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 Welcome to the first issue of a new era! 
 
You’re holding, and hopefully going to enjoy, 
the very first issue of Horizontal News that I 
have created. 
 
Bear in mind that I’m only able to create a 
magazine from the articles, messages and 
pictures that you, the Cossack Owners Club 
members, send to me, so please feel free to 
send an email telling me about your exploits, 
and feel free to show the gory details with a 
few photos as well. 
 
Before anything else, I want to publicly thank 
our previous editor, Paul Codling, for the 
many years of sterling service he provided, 
not just spending many hours creating an 
absolutely top quality magazine to rival even 
the best retail magazines in the shops, but 
also for the level of email, text and telephone 
support which he provided for club members 
suffering the “Character” and “Charm” of our 
chosen modes of transport. 
Thank you, Paul, and may we all raise a glass  
(or two, at least) to you! 
 
Right, I’m pounding the keyboard now, so 
let’s see just how much of that hard work and 
top quality I can undo and destroy! 
 
I’ve got to say right at the start that I won’t be 
embarking on lengthy problem solving sagas 
or adopting any form of Agony Aunt role but 
that doesn’t mean I won’t print any problems 
or feature any fixes that folk have come up 
with. 
Problems, solutions and alternative fitments 
make for fascinating reading and we can all 
learn or teach others from what we read in 
these hallowed pages, so do please send 
stuff in, even the daftest and most simple find 
or fix can be of value to someone else. 
 
You’ll rapidly see that the magazine style and 
layout is subtly, or even radically, different. 
That’s because I feel that it’s time for a 
change in a few areas, so some stuff has 
been relocated and some has been altered. 
Read on...I hope you approve and enjoy! 

 
  
What bikes do I ride?  
It’s a valid question, seeing as I’m editing your 
magazine. 
Some members have known me for long 
enough to be aware of my eccentric and 
somewhat esoteric (or even truly excessive!) 
collection of motorcycles. 
Most of them, due to me starting riding in 
1982, are from the Land of the Rising Sun. 
The British bike industry had died its death by 
the time I jumped the hurdles of the 16-er 
restricted 50cc law, the two part test and the 
demise of the 100cc Rider Policy known as 
“Mickey Mouse” insurance  which allowed you  
to get very cheap insurance on your big bike 
which you’d got registered in a friend’s name! 
I really can’t think why they ended that type of 
policies, can you? 
Anyway, I’ve always liked the underdog, and 
been fascinated by odd-bod and unusual 
bikes, so as well as my “regular” bikes which 
are actually all my teenage and early twenties 
years worth of dream bikes, I also own three 
Russian bikes. 
 
Some may scoff, but all of my bikes are given 
names, so I’ll include them in the descriptions. 
 
My Russian bikes... 
 
Ural 650 Roustabout (2000) 
Known as Skaya. 
Fitted with Dnepr leading links in place of the 
original telescopic forks due them getting in a 
bit of a knot when riding pretty hard when 
three up with camping gear. 
 
Ural 750 Dalesman (2004) 
Known as Dee (short for Dutchess). 
In the limited edition two tone maroon/cream. 
So aloof she doesn’t look right parked on 
grass...hotels and chalets for this girl! 
 
Vyatka V150M Elektron 3 scooter (1974) 
I call it Kermit because of its lurid green paint 
but, thanks to Comrade Carl, it’s also known 
as Vlad the Impaler. 
One look at the pointed bag hook looming up 
from the top yoke area will tell you why! 
 
I’ll spare you from a running commentary on 
the other bikes as the magazine really isn’t 
big enough! 

Tarka Talk 
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President & Identification and Registration:  
Peter Ballard 
01225 891634   
idandreg.cossackownersclub@gmail.com 
 
General Secretary:  
Tony Jones 
01942 605949/07504 700522  
cossack@blueyonder.co.uk 
 
Treasurer:  
Phil Inman 
01780 720420  
coc.inman@mail.com 
 
Membership Secretary: 
 Gina Inman 
01780 720420  
membership@cossackownersclub.co.uk 
 
Regalia sales: 
 Gina Inman 
01780 72042  
regalia@cossackownersclub.co.uk 
 
Rally Organiser: 
Glen Kapoor 
 07596 556070  
glenwilliamkapoor@gmail.com 
 
Show Organiser:  
Carl Booth 
01253 720327 
comradecarl01@mail.com 
 
Magazine  Editor 
Tarka 
07950 110036 
horizontal.view.editor@gmail.com 
  
Webmaster: 
Dave Cox 
01794 884492 
dave@russianmotorcycles.co.uk 

 
This magazine was beautifully printed by 

   Thistle Print Ltd,  
Unit 6, Aston Court,  

Bramley, Leeds.  
LS13 2AF. 

01132040600 
www.thistleprint.co.uk 

  Club Regalia   Club Committee 

Acknowledgement 

There’s no regalia photos in this 
issue because, quite frankly, the 
originals were pretty awful, but we’ll 
get some better ones in the next 
issue. 
 
Clothing comes in a range of the 
usual sizes from Medium right up to 
XXXL in some instances. 
 (Possibly not the Wooly Hat) 
 
 
There’s a choice of the standard 
club logo or a star type logo. 
 
Hoodies to special order  £21.50 
Full or Half Zip fleeces    £25.00 
Tee Shirts                         £13.00 
Wooly Hats                      £8.50 
“Buff” style neck tube     £8.50 
 
Gina Inman is your contact if you 
want some uber cool outer wear 
and she can advise on sizes and 
colours available. 
 
Also available are a cloth badges, 
metal pin badges and stickers.  
 
Again, please contact Gina Inman 
for prices and details of what is 
currently available. 
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May 5-7th Dent Conder Farm Campsite is in 
Dentdale, what more do you want? This is the 
essence of Yorkshire, high moors, viaducts, iron 
stained rivers and streams, rocks and gradients. 
There's no booking but there's plenty of room. Early 
arrivals will get to choose the flat part near the wall 
at the bottom. The plumbing is the essence of 
Yorkshire too and Mick the landlord will charge you 
pennies for shortening your life with his mighty fry 
ups in the mornings. If it's cold he won't open the 
kitchen door to let the smoke out, because heat's 
expensive, so Yorkshire!  The Sun in the village 
doesn't do food but the George and Dragon does. 
Both are in the twisty, cobbled main street, a few 
hundred yards from the campsite. See the July 
August 22 edition of HV which feaures Stafford, 
from page 6 and Dent from page 11, in April 2022. 
Camping here is cheap, £7 a night each, last time. 

June 16-18th Three Magpies, Sells Green, near 
Melksham, Wiltshire, SN12 6RN. See the 
September October 22 edition of HV for the last 
time we were here, page 6. This is an annual COC 
event. The campsite is behind the pub which does 
lovely food and there's a little fence down the 
middle to separate the domestic, family  
caravanners from our motorcycles parked in the 
early morning, late evening shade by the hedge. 
The West Kennet and Avon Canal runs behind the 
campsite, a very pleasant walk. Booking is not 
usually necessary, there's loads of room at £15 per 
pitch per night. The pub's phone number is 01380 
828389. Avebury and much of ancient Albion is not 
far away. You can feel the Druid's energy  
 
June 23-25th  Alanholme Camping, Long Marton 
near Appleby, Cumbria, CA16 6BN. This is a new 
one for the COC. The site is "In the Eden Valley of 
Cumbria with panoramic views across the Lake 
District fells."  Camping is £10 per tent per  
night and there'll be a run out on the Saturday to a 
cafe, through the lovely countryside. The site is 
about a mile from the A66. The nearest pub looks 
like The Masons Arms in Long Marton itself, a few 
hundred yard away from the site. 
 
July 7-9th Leisure Lakes Caravan, Camping and 
Outdoor centre, The Gravel, Mere Brow, 

Tarleton, Preston. PR4 6JX (early arrival won't be 
a problem) It is located off the A565 about 5 miles 
north of Southport.  The site is a mixed caravan and 
camping site set in 300 acres of parkland.  It has a 
Western Frontier pub, General Store and a  
launderette. There is a golf course on site and lakes 
with fishing available. (Mike, fishing!). There is also 
a pub in the village. Lots of interesting walks around 
the site. Pedal cycle hire available. On some dates 
there are jet ski races on the lakes and  
sometimes a motorcycle scramble in a nearby field. 
On Sunday morning there will be an autojumble on 
site. (Separate £2.50 entry). Glamping pods are 
available. Please ring Elaine on 01772 813446 to 
book these, early booking advised.  No need for  
advanced booking for camping.  For campers 
please ring Elaine in advance.  Report to reception 
to book in and Tony Jones will collect the camping 
fees which are an amazingly low £6 per tent per 
night. A ride out will be arranged into Southport on 
Saturday. PS don't rely on the post code. Use 'The 
Gravel, Mere Brow' in your sat nav or map. The 
driveway is about quarter of a mile long. Turn right 
at the General Shop sign for reception.  COC 
contact for this event is Tony, details on page 4. 
 
July 20-23rd Talybont Farm Camping, The 
Farmhouse, Talybont-on-Usk, Powys,  
LD3 7YJ. Talybont Farm Camping is in the heart of 
the Brecon Beacons National Park in Wales.  
The campsite is part of a working farm in the 
beautiful village of Talybont-on-Usk. This rally is 
also attended by the MZ club and so you may meet 
some old friends. We have a special rate of £10 per 
person night. There are 2 pubs in the village which 
are only a few hundred 
metres away. The Usk 
Canal just across the 
main road  is great for 
after dinner walks. 
There's also a bus into 
Brecon but I suspect 
motorcycles would be 
the ideal mode of 
transport, there should 
be a few where you will 
be camping.  Local ride 
outs? There's loads but 
I suspect the MZ boys 
will know which ones 
are best. The scenery in the gallery on the 
campsite's website looks fantastic. 
 
August 11-13th COC AGM, Rutland Caravan and 
Camping, Greetham, Rutland, LE15 7FN.  This is 
not the same site as we held the East European 
Rally and AGM on last year. That was in the bottom 
right hand corner of the picture opposite top. DO 
NOT go to Greetham Community Centre.  At the 
time of writing we're not sure if The Caravan Site 
requires pre-booking or how much money they'll 
want for a pitch.  Last time we went ere we had the 
whole, dedicated rally field to ourselves. 

Forthcoming events 
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 Yes this is a camping 
weekend but the AGM is 
important.  Traditionally it 
takes place after the 
Saturday ride out around 
3.00pm.  Day visitors, for just the AGM are 
encouraged.  It's your chance to say exactly what 
you think. We need to know. 

September 1-3rd Norfolk 'n' Good  Loddon 
Marina Campsite, 12 Bridge Street  
Loddon, NR14 6EZ.   Last year's rally here was a 
ripping success. See the January  
February 2023 edition of HV, page 6, to find out 
how that went.  This year the campsite owners tell 
me the promised sparkly new toilet/shower block 
should be built by the time we need it. To pay for 
that, and their scandalous, mercenary attitude, 
pitches will cost £20 per night.  Sorry Russell.   

Please complain if that's an outrage too far.  I'll see 
what I can do. However, for that price you get the 
town of Loddon too, full of pubs, shops, 
restaurants, takeaways, cafes and in case of 
mechanical failure, you can borrow my spanners 
just a few hundred yards away. Loddon is on the 
edge of The Norfolk Broads National Park, just as 
picturesque as Talybont on Usk but flat. We'll do 
breakfast in The Angel and dinner in The White 
Horse again.  There's chips or Chinese across the 
road from the campsite too.The Saturday ride out is 
across the swamps where sometimes the river is 
higher than the road. Don't worry, the river banks 
don't leak, much. We have to cross The Yare on 
the chain ferry at Reedham, three outfits at a time. 
Motorcycles are £2, cars £4.50. I've no idea what 
they'll charge sidecars. This is the only way across 
the river between Norwich and Yarmouth, 
necessary because we're going to Strumpshaw 

Steam Museum on the North side for their Autumn 
Event. This is a sort of agricultural living history, 
steam rally. Sorry Russell, it costs £7 to get in but if 
we're lucky might run this, opposite top. It's a four 
cylinder Ruston pump engine.  It's 12' tall and to 
feel it while 
it's running 
is 
intoxicating. 
Google 
Strumpshaw 
Steam 
Museum to 
make you 
need to go. 
There's lots 
of B&B 
available in 
the town 
and 
surrounding area. To ask questions about anything 
paulcodling@mail.com. 
 
22nd-24th September The Golden Swan, Wilcot 
near Pewsey, Wiltshire, SN9 5NN,  
01672 562289 The internet will tell you "Set in a 
designated 'Area of Outstanding Natural Beaut', the 
Pub is situated 6 miles south of Marlborough, 22 
miles from the cathedral city of Salisbury and within 
easy reach of the Avebury Stone Circle, Silbury Hill, 
West Kennet Long Barrow and Stonehenge. The 
Kennet and Avon Canal is close by and there is 
wonderful walking country on the chalk downs 
which form the dramatic North Escarpment of the 
Vale of Pewsey, just two miles from Wilcot."  
Sounds lovely doesn't it?  Think of it as the year's 
second Three Magpies, but somewhere else.  
People attending should contact the pub near the 
date if they want meals please, kitchen facilities are 
perfectly adequate when warned!  Tents are £8 per 
person per night, campervans are £15 plus £4 for 
electric hook up.  Crofton beam engine is 8 miles 
away.  Our ride out might go there.  They've not  
published their opening and steam up dates yet.  
This rally is a deliberate, conscious  
attempt to provide the Southerners with easily 
accessible weekends out.  We would  
love to see you there. 

AGM 
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October 6-8th Dent, which will be in the same 
place it was on May 5-7th.   
 
 
The October Stafford Show is on the 14-15th.  
By then you'll have read the show report from the 
COC 50th anniversary stand at the April. 
If the reports from those who survived it haven’t put 
you off, why not come 
along and try it ? 
 
 
 
October 26-29th Sentry 
circle camping, 
Stokesley Rd, 
Northallerton, North  
Yorkshire, DL6 2UD  
Last year the camp 
coincided with some sort 
of New Age  
Druid celebration which involved a huge fire and a 
gathering of like minded souls.   
The weather kept us huddled round the smaller fire 
in the MZ gazebo.  It'll be much  
better this year.  Camping is £10 per night, there's 
an honesty bar, built around Glen's Chang Jiang 
last year and loads of pubs and restaurants in 
Northallerton only 2 miles away. The much 
improved 2023 weather will allow a ride out on 
Saturday through the beautiful countryside to a cafe 
somewhere. 
 

                                                                                                                                      

  
We are also invited to the two following MZ 
camps....... 
 
May 12-14th Bonchester Bridge Riverside Park, 
near Hawick, TD9 8JN in the  
beautiful Scottish Borders. All of the pitches are of a  
generous size and all are suitable for tents, 
motorhomes, campervans, trailer tents, roof tents 
and motorhomes. There’s a communal area for 
open fires on the camping field. Price will be £14 
per tent per person. There’s a kitchen with a 
washing machine and dryer, WooHoo!  There isn’t 
any shops in Bonchester Bridge, so for any 
supplies Hawick is 6 miles away where you will find 
everything you need to stock up. Jedburgh is 15 
minutes away in the opposite direction.  
Alternatively, food is available at the Horse and 
Hounds next door.  
 
September 29th-1st Oct  The Sloop Inn, Temple 
Hirst near, Selby North Yorkshire,  
YO8 8QN, 01757 270267.  This is a campsite 
behind a pub next to the River Aire,  
about 3 miles South of Selby. I can't find any prices 
on the Internet but the MZ Club's 
Yorkshire section wouldn't go there if it wasn't 
competitively priced.  According to the  
pub's own website the food is fantastic! 
 
 
 
     
      “Eee lad, it’s grim up North” 
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Irmantas Jankus, Washingborough Lincs. 

David Rankin, Airdrie, N. Lanarkshire. 

Lowndes Hilton-Beale, London. 

Giles Needham-Clark, Paphos, Cyprus. 

Bob Nixon, Stoke-on-Trent. 

Gordon Thomson, Auchenheath, Lanark. 

Paul Hamlin, Guisborough, N. Yorks. 

Anthony Mckim, Kidwelly, Camarthenshire. 

Gordon North, Bradford, 

David Thomas, Pickering, N. Yorks. 

     New Club Members 

A warm welcome goes to these brave and  
bold folk who have recently joined our serried 
ranks. 
Irmantas listed below sent a fine biog, which 
I’ve featured on the next pages.  
Hopefully more new members might do so in 
the future! 

Above, we can see the sheer, totally 
unadulterated pleasure a person gets from 
having their Cossack Owners Club 
membership application accepted. 
 
Below, we can see the frustration coursing 
through the veins of these unfortunate 
tykes, as they realise that they have years 
to wait before they can join us 
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I’d only just become editor in training when an 
email appeared from a new member.  
This is his fascinating biog, which features 
some excellent photos. 
One of which raises some intriguing 
questions...which we hope he will enlighten 
us about soon. 
 
“Hi, 
Hi my name is Irmantas Jankus, I just joined 
the club. This is my short biog. I'm originally 
from Lithuania been here since 2005. I have 
been around these bikes since I was a kid. 
Since I came to UK I said to myself I will get 
one again and I bought MT9. I built k750 
engine to replace MT9 engine. “ 
 
Hello Irmantas, 
 
Welcome to the club and thank you for your 
biog with photos. 
 

 
 
The club is currently in the handover period of 
a very experienced and talented editor to a  
new, willing, but inexperienced one ( me! ) 
and yours is the very first one sent to me, so 
a double welcome and thank you! 
 
Just to clarify, by sending it, you are giving 
your permission for it to be added to the 
magazine. Please let me know if you don't 
want this to be. 
 
Nice photos and nice bike, especially the 
aeroplane statue. I'd love to hear more about 
both if you have time and I could even make a 
dedicated article about it. 
 
“Hallo Steve, 
Yes you can use my info for magazine. Statue 
is in Lincoln. It's the International Bomber 
Command Centre. I brought bike from 
Lithuania just before Brexit, it was in very 
sorry condition. Had to get new fenders from 
Germany, ones on the bike was beyond 
repair. I had to order parts from Germany, 
Russia, Ukraine and found same parts here in 
UK. All work was done by me, I used to 
restore soviet bikes for living it was nothing 
new to me. We used to restore them and ship 
to USA, good times. 
 
 I swapped engine for K750 just because it's 
simple and reliable and it is narrower then 
650 so I can put brake pedal up front I do 
have bad knee. It makes braking better for 
me. I used to do 10000 km over the summer 
on my K750 and it never let me down. Did UK 
conversion last year. I'm trying to take it out 
as often as I can, it makes my day every 
single time. My kids love going in the sidecar 
especially my son can't go anywhere without 
him. And I fitted voltage converter from 6v to 
12v for led headlight it make big difference.” 
 
Thank you, Irmantas, for sending us that 
information and your photos which are on this 
and the following page. 
I’m perhaps not alone in realising that the side 
valve engine allows for extra knee room due 
to it being narrower. 
 
Did you totally fabricate the forward foot 
controls yourself, or did you find and modify 
some ready made ones? 

   Irmantas Jankus 
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  On this page we can see the condition of 
the bike before Irmantas started his 
restoration work.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We can also see some of the very 
interesting conversion work to fit the 
sidevalve K750 engine in place of the 
OHV 650 unit. Going by the state of that 
engine oil, it might not have just been 
bad knees that prompted an engine 
change. 
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That's the lot for this time. 
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Letters to the Editor 

 

 

 

Hello there!  Can I ask a favour - 
would you have room to put this ad-
vert in the next HV please? 

Offered:  I have a Watsonian 1940/50's 
sidecar wheel bearing I bought for my 
Watsonian "Clifton" sidecar (which was on 
the left of my Dnepr MT10-36), from 
BearingsRus - about 10 years ago - it was 
the last one they had left and I paid £57 for 
it (which, talking with the Watsonian 
company recently, was apparently cheap as 
they are rare as anything to find. It's brand 
new, in its greaseproof paper  and still 
original box - its for sale or swap for 
whatever you suggest. 

 

 

faebheankwest123@hotmail.co.uk 

Faebhean Kwest 07856 498827  

 

I have had a bit of a garage clear out and 
getting rid of a mixed bag of Dnepr (MT10) 
bits and pieces. 

Dnepr 'bits' - including 1980's electronic 
ignition, indicators, couple of Voskhod bits, 
etc... make me an offer and pay postage 
(should be about a tenner) - just need to get 
rid of these items (which I have either 
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One totally unexpected letter that I received 
is printed below.  
Most odd... 
 
“Dear Tarka, 
May I send you my congratulations and best 
wishes for success in your new role as 
editor of Horizontal View. 
I’ve not yet been fortunate enough to 
experience riding a Ural, or indeed any other 
form of Russian or former Soviet motorcycle. 
Alas, I feel that I shall never get to sample 
such unbridled joy and satisfaction, for by 
the time you read this letter, I will be dead. 
 
Signed, 
Isambard Kingdom Brunel.” 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

DAMHIK (Don’t Ask Me How I Know) 
 
 The Ural 650 sidecar combination coughed, 
spluttered and misfired through the rush 
hour traffic in the pouring rain one dark, 
gloomy, winter evening. 
 
Its harassed rider became more and more 
irate at the drivers who dawdled away from 
traffic lights at near walking pace, and barely 
reached bicycle speed at best. It was almost 
as if they KNEW that the Ural rider needed 
to keep his engine revs up as much as 
possible, and couldn’t DARE attempt to let 
the machine idle or run at low revs. 
 
POP! BANG! JUDDER! POP-POP! 
 
Of course, as usual, a seemingly major 
problem was being created by a very simple 
cause. 
 
The factory fitted legshields were mounted 
at an absolutely perfect angle and height to 
deflect all the rainwater in a solid curtain 
directly at the bottoms of the “waterproof” 
NGK plug caps. 
Well, to be fair, they actually WOULD have 
been waterproof if our intrepid pilot hadn’t 
made the lower waterproofing rubber seals 

expand to a third larger than original size 
during one of his WD-40 based cleaning 
sessions. 
They’d become so oversized that they fell off 
the HT caps and were unceremoniously 
hurled into the box of assorted, ill fitting and 
totally useless oddments that we all delight 
in keeping for that “just in case” scenario 
which never arises. 
 
Once our hero had realised what was 
causing his distress, and the poor Ural’s 
new life at a throttle opening it had never 
experienced, just to try and keep it running, 
he would stop at virtually every bus stop or 
taxi pull-in to wipe the HT caps dry.  
This gave a few hundred yards of sweet 
running, but it was never long before the 
bike returned to sounding like something 
akin to a WW2 German V-1 “Doodlebug”. 
The output from the silencers during the 
backfiring quite possibly resembled the 
Doodlebug’s ramjet flame too. 
 
Finally, unbelievably, bike and rider 
managed to get home. A seven mile journey 
that took over an hour. 
 
Even more unbelievably, our Doodlebug 
pilot “had a brainwave”. 
Due to the aforementioned WD-40 cleaning 
fetish, he always carried a supply of the stuff 
not just in his sidecar boot, but also in the 
ammo pouches he’d fitted to the front of the 
legshields. 
 
Keeping the recalcitrant Ural revving, 
popping, banging and spluttering, with his 
left hand on the throttle, he reached 
forwards with his right hand to retrieve a can 
of  WD-from from the right hand ammo 
pouch. 
 
“This’ll sort it”, he thought to himself, as he 
still kept the Ural revving with his left hand, 
and reached down to the right hand HT cap. 
 
The guy’s an industrial electrician. 
The misfiring, banging and popping was due 
to errant sparks within the HT caps. 
Yet he sprayed. 
 
BOOM !! 
  

 Hmm...It seemed like 
a good idea at the time 
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Or, another way of saying, nay, pleading,  
for you all to show leniency and some 
understanding for all the formatting errors 
and inconsistencies you’ve spotted up to 
now! 
I’m an installation electrian by trade, now 
employed as a multi skilled elec/mech 
maintenance engineer. 
I only use a computer to look on Ebay or to 
book accommodation, and even then it’s not 
really a computer like this box of dark tricks 
I’m grappling with, but just a small tablet or 
my mobile phone. 
Even in work, the only computer useage is 
to enter breakdown details in the downtime 
log, so I’m doing this magazine via a journey 
of discovery, frustration and a great many 
expletives, the likes of which would shame a 
French Foreign Legionnaire. 
Do feel free to send any advice, hints, tips, 
observations, praise or damnation. 
Another reason for this plea for mercy is that 
the rest of this issue will contain stuff that a 
few members have very kindly sent, notably 
Peter Ballard, and it’s mostly in PDF format. 
Currently, I’m unable to edit those PDFs, so 
there may be some spurious page numbers 
showing on them, and the header boxes are 
different colours and styles from what I’ve 
been using in this issue. 
Anyway, enough of the begging, let’s have a 
few photos to fill this page just for the 
enjoyment of having them, eh? 
 
 
This one below, I truly assure you, isn’t our 
WD-40 hero from the previous page! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hmm, I can’t help wondering if the new            
owner had “Crate Expectations? 
 
 
 

“Snow Good” mate, you won’t be riding that 
to work today! 
 
 
 

Editorial Disclaimer 
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The frame plates for the Soviet motorcycles from 
IMZ (Irbit Motorcycle Works; M72 & Ural), KMZ 
(Kyiv Motorcycle Works; Dnepr) and IZH (Ishevsk 
Motorcycle Works), Kovrov (Voskhod) are all 
attached to the motorcycle frame headstock. 
UK regulations; once a frame or VIN plate is 
removed from the frame then that vehicle loses its 
identity and the frame or VIN can not be reattached 
without proof of its previous relationship.
If the plate is removed and reattached with a non 
standard fixing then DVLA have the right to 
disregard that frame plate as being evidence. Non 
standard fixings include crosshead such as Philips 
or PoziDrive or ‘pop’ or blind rivets.
Here are some images of the original plates 
attached with the original fixings.

   Above left Voskhod2      Above right IZH Jupiter2 
Attached with what I believe are steel tapered rivets 
of around 3mm diameter that are just hammered 
into the slightly smaller holes in the frame. 

Right, IMZ Ural M67-36.
Attached with what I 
believe are steel tapered 
rivets of around 3mm 
diameter that are just 
hammered into the slightly 
smaller holes in the 
frame. 

Above Left, KMZ Dnepr MT9. Attached with what 
we would call ‘slotted round headed (machine) 
screws’. These are around 3mm. These would have 
been screwed into threaded holes in the headstock.

Above Right Neval Motorcycles did fit their own 
frame plates, in this case a MT12-36. (What they 
meant by ‘MT12-36’ is a puzzle as the MT12 was a 
750cc sidevalve yet the plate states 649cc like the 
MT16 that followed the MT12)
Neval Motorcycles Ltd were allowed to fit their own 
plates as they were officially listed as a motorcycle 
manufacturer. Their frame plates were attached 
with Pozidrive round headed screws, ~ 3mm.

Peter J Ballard.

Soviet Motorcycle 
frame plates

These are steel 
‘hammer drive rivets’ 
that could be used to 
replace loose original 
rivets, without removing 
the plate from the 
frame. These are sold 
as screw sizes: useful 
sizes could be 
5 ~ 3.2mm
6 ~ 3.5mm
7 ~ 3.8mm

These are ‘slotted round 
headed screws’, typically 
being an old head form are 
sold in Imperial ‘BA’ sizes. 
but could be used to replace 
loose original rivets. 
Available in zinc plated 
steel : Useful sizes could 
be:
BA5 ~ 3.2mm
BA4 ~ 3.6mm
BA3 ~ 4.1mm

HV 24pp May.indd   15 21/04/2023   08:45



16 

  

For anyone who wasn’t there, the East 
European Rally which was held at Greetham, 
Rutland, over the weekend of 12th - 14th of August 
2022 was hot, very hot. That part of the world was 
experiencing daily temperatures in the mid 30’s 
degrees C and had been for weeks. The earth was 
parched and brown. It was a gamble as to how 
many people would turn up to the rally at all with 
such extreme temperatures making camping 
uncomfortable, and with the double whammy of a 
cost of living crisis brewing. However, as it 
happened attendance was very good. Nothing was 
going to keep me away after the poxy coronavirus 
pandemic had led to this rally which is only held 
every 4 years being postponed for 2 years. I was 
looking forward to seeing some Russian Iron, 
catching up with old friends I hadn’t seen for ages 
and generally having a good time.

When I arrived on the Friday, I booked in 
and got the gen on the weekend. I must admit I was  
disappointed to hear that there was no organised 
ride out. One of the highlights of any Cossack 
Owners Club rally for me is the ride out, I love 
seeing the massed ranks of Soviet bikes and others 
all chugging away, belching smoke and scudding 
down the road in an impressive column. However, 
instead of a ride out there was a treasure hunt that 
had been written by Gina, membership secretary of 
the COC, for attendees to follow at their own pace 
and which would give a good tour of the local area.

Saturday dawned hot and steadily built to 
be a hotter day than ever. I was really keen to do 
the treasure hunt for a few reasons. Firstly, as I 
already mentioned, I love a ride out, and I feel a bit 
disappointed to travel all the way to foreign places 
and then not get a chance to get to see the local 
area. Then I also felt that as Gina had gone to the 
trouble of putting it together for us then we ought to 
make the effort to complete it. And as well as all 
that it just sounded like good fun. I thought about it 
a little and straight away I could see a few issues. 

Riding a motorcycle and trying to read a clue sheet 
and a set of directions and write your answers was 
not going to be easy, even on a sidecar outfit. That 
meant that somebody would have to ride as packet 
commander in a sidecar and direct operations. On 
this occasion I was prepared to pass up the 
opportunity to pilot my own outfit and take on this 
role. I suggested this idea to Graham, he could pilot 
his outfit while I rode in his sidecar and shouted out 
directions and kept my eyes peeled for the answers 
to the clues. He thought this was a good idea and 
agreed. I recruited Nick and Sam Turnham too, 
they were keen to go for a bit of a tour of the area, 
especially as someone else was doing the map 
reading. Getting anybody else to take up the 
challenge was difficult, the weather was seriously 
hot. Most people wanted to sit in the shade and 
take it easy which was understandable. In the end 
Igor and Konstantin asked us if they could tag along 
and of course we were more than happy to have 
them join us. That made 3 sidecars in the packet 
and a full complement of 6 crew.

 East European 
Treasure hunt 2022

Graham refueling and Jim plotting

Igor and Konstantin
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Gina had pre warned us that one of the 

clues/answers had been knocked down by a car 
since she set the clues so we probably wouldn’t get 
it, but she didn’t tell us which one. We set off 
around lunchtime.

Right out of community centre and left in the village. 
Q1. Gather the harvest here?
That was easy, the Wheatsheaf pub.

2. At the roundabout, 3rd exit signed London A1, 
then second roundabout 2nd exit towards Clipsham.
Q2. I wonder if they serve porridge here?
I had an inkling the porridge reference would mean 
something associated with prison and sure enough, 
there was a sign for H.M.P. Stocken.

3.Stay on road to Clipsham. 
Q3. Can (Do) you dig it?
I saw a sign for Clipsham Quarry, that had to be it, 
they dig a lot in quarries!

4. Continue through Clipsham, sharp bends.
Q4. Ask forgiveness.
I saw a pub called the Olive Branch, I remembered 
that being associated with forgiveness, the old 
saying “extending an olive branch”, that had to be it.

5. Out of Clipsham towards Castle Bytham.
Q5. Sculpted weirdness.
I had seen a sign for something called “Yew Tree 
Avenue” before I saw the sculpted weirdness itself; 
it was a collection of topiary yew trees, all clipped 
and sculpted into fantastic designs and shapes. No 
doubt about it, that had to be the sculpted 
weirdness!

Stealing a look behind us I could see Nick and Sam 
on their outfit and Igor and Konstantin bringing up 
the rear. It was bleeding hot but we were all still 
rolling in good style.

6. On to Castle Bytham and keep going towards 
Little Bytham.
Q6. How many times did lightning strike here?
At a crossroads we were in the vicinity of the next 
clue, something to do with lightning or electricity. I 
was looking out for a substation or pylons or 
something similar. Nothing jumped out at me 
though. Perhaps this was the missing clue that 
Gina had mentioned? Either way I didn’t have an 
answer.

7. Through Little Bytham, turn right before the arch.
Q7. Who sang “Underneath the arches”?
Little Bytham was a spectacular little village, the 
arches mentioned were a series of enormous 
railway arches that dwarfed everything else, real 
good to be bombing through in Grahams sidecar, 
exhilarating stuff! I had no idea who sang 
“Underneath the arches”, I could only assess that it 
was a general knowledge question and not referring 
to the local surroundings this time. Next time we 

stopped I put the question to the rest of the team. 
Luckily Nick remembered that it was Flannegan and 
Allan so that was our answer.

8. Pass Rassell’s garden centre on the left, 
continue onwards.
Q8. Who needs enemies?
As we came out of Little Bytham I was looking out 
for the next clue. Industrial units on the right, one of 
them belonged to the “Friendly Car People”. With 
friends like those, who needs enemies? 

9. Continue to Careby, go over the bridge and turn 
right off the main road towards………
Q9. A Holy place, and it isn’t a church!
As we sped along I kept my eyes peeled, assessing 
everything for a Holy connection. A sign appeared; 
Holywell Farm. Holy – Well. 

The next instruction read: “Get ready to enjoy a 
nice long ride through the lanes before the next 
question, but take care with the turns or you’ll end 
up somewhere else!”
And they were not wrong! There followed a series 
of quickfire directions along tiny, twisting lanes with 
many minor turnings and confusing signposts. We 
passed an isolated church at one junction where a 
wedding was taking place. There was an interesting 
old vintage coach parked outside discharging 
guests who also looked like they were dressed in 
old fashioned outfits. I would have liked to stop and 
see what it was all about or even if it was real or an 
hallucination brought on by the heat but we 
whipped past it in a flash. By this stage I wasn’t 
even sure we were on the right track anymore. I 
called to Graham to pull over for a map check. After 
he stopped he told me he really needed to get fuel, 
he wasn’t sure if he had enough to get back. I 
remembered the other guys had also told me they 
needed fuel at some point. 

I hate resorting to technology but I asked Google 
maps where the nearest petrol station was and it 
was not far away, in Stamford. However, diverting 
there would take us off the trail and require us to 
backtrack to hunt for the answer to question 10. We 
had no choice though, the bikes needed fuel. We 
followed Google maps to the petrol station at 
Morrisons in Stamford, our little convoy of sidecars 
attracting the usual flurry of interest from the locals.

Igor refuelling
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After fuelling up, luckily [don’t be modest, great 
preparation!] all the bikes started again. I made a 
quick decision. We wanted to get back to the camp 
site before 15:00 as that was when the raffle was 
being drawn and the answers to the treasure hunt 
were being given. Going right back to question 10 
would take a significant amount of time. I decided 
we would forego question 10 and go straight for 
question 11. I set up Google maps to get us back 
on track. This involved quite a ride back through 
Stamford towards Tickencote. Before we reached 
the crossing under the A1 was one of those traffic 
calming chicanes with priority given to us and 
oncoming traffic having to give way. Graham pulled 
up short of the chicane behind a parked car and the 
other guys stopped behind us. A few cars coming 
from the other direction stopped short of the 
chicane, then edged through. After this happened a 
few times I turned to Graham to see why he had 
stopped. He suddenly pulled away and drove on. “I 
thought that parked car was waiting to go through 
the chicane!” he chuckled. I burst out laughing. The 
heat must have been getting to him!

Under the A1 we were back on country lanes.

Q11. Over the little bridge and onto the ? of a 
dilemma?
Difficult, I couldn’t see anything that might be the 
answer. Then a sign outside a secluded house, it 
was called Trust House. A question of trust? That 
was the only connection I could make or was I 
getting mixed up with the old song by Depeche 
Mode?

12. Right turn to Exton. Left turn to the pub and the 
village green. On the junction…….
Q12. Can you get high here?
Exton was a charming little village, right off the 
beaten track, but complicated. I led us up the wrong 
road to a cul de sac where we had to do a tight U 
turn to get out. I saw the pub on the village green, 
glancing across I saw a really old fashioned shop 
front between the cottages, the sign read “R 
Kimsey, Druggist”. It was an ancient chemists shop. 
No question this time, it wasn’t an hallucination or 
even the drugs, it had to be right!

We followed the road out of Exton up to a junction 
with a little triangle of grass in the middle. I directed 
Graham to take a left turn then changed my mind 
and got him to swing back to the right. I needed to 
check the map again. Graham pulled his outfit up 
on the side of the road while I checked the map and 
the other guys stopped some way behind us. Once 
I was happy we were still on course I looked behind 
us to wave the other guys on. Nick and Sam were 
right behind us but Igors outfit was still parked by 
the triangle of grass and he was kicking the engine 
over furiously, his bike had obviously died on him. 
This was a common problem over the weekend of 
the rally, the extreme heat was giving a lot of bikes 
trouble with vapour lock, where the petrol was 

boiling up before it reached the carbs (or injectors 
in Igor’s case) and travelling back up the fuel lines 
as vapour and interrupting the flow of fuel to the 
engine causing it to cut out. A few minutes later 
though, Igor’s bike was running again and we 
pulled away. The road surface was pure tar, that 
situation where it has risen up through the 
aggregate. I could tell it was soft and sticky just 
from looking at it, but Nick who was right behind us 
later told us that as Graham pulled away he left a 
massive pair of deep ruts in the soft tarmac where 
the wheels had been sitting still in the road. Oh 
well!

13. Take the next right to Burley.
Q13. Take a walk on the wild side
Concentrating on the next question, I saw a sign for 
Farmer Lous Farm Shop. I put 2 and 2 together and 
thought it made 4, “Walk on the wild side” was a 
song by Lou Reed, Farmer Lous it had to be. 
However, a few hundred yards down the road we 
passed the entrance to Rutland Wildlife Sanctuary 
which bore a sign inviting you to “Take a walk on 
the wild side”. There was no mistaking it, that was 
actually the answer. I had been reading too much 
into it again!

14. At the T junction turn right.
Q14. What’s the sunny tipple here?
As we entered Cottesmore The Sun Inn came into 
view on the left. Easy one that!

15. Left turn before the Pace garage then a right at 
the “T”.
Q15. Wind through the next village and stop in 
the centre to take stock
The village was Market Overton and on the village 
green was a set of stocks, that had to be the 
answer.

16. Right at the T junction for Thistleton. Right at 
the next T junction.
Q16. Are you going to Thistleton Fair? Parsely, 
Sage, Rosemary and Thyme.
Into Thistleton, the clue was pretty clear we were 
looking for something relating to herbs. My eyes 
scanned left and right as we rode through the 
village and suddenly I saw it, a sign peering over a 
stone wall which indicated the location of “The Herb 
Nursery”. Nothing ambiguous in that, that was our 
final answer.

Graham & Jim ~ back to site
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 The final instruction read: “At the Y junction, careful 
you don’t miss it, turn right to Greetham and wend 
your way back for a well earned drink”.

We sped along the lane as my eyes searched for 
the Y junction to take us home. A well concealed 
signpost loomed out of the overgrown hedge on the 
left pointing towards Greetham and an equally 
overgrown turning on the right. My right arm shot 
out as I hollered out to Graham that this was our 
turning. We were traveling a bit too fast and had 
almost drawn level with the junction as Graham 
heaved on the handlebars and skewed the outfit 
around to the right. The sidecar nose dipped down, 
almost scraping the surface of the road as I 
grabbed the leading edge of the tub to stop myself 
being thrown out. The sidecar wheel went up on the 
verge and we scraped around the corner by the 
skin of our teeth. As the nose of the sidecar came 
back up and Graham wrenched the steering back 
into a straight line we both looked at each other and 
burst out laughing at our near miss, only to look 
forward again and see that the road bent sharply to 
the right again with a gateway leading into a field on 
the left.  This was something we weren’t expecting 
and definitely weren’t prepared for! Graham heaved 
the handlebars around to the right again but we 
couldn’t stay on the road. The outfit skidded onto 
the dirt and gravel of the gateway to the field and 
the sidecar wheel dropped into a pothole about a 
foot deep. As the wheel hit the opposite rim of the 
hole the whole sidecar bounced sharply, tossing me 
about six feet in the air like a rag doll. I landed back 
in the seat with a bump a moment later as the outfit 
cut back onto the road and Graham recovered the 
steering. Again, we both looked at each other and 
burst out laughing. What else can you do?!?! I’m 
glad to say we made it the rest of the way back to 
the rally field without further incident and enjoyed 
that well earned drink in the clubhouse.
As we sat there with a cold ale each I ruminated 
over what to do about question 10 that we had 
missed when we deviated from the route to get fuel. 
The way I saw it we knew roughly where the clue 
was located and it must have been visible from the 
road. I would simply use my initiative and browse 
on Google street view to see if I could spot the 
answer. So that was what I did. Question 10 was:

Q10. The Rabbits Hangout.  I struck lucky. 
Progressing along the road on streetview between 
Pickworth and Tickencote, just before the road 
passed underneath the A1, was a sign at the end of 
a driveway for Tickencote Warren. That sounded 
like it was related to bunnies! I had managed to 
blag us the answer without even going there! Our 
answer sheet was ready for marking!

So how did we do on the clues? Not bad at all as it 
turned out. We were the only people who 
completed the treasure hunt so we were winners by 
default. A few others had started it but aborted after 
a while as the weather was just so hot. We got the 

majority of the answers right but there were a few 
that we didn’t:

Q6. How many times did lightning strike here?  I 
didn’t get an answer for this and thought it may 
have been the missing clue, but in fact it was 
referring to “Thunderbolt Farm” and the two 
lightning bolts pictured on the farm sign.

Q14. What’s the sunny tipple here?  We got half 
the answer; Gina wanted to know the tipple served 
up by the brewery as well as the name of the pub. It 
was Everards, a fine ale!

But what about our answer to that Question 10. 
“And just to let you know,” said Gina as she 
checked our answers, “It was Question 10 where 
the sign had been knocked down. It should have 
read Tickencote Warren. It was still there when I set 
the questions but when we drove past there a few 
days ago the sign had gone so there was no way 
you would have got that.”

Doh! It just goes to prove the old adage that a cheat 
never prospers! Never mind, It had been great fun 
and a nice ride out in some glorious countryside. 
Gina said that she might use the same treasure 
hunt for the next rally. I’ve still got that answer 
sheet, so perhaps I won’t throw it away just yet!

~ Jim Turner and Graham the pilot! ~

Riding into the blue yonder!
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Hope you are keeping well, just wanted to say how 
although I am disappointed Paul will not be editing 
Horizontal View, I am excited to read Paul’s novel 
when you get a chance to get it out there!! [Hi I’m 
Tarka the new editor, working hard to try to match 
Paul’s high standard of editing]
 

Recently my Vostok Amphibia watch I 
have worn for a couple of years became a bit 
unreliable, then it started rattling. 

My brother is a bit of a watch fancier so I 

let him have a look. The weight which is 
responsible for winding up the watch had become 
loose, and eventually completely detached. Luckily 
the screw wasn't lodged somewhere and we could 
refit the weight. The watch is very simple but clever, 
being entirely mechanical. As with all Russian gear 
it's rough and ready but the engineering design is 
brilliant! Here's some photos, my brother Phil 
working on the watch and the insides of the watch.

 
I am passively looking for a Dnepr solo if you know 
of any good ones for sale!
  
Tristan Parish 
(serial ex Paul Codling bike purchaser)

Vostok Amphibia

In case you recall the Vostock name elsewhere this is the 350cc 4 cylinder Vostok race bike. 
Photos below from https://b-cozz.com   a  great and reliable resource, have a look!
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EASTERN BLOC VEHICLE WEEKEND 
GOING WILD IN WALES: 
Brecon Beacons and more! 
Sat 27 – Mon 29 May 2023 

more … 
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Firstly a reminder of what a Daf engine is. It is a 
844cc flat twin engine out of the Dutch Daf 44, 
compression ratio 7.6:1 and 34 bhp at 4500rpm, so 
quite low revving. Produced from 1966 to 1974.

I am currently carrying out a full nut and 
bolt restoration of my UralDaf 850 outfit. Two 
pictures of the outfit [in the previous HV issue] were 
taken before the stripdown for restoration and the 
other four pictures show some of the now restored 
parts. It's turning out to be quite a big job. 

The engine, gearbox, starter, dynamo 
and  full stainless steel exhaust system are now all 
finished in satin black and pretty much 
everything else metal will be finished in grey gloss 
powder coat. I will be writing up the full story of the 
outfit, it's modifications and restoration for 
horizontal view when it's completed and back on 
the road in the not too distant future.

The bike is far from standard, being a 
1974 Ural M66 fitted with a Daf 844cc car engine 
from a Daf 44 variomatic, complete with its Bosch 
starter and Bosch 300 watt dynamo, and it utilises a 
later model Ural reverse gearbox. The outfits 
wheels are now of the later model full width alloy 
hub type and the bikes front brake is a hydraulic 
twin leading shoe conversion using a Morris Minor 
brake plate and two piece adapter. 

The sidecar is a factory built left hand unit 
and is now fitted with a sidecar brake to be 
operated independently from a left foot pedal. 
The engine runs on a single SU HS2 carb attached 
to a hot spot heated manifold. The bikes fuel tank is 
a dummy as the underneath of the tank has been 
partially cut away on both sides to facilitate the 
engines distributor on one side and the engine’s oil 

filler / breather assembly on the other. Fuel is 
supplied via a petrol tank (a new item normally 
fitted to a petrol generator and so very low in 
height) mounted beneath the sidecar, within the 
rectangle of the sidecar chassis and fuel can be 
supplied to the carb by either an electric fuel pump 
or the Daf engine's mechanical fuel pump which is 
driven by a lobe on the engines distributor shaft. 
The distributor itself has now been converted to 
electronic ignition. 

Below not the first time a flat twin from a car has 
been eased into a Ural, in this case a xxxxxxxxxx 
seen at a 1970’s COC rally. 

Ural Daf restoration 
story so far.
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Above is the Morris Minor twin leading shoe front 
brake on the Ural leading link forks. Will be a very 
powerful brake, needed to allow all the pivots to 
articulate over bumps, looks good!

The outfit will be finished with many extras including 
- six steel panniers (Maxim machine gun 
ammunition boxes), Ural tow bar assembly. bonnet, 
boot and mudguard racks, additional lights, sidecar 
arm rests,Ural bike screen, hand guards and Chang 
Jiang leg shields and a reverse gear lever at the 
side of the bikes dummy tank to name but some. 

So now I am just looking forward to 

getting the fully restored outfit completed and back 
on the road and running up the miles around the 
Scottish Highlands where I have the good fortune to 
live.

Stephen Hornidge.
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