 
then but I 
didn't fancy 
getting into any arguments with drunken idiots. 
  
If you could send me the 6v coil that you say you 
have got then that would be great. The one I 
need is the one in the attached photo. As you 
say, if it works then I will send you the money, 
either cheque or BACS, whichever is better for 
you, and of course I will also reimburse the 
postage, Jim. 
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 Hello Jim, keep this email, it's your instructions! 
  
The coil I'm sending you isn't quite the same as I 
remember it.  When I dug it out I discovered it 
has a piggy back resistor and three 
terminals.  This is because it's for a 12v system 
but it's a 6v coil.  Here's how............ 
  
To get a cracking spark at start up, early 
CDI systems use a 6v coil at 12v to compensate 
for poor capacitor charging at low, kickstart 
speed rpm.  As soon as the engine starts the 
CDI box switches in the resistor in series with 
the primary windings to protect them.  Your new 
coil has two +ve terminals, one for the resistor 
and one for the primary windings. So............ 
  
Remove the resistor and bracket and use the BK 
terminal for your +ve and the single unmarked 
terminal for your -ve.  Don't use BK-b, it's not 
connected to the coil.  All should be well.  If it 
isn't we're afraid the coil doesn't work but the 
resistor and bracket might be some good to 
someone.  I'm confident however because it all 
measures up OK on my meter.  Good luck, it'll 
be in the post tomorrow. 
 
Hello Paul, it lives 
again! (for now 
anyway!) 
Yes, I received the 
coil OK and found 
time to fit it this 
afternoon and we 
are running again.  
Thanks again for 
helping me 
out! Kind regards,  
Jim.  

Nice when it works 
eh? 

Pictured bottom left is David Greenwood, a man 
for whom two wheels is not enough! 
 
 
 

This photo is of a rare sidecar called the 'Suffolk 
Stilleto'. I took the photo at a local rally near 
Oxford run by a new sidecar company called 3 
wheels better. 
 
The 'Stilleto' is one of only 2 made in Suffolk. 
The manufacturer wanted a sidecar and his 
small company built yachts. He used his 
expertise to manufacture two. He used one for 
himself then sold the other. Both have 
since been for sale, but the whereabouts of the 
other is not known. 
 
You may remember that earlier in the year I was 
trying to get a group together to attend the 
'sidecar 70' event in the IOMan. 

Many clubs were invited including Cossack 
Owners.  The above photos show 33 sidecar 
outfits lined up 
on the pit lane 
before our lap 
of the 
course.  A 
group photo at 
Milntown and 
the banking 
sidecar that 
won the first 

Greenwood’s Gallery 
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 ever sidecar TT in 1923.  We visited the Joey 
Dunlop memorial at the 'Bungalow' high up on 
the mountain course.  It was a smashing event. 

On another subject, I read in a classic bike mag 
about 'Pannonia' motorcycles.  They were 
imported into the UK in 1963 and were a little 
cheaper than Jawa.  Pannonia's Budapest 
factory was closed by the Russians in 1975 after 
producing a staggering 900,000 motorcycles.  I 
thought this may be of interest as I have never 
heard of Pannonia !  The photo is too small to 
send.  
 
Fortunately 
the internet is 
awash with 
Pannonia 
photos so 
here is one. 
Ha Ha!! 
 
But seriously folks, Pannonia were only imported 
into the UK momentarily by Pride and Clarke I 
think until the lack of parts forced them to give 
up.  I found a vendor at Stafford one year who 
offered three beautifully restored examples for 
sale and they looked mightily substantial.  They 
were all 250 singles and remarkable for the gear 
position indicator on top of the gearbox where 
you’d stand no chance of seeing it!  It’s a wild 

guess but I think that’s because it was a simple 
opportunity to poke the end of the selector 
camplate spindle out of the top of the engine and 
put something interesting on it, only. 

 
 
The first of 
these ancient 
engineering 
marvels was 
installed in 
1812 by Watt 
and Butler to 
pump water to 
the top of the 
Kennet and 
Avon Canal.  
Did you 
realise that 
each time a 
long boat 
passes through a lock it takes several hundred 
tons of water with it?  The canal joins the rivers 
Kennet and Avon which flow in different 
directions away from the high ground the 
engines pump water to.  They were at rest the 
day of our AGM but on selected days they’re not 
and the 1812 installation is the oldest steam 
engine in the world still capable of performing 
the task for which it was originally designed. 
 
 

Crofton Beam Engines 
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 On steam up 
days it 
swishes up 
and down 
almost 
silently, 
easing  
something like 
a ton of water 
through its 
seven foot 
stroke, all 
polished 
brass, ancient 
iron and huge, 
swing on 
controls.  It is 
the living 
embodiment 
of everything 
steampunk culture seeks to portray, a thing of 
immense engineering beauty. 

www.croftonbeamengines.org will tell you 
everything you need to know but reading about it 
is nothing compared to the experience of 
standing in the midst of such monumental, 
primal mechanical engineering, and breathing it. 

 

 

 

Apart from riding pillion (or riding bitch as my 
Texan colleagues term it) back in the late 70’s 
with my mates at school, I hadn’t ridden a bike 
until last year. I’ve been working in Kazakhstan 
for the past 6 years based in Atyrau at the 
northern end of the Caspian. Last year I bought 
an old Ural from a bloke in a village, a 1987 IMZ 
8.103 and spent a good 6 months trying to make 
it go. The time needed was partly because I was 
staring from a knowledge base of total ignorance 
and partly because the bike was a bit a wreck 
especially the wiring and the right hand 
cylinder’s contents.  Still with the help of some 
good friends, a lot of internet scouring, the local 
motor parts market…she now goes. 

The bike gets quite a lot of attention in Atyrau, 
most people over the age of 45 would have had 
one in the family back in Soviet time, and most 
who are younger remember their dad or uncle 
having one. There aren’t many left, which are 
still running, and those that are generally stay 
out in the boondocks on the steppe where they 
are used by hunters or fishermen. 

Sergei, on the left above, my main man at the 
local parts market. Sold me a complete cylinder 
head c/w valves and rockers for equivalent of 45 
quid. Brand new, direct from the Irbit factory. 
Still need to repair the sidecar and refit it, do 
some other minor bits and pieces then she’ll be 

Alexander Walker 
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 ready for the long run back to Edinburgh. 
Provisionally planned for May 2017.  (Oh yeah, 
way to go!!) 
 
Right, out for a run, 
south of Atyrau in 
the reed beds 
bordering the 
Caspian. 
 
Another project 
below, just starting. 
Dnepr K750 or 
MT12, haven’t 
worked out which it 
is yet,1975 anyway. 
The Ural in the 
background. 

And on the subject of epic adventures, here’s….. 
 
 
 
OK, I know, this is only advertising and to 
observe that these people are being gifted an 
unfair marketing opportunity is a valid complaint, 
but check out the pictures!!! 

I mean this isn’t two weeks imprisoned in a 
poncy hotel in the Algarve is it?  We’ve featured 
Explore Indochina before and if they can’t make 
you want to watch Ebay like a hawk for the next 
bargain basement Minsk that comes in from 
Latvia, nothing will. 

You should gaze in wonder at their photos and 
look upon them as a source of inspiration rather 
than the scandalous attempt to grab your money 
someone offering you sun kissed beaches and 
less stress on your insurance might make.  Laos 
too far is it?  Try next year’s AGM then! 

Explore Indochina 
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Some of Explore Indochina’s adventures run on 
these…….. 

It looks like a Minsk but a lot of it is Chinese and 
it appears to be slightly home made. What is it? 
 
Because I feel guilty about turning Horizontal 
View into an Explore Indochina brochure we’ll 
have just a small glimpse at their itinerary…… 
 
“We skirt along close to the Chinese border on 
recently improved roads, which become steeper 
and windier as we approach the base of the 
Hoang Lien Son mountains. We then climb 
steeply up the fabulous Tram Tom pass, which 
is the highest in Vietnam, before descending into 
the famous Sapa valley. We visit the spectacular 
rice terracing of Sapa’s Muong Hoa valley before 
returning to the town for the night.”   Hmmmmm. 

 
 
 
I live in Southwales  I’ve 
been riding bikes most of 
my life and started at 14 
on a old Honda C70 field 
bike as they were called 
then. I was 54 this year 
and still ride every day if I 
can, even winter. I’ve had 
lots of different bikes over 
the years from sports to 
tourers, all other types too.  I’ve had a lot of MZ 
and one Neval 650 with sidecar back in the 90s.  
I didn’t ever ride it on the road, the exhaust port 
fell off the head? So I had a bit of a longing for 
one for a good time now so I’ve been looking to 
buy one over the last 4 months. Now I’ve got 
one 1976 650 Ural M67 which needs  a bit 
of work but that’s not a problem.  I hope they 
look simple things to work on? Time will 
tell.  Now I’m a member of the owners club I 
hope you lot will help if I’m stuck.  So to all my 
new friends  thanks for the help lol.  The other 
bike is my old trusty Honda NTV 650 ratbike I’ll 
never sell that one. 

I’ve got to 
get the 
Ural 
registered 
yet I think 
I’ve got to 
get a 
NOVA 
number 
as the 
person I 
got it off 
didn’t do it. I don’t know if I can find out if it’s 
been done. Any info you can give will help 
thanks.  
 
I’ve emailed Paul to ask how he’s doing because 
each registration claim seems to be peculiar! 

Paul Herridge 
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On the subject of the flying youth in the last 
issue…... 

I had to take a 2nd look at the photo to realise 
quite why you liked it so much!  Yes Phil had 
taken about 5 pictures and I picked this one as it 
was a better action shot of the bike than the 
others.  By now I was really trying and you can 
see that I had cut the corner and yes I was 
giving it stick some, hence the rear suspension 
getting a work out!   

On page 24 you show a cover of Back St. 
Heroes, Dec 1991, well I had a look for my copy 
but its not in my Russian file, so maybe it also 
had CZ/MZ stuff, so I must check their files one 
day.  Correct me if I am wrong but the lovely 
Motorcycles are featured along with that young 
lady who’s clothes just fell off ( in the best 
possible taste! ) any one who was a member of 
the Mary Whitehouse fan club should not look. 
You could have intimated that you would show 
more of it if contributions had dried up!  

On page 25 is a far too small picture of one of 
the club member’s wives washing his bike at I 
suspect a rally, why it must have been hot I 
remarked to my wife, she is naked!  My wife has 
now said she is certainly not attending bike 
rallies if all she does is wash my bike!  As for 
page 26, great pix featuring my favourite new 
car in the early mid 1970s, a Moskvitch with rally 
wheels and lights, please note the roll cage fitted 
which probably says more about the handling 
and brakes, not dual circuit etc.  Was this the 
photo shoot for the failed Russian Baco foil 
Marketing campaign?  I could be wrong, the 
young lady could do with cheering up some 
Finally page 27, great piece of art work (Near 
Miss) reminds me of the fun / seaside postcards 
I still send to my horrified relatives.  

Well Chris…………………… 

On the subject of art work check out 
www.deviantart.com and search spacejunq-
returned.  You’ll need the hyphen.  The artist 
responsible for our rear cover is loads of fun!  I’ll 
keep explaining why the pictures of ladies need 
to be unobtrusive if they’re not inoffensive.  The 
Back Street Heros cover featured the 
motorcycles in the foreground and while the 
young woman was certainly a part of the shot, 

she wasn’t the essential part 
of it and was therefore 
arguably appropriate.  This on 
the other hand should NOT be 
here.  You don’t want to look 
at her do you?  I mean she’s 
in the way of a Neval Phoenix 
for goodness sake, not just an 
ordinary Dnepr! 

Because this is Chris 
Drucker’s time machine, 
sorry, page, we’re going 
back to 1980 and an 
article written by long time 
club stalwart Charles Akrill 
about his motorcycling 
experiences. 

Take it away Charles……. 

Another memory concerns work in the garage.  
This has just been brought back to me by 
reading a cry for help in a motorcycle 
newspaper, where a young man had to enquire 
how to remove the rear chain from his Japanese 
superbike.  This is not as stupid as it sounds, 
when the reply gave him the alternative of 
buying a £20 tool or stripping the rear half of his 
frame!  This reminded that some years ago, 
impressed by the ease with which my Norton 
could be dismantled, I got a clock out and timed 
myself on a routine job.  Starting with the fully 
assembled machine, I had the piston out in 
sixteen minutes flat!  So much for progress! 

Perhaps we should point out here that taking 
pistons out isn’t really a routine job and fixing 
why taking the piston out was necessary might 
take much longer than sixteen minutes, every 
couple of weeks! 

Then came the Russian invasion!  I’d always 
fancied a flat twin BMW, but had to curb my 
fancies because of the huge outlay. Now, here 
was a similar model at a third of the price.  Once 
again, much heart searching and studying of 
finances.  Could I really afford one?  Well, now 
or never, one last fling.  This is the last new 
machine you’ll ever buy.  Take a chance on the 
Ural. 

And, all in all, it was a good buy and is still in my 
collection.  Of course, in view of the cost, 
workmanship is not always of the highest 
standard, but generally, the Ural has proved to 

 Chris Drucker  
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 be  a very nice machine, both as a sidecar 
hauler or in solo trim as it is now.  I know my 
yearly mileage has gone up a great deal in the 
past few years. 

And I know that, as soon as I release the clutch, 
I suddenly lose thirty years off my age.  It’s really 
the only way to travel. 

Charles’ elixir of eternal youth in fact seems to 
be eternally youthful itself and is now in the 
custody of PJB himself, a good home if ever 
there was!  Here it is in it’s current form……… 

Sadly its impediment by sidecar is already 
planned and Peter is looking forward to 
destroying any off road competence his pretty 
mud monster might have by nailing it in the mud 
with the doubtful advantage of a third wheel.  
Yes I know you can carry tons of camping 
equipment and you don’t fall over on ice but any 
more than two wheels is less as far as I can see. 

Educate me, why do you do it? 

 

 

You just can’t keep a good man 
down!  John Denny and Nick 
Turnham at the COC (Caravan 
Of Crusties) rave. 
 
Veggie burgers!  
“Remember……. what the 
dormouse said, feed your head!” 
 
 
 
I am writing to enquire as to the truth of a rumour 
concerning the original equipment of early Urals 
imported into England.  Two or three trade 
sources say that this machine was imported as 
agricultural equipment and included a plough 
that fitted onto the sidecar chassis. 
 
If this is so, does anybody know where I can 
obtain one, preferably with right hand chassis?  
In the event of being able to find and build this 
unlikely machine, I not only have a use for it on a 
limited scale but would like to take it to steam 
rallies etc, as an unusual exhibit.  The building of 
such a machine would also make interesting 
reading for the magazine.  (Would it?) 
 
Dave Greenwood found this Dnepr outfit below 
with historically (Only!) appropriate badges. 

Eternal Youth 

S. Horsley from 1981 
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VEGETABLE PAN HAGGERTY 
As this recipe contains potatoes and cabbage I 
thought it fitting for a COC recipe.  This is happy, 
comfort food the sort to make you go, 
“Mmmmmmmmmmm!”  Serves 4 as a side or 2 
as a main meal. 
 
Ingredients: 
 
1lb (450g) Potatoes (Grated and squeezed of 
most of the juice through a cloth) 
1oz (25g) Butter 
1 tbsp Olive oil 
1 Leek (thinly sliced) 
1 Onion (thinly sliced) 
4oz (125g) Green or Red cabbage (shredded 
thinly) 
1 tsp Fennel seeds (Or Dill if you want to be 
more Russian) 
2oz (50g) Cheddar cheese (grated) 
 
Method: 
 
In a large frying pan, heat oil and butter and fry 
onion and leek for 2 minutes. 
 
Add cabbage, potato and fennel (dill) seeds.  
Mix and stir as best you can without throwing it 
all over the hob for a few minutes. 
 
Gently flatten the mix down, cover and cook on a 
low to medium heat for 15 minutes or until the 
vegetables are tender (If you turn the hob off 
and leave it covered for 5 minutes it will continue 
to cook nicely). 
 
Top with grated cheese and put under a pre-
heated grill on a moderate setting for approx. 5 
minutes – keeping an eye on it, when it’s melted 
and bubbling serve immediately. 
 
Tips:  Substitute carrots, parsnips, sweet 
potatoes or celeriac for some of the potatoes. 
 
Although this method includes grills and hobs, 
this shouldn’t be a problem for those of us 
pioneering the current trend of attending rallies 
in a campervan.  This is fine, we’re all getting 
older and buying a Winnebago is a perfectly 
valid waste of that hard earned pension!  
Assuming there’s anything left of it these days. 

You’re lucky this lasted long enough to take a 
picture of it! 
 
 
 
Ever wondered what your engine would look like 
if someone stole all your aluminium bits? 

I once heard Ducati’s single throw roller bearing 
V-twin crank described as the eighth wonder of 
the world.  To hold one and  feel the smooth 
steely texture of real precision art is a wonderful 
thing for sure, because Italian engineering is of 
course art.  Russian expediency is a polar 
extreme but also worthy as art, so much more 
than meets the beholder’s eye! 

Lovely Hazel’s Ral-
ly food page 

Entrails 
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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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Russian 
Empress Anne 
loved hunting, 
but couldn’t be 
bothered with the 
thrill of a long 
chase, or for that 
matter any chase 
at all, and most 
of the time didn’t 
even get out f her carriage.  A 
special hunting area was 
prepared in the park at Peterhof 
which was so thick with 
imported bears, wild boars, 
stags and other animals that all 
she had to do was poke her 
gun out of her carriage window 
to be sure of hitting something.  
Nothing however was left to 
chance.  To ensure that she 
went home with plenty of 
trophies, the animals were 
driven past the muzzle of her 
gun at point blank range.  Every 
now and then the Empress 
would fancy a spot of hunting 
but was too idle to get out of bed.  For these occasions the 
palace aviary was always fully stocked so that she could have a 
few flocks to shoot at from her bedroom window.   
 
Obviously the text on this page is completely incongruous and 
fills in a bitch of an awkwardly shaped space with something 
interesting.  Even though the source is slightly dubious it’s 
consistent with other reports of similar malicious decadences 
enjoyed by the royal families of old Tsarist Russia!   
 

Apparently the childhood hobby of Ivan the Terrible was throwing live dogs off the Kremlin roof “To 
observe their pain”!  And Gandhi thought the West could do with civilising!! 

Hooded Sweat Shirts £20.00 
to £21.50  These are normally 
on an order only basis. 
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