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Front and rear covers 

A warm welcome to….. 

 

 

 

Our stand at Stafford graces the front cover for 
this issue with Comrade Carl in its midst, putting 
it all in the right order.  He puts a lot of effort into 
our club’s public profile and for that a grateful 
round of applause is necessary.  Consider 
yourself publicly applauded Carl, well done 
mate! 
 
The other picture was taken somewhere in the 
Stans, that huge area of what used to be the 
southern Soviet Union from Eastern Europe to 
Mongolia.  It’s an area where traditional 
manhood means everything and however the 
translation works out, gaiety still means light 
hearted happiness.  Not something that seems 
to be happening here! 
 
For mechanics, “Pink” has another meaning and 
for Russian mechanics, it’s a way of life. 
 
Because this is the last chance to make sure no 
one forgets the Red Star rally this year, the rear 
cover is again on the inside.  Only in my opinion 
as always, the attempt at lighting, some dressing 
up and the glamour standard of draping a young 
woman over a motorcycle, elevate this picture 
into art, sort of.   
 
This picture too comes from out there 
somewhere on the steppe where the only 
scenery is featureless grassland, the only lace 
available for a sexy dress is an old table cloth 
and the only motorcycle around is dad’s broken 
Dnepr.  OK, so the tyres are flat and someone’s 
run off with the left cylinder head and no one’s 
cleaned it for years, but it’s a noble effort.  Or 
rather it would be if the other pictures in the 
series were similarly tasteful. 
 
Sadly they weren’t and you have been spared 
the short and easily resistible step over the 
confused and murky boundary between art and 
pornography. 
 
Here she is bless her, in a 
picture small enough to hide 
the tragedy and humiliation of 
misinterpreting the subtleties 
of the dark side of Western 
culture.  The young lady 
doesn’t seem to mind though. 

Right then 
Hawkeye, did 
you notice the 
Ural engine, 
although it’s a 
Dnepr, and  that 
the seats are 
missing? 

 
 
 
Brian Ross, Wallsend, Tyne & Wear. 
Paul Reid, Wigton, Cumbria. 
John Chapman, Abbots Bromley, Staffs. 
Geoff Lord, Sutton Coldfield, West Midlands. 
John Hancox, Warrington, Cheshire. 
Declan Groves, Leeds, W. Yorks. 
Henry Cole, Clanfield, Oxon. (Yes, THE Henry 
Cole of Barn Finds etc.) 
Chris Davies, Havefordwest, Pembs. 
Niall O'Connell, Clevedon, Avon. 
Steven Ball, Newton, Derbys. 
Harold Cook, Swindon, Wilts. 
Gary Sinfield, Hayling Island, Hants. 
 
We get a list of new members from membership 
secretary Gina for each issue of HV so I’m not 
sure if the (Yes, THE Henry Cole………) is hers 
or Henry’s himself.  However “Barn Finds etc” is 
interesting enough to need further explanation.  
C’mon Henry, what is it?  If anyone else from 
this list would like to introduce themselves we’d 
love to hear from you. 



3 

 

Pictured above is the editorial dog rough wreck 
of a Jawa 634 which took furthest travelled, 
longest owned and grot bike awards at The 
Jawa/cz club’s national rally.  While I was there, 
long serving and core member of that club Mario 
Mager gave me a folder of old material collected 
by a member of the C.O.C from around the early 
1990s.  All I have to suggest who that might be 
is a sticker on one of the old copies of Horizontal 
View which says “Ian Strangward” Does anyone 
remember him?   
 
Featured in these old mags is Alan Davies’ past 
life.  First however, here he is in the present…… 
 
 
 
Regarding the picture in the last mag of a front 
brake, it looks to me like one from a Morris 
Minor. Some years back the two favourite 
conversions were Moggy front brake, or the front 
brake from a Reliant (plastic pig), today the 
Morris conversion would be the easiest one to 
do, since Moggy parts are still very cheap, and 
there are at least five firms in the U.K offering 
100% parts coverage. I did this one myself 
several bikes ago and it worked quite well, and 
is not hard to do. 
 
All you have to do is to weld on a heavyweight 
washer the same ID as the spindle, and an 
angle bracket shaped to engage the fork leg, 
and then play about with spacers to get it to line 
up, or if you have leaping link forks like the one 
in the picture, some kind of link like the one 
pictured. 
 
Mine worked quite well with an M.Z master 
cylinder that I found under the bench, but a 
larger one would work better. If anyone wants to 
have a go, I have a brake plate that you can 
have (again found under the bench). 
 
And now on to something much stranger. In one 

of last years mags, our editor placed a light 
hearted article about making his minsk smell 
nicer by adding perfumed oil, together with a 
nice picture of a minsk strewing flowers from the 
exhaust. I was rather taken aback on receiving 
the latest Putoline catalogue to find that they 
now do two types of strawberry scented two 
stroke oil. 
 
Is it simply that our editor has been offering 
suggestions to the people at Putoline? Or is 
there something stranger at work? Has he got 
some strange ability that enables him to 
manipulate the collective subconscious?, 
perhaps we should all make sure we are all very 
nice to him, just to be on the safe side.  Cheers, 
Fr Alan. 
 
Funny you should say that Alan because in the 
editor’s experience, we all have the ability to 
manipulate the collective subconscious, that’s 
what it is, and therefore, in the interests of 
humanity, harmony and having a lovely time, we 
should all be nice to everybody!   
 
Do you remember 1994 and the liveliest ever 
AGM?  The editor of Horizontal View at the time 
was Phil Hardcastle.  After the report of the 
meeting in the mag he couldn’t resist having a 
light hearted go at the protagonists and (I think it 
was him) made up some letters from fictitious, 
and shocked, members of the club present. 
 
I hope you don’t mind, but this is you……. 
 
This Davies guy is one cool dude if you ask me.  
I was getting my head together at the end of the 
treff (that's Euro hippie for a gathering) and there 
were these two heavy types swapping the 
verbals and edging close to damaging their 
karma, trading insults and all that sort of 
negative crap man when this Davies guy 
saunters up looking like he was something out of 
Woodstock and really tries to get these two 
creeps to interact like they weren't just out of 
Jurassic Park.  I mean somebody who wasn't so 
radically up together as this Davies guy would 
have probably flipped an' got physical, but not 
this baby, no way.  I mean he was so laid back 
and mentally integrated that all that garbage just 
flew right past his consciousness.  The guy 
should go to Bosnia or someplace he is one 
switched on up together negotiator. 
Peace and blessings man. 
 
PCH also called you “A hero of our time.”  He 

Alan Davies 
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 said that because of your article on a trip to the 
Dragon Rally, on a Voskhod, heroic indeed! 
 
Here’s Alan in 1994………………… 
 
At the beginning of the winter I decided to go 
insane. I had been toying with the idea fior a 
while, having discovered that most people round 
me are nuts, it seemed a sensible thing to do. 
 
Marbles having been discarded, the obvious 
next step was to find something suitably looney 
to do.  Various ideas were discarded as being 
too expensive, life threatening or downright 
perverse.  At about this time the idea occurred to 
me to take the Voskhod to the Dragon. 
 
This idea particularly appealed, since I am about 
11/2 stone under weight and feel the cold 
terribly.  Lack of adequate riding gear and 
camping kit was another factor in its favor. 
 
So on Friday the poor little Vosky was wheeled 
out of its nice warm shed and pointed up the 
road.  Having fired up the mighty Voskhod, 
Norfolk to Snowdonia seemed such a piddling 
little excursion I decided to detour a bit on the 
way. 
 
First off to Sleaford to visit an old pal.  About 10 
miles from Sleaford I began to have regretful 
thoughts about the old Jawa at home with its 
lovely big fairing and screen that keeps the 
weather off.  A few miles after that all my fingers 
decided to seize up all at once, no great 
problem, simply get out the two trusty Tesco 
bags and tape them to the bars.  Surprising how 
much difference this makes.  Carrier bags make 
a useful survival aid.  Don't try using them to 
keep your head warm though. 
 
After refreshments the next port of call was 
Stoke on Trent to visit relatives.  Vosky still 
running well I attempted to to find my way 
through Stoke at leaving off time.  If you don't 
know the place it's nearly as much fun as the 
Leicester ring road, now there is a touch of real 
lunacy.  I always that people are very helpful if I 
ask directions when on the Vosky.  I think it's 
because the Vosky looks a long way from home 
and helpless even to non bikers. 
 
As it was now getting dark I decided to spend 
the evening in Stoke as by this stage I had lost 
all sensation in my feet.  Spent the evening in 
the local club, which fortunately had a disco on 

so that all my spastic twitchings as my feet 
thawed out were interpreted merely as 
appreciation of either the music or female 
dancers. 
 
Away nice and early next morning to find the 
weather had got even colder, although nice and 
bright.  I then discovered that I had brought the 
wrong map with me and it did not continue 
overleaf, no great problem, by the time I got near 
to the A5 there was a steady stream of bigger 
bikes passing all the time so there was no 
chance of getting lost. 
 
After another stop to put Tesco bags on my feet 
as well, I was, I was breezing happily down the 
A5 when the Vosky decided to pull its one trick 
of the weekend and stopped for no apparent 
reason.  I pulled up full of trepidation, had there 
been a seizure that I hadn't noticed?  Had the 
notorious Vosky generator reduced itself to liquid 
goo inside the case? No, it was merely a 
whiskered plug.  I haven't had a whiskered plug 
on a two stroke in years and had almost 
forgotten the phenomenon, probably my fault for 
running on agricultural two stroke oil, although it 
is a Vosky and we do live in Norfolk. 
 
I finally made it to the control about 10 minutes 
after my 12 noon deadline, met up with our 
chairman and we rode to the site.  Great! I had 
made it. 
 
The Vosky got its usual reception as we pulled 
onto the site, divided into knowledgeable 
individuals who remark "That's a Voskhod isn't 
it?" and others who merely enquire "What the 
duck's that!"  On this occasion I got about 50ft 
onto the site before being stopped by one of the 
former who then gave me a dead one he had in 
the back of his garage. 
 
The campsite this year was scientifically superb, 
at one end of a long spectacular valley with a 
lake at the bottom, not very level for camping 
though. 

 
This magazine is brought to you 
this month under the extreme 

pressure summer puts on our lives and you’ll 
have to forgive us the odd spelling mistake, 
ragged punctuation and less than harmonious 
flow Horizontal View is normally produced with.  
For that reason Alan’s trip to the 1994 Dragon 
Rally is continued on page 14. 

Chaos 
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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 

 
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. 
   

 
 
 
25 years after the political upheavals marking the collapse of Communism in Eastern Europe and 
the end of the Cold War, the Iron Curtain Vehicle Rally brings together some of the unique vehicles 
produced by those regimes on the ‘other side’ of the Wall that were such an iconic part of those 
momentous times.   
 
Saturday 23 July 2016:  ‘Cold War Classic’ vehicles head out on a leisurely road -cruise 
through the wonderful scenery and historic towns and villages of the fabulous Staffordshire 
Moorlands and into the Peak District National Park.  The relaxed schedule will include several stops 
for re-grouping, sight seeing and refreshments.  Detailed route maps will be provided.   
For those staying over, the celebrated bar at the Foxfield Railway will be open into the evening to 
round off the day. 
 
Sunday 24 July 2016:  ‘Cold War Classic’ vehicles will be displayed on the station forecourt.  
There’ll be plenty of time to meet up with colleagues and the visiting public and enjoy a steam ride 
on the historic Foxfield Railway. Hot food and refreshments will be available throughout the 
weekend.  ALL vehicles with an Eastern Bloc pedigree are welcome. 
 
Don’t miss this great event.  Join us either day, or both, or stay the weekend – you’ll be very 
welcome!  Prior booking is not required and there are no fees for taking part. 
 
The Iron Curtain Vehicle Rally is based at the Foxfield Railway, Caverswall Road Station, Blythe 
Bridge, Stoke on Trent, ST11 9BG. 
 
Free camping and caravan space is available from Friday 22 July 2016 on the field alongside the 
station.  Lavatories and a shower will be open throughout.  Evening meals are available in local 
pubs, restaurants and takeaways.  Breakfast will be served each morning in the Station buffet. 
 
To assist preparations, please contact below if coming on the road run.   
All enquiries to:  Richard Hemington, 24 Recreation Road, Colchester, Essex, CO1 2HE 
events@ifaclub.co.uk or 01206 792360 or 07736 962572 
 
 
 
Just in case there’s even the remotest chance that there’s a single IZH, Ural, 
Dnepr, Voskhod or Minsk owner, or any other appreciator of artistic engineering 

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 

Forthcomming IFA Club event 

Red Star Red Star Red Star Red Star Red Star 
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out there who’s likely to forget, the RED STAR rally is at The Anglia Motel, Fleet 
Hargate Lincolnshire from 8th to 10th July 2016. 
If you’re new to the wild and wacky world of Russian motorcycle ownership the Red Star rally is a 
chance to check out both the Jawa/CZ club and the MZ Riders at the same time and realise that 
we’re not alone.  The world behind the wall was only behind it depending on your point of view!!! 
 

 
 
 

The AGM will be at 10am on Saturday 20th August at The Bruce Arms, Easton Road, Easton 
Royal, Pewsey, Wilts, SN9 5LR  www.thebrucearms@btconnect.com 
Tents are £8 pppn, shower block and meals available. 
 
AGM stands for Annual General Meeting, it’s a legal requirement and it’s THE chance to get 
something done about it, whatever it is you’ve been seething with rage over for the whole of last 
year.  If there’s something you’d like discussed at the meeting contact Tony Jones to include it in 
the agenda.  For example, would you like to express your opinion on the flurry of interest in the 
possibility of a new club logo?  At the AGM you can, instantly. 
 
According to The Bruce Arm’s website……………….. 
 
The Bruce Arms remains what it has always been, a traditional Drinkers pub. Cosy and friendly with 
great facilities for Meetings, Rallies and Parties (hatches matches & dispatches or bring your car, 
motorbike cycling, walking, geo-cacheing or off-roading club along)  
  
There is access via foot or cycle to the the glorious Pewsey Vale - Crofton Beam Engines, Wilton 
Windmill and the Kennet and Avon Canal. 
 
Fantastic roads to ride or drive give access to Stonehenge, Avebury, Silbury Hill along with the 
Salisbury Plain for those who want to go off-road - or try and see a Great Bustard in its natural 
habitat. 
 
'The Gammon' is a venue you can tailor to your requirements. It is friendly, a place to be with family 
and friends without pretensions to grandeur.  Everyone is welcome, dogs too! 
 
The Games Room offers Darts, Pool, Table Tennis, Skittles and even Short Mat Bowls plus of 
course the space for whatever you want to do - have a ceilidh, jam yourselves or bring a band or 
disco.  And with the campsite you can spend an evening, weekend or as long as you like travelling 
around or staying on site with your own band. 
  
Don't forget the Great Ales which are usually from Wiltshire based breweries such as Wadworth, 
Stonehenge, Ramsbury, Shed, Braydon etc… Pewsey Train Station is just 2.5 miles from the pub. 
 
So traditional is The Bruce Arms, steam rollers 
come past every day. 
 
OK, we know that sometimes the AGM can be a 
bit boring, but there once was one that wasn’t.  In 
1994, the newly elected chairman, Mr Charles 
Hancock, clashed with the then rally co-ordinator 
Mr Allan Mottram.  Tempers didn’t really flare until 
the end of the meeting but it fell to the fortunately 
present Fr Alan Davies, a man possessing the 
necessary calm and balance, to act as peace 
keeper and prevent the escalation of the AGM into 
a riot worthy of any parliament, politburo or 
council, communist, democratic or dominated! 

AGM AGM AGM AGM AGM AGM AGM AGM AGM 
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Chris Drucker’s is the only opinion expressed so 
far and that is………………. 
 
You asked for comment on the Nick Beech 
initiative on new club logos, well I liked them 
especially the Dave Cox Hammer and sickle job, 
very classy! Just stick Cossack where it says 
Soviet? 

 
Well there y’go.  Come to the AGM and tell us 
what you think. 

Phil Whitney and Mike 
Stevens make Cossack 
Owner’s Club regalia 
look warm and 
comfortable at Stafford, 
or is it the other way 
round?  Below Les, 
Mike, Penny, Phil and 
Bill gather for the group photo at the Manchester 
show reported on by Carl on page 19. 

Bill’s T shirt reads Ride Bikes, Drink Beer, Talk 
Bollocks, quite! 

Andrew Kinnear 
 

 

 

Playing with the new logo idea, Andrew thought 
this……………. 
 
Following your comment on Nick’s design 
published in May/June for a more western font 
rather than Cyrillic I’ve attached an updated 
version set in Open Sans, a free Google font 
available licensed print and web. 
 
Three drafts on a theme attached for the logo. 
They’re just drafts not finished artwork so would 
need tidying up for use.  (Their advantages 
are………..) 
 
• License free Eastern bloc style typeface 
 
• Single colour to keep costs down for badges, 
stickers, promotional items etc. 
 
• Simple line-work to minimise resolution issues 
for magazine print. 

 
 Left: Copyright free 
trace from an old 
painting. Horizontal 
lines decoration 
inspired by Dnepr 
rocker covers. 
 
Centre: Trace of an 
old Cossack 
promotional logo. Not 
sure who’ll own the 
rights to this (original 
attached) 
 
Bottom: Needs no 
explanation. Again 
no idea who owns 
the rights to the 
import logo, I’m sure 
you do or can find 
out. 
 
If they’re no good let 
me know and I’ll 
have another go at 
it. I’m a commercial 
graphic artist 
working for a 
magazine publisher 
so can supply files in 
the correct formats. 
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 Ural M66 Starting 
 

 

 

Dave Cox continues his fond memories of what 
could be called his Blue Period. 
 
February 2003 sees me starting work on the 
bike again, by now I was hoping that it would 
well on the way to being run-in. Wrong!, during 
the months of October to February I have been 
incredibly busy with events such as Guy Fawks 
night, Christmas, New Year, weekends and 
week days that all seem to roll into one and 
disappear before you wake up, all of which has 
left me with no time at all to do vital work on the 
bike - or on the other hand I have been too bone 
idle to get on with it. Not that the latter one has 
any truth in it of course. 
 
Anyway, here I am. I started to do a bit of work 
in January; this was in the form of trying to start 
the beast. I have not as yet completed the wiring 
so I can’t see if the lights are working, but I could 
short-cut the wiring by connecting the battery 
directly to the coil. I’ve done this because I am at 
the stage where anticipation has taken over from 
patience and I want to hear what it sounds like 
and to see if the engine is OK after the rebuild.  
 
Now the bike is at the stage where I can start it, I 
need to make sure the engine is run-in properly; 
failure in this will mean the engine may not last 
very long and also have problems during its 
working life. 
With today’s technology there is an enormous 
bank of information and products designed to 
make the task easier. I have spent some time 
researching the subject of “Recommended Oils” 
for running in a new engine. I have received 
emails, surfed the net, asked dealers, asked 
clubs, individuals, friends neighbours and even 
grabbed a couple of bikers filling up at the local 
garage, that was a mistake, they were the type 
of bikers that eat nails for breakfast and did not 
appreciate me asking such impertinent 
questions. A hasty retreat was called for after 
quickly saying “Have a Nice Day”, mistake 
number 2, the look I received left me feeling like 
I had just been de-evolved 25.000 years and 
should be swinging through the trees. 
 
I can now reveal to you, and you alone the 
results of this secret consultation with different 
experts in the field of oils for a top of the line, 
sophisticated, sleek, balanced tarmac searing 
mean machine, my Ural. 

Below are listed the latest 
technological oils I have used, 
I do ask you not to reveal this 
list to any unauthorised 
persons as this may 
contravene the rules of several 
secret organisations. 
 

Engine oil: Halfords or any other manufacturer’s 
standard 20w/50 
Gearbox oil: Rock Oil ST 90 Gear Oil 
Differential: Rock Oil EP140 Gear Oil 
 
Having filled the engine, etc. with oil to the 
required levels, connected the now fully charged 
power plant (battery), placed some fuel in the 
tank I was ready to give it a whirl, so-to-speak. 
Unlike Amal carburettors which I fitted to my 
MT9, the Jikov carbs do not have the priming 
button where you fill and overflow the float 
chamber with fuel. All you have is a cold start 
lever, I haven’t really worked out what this lever 
does apart from click into place, and no change 
seems to take place at all.  

When starting any engine using a kick start, you 
usually follow a starting procedure that has been 
carefully prepared and proven over several 
years. I have had my own starting procedure 
which started in the 1960’s. 
 
I always placed the bike on the stand in an area 
where it can’t damage anything, momentary 
lapses in concentration can end up with the bike 
leaping across the lawn rider-less as you forget 
to put it in neutral. 
 
Grovel in your pockets to find the ignition key, 
only to find that you have hole in the pocket and 
the key has dropped into the lining of the jacket. 
Retrieving it can be costly, not only to the jacket 
that you have now torn apart to get the key, but 
your once relaxed demeanour has now turned 
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 into stress which has shortened your lifespan by 
at least 2 hours. 
 
Make sure there’s petrol in the tank, it’s the one 
thing that modern motor vehicles have and the 
older ones don’t, and that’s a petrol gauge. Our 
normal way is to take off the cap, look inside and 
shake the bike about a bit. If there is sloshing in 
the tank but you can’t see it, you know you have 
at least enough to get to the garage. Of course 
in the process of sloshing the fuel about in the 
tank, you have now disturbed all the bits of dirt 
and rust which now makes its way to the very 
soon blocked jets. Good tip: make sure you have 
a filter on the tank valve or an inline filter before 
it gets to the carburettors. Blowing out the jets 
on the side of the road is no fun, is it chaps. 
Hands up, who’s been there? 
 
Using the kick start you slowly move the engine 
around until the compression is at its highest. 
Here now lies a dilemma, which thankfully the 
brain does automatically. If you had to do the 
next calculation manually, the choices would be 
much more frightening. I always remember my 
old AJS 500cc single, the most important thing 
to do when starting was make sure there was 
nothing sharp within 5 feet. The second most 
important thing was to hold open the half 
compression valve, and then kick the bike over. 
The bike would normally start very well, but if 
you were distracted by anything, your mates 
talking to you or you did a little macho starting in 
front of the girls, the brain went to mush and I 
found on a few occasions that before I knew 
what had happened I was flat on my back. The 
bike kicked back where I forgot the valve and 
threw me over the handlebars. Cool, it was not, 
painful, it was for several 
days. There were two ways of 
starting, either straddled 
across the bike or stood on 
one side, across the bike you 
ended up on your back and 
stood to one side, your knee 
came up and tried to break 
your jaw. Thank God for our 
Russian friends who came up 
with the idea of a reasonably low compression 
engine and attempted to place the kick start 
operation where it could not be fatal if all went 
wrong. (I wonder why they went down that road, 
maybe they too had several dislocated knees at 
one point and thought “sod this, lets think of an 
easierski way”, in Russian of course). 
           

In these latter days I tend to make sure the truss 
is pulled up to another notch, just in case. 
Anyway, once the compression is right, you 
open the throttle slightly to allow the engine to 
get enough fuel through to ignite.  
Place your foot on the kick start lever and push 
down with all the weight that your body and leg 
muscles can muster.  
Having done this, the engine fires and then 
bursts into life. Your heart races as you listen to 
the roar of the exhaust gasses escaping through 
the silencers; (once you remove the baffles)  
 
You open the throttle slightly listening to the 
engine pulsating with power. Now comes a rush 
of excitement knowing that you have a finely 
tuned machine that can outrun the flash of a 
speed camera. 
 
Sorry, I was getting carried away there, Lets go 
back to the part where you push down with your 
leg, the kick start lever reaches the bottom of its 
stroke and--- nothing happens, so without 
worrying too much I try again - nothing again. 
One thinks, oh well it’s the first time trying to 
start the engine and its bit stiff. 
I kick again, still nothing, again, again and again, 
nothing not even a sign of starting. After five 
minutes of this the old leg muscles are starting 
to feel like they are running a marathon, and 
bordering on ‘old fart’ syndrome, I rest for a 
while with the excuse of thinking why it won’t 
start, and after five minutes or so the leg is 
starting to come back to life I try it again, still 
nothing. This carries on for some time and now 
desperation starts, what can I do, check that 
everything is correct, fuel, battery, take out the 
plugs and move the engine around, yes - there’s 
a spark there, not incredibly bright, as I am using 
the 6 volt system, but its there. I reset everything 
and try again, nothing. 
 
An hour passes trying several adjustments and 
the legs are now very close to collapse, I decide 
to squirt fuel straight through the carburettors 
and into the valve area, not too much mind you 
just enough to give it some encouragement.  
 
The day I tried to start the engine was nice and 
sunny and quite warm for a winters day, the 
garage door was open and my neighbours were 
out inspecting there gardens after some weeks 
without any attention. I live in is one of those 
sleepy little Wiltshire villages where the sound of 
squabbling geese 5 doors down evokes 
conversation at the Sunday church meeting 
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 where vital information on the ‘Neighbourhood 
Watch’ scheme is passed around to the relevant 
parties. Anyway, old Mr Guy across the road 
was carefully brushing the leaves from his 
borders on this peaceful Sunday morning, and 
there was I with my bike, now primed for one 
final attempt at starting. I pushed the kick start 
lever with all the effort my leg could muster, at 
the same time I opened the throttle as wide as it 
could go. There was one almighty BANG! as a 
sheet of flame shot out from one of the silencers. 
I think the sound was like a 25lb field gun and 
the poor old chap across the road who I knew 
sufferers with heart problems promptly jumped 
at least a foot off the ground, dropped his broom 
and placed his hands over his ears and chest at 
the same time. I couldn’t here the expletives that 
came from him as my ears were not in a fit state 
to hear anything clearly for the next hour or so, 
there was just this whistle, that’s all I could hear. 
For the next few days people would walk past 
the gates and look in, then turn to each other 
and start whispering, I got the distinct feeling I 
was the centre of conversation for a while. All I 
could do was to smile and get on with what I was 
doing at the time. 
 
After that I thought to myself, “I think there’s a 
problem somewhere”. There next came a period 
of scratching the head, drinking coffee, go and 
do something else while the brain has time to 
think of a possible solution. I tried several things 
such as change spark plugs, check timing, re-
charge the battery, check the coil, etc. all to no 
avail, the engine would not even fire again. At 
least before the engine sparked once, but now 
absolutely nothing. 
Drastic actions were required and I changed the 
Jikov carburettors with some old Amal carbs that 
were originally on my MT9, not brilliant but I 
knew they worked. I spent quite a time in 
changing them over, and then tried to start the 
engine again - nothing.  
 
I think I’ll start advertising on the tele a new keep 
fit exercise to get the legs into shape, kick start 
my bike, guaranteed leg muscles that could 
climb mountains with ease. After a couple of 
hours of this I gave up and thought of a new 
strategy, so I went to the phone and called Sir 
Smith of Catford. Sadly not called Speedway 
Motorcycles any more, but I could still get 
through to Chris as I have been very fortunate to 
have been given the secret phone number and 
password which allowed me to talk to him. Of 
course I can only let you have this number, but 

you must not tell anyone else, the phone number 
is 07944 145886 and the password is: “Hi yer 
Chris, how’re doing” or as I put it “Hi Chris, 
HELP” 
 
We have mentioned this before but Dave wrote 
this article many years ago and using the phone 
number listed above, password or not, probably 
won’t work anymore.  Wonder where fruits of 
your labour are now Dave?  Check this out…….. 

Your beautiful blue beast is cared for by John 
bmw8.  (I have only his email address!)  I met 
him at the last Stafford show when he 
approached Carl’s Cossack Owner’s Club stand 
wondering if anyone knew how much fork oil 
goes in a Voskhod.  Of course we couldn’t 
remember exactly and I asked John to email me 
because I had a book.  He sent 
back………………. 
 
 
 
Hi Paul, Thanks for the info. I will be in touch 
with Dave Cox and see if he has the book, have 
just taken photos of the bike.  As it has only  
got 34 K on the clock my plan was to keep it 
original as the lads in F.I.V.A  prefer but the 
chrome was past it, so I am trying to keep it as 
original as possible.  All the back is finished, see 
the expensive chroming on the back rack.  I 
have just put the original tyre back on the re-
chromed front rim.   
 
Am now waiting for the chrome front bits coming 
back, just quoted 16 weeks to them to get 
finished.  I have now spent more than 6 times 
the price of the bike on new chrome alone. Lo 
and behold I just seen one on Ebay should have 
got that one and been quid's in. I enclose a pick 
of other Russian its the one you are doing an 
article on the rebuild of will let you know when it 
is finally on the road. all the best, John. 

Our club in motion 
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Breathtaking in orange and outrageously 
expensive Western quality chrome, John’s 
Voskhod must be the world’s shiniest example 
ever.  Even the insides of his hubs are orange! 
 
Then, pin sharp Minsk collector and historian 
Chris Drucker found just what Tim and Alison 
were looking for on Ebay.  He emailed…………. 
 
Hi Paul, 
Slowly catching up with stacks of reading 
material, always keep Horizontal view for meal 

break at work, must be some reason I go there 6 
days a week I tell my self and this is it ! 
Noticed that there is a couple called Tim and 
Alison in Ireland who have one of the few Neval 
125's that eluded me ( how much for da bike! ) 
any way they needed an ignition switch cover/
housing, well there is a really very,very rotten 
Neval 125 on e bay starting at £30.00 ( 5 days to 
run ) in Kings Lynn, difficult to tell, but it might 
just have what they want ( from the pictures ) 
Do you have an email for them, maybe they 
could buy the switch off the guy if it does not sell 
or buy the lot and scrap the rotten cycle parts, 
any way just a thought. 
Regards, Chris. 
 
The upshot of that was………………… 
 
Chris Drucker didn’t get in touch, however, his 
tip off was great. As, through the sellers contact, 
I was able to contact the buyer, and we are now 
doing a deal. So thanks to all, and what a great 
club the COC is! Cheers, Tim. 
 
How cool is that?   Later the committee received 
an enquiry concerning a wedding.  Callum Ward 
asked…………………… 
 
I am currently trying to locate a motorcycle and 
sidecar outfit to be hired on a self drive basis in 
August, in the hopes that I can drive it to church 
on the day mine and my fiancée's wedding. 
 
So far I've not been able to find a company 
within a reasonable distance of the 
Cambridgeshire/Northamptonshire area. 
 
If you know of a company or individual who 
might be able to provide an outfit or assist me in 
my search I'd be very grateful if you could pass 
on their details 
 
Regards,  Mr Callum Ward. 
‘ 
Phil Rushworth is the clubs man with experience 
in the wedding outfit field so we asked his 
opinion.  He said…………………… 
 
The wedding thing. I suppose you ask for 
volunteers. In the mag or website or forum http://
www.russianbike.co.uk/index.php?
sid=e577fd32af3d3b7f061f0d116ceeb788 
 
Personally, I'm not sure about letting a stranger 
ride the bike. Some training or at least 'induction 
course' might be in order. I presume the groom 
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has a license etc.   Unforeseen tragedy is also 
something that might rear it's ugly head and 
everyone would have to be going into this 
arrangement with their eyes open. 
 
Then there's the question of payment. There's a 
few options.  Free. In the spirit of peace and love 
and kindness to strangers etc.  Expenses, fair 
enough.  Expenses plus your chosen hourly 
rate. Not unreasonable, but depends on your 
hourly rate. Car hire for our wedding was £200. 
 
I did it for free obviously as it was a friend's do 
and everything worked out. So I'd ask for 
volunteers and after that everyone is responsible 
for their own actions. 
 
Hope this helps. 
 
That pretty much summed up what everyone 
else thought and to that Callum replied…………. 
 
I completely understand that anyone willing to 
allow a stranger to borrow their pride and joy for 
the day would need some assurances. 
 
Yes I do have a motorcycle license (and a car 
license). I rode a 50cc geared motorcycle at the 
age of 16 and passed my test to ride a restricted 
bike at the age of 17 in 2004. I've ridden all 
shapes and sizes of bikes since then from an old 
1979 Goldwing my dad had for a little while right 
up to the odd test ride on the latest 1000cc 
sports bikes. I've ridden in the UK and abroad, 
have done several track days and even visited a 
flat track school in Lincolnshire on one occasion. 
 
I haven't ridden a sidecar outfit before and would 
require a short introduction by whomsoever 
offered me the opportunity to borrow the sidecar 
outfit for the day. This would ideally be well in 
advance of the wedding day (before early July) 
so I can meet the owner and convince them I'm 
capable without the pressure of them feeling 

they are my last and only option. 
 
Insurance arrangements would probably require 
an extension of either my own insurance policy, 
the owners insurance policy, or a one off with a 
company that specialises in this type of thing. 
This is a topic I haven't researched just yet. But I 
will be offering to foot this bill, in addition to costs 
or a reasonable hire rate for a day or two's use. 
 
As for using the bike on the big day, it is unlikely 
I will be riding the bike outside of the village 
limits of a little place called Titchmarsh in 
Northamptonshire. So the closer the owner is 
the better, but of course these kind of 
arrangements can be discussed at a later date 
should someone be willing to let me borrow their 
sidecar outfit. 
 
Please feel free to recirculate this email in the 
hopes that it eases the worries of those inclined 
to help me with sourcing a sidecar outfit. 
 
I would also like your advice in submitting a 
request to the forum or mag that you mentioned 
if this the avenue you recommend to best further 
my request.  Thanks, Callum, 07592684191. 
 
By the time you 
read this things 
will be getting 
tight 
concerning 
Callum’s 
wedding plans 
but if you think 
you can help, 
his mobile number is above.  This isn’t him 
pictured of course but it could be.  All it needs is 
generosity, information, a sympathetic ear and 
the will to make all her dreams come true.  We 
hope Callum has cleared the rejection of a tacky 
old Rolls Royce with the future Mrs Ward first?  
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Thank you to all those who attended our Jacks 
Hill 3 wheel day meet.  We had a very good 
turnout on the day.  Sorry if I did not greet you 
all, but it was hectic.  I did approach as many 
Ural owners as possible.  I did manage to meet 
John Denny & Jim Turner. 
 
Enclosed is a photo of 2 desert Ural outfits.  I 
spoke to the owner of the one on the right.  I 
nearly purchased this outfit when it was for sale 
approx 4 years ago, but he beat me to it.  The 
1st photo is a 1930's Morgan with 
a Matchless V twin engine.  The 
winner of 'best 3 wheeler award' 
went to Shelia McQueen with her 
Lomax kit car based on a Citroen 
2CV.  She rides with her dog in 
the passenger seat, he wears 
goggles and is always strapped 
in.   
 
Hedingham Owners Club is 
hoping to hold this event again 
next year. 
 
Regards.   David Greenwood  
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 And on the subject of Khruschev…………. 
 
I remember seeing Khruschev at Windsor 
castle.  I was a small boy and we were lined up 
for inspection as a group of 'Queens Scouts'.  A 
big black limousine pulled up in the courtyard. 
Khruschev along with a delegation were met by 
a royal (not the Queen) and went into the castle 
for a banquet with the Queen.  It must have 
been middle 1950's and there was no security to 
speak of.  I remember Grenadier Guards 
marching up and down mainly for show and a 
solitary copper on the gate.       
David Greenwood. 
 
How about that! 

After meeting up with the rest of the Cossack 
contingent we went to look at the bikes.  I made 
the final count as 7 Urals, 8 Dniepers,1 Jupiter 
and the Voskhod.  I have included among the Ds 
Alan Mottram and Frank Wade's Bavarian 
blunderbuses, also an amazing Imp engined 
outfit that is one of the neatest bits of home 
engineering I have seen for a while. 
 
The weather was quite pleasant in the late 
afternoon while we looked at the bikes, but in the 
evening it got COLD. 
 
All the usual rally high jinks were in progress 
during the evening, but of course being 
hardened Cossack owners as all chose to drink 
outside instead of in the nice warm marquee.  
Alan had brought along a home made oil burning 
heater that provided vast amounts of 
entertainment, but not very much heat.  
Fortunately he also brought large quantities of 
firewood as well. 
 
During the course of the evening I was 
fascinated to watch Dr Hancock gradually going 
a most peculiar shade of blue, the only time I 
have seen another human being this colour, he 
was the subject of a post mortem exam.  
"Physician heal thyself" I thought to myself.   
Evidently he did, because he was up long before 
me the next morning and cooking breakfast by 
the time I awoke. 
 
Sunday morning dawned clear and very frosty, 
the tent that four of us had shared was ice 
coated inside and out.  Jap multis do not like 
starting when liberally coated with ice and I saw 

several with flat batteries, the numerous Harleys 
didn't seem to mind though. 
 
On the Saturday it had been amusing to watch 
the heavyweights trying to negotiate the deep 
patches of mud.  At least with it all frozen solid it 
gave everyone a chance to get out.  The Vosky 
had got through the mud alright, its rock hard 17 
year old Russian back tyre being better suited to 
mud than to the road (Don't try this at home 
kids). 
 
A couple of hours spent socialising and then off 
home again.  A nice steady ride across most of 
the width of the country, punctuated only by 
coffee and jumping up and down stops. 
 
Apart from one whiskered plug the little bike 
made the long trip with no trouble at all.  Maybe 
I'll try the Elephant on it next year.  I think I might 
get all sissy and put a screen on it first though. 
 
Now then where shall we go to next? 
 
The Voskhod Cowboy, (On the winter trail). 
 
That’s 7 Urals, 8 Dneprs, I Jupiter and a 
Voskhod, and it wasn’t even a Cossack Owner’s 
Club do.  How times change! 

Bill Toland, The 
Tominator and Penny 
demonstrate just how 
big the XXL C.O.C T 
shirt is on the club 
stand at Stafford. 

Alan Davies, conclusion 
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For those of you who don’t speak Dutch or can’t 
guess, this means Eastblocrally.  John Currah 
went there. 
 

Two years ago, my wife, Jane, and I happened 
to be in the north east Netherlands on our Ural 
outfit, and called into Oostbloktreffen, a meet for 
east European bikes that takes place every May 
in Friesland. We thought it looked like fun, so 
last year we joined the meet properly: we 
enjoyed ourselves so much that we went again 
this year. There must have been close to 100 
bikes from all over Europe there, but we only 
saw one other British bike – although there was 
a rumour that there was another. I thought this 
was a pity as it is an enjoyable meet, so I offered 
to pen a few words about it, in the hope of 
enticing a few more Brits to next year’s meet. 
The meet is always based at a little campsite – 
the Seedykestertoer – just outside Marrum 
(about 10 miles north of Leeuwarden, if you’re 
looking for it on the map). It nestles in the 
shadow of the sea defenses on Netherland’s 
north coast, 
with a mile or 
so of salt 
marshes 
beyond the 
dyke, until you 
reach the sea 
itself. 
Normally, the 
site only has 
10 or 20 pitches, but opens up the field next 
door to accommodate all the bikes that turn up. 
 
Things kicked off on Friday 6

th
 May with a fast 

ferry to Ameland, one of the islands off the 
coast, and visible from the site. Unfortunately, 
with work getting in the way of more important 
things, we couldn’t get away until the Thursday 
evening, loading up the outfit to catch the 
overnight ferry from Harwich to the Hook of 
Holland. This is very convenient for us, as we 
only live around 70 miles from Harwich, so can 
leave home after work, and still have plenty of 
time to get a bite to eat before we get the ferry, 
that leaves at 11. 
 
Disembarkation is at 8 in the morning, which 
gives you the whole day in the Netherlands, 
although it was nearer 8.30 by the time we 
actually cleared passport control. The most 

obvious difference from last year was the 
weather: whereas we had suffered rain all the 
way to the ferry in 2015, and drizzle much of the 
weekend, this year the sun was out, and the 
temperature rising. 
 
Our route, in rough terms, took us up the Dutch 
coast: in the past, we have tried to avoid 
motorways, but this is virtually impossible in the 
Netherlands, so I have given in to convenience, 
even though the Ural prefers smaller roads. We 
have a regular stopping point for breakfast at the 
“Krokante Crab” in Ijmuiden, very close to the 
Newcastle ferry terminal. Massive ham, cheese 
and fried egg (3 of ‘em) sandwich, for not many 
Euros. 
 
Skirting west 
of 
Amsterdam 
we aim for 
the 
Afsluitdijk, a 
20 mile long 
sea defense, 
with the 
North Sea on 
one side, and the Ijsselmeer on the other. It is 
dead straight, so not a particularly exciting ride, 
but an impressive engineering feat. On the way 
there, we passed colourful tulip fields, in a 
stereotypical Dutch scene. The east end of the 
dyke takes us into Friesland, and an easy 30 
mile run to the campsite. We have, of course, 
arrived too late for the trip to Ameland: one of 
these years we’ll set off on the Wednesday. 
 
By then, it was getting rather warm, so by the 
time we have pitched our tent we are sweating 
profusely (putting it politely). We say hello to the 
guy we have pitched next to, and he turns out to 

be not only a Brit 
(the left hand 
chair was a bit of 
a giveaway), but 
also from East 
Anglia. Steve 
from Kings Lynn 
had had a 
traumatic journey 
by his own 
account, 
travelling 
probably twice 
the distance you 
would expect as 

Oostbloktreffen, part one 
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 he zig-zagged across the Netherlands, confused 
by the Dutch signposts. He has a CZ, but 
thought the journey would be too far for it, so 
was on his Harley 883 outfit. This still had the 
original 2 gallon or so tank, so although he got 
good fuel economy from it, it did limit his range 
(as we found out later). He seemed pretty 
relaxed by the time we saw him, sat in the sun 
with a glass of wine, so all’s well that ends well. 
 
The campsite is family owned, and very friendly. 
We were impressed that Aukje, who runs it with 
her husband Gerben, remembered us from our 
previous visits, but more impressed by her ability 
to move seamlessly between Dutch, German, 
English and the local dialect, to converse with 
her guests from around Europe. As well as 
camping, the site has horses, a farming museum 
and an old grain silo converted with stairs inside 
into a watchtower, with far reaching views 
across the countryside and over the North Sea. 
Showers and toilets are very clean, but as 
Oostbloktreffen has 4 times more people 
camping than usual, there can be a queue 
sometimes! 
 
After paying for the pitch, we had a wander to 
see who else was there. As usual, there was a 
good turnout from the Danish and German MZ 
clubs, quite a few Dutch, and one French chap 
on a new Ural 2WD special edition in grey and 
yellow. He had ridden up from Lille, and was 
very happy with the Ural. We also rode into 
Marrum to stock up on beer from the local Co-
op, to supplement the medicinal whisky we had 
bought on the ferry on the way over. 

That evening, an all you can eat buffet from a 
local Chinese restaurant was planned. In 
previous years, this has taken place in the 
restaurant, but the combination of having to ride 
there (and not be able to drink), and the limited 

number of seats had meant the restaurant would 
bring the food to the site this year. As there 
seemed to be little else to do while we waited, 
we settled down in the sun and started on the 
beer. The Chinese buffet was very well attended 
(and very enjoyable!) to be followed by more 
drinking beer and medicinal scotch. 
 
That night as we settled down for sleep, we were 
caroused by the sheep on the sea dyke, and the 
frogs all round the campsite. They were soon 
joined by the Danish MZ club choir, but I can’t 
say we recognised much of their repertoire! 
Mercifully, they got bored of singing fairly 
quickly, and only the frog chorus continued 
through the night. However, the Danish MZ club 
will be coming to the Red Star Rally, so we may 
be treated to a repeat performance then. 

John’s caption for the picture on the left is “Noisy 
sheep.” and for the picture on the right it’s “Ear 
plugs required.”  Presumably the sheep sounded 
better! 
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 Comrade Carl’s Stafford  
 

 

 

This years first Stafford show took place over the 
weekend of April 23rd/24th.  Here’s what 
happened, Carl style………………. 

As you will read this we have completed our 
duties  for the club at the classic show & what a 
good time we had with a good display of bikes 
which was up to our usual standards. We had a 
good collection of bikes from trials combo to 
50cc mopeds & weird future projects (as 
supplied by Kris & pulled around by Tony). On 
this years stand we had 3 combos (which was a 
bit of a squeeze). A Wasp trials unit with 750cc 
engine by Tony Jones, Ural Gear up 750cc by 
Bill & Tom Toland & Ural Dalesman by Paul 
Greensmith which showed the different styles & 
was of great interest, also two Ural solo's an 
M63 by Phil Whitney & M67 by Paul Codling & 
finally  3 two strokes, a Voshhod 2 by Matt 
Woodward, a Riga 13 moped by Mike Stevens & 
my trusty shiny Jupiter 3. On regalia/
membership Gina & Phil did a wonderful job all 
weekend they signed up 4 new members to our 
fold & almost ran out of membership forms 
(unheard off). Phil Rushworth without his MT16 
& Lez  gave their time to the stand as helpers  & 

seemed to enjoy it, especially at nigh time with 
my infamous home brew (pear & blackcurrant 
cider). Over the show time of both days our 
stand was extremely busy with lots of questions 
being asked about the sort of bikes we like & 
ride (in my case push) with a lot of interest been 
shown to Tony’s Wasp (it seems Russian & 
Chinese bikes are now cool as I was told by 
someone who I chatted to). At last we got my 
banner translated & it seems to be an award for 
something or other. We also helped people who 
were having technical difficulties with their older 
models or were looking for parts and & were to 
get them (this is what the club is great for). We 
had some club members come & meet us which 
is a good way of interacting with the members. 
The activities & auto jumble keeps getting bigger 
each year & takes more time to see or to get a 
bargain for he upcoming project which can still 
be found if you root really hard. At night time we 
all gathered in Tony's gazebo for B.B.Q ,beer, 
jokes then to be fumigated like a kipper round 
the old campfire as it really got cold on both 
nights, but this is the fun of it (better than 
watching telly).   

Thanks to all who helped us on the show side.           
Comrade Carl..                                                                                       
Please consider to display your bike on the 
stand for the good of the club as we like to have 
a turn around of different bikes also new faces to 
have different view of what we do this promotes 
the club in a good light to the public & could 
increase our membership which is good for 
everyone.  
 
Next show: Donnington classic racing weekend..
(this is a good do if you’re into classic racing as 
if you display you get camping & access to the 
racing for free plus on Sunday you get a chance 
to do some laps round the circuit in the  clubs 
parade).     
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 Pictured on the previous page are Carl and Mike 
Stevens rugged up against the vicious cold, 
Carl’s impressive lifting of half a tiny little light 
weight Riga and Phil Whitney’s genuinely 
impressive M63.  One of the most beautiful 
motorcycles on the planet, in my opinion.  The 
pink lines on the picture of Carl and Mike could 
have been caused by ice crystals in the camera. 
(?)  Yes it was that cold. 
 
Below is the impressively rugged Ukrainian Mud 
Monster in its Wasp motocross chassis and right 
is the BMW Ural conversion underway at Eternia 
featured in the last issue of HV.  Kris displayed it 
at Stafford not only because It’s interesting but 
because he got in the show for free!!!  You could 
too, it’s that easy. 
 
Anything with a Russian motorcycle theme fits in 
on Carl’s stand even if it isn’t a whole one and 
the Stafford shows are as much a club gathering 
as the rallies are.  Several strange looking 

bottles of various and highly dubious potions 
were passed around the camp fire at night and  
that, with the icy chill of the Siberian wind 
howling through the canvas gave the nights a 
particularly Russian feel.  What’s not to like? 
Ice on the tent in the morning?  Hardcore!!! 
On Sunday morning mine still had hail stones 
frozen in the frost on it from Saturday. 
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 On the subject of Carl’s next show at 
Donnington and doing a few laps round the 
track, the Team Icewatch Triumph will be there.  
Not on the Cossack Owner’s Club stand but in 
the CRMC paddock in readiness for the 
weekend’s racing.  Here’s one we made earlier. 

This is Camp Croft on May 6th.  If you want to 
come and see us at Donnington, this is what we 
look like. 

 
 
 
 
 
APRIL 2nd & 3rd. This show was a mixture of 
modern, custom & classic bikes so we fitted in 
all categories on one stand.  We had New with 
Bill Toland’s rebuilt Ural combo which was at the 
front & pulled in people straight away with its old 
charm looks, next to it was Mike & Tony Luyt’s 
1965 Planeta 2  & 1955 Minsk M1a1 in to be 
rebuilt condition which a lot of people liked as it 
showed how we are committed to saving these 
bikes, beside them was Kris Platek’s WSK & 
Mike Stevens  Riga RM3 50cc moped which was 
the bike of the weekend on our stand as it had a 
lot of photos taken & was most asked about by 
people, to its rear stood Phil Rushworths Dnepr/
Ural Mt 16 with driven sidecar which also 

confused a lot of people with its hi/low box for off 
road, I supplied my usual Jupiter 3 in shiny 
condition, (I also displayed my Gitane Daytona 
gran torisimo sports moped as a private entry).  
Over the weekend it was very busy for us which 
was a surprise as our bikes are sometimes 
overlooked but with different shoes different 
people, we signed up 1 new member & gave 3 
forms out to potential others. The show was very 
well represented by other clubs about 70 all told
(the Jawa club was just across from us) with a 
large variety of motorbikes to suit all tastes from 
autocycles to monster trikes etc, the jumble is 
not much to shout about but I got some cheap 
books. The new bikes really open your eyes with 
all their gizmos. But there was a Stirling 
autocycle on the NACC stand which is brand 
new but looks 1920s. This is the 5th show at 
event city & is becoming an early starter for the 
season it should grow over time & be well 
represented in the future so put it in your diaries 
for next year as I should be doing another stand 
if I get all the bikes required locally.     
Comrade Carl.                          

Lxlrlxi created this.  
He’s a Russian 
concept artist.                                                                   

Comrade Carl’s 
Manchester 
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Latvian Lovely 

 In keeping with Soviet socialist theory’s  
fundamental principle of equality we have 
featured here the mighty Riga, the Union’s basic 
Baltic masterpiece any communist era youth 
would love to heap derision on. However, I love 
it for the triumph over economic adversity it 
certainly is.  And I know Mike Stevens does too. 
 
 

Simplicity is an economic achievement, not an 
impediment to progress you decadent western 
consumerist.  How beautiful is this?  OK, it’s just 
a carburettor, but it’s the mechanical 
manifestation of humanity’s political history too. 

As ever there exists a Chinese copy, not quite 
as lovely as Mike’s gorgeous period piece but 

still remarkable for being scandalously even 
cheaper!  It’s based on later versions of the 
Riga. I found this one at Stafford for sale new, 
yes new, for £295 from Peter Stratford. 

Would it be a waste of money?  Here’s how 
much fun it could be. 

I’ve never seen any of these little wonders 
actually run I must say, not even on Youtube, 
yet, although I’m sure there must be one 
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 somewhere. This is something Mike is working 
towards and I’m looking forward to that too. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
In the previous issue of HV Mark Broadhurst 
worked his magic on a Planeta, making the 
inside more beautiful than the outside.  Here’s 
what happened many years ago inspired by 
expediency rather than expectancy. 

This fascinating pile of junk is what's left of an 
IZH 56 which I think came from Romania.  What 
happened was some auto jumbler bought it from 
a man who had moved back home from 

somewhere in Eastern Europe.  He'd lost a lot of 
what looked like a restoration project on the way 
and by the time my man Ken bought it from the 
auto jumbler, who got fed up with loading it into 
his van, the parts in the picture were all that was 
left.  The engine was full of Romanian bearings 
and had a Romanian spark plug so I'm going to 
assume that Eastern Europe meant Romania. 
 
Can you imagine how hard it must have been 
running a motorcycle in Romania? No spares, 
no money and no infrastructure. Well get this for 
resourcefulness.............. 
 
The piston is a sand cast copy of the die cast 
original.  Right is an 
IZH piston. The 
edges of the three 
piece die are obvious. 
The middle bit comes 
out first then the two 
side bits, that's how 
you cast, or rather 
don't cast the space 
above the gudgeon 
pin bosses.  Below is the clever Romanian one. 
Sand cast but still with the die marks so it must 
be a copy.  It is 
almost exactly the 
same weight, has 
exactly the same 
taper and exactly the 
same finished size as 
an original. Scuffing 
on it would indicate 
that it's been run OK 
but wasn't quite 
round. 
 
A close look at the cylinder shows that the 
original liner has been bored out to very thin and 
then a Romanian liner has been pressed in, then 
bored to fit the sand cast piston. It looks like the 

How fast? Not! 
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 ports were cut before it was pressed in because 
they don't quite line up with the originals. 

In the photos of the two crankshafts you'll notice 
a difference in the generator rotors. This is 
because the original IZH generator is a dynamo 
with copper windings and a segmented 
commutator as seen on the left. On the right is 
the Romanian version for which an alternative 
shaft has been made and pressed in to carry a 
Bosch flywheel magneto. The stator plate for this 
fitted neatly in 
the same space 
no longer 
occupied by the 
dynamo. I'm 
impressed with 
this because it 
would have 
given the bike 
reliable battery 
free sparks and a very simple charging system. 
Maybe even engine speed lights! 
 
Things go downhill a bit when we get to the 
badly home made clutch plates. These are 
roughly cut steel rings with holes in for some sort 

of flat rubber grommets. 
These are very thick, only 
four fit in the clutch and 
I'd be amazed if it 
worked. 
 
All over the remnants of 
the bike are emergency 
repairs, some clever 
some not so, they are all 
the sort of thing you 
wouldn't do unless you 
had to. It doesn't seem 
likely to me that anyone 
would be that criminally 
tight fisted so I'm going to suggest that 
motorcycling in Romania must have been a bit 
bleak.  Having said 
that, for some 
things there are no 
excuses.  Pictured 
right is the front 
brake plate with a 
truly shocking act 
of desperation. 
Lino brake shoe 
linings! All loose 
and wavy and I 
would have thought, utterly useless. 
 
. 
 
 
 
 
Chris has thoughtfully sent us photocopies of 
some Horizontal views he’s saved from the early 
days of our club.  Photocopies because the 
originals are priceless works of literary history 
and I can understand why he regards them as 
such completely.  He’s a man blessed with a 
prolific rose tinted memory and we swap emails 
sometimes, reminding me of my youth as well as 
his. 
 
From the summer of 1980, here’s the HV 
editorial written by then editor Bethan Lang 
including comments on the proposed offside 
sidecar ban. This is not a name I know but if 
anyone does, where is he now? 
 
Watcha C.O.C 
Hallo, it’s magazine time again.  Lots of things 
have been happening in the last few months, 
both in the club and in the motorcycle world in 
general. 

The Chris Drucker 
archive 
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The BMF rally has come and gone now.  They 
claimed record crowds this year and we saw a 
lot of them on the Cossack Owner’s club stand.  
The source of attraction, other than the 
immaculate bikes provided by Nevals and 
various club members, was Rex Eady’s “Demon 
Bike”. 
 
While we are on about the BMF, a big vote of 
thanks ought to go to them, and the other groups 
who campaigned against the Government’s 
proposed ban on offside sidecars.  The 
Government laid the bill on the banning of right 
hand sidecars before Parliament on 13th 
February, to take effect on 23rd March.  The 
BMF wrote to 100 sympathetic MPs and the 
case was taken up by Sir Anthony Meyer, James 
Wellbeloved (?) and Tony Speller.  The motion 
was debabted by standing committee on 26th 
March.  Mr Kenneth Clarke, Parliamentary 
Secretary to the Minister of Transport, speaking 
for the motion, stated that there were, in fact, no 
statistics to support his contention that offside 
sidecars were dangerous, but felt that it was 
reasonable to ban them, as “Hardly anyone 
wants them anyway.”, which doesn’t sound 
much like a rational basis for a new law. 
 
Anyway, the bill was defeated by the standing 
committee.  The ban must now be debated by 
the full house of commons or else be withdrawn.  

So, there is a good chance of a reprieve for the 
offside sidecar ban.  More news from the front 
as the developments occur. 
 
Our annual rally is not so far off as you think, 
(This is 1980, yes that’s 1980.  1980 OK?  Got 
that?) It is over the weekend of the 5th/6th/7th 
September at Leedon’s camp, Broadway, the 
same place as last year.  We hope it will be even 
better than before.  For more information, see 
Rex’s article in the auspicies of this journal and 
in all the newsletters up until this time.  So you 
have no excuse, you have been warned. 
 
How many of you saw Rex Eady’s now world 
famous face staring across the breakfast table at 
you from the pages of Motorcycle News on May 
21st?  The photographer caught him in the act of 
riding the “Demon Bike” and they also gave the 
club some publicity. 
 
I don’t think there is any truth in the rumour that 
Rex’s next appearance will be in the Tour de 
France……. 
 
I first went to the BMF rally in Peterborough 
when I was a boy, on my FSIE, all the way from 
North Norfolk in 1976.  It was my first big 
adventure on a motorcycle.  Aged 16, a moped 
counts as one.  At the time the rally was a big 
thing, much more so than the clothes show it 
became as motorcycling changed.  So important 
was it that Yamaha launched the RD350LC 
there in 1981.  Us boys fought our way through 
the crowd just to gaze in awe at the future of two 
stroke irresponsibility. 
 
Even then I felt intrigued by the Soviet Union 
and fascinated by Russian engineering.  The 
Cossack Owner’s Club stand was a must visit 
and around that time Rex Eady’s “Demon Bike”  
was a wonder to behold.  It was a bicycle but 
with a geared steering head, so to turn left the 
handlebars went right.  You could contribute a 
few pennies for the privilege of trying to ride it up 
a ten yard course.  Hardly anyone could, except 
what must have been Rex himself, who rode it 
just as if it was normal.  Amazing! 
 
Here’s Rex, in 1980, telling us about the up and 
coming club rally……………… 
 
The Rally will be held at Leedon’s camp, 
Broadway, Worcestershire.  The camp site is an 
excellent one, having all the mod cons, including 
a supermarket and off licence, camping shop, 
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 swimming pool, hot water, showers, etc, etc.  
The cost of the Rally will be £1.00 per night.  All 
children up to the age of 15 will be (kept on a 
lead at all times.) free.  Unfortunately, no pets 
will be allowed on the site, so please leave them 
behind, as we will have to refuse entry to anyone 
with animals. 
 
Special metal badges will be available this year 
and there will be a barbeque on the Saturday 
night.  Also, this year, we are having a tug of 
war, welly throwing, tyre changing, plus, 
depending on negotiations still in hand, a driving 
test.  Best maintained outfit, best maintained 
solo competitions will also be run.  All events will 
carry points which will go towards an overall rally 
winner.  It is going to be a really GREAT 
weekend, so do try to come along.  We will also 
welcome any of your friends who would like to 
come along, preferably on bikes. 
 
Rex wrote this in 1980, that’s 1980, don’t try to 
go now!  It sounds like the Cossack Club 
Olympics rather than a chill out and who 
changes tyres unless they have to?  Mad!  In my 
opinion of course. 
 
Someone called “The Doug”  seems to have 
been very important to the club back in 1980.  
They were desperate times and fit and forget 
electronic ignition for the obtuse and unreliable 
Dnepr (Or Dniepr as it was mostly then.) was still 
a hopeless fantasy.  In 1980, The Doug could 
help.  Here’s how………………...  
 
Because I cannot obtain rotors for MT9 Ds, I am 
asking all members who have worn out rotors to 
send them to me.  My intention is to modify the 
existing set up, so that the rotors will not wear 
out, thus making this constant rotor changing 
unnecessary, then the mod can be supplied on 
an exchange basis.  The system is desperately 
short of these rotors so please don’t just read 
and forget this if you have an unserviceable one, 
send it to me, I’ll refund your postage.  Those of 
you who have had rotor trouble and tried to get 
one will know how serious the problem is.  The 
alternative is to change over to the ignition 
system used on the Ural and MT10-36, this will 
cost about £25 (How much? In 1980? Ye gods!) 
and there has always been a problem with the 
automatic advance and retard units in this 
system. 
 
I always thought the bakerlite the offending 
rotors were made of was a lovely colour and the 

part an aesthetic delight even if it wasn’t very 
electrical.   
 
From Chris Drucker himself, remembering in no 
particular order in 2016, we have…………….. 
 
How surprising was it reading that article about 
MB, mark Broadhurst's tuning job on a Russian 
engine, I own and used to ride a Vespa PX125, 
which I bought in 2004 and rode up to 2007 as I 
was curious to see what scoots behaved like 
after a lifetime on motorcycles.  So I was aware 
of the respect given to him through reading 
Scootering magazine! 
 
Noticing that Jock Kerr was assistant to Fred 
'oily 'Wells who was selling Russian Motorcycles 
before Satra, that must be the same Jock Kerr 
who did big bore kits for Honda's ( 125cc to 
160cc ) et al, plus when the horrible 12 HP 
125cc law of 1981 hit learners did he not 
produce a topless piston kit which you fitted to 
one cylinder of your Superdream 250 giving you 
a very heavy 125cc with the power of a 100cc! 
 
Later I heard people saying it would promote 
uneven stress on the crank, potentially leading 
to early demise of your Crank etc.  I used to look 
at Jock Kerr’s adverts with interest as I never 
had enough power when I was on L plates.  For 
instance he could take out my CB200 to 233cc I 
believe, for a price! luckily i never had the money 
as with hindsight I suspect a shorter engine life 
in an L platers hands. 
 
Remember also some one marketing the 
SideWinder leaning sidecar! I actually saw one 
back in the day.  I think it was criminal what the 
Politicos did to owners who had just shelled out 
on a new bike of 250cc whilst on L plates and 
then overnight banned, dealers did not want 
them having loads and were turning away even 
PX's involving them as they had barns full of 
them, at least the 4 strokes could be sold to 
London Despatch Riders and the like. 

 
Luckily the year before I had heard rumours 
which stirred me from my lethargy and got me to 
ride 4 times round the block in each direction 
and thus pass the test!  Would I be buying a 
bigger bike every one asked, NO! I said, 2 
weeks later on a wet afternoon I left Gus Kuhn's 
on an XS750 Yamaha, hiting my first 100mph 
down Kingston way ( in the Rain, rush Hour 
etc! ) on the way home with it. 
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The extreme cold endured at Stafford in April 
caused some freaky frozen fault in the editorial 
camera and although we’d hoped to be able to 
give some other beautiful club members the 
opportunity to model our regalia, we can’t quite 
get the pictures that did turn out OK in the page. 
Think of it as a jigsaw puzzle with the wrong 
pieces!  See those on pages 7 and 14 in some 
of their uninhibited glory. 

 
 
 
 
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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