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Tarka Talk

Well, | survived the aftermath of my first
issue unscathed, although I'm not too sure if
you were all quite content with the new style,
or stunned into silence by it.

Do please feel free to contact me if you don't
like anything, and feel even more free to let
me know how you do like things!

| received some good constructive advice
from a few of the more experienced
Committee members about computer
techniques and magazine formatting, but it's
a very steep learning curve for me, and I've
tried a few different things in this issue.

The purists may reel back in horror, but I've
committed the “cardinal sin” of mixing font
sizes in several articles. This is because it's
currently my only way of making certain
articles fit into one full page rather than have
odd lines on the next.

There’s sure to be another way of doing it,
but part of me is enjoying the thought of
various pipe stems getting bitten in half at
the sight of mixed fonts.

The regalia page is work in progress, as I'm
not too sure if it'll be best with an entire page
as it used to be...let’s see how this one
works out and if necessary I'll amend it.

We've got a mixed bag in this issue, from
some brilliant DIY features, an entertaining
and informative ride report, and some very
amusing and detailed reminisces from the
early SATRA days.

Add to that a bundle of Stafford Show
photos and a show report from the
irrepressible Comrade Carl, which | was
going to include “as sent” but ,erm, well, |
simply couldn’t bear to.

However, | must personally add my
congratulations and thanks to him for his
amazing achievement, and recognition of
the massive workload he had, in making our
club stand so impressive and for gathering
such a variety of machinery in order to
celebrate the COC 50th Birthday Bash.

And the year’s not over yet!

Hydration

Just a little something to bear in mind
while you're en route to or from any
rallies, shows or events...or simply just
out for a pleasure ride.

In this incredible heat we've been
having, it’s very easy to dehydrate.
Generally, by the time you feel like you
want a drink, you've already started to
dehydrate, and the downward spiral has
started.

You've probably felt the onset of it and
perhaps not fully realised it...feeling
irritated, going the wrong way (even on a
normally familiar route), feeling tired,
wondering why every car driver you
encounter is a homicidal maniac
(Actually, many are anyway, regardless
of how hydrated or dehydrated you are,
but you already knew that).

Long distance off road riders have long
worn water pouches with a drinking
straw that they can keep sipping water
from whilst riding...Camelback is one.
I’'m not quite suggesting that we all do
that, but please do carry plenty of water
with you and take regular small amounts
when travelling.

Bear in mind that you can end up
flushing essential minerals from your
body if drinking lots of water, and also if
sweating profusely, so consider eating
some salted nuts or crisps at rest stops,
like the soldiers in the jungle or desert
taking salt tablets.

Even a vented helmet makes a perfect
broiling pot for your brain in very high
temperatures, so if you start getting any
of the above mentioned symptoms,
please take a rest stop, and perhaps use
a wet cloth or trickle some water slowly
to cool your head.

Wet cloths or slow water trickles down
the inside of your arms, against the inner
elbow, and across the wrists are a great
way to cool down, but do it slowly,
carefully.

It may be “nice weather” but it has its
hazards...please be aware!



Tony Simmonds

In May, | received my first ever email from Club member Bynnzi, famous in particular for
his MZ and Mash motorcycle adventures along lanes and by-ways little explored by
many other folk.

Unfortunately, this email wasn’t about any motorcycle joys.

Quite the opposite, for it was to announce the terrible news of the passing away of his
good friend, fellow club member, and avid rally goer Tony Simmonds.

“Just a line to let anyone in the club who knew him that Tony Simmonds passed away
on the morning of 12th May2023...

That bloody cancer again!

I’'m going to miss him. He was a good friend but sadly we only got to know each other
about 15 years ago. | met him and Jo in a field, which is where they loved to be.
Travelling and camping on their Ural outfit Olga.

I know he was a lifetime motorcyclist and was a courier at one time, but | don’t know
enough about him before that.”

Tony was well known to most of the Club Committee, being such a familiar face at so
many rallies and events, and it was felt that he’d been a club member forever.

Accordingly, along with our condolences, the COC Committee arranged and sent Tony’s
wife Jo some flowers on the Club’s behalf.




Club Committee

Club President

Model Identification and Registration:
Peter Ballard

01225 891634

idan-
dreg.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
kamuro@hotmail.co.uk

Club Regalia

There’s a range of uber cool clothing
available to display your allegiance to the
collective, sized from Medium right up to
XXXL in some instances.

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

Also cloth badges, metal pin badges and
stickers...contact Gina Inman for availability.

Acknowledgement

This magazine was beautifully printed by
Thistle Print Ltd, Unit 6, Aston Court,
Bramley, Leeds. LS13 2AF.
01132040600
www.thistleprint.co.uk



Forthcoming Events

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

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.

Contact details for Tony are in the Committee
list.

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 |
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 | 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.

DO NOT go to Greetham Community Centre.
Last time we went there we had the whole,
dedicated rally field to ourselves.

The Cossack owners Club will be subsidising
current, fully paid up members with a special
rate of £25 per unit, to include one badge, for
the weekend.

Come along and see if you're the winner of
the FREE BIKE as shown on the rear cover!!

Non-members will be asked to pay £50 for 2
nights which includes one badge.

More badges can be purchased by individuals
at a cost of £2.00 each.

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.
This year the campsite owners promised that
a sparkly new toilet/shower block should be
built by the time we need it. Pitches will cost
£20 per night.

Please complain if that's an outrage too far.
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 ouffits at a time. Motorcycles are £2,

Samp-Hers

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. 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."

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, while
campervans are £15 plus £4 for electric hook
up.

Crofton beam engine is 8 miles away. Our
ride out might go there, subject to their
opening and steam up dates and times.

We would love to see you there.




Even more Events

October 6-8th Dent

In the same place it was on May 5-7th.

The Stafford Show date is
October 14-15th

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 and loads of pubs and
restaurants in Northallerton only 2 miles
away. There will be a ride out on Saturday
through the beautiful countryside to a cafe
somewhere.

Non COC Events

Join the Wartburg Trabant IFA Club as they
take in the brand new classic car show
‘Festival of the Dead’ being staged at
the magnificent Burghley House, near
Stamford, north of Peterborough. For those
who would like to make a weekend of it,
we’ve put together a special event, which you
can join for one, two or all three days!

The show — on Sunday 2 July 2023 —is a
“celebration of car marques no longer with us”
— which pretty much includes all Cold War/
Eastern Bloc classics, with the exception of,
perhaps Skoda...

Friday 30 June: Meet from non in
Peterborough for sightseeing, evening pub
meal at riverside beer garden

Saturday 1 July: Road run to the Fens, visit to
Nene Valley Railway, evening meal at
Lithuanian restaurant

Sunday 2 July: Convoy drive to Burghley
House, for display on club stand. Optional
visit to house and gardens.

Interested? Please contact Mel Holley,
memb@ifaclub.co.uk or 07930 391461.
Full itinerary and timings will be supplied to
participants

You must pre-book your own ticket for the
Sunday car show (no pay-on-the-day) here:
https://festivalofthedead.uk/

Accommodation: There’s the usual choices,
but the most convenient is the newly-opened
Premier Inn in the centre of town (in the
former Police Station), very close the ‘old’
centre and Charters Bar, our Friday venue.
It is called ‘Premier Inn Peterborough City
Centre’ (not to be confused with ‘Premier Inn
Peterborough Hampton’).

We are also invited to the
following MZ camp.....

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.



New Club Members New Member To Be?

A warm welcome to the following
new club members!

Dave Frobisher, Bacup , Lancs.

Mark Jones, Holsworthy, Devon.
Simon Wainwright, Pembroke, Wales.
Arthur Carr, Bordon, Hants.

Alan Belgian, Durham.

Matthew Fuller, Brighton.

Mike McCombe, Mill Hill, London.

Clive Bowes, Wigan, Lancs.

Tony McGran, Wigan, Lancs.

Lana Shimmin. Wivelsfield Green, West
Sussex.

Rupert Harris, Stoke-on-Trent, Staffs.
Allen Harris, Harlow, Essex.

Gareth Roach, Merthyr Tydfil, Wales.
Joshua Baker, Braunton, Devon.
Simon West, March, Cambs.

Bryce Moxey, Bridgewater Somerset.
Jack & Ann Williams, Newcastle under Lyme,
Staffs.

Steve Bernard, Bonar Bridge, Scotland.
Dean Gwynne, Lydney, Glos.

Don Fowling, Mansfield, Notts.

Gary Oates, Fareham, Hants.

Phil “Of Oxford” Williams
Best sidecar outfit at Stafford April 2023

A Plea From Your Editor r

Hey all,

Just a quick message in the hope that
you can help me when I'm creating
issues of Horizontal View.

Some of you will know that I'm totally
new to this, but some won't.

As well as being new to it, I'm a total
computer numpty and it takes me a
great deal of time to convert articles
and emails into page content.

There’s doubtless all sorts of quicker
and easier ways to do things than the
way | currently do, but | don’t know
them yet.

Therefore, can | ask you to please try
and send content as Publisher Files
and try not to send emails consisting of
numerous text boxes?

Cheers,
Tarka.




Mick Sweeney
DIY Control Cables

After watching a YouTube video by 'Venhill'
about a tool for forming what they called a
'bird cage' on the end of an inner cable be-
fore soldering into the cable nipple | could
see that it would form a more reliable fixing
for the nipple than simply splaying the ends
out before soldering. | made my own tool to
form the 'cage' (see photos).

The first photo shows two aluminium blocks
which have been drilled for two sizes of cable
(throttle/choke cable and clutch/brake cable).
The narrow in the middle of the blocks is
sized to grip the cable when the blocks are
held together in a vice. The end of the cable
should stand 4 or 5 mm above the narrow
hole when clamped. The larger holes are the
diameter of the larger hole in the nipple where
the cage will sit. There's a steel tool sized for
each hole. The bottom of the hole and the
end of the tool are countersunk with just the
angle of a drill point.

The second photo shows one of steel tools in
its hole. This should be tapped lightly to form
the cage.

The third photo shows the cable with the
'cage’ formed on the end.

The fourth photo shows the 'cage' in place in
the nipple ready to be soldered.




David Greenwood
DIY Hand Controls

| was very interested to read in a previous
HV about the conversion to hand controls
by Noel Davis.

| have also been working on a similar
project as | find changing gear with my left
leg and foot difficult.

In the 1960s, when | was a young man, |
was knocked off my Velocette solo by an
impatient car driver and since then my left
leg has become steadily worse, leaving
me suffering from restricted movement
and pain.

Noel’s done a really professional
conversion and | hope to call on him soon
to look at his work and confer on our
projects.

He has been able to take his connection
from the right hand side of his gearbox up
to the right side of his tank, but | have a
later model Ural 750cc so this is not
possible. | have had to extend from the
left foot position to a cross over tube
under the seat and then extend up to the
right-hand side of the tank.

Unlike Noel | only have a left leg disability
so all other controls can stay standard.

Before starting this project, | looked at
purchasing a whole hand change
conversation that is available in the
USA,but it's expensive and delivery and
importing is also an added cost. However,
the main reason is that it's not suitable for
us in the UK unless its modified, because
they have the sidecar on the 'wrong side'.
Their crossover tube is in front of the
alternator, and the front lower connecting
rod with a swivel bearing is bolted to where
our lower front sidecar fitting is connected
to the frame. | looked at it but could not see
an easy way around this problem.

You can see from my photos how | 've
done my conversion. The cross over
tube contains two 16mm bearings
running on a stainless-steel solid rod
threaded at both ends. It's packed with
grease with rubber seals at each end.

| made a mounting plate that bolted to
the original seat plate with space
between, and it sits on this plate held in
place by small BA brass long threaded
screws with lock nuts. This allows
tension to be adjusted so that the
bearings do not run tight.

From this tube on the right hand side
and connected to the 16mm bar runs a
piece of 1/4" bore steel gas pipe. | bent
this pipe by heating and pulling into
shape then threaded both ends with a
pipe end cap as the gear knob. | welded
a small flange to the end of the pipe and
bolted this to the cross over bar.




There are couple of downsides...the hand
change works opposite to the foot change
so pulling back on the hand lever changes
down whereas down & back on the foot
changes up. It's difficult to alter this
arrangement as | welded a small plate onto
the rear part of the foot pedal. | used 2
small rose joints; one connected to the rear
part of foot pedal, and the other at high level
just under the tank and connected to the left
side of the cross over tube. If there had
been more room to do so, | could have
welded to the front part of the foot pedal and
then the hand change would follow the
same pattern as the foot change.

The other problem is that there is a lot of
movement at the hand change lever. Noel's
arrangement at the tank appears to be
better with much less movement when
changing gear.

| have a few ideas to improve things later
on. I've purchased some stainless studding
o ) to replace the rod between the rose joints,
One good point is that changing gear by and also plan to make some outer tubing to
hand is much smoother and | can feelinto g0 over the exposed ends of the crossover
gear nicely. | could never achieve this with bar to hold the seals in place be However,

the foot change, probably because I have a jt's okay for now and | am happy with the
build-up under my left boot to compensate outcome.

for a 3/4" shorter leg and | can’t feel any
sensation. Prior to this conversion | had
modified the left footrest and enlarged the
gear change pedals to help with my
disability, and I've these in place for

now. Like Noel | also made a footboard
which helps with dismounting also covers
my 2 pipe exhaust fitted to the offside.

| hope this makes for some helpful and
interesting reading.




Stafford Show April

Well we had our 50th Anniversary Show stand &
what a big one it was. We were allocated 4 spaces
over 120sgm & we filled the whole lot with a
collective representation of our clubs bikes
everything from the humble 50cc mopeds to large
combos & all in between. On arrival it precipitated
down & being first there it dawned on me what |
had taken on. When | saw the space to be filled it
was enormous & | hoped everyone would appear or
we would have looked a right load of Wallies.

After | was unloaded & got my 3 bikes up (one
being a Jupiter combo in kit form) and it was down
to the camp site to meet Tony & gang who had
established the area for our enjoyment.

The large Luton van was used as a large windbreak
(just in case) to shelter the gazebos. By the time
we'd finished it was like an army encampment. As
time went on members started to appear with their
steeds & bit by bit the stand got full until the last
one was in place. Then we had an impressive 27
bikes (a record for us). As Friday came to a close
we all assembled at the camp, where just after BBQ
time Gina presented a free limited edition T-shirt to
all of us to advertise our reason for being there.
Through the night joviality continued & fun was had
with good beer & music (from my eclectic
repertoire) and later on someone discussed the fire
lane laws & in the end threw his mug out of the
pram (no names).

Early next morning it was time to place the last 2
bikes & all was set for our celebration. The bikes
ranged from 2-strokes such as Voskhods, Minsks,
RTX trail bikes, Vyatka Vlad "The Impaler"( which
Tarka decided to disassemble & became a feature),
I1zh 49 & 50 & supplied by Tony an orange LMZ
Verhovina ( Verkhovyna?-Tarka) moped.

Among the big stuff was 7 combos, including two 2
wheel drive units- one owned by Phil Rushworth
(who unpacked it out of a van) & Phil "Of Oxford"
Williams who won "Best Combo" & still doesn't
believe it.

Also Dave (Lord Lucan) Thomas & friend (Wil
Shakespeare) who was a new member & especially
bought a Dnepr MT11 to display. Peter our
President came & supplied his off road creation,
normal bikes came from Bill Toland with his desert
look, Russel Johnson & Paul with their Urals.

Off the solos there was a beautiful M72 created by
Jason Pollitt which is an inspiration of what can be
achieved by hard work;

Bill supplied his Voyage which shone out with all
the chrome (even after the downpour); The Mad
Welshman brought his K750 & leek as usual Urals
M63,M66,M67s were supplied by Adrian Strowger,
Paul Codling. Steve Bamber, Samuel Turnham...so
we had a really nice collection.

A celebration cake was made by our wonderful
pastry supplier Anna Woodward and this was
devoured by all.

Over the weekend the stand was extremely busy &
people could easily walk round& have a good
eyeful& ask lots of questions which were answered
with experts like Peter, Tony & Paul on hand all
was rosy & people got a good idea of owning &
running these bikes.
At one point | had to give an interview for a write up
in CBG mag about the club & stand setup & how it
all came together and then the whole of the
committee got our photo taken (Rogues Gallery).
Dave Cox was also present as our roving
photographer & took some spontaneous photos
(look at your peril). During Saturday we met a Mike
McMombe from Canada who imports Urals here &
was interested in displaying his new model on the
stand but during the day got a phone call for an
airflight so was unable to, but was driving his Ural
all over the showground with passengers till the
early hours when he left (See you in Oct).

With the BBQ & beer plus conversation round the
old fumigator, (Matt's wood really smoked), a good
evening passed quickly.

Sunday turned out to be as busy, especially when
Phil had to get his award, presented by Agostini &
was he beaming? You bet!

Then it was pack up time & imagine what it's like
removing over 25 Russian bikes (slight chaos).

| was first in & last out, but it was a once only do.
Over the weekend | think it was a great success
with this large stand as it brought more members
together & created a wonderful spirit of the club.
With so much happening, anyone who I've missed |
apologise to, but it was a busy one for me.

Dasvidaniya, Comrade Carl.

r

Important!!!
Display bikes are wanted for October 14-15th.
It's still in our 50th year celebration and I'm thinking
of calling it "The October Revolution Stand" so do
consider supporting us.
| hope to be at the AGM so do approach me
(Ooh matron!!) to discuss it...
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How To Make A Small

Fortune Selling Urals?
START WITH A LARGE FORTUNE!

| first became aware of the Russian motorcycles
sometime in 1969 when | saw a short article and
pics in an American bike magazine which showed
them in the USSR embassy or trade delegation
there (Washington?) as items of curiosity.

Not long after | realised that Fred Wells must have
seen the same article as he was pictured in ‘Motor
Cycle’ riding a Ural near his Romford shop and
with the announcement that he had been
appointed the sole importer of Soviet motorcycles
in the UK.

At that time | was running a motorcycle repair
shop in Dewsbury in the West Riding of Yorkshire
and | was looking for a new bike agency to
augment the occasional second hand sale. I'd
tried MZ as the most likely but was turned down
by Wilf Green as he already had an outlet nearby.
| phoned Fred and was immediately offered an
agency for the full USSR range so | hot-footed it
down to London and brought back a Ural M63 in
black. To my eyes it was beautiful, but not a view
shared by everyone.

Unfortunately Fred had announced the price of a
solo Ural at well below £300 (£289?) which was a
huge mistake as that left him little profit and even
less for his agents. A new BMW was selling for
near £1000 by then. He soon raised the price to
£329 plus delivery to the dealer. Still no fortune to
be made there. It has to be said that the Urals did
not sell like hot cakes though we sold a few,
mainly for sidecar work. Fred pressured me in to
taking a couple of Voskhod 175s which were no
great seller either - | resisted attempts to take
bikes for stock as, unlike other concessionaires or
manufacturers, they had to be paid up front with
no ‘sale or return’.

To try to sweeten his agents, Fred invited us all to
his flying club in Essex - | think Fred had been in
the RAF and he had a two-seater light aircraft
which he flew from this spot. This was to be a
shindig with free food and drink where we could
mingle with the great and good of the London
scene (?) and persuade hesitant potential dealers
that the bikes were the path to success.

| don’t think it went too well as | was invited by
Fred to a more lavish 'do’ at the Soviet Trade
Delegation in Knightsbridge some time later, along
with most of his dealers. There were a couple of
Urals on the front steps of the building but Fred
had forgotten to bring keys for them. Amazingly a
couple of dark suited gentlemen knew how to start
them without keys in a micro-second.

This magnificent modern ( then ) building had a
lavish main hall which was furnished with tables
groaning with Soviet food including different types
of caviar etc plus wine, vodka, Russian beer and
other tempting morsels. There seemed to be a
large waiting staff including dark suited tall
muscular men and pretty ( in the main ) women.
They seemed to speak excellent English until
asked an awkward question when suddenly their
language skills eluded them. When | asked if this
sort of do justified a large staff | was told that the
lovely people worked as secretaries or did other
jobs in the delegation and they had all volunteered
to serve their English guests and waiting on
people was not their day job.

Their day job soon became known as the week
after my visit the UK expelled 105 of them as
spies. Who would have thought it? If you Google
Earth the Trade delegation is shown as
‘permanently closed’ for some reason and the
military building in the same grounds seems
closed too. They both had lots of satellite dishes
on the roof so | guess they watched a lot of
television.

Fred did his best to get the Russians to make
mods to the bikes to make them more suitable for
the UK market with little success. As the four-
stroke bikes came in planked packing cases and
the two-strokes came in plywood and timber
framed cases all the locals near his shop had new
sheds made from these.

The cases were far from waterproof, but more of
this later.

Fred told me he had asked the BSA/Triumph
group for an agency or dealership and they had
turned him down, hence his interest in the Soviet
bikes.

In a wonderful twist to the story, BSA group had
asked the USSR Trade Delegation if they would
supply hundreds of Voskhod engines for BSA to
build into re-vamped Bantams as they were
wanting to phase out the Bantam engine which
was showing its’ age.

Of course the answer they got was that all
motorcycle and related import requests in the UK
should be directed to their sole agent, Fred Wells.
| suspect if they asked him a simple two word
answer ending in 'off might have been the reply.

The sale of an odd Ural or so was not helping my
finances so | closed the dealership and sought
paid employment elsewhere, but this did not end
my involvement with the Soviet bikes.
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In the mid 70’s | joined West Yorkshire Fire
Service and was stationed at Morley Fire Station.
A colleague used to do some off duty driving for a
local scrap/general dealer in Morley whose
surname was Macdonald or Mackintosh but was
otherwise called Mac. It transpired that he had
bought about fifty IZH Jupiters and sidecars from
SATRA at Carnaby near Bridlington on the
Yorkshire coast who had taken over USSR
imports from Fred Wells ( They called 'em
Cossacks which did not please the real Cossacks
| was told ), in addition to importing farm
machinery, Moskviches and Ladas.

| think by the time Mac bought the Jupiters,
SATRA had given up with motorcycles. The
Minsks had all been flogged to Neval and the
Urals and Dneprs had all been sold.

They had failed to sell in suitable quantities and
had been left out in the rain in their leaky packing
cases for up to a couple of years so SATRA sold
them at a knock-down price to Mac.

When they were unpacked it was apparent that
the chrome had suffered terribly and some parts
such as brake and clutch levers which were
fastened to the handlebars by a thin steel strap
had given way altogether.

Neither Mac or his sidekick, John, had any idea
about motorcycles so | was approached to see if |
would help them out.

| spent a huge waste of time trying to remove the
‘protective’ shellac coating from the paint (petrol
nearly worked) and previously shiny bits and in
getting the bikes to run.

Surprisingly once the points were cleaned and the
batteries filled with acid and the tank tap filters
cleaned, they generally fired up after a couple of
prods.

Mac got some new straps made for the handlebar
levers in stainless steel and | quite happily road
tested a few.

Mac couldn’t understand how the 1ZHs were quite
different from the Japanese two-strokes which
proliferated at the time as, on paper at least, there
was little difference, but the local populace did not
beat a path to his door and try to buy at any price.
| think he soon lost interest, as trying to revive the
rusty Jupiters in any cost-effective way was a
challenge without reward and | lost interest too.

| think he sold the remains as scrap.

He had a couple of Minsk 125s, one of which he
gave to his daughter, but any further purchases
from SATRA stopped when Mac realised how
badly decayed all the bikes were.

However, he had a couple of Urals and a Dnepr
or two without engines and some cannibalised
spare engines as part of the deal so | acquired
enough to build a M66 outfit with a defective
engine which | soon put right (the cam had broken
off the auto advance).

| rode this for a while before finances and
nowhere to keep it meant | had to sell it.

So, my involvement with Urals, but not my interest
in them, ended there, more or less.

As a keen Panther owner (and yes, | have an MZ)
| know one or two Ural owners and at least one of
which has fitted a BMW engine to his outfit, as
has his wife.

As a dealer | tried to do my best for my customers
but sometimes it was an uphill struggle.

One particular weakness was that second gear
pinions would strip, though this could be partly
user error.

Ural outfits were not light but family customers
often fitted a huge Busmar chair and filled it and
the pillion seat with their large family and set off
for the coast..the inadequate brakes meant that
before a steep hill decent second gear would be
selected at 25 mph to the accompanying sound of
crunching metal.

Forgive my ramblings but | thought some of the
above may be of interest and help owners fall
asleep.

I'd like to think | might get a Ural or Voskhod
sometime and you never know, | might win the
Minsk!

Gordon North

" The Soviet Trade Delega-
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James Turner
Red Oktober Meet
16th October 2022

| have probably been down to the Red Oktober
day meet at the Ace Cafe in London about 6 or 7
times now.

As the name suggests, it is a day meet for any
former Soviet Bloc vehicles and helpfully it is
always held in October so they can play on the
popular Red Oktober theme.

It is usually a well attended event with a wide
variety of vehicles, the bulk of which are normally
sidecar outfits from our own Cossack Owners
Club, a good number of MZs from the MZ Riders
Club and also a lot of Eastern European cars from
the IFA club, mostly Trabants and Wartburgs.
However, over the years, | have also seen some
impressive Soviet military vehicles in attendance,
including one year when there were two enormous
old military 6 X 6 trucks that struggled to get in
and out of the Ace car park.

It's always a question of pot luck on what you will
see, but there are usually a lot of familiar faces
from the Cossack Owners Club.

Last year, | scooted down there on my own on my
Voskhod 2, but this year | decided to collar my
mate Marty into going with me. He is currently
“between motorcycles”, normally being a sports
bike owner and a member of the support crew for
the British Army motorcycle racing team.

Finding himself at the moment without a bike of
his own, | am trying to convince him of the joy of
owning an old Soviet bike and how great it is to be
a member of the Cossack Owners Club.

| have put him on my motorcycle insurance policy
so he can ride my bikes ( Well, | can’t ride them all
at once! ).

So, we had a decision to make; would we both
ride down on my sidecar outfit or would we take 2
Russians, with me on the outfit and Marty on my
Voskhod?

He hadn’t ridden it before, and the ride through
North London would be a bit of a baptism of fire.
This wouldn’t actually be his first experience of
riding a Russian though.

He rode my Ural outfit to the Silver Ball Cafe
sidecar day meet while | rode my Dnepr the year
that there was a blizzard.

Some of you might remember that.

Certainly it is not a day | will ever forget.

Marty didn’t get on well riding an outfit that day
(hardly surprising in the circumstances) and hadn’t
shown much of an interest since then, but | am
gradually wearing down his defences.

In the end he decided he would ride the Voskhod
while | piloted the oultfit, even without a chance to
familiarise himself with it.

The forecast promised that the weather would
stay dry, and would be unseasonably warm for
October, which was good news.

In keeping with my usual protocol of choosing the
route less travelled, when heading to the Ace Cafe
| always opt to set off from our village in
Bedfordshire and cut through the countryside to
pick up the A6.

Unfortunately, then there is no easy way to avoid
the wretched hive of scum and villainy that is
Luton, which is a fairly unpleasant part of the
journey, but after that, it's really quite nice.

On the far side of Luton we pick up the A1081 and
have a nice ride along a gentle road with plenty of
green and then picturesque Harpenden and on to
St Albans.

This is quite a nice ride too, and heading through
the centre of the city the engine note of the old
Soviets always turns lots of heads.

On the outward journey we are also heading the
right way down the bloody great hill from the traffic
lights at the cross roads in the city centre..

| know on the way back that hill is not so pleasant!

After St Albans, we follow Watling Street, the old
Roman road with a few more little towns and
plenty of greenery and a nice gentle road, not too
fast and suits the old Soviet bikes well.

It's lucky that all roads lead to London too, as it
makes navigation a doddle; You just keep going
straight on.

Pretty soon we cross the M25, and as far as | am
concerned we are now officially in London but it
still doesn't feel like it, as it is still quiet and green.

Radlett is like a tidy little market town. There is an
interesting looking pub that | have always wanted
to visit called The Cats Whiskers there, but sadly it
looks like it has gone the way of many old
fashioned boozers and closed down.

We pass through Elstree next, and another
intriguing landmark that always draws my
attention...The Elstree Shtiebel, looks like another
inviting old pub which is probably how it started
life but now | believe it is a Jewish centre.

Nice pub sign outside it though.

Elstree itself is inside the M25 but still feels rural.
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Crossing over the M1 is the next milestone, and
we are on to the old A5 which leads into Greater
London proper, but it still feels like we are coasting
down a country lane.

This is the part of the journey that | always find
most surprising; grass and trees and horse
paddocks on either side of you, then you reach a
small roundabout, cross straight over and
suddenly you are in London.

Buildings, bustle and traffic on all sides, the
sudden contrast in the surroundings is startling.
It's hot and it’s busy, but luckily the road is still
straight ahead for now.

We run into some major roadworks that hold us up
quite badly, masses of traffic cones and a
contraflow and we can't filter through the traffic as
| am riding the sidecar oulffit.

| know as well that it doesn't like sitting still in
traffic, the engine gets dreadfully hot and it is
definitely warmer than average for October.

Still, we are moving again eventually.

We are making good time when we pull up at a
red light at a crossroads. | hear a shout from Marty
behind me: “Jim! I've stalled it!”.

This is what | was dreading...| know from
experience that when the Voskhod cuts out with a
hot engine, it is very reluctant to start again.

Once it is started you need to try and keep the
engine running at all costs until you reach your
destination.

“OK!” | shout back to him, “Push it around the
corner and get off the road at the crossroads and
we’ll try and get it going again!”.

When the lights turned green | turned left instead
of going straight on and drove the outfit up onto
the pavement leaving the engine running. |
jumped off as Marty appeared around the corner
pushing the Voskhod.

| took over with a feeling of dread. This was
exactly what had happened to me on the way to
the COC camping weekend in North Owersby,
Lincolnshire, the year before.

Stuck in heavy traffic at roadworks in Sleaford on
a blisteringly hot day the Voskhod had died on me.
It didn’t like the lack of airflow over the engine and
the heat had caused the fuel to evaporate away
from the cylinder faster than it could be dragged
down through the carb. That day | was fully loaded
with camping gear and couldn’t run the bike up the
road and try and bump start it.

| had also broken down right on a major
roundabout and thousands of car drivers were
able to crawl past me at a snails pace having a
good gawp and a laugh at the strange bloke on
the crappy looking motorbike and at his obviously
well deserved misfortune.

That day, after removing the carb and stripping it
down at the side of the road in case the jets were
blocked, the Voskhod started again.

However, after that incident | decided that the heat
was probably the culprit rather than blocked jets
and it was standing still for half an hour and
cooling down that let the engine start again.

This time the bike wasn’t loaded and we weren’t
trapped on the side of a roundabout so | decided
after a few fruitless kicks that a bump start was
probably our best chance.

| looked around; by lucky chance we had stopped
at the entrance to some kind of underground car
park with a service road leading down a steep
slope between the buildings.

Perfect for bump starting!

| put the Voskhod in gear and got a run up down
the slope.

| jumped on the seat side saddle and let the clutch
out.

The engine caught and fired straight away which
caught me unawares...| was expecting the
Voskhod to put up a struggle!

| was so surprised and unprepared for the sudden
take up of the engine that it threw me off and the
bike went down sideways.

Somehow | managed to get my feet down, knees
bent, clutch in and | caught the bike just before it
hit the deck.

| stood up, revving the now running engine to keep
it going and thought “Well, thank fuck no one was
around to witness that near balls-up!”.

Something made me glance up, and | noticed that
the building alongside me was some sort of gym
with huge glass windows, along which were
ranged a line of people on exercise bikes, who
were all looking down and laughing at me.

| would love to say that | spun the Voskhod around
and wheelied away giving all of the onlookers the
finger, but | had to settle for riding sedately back
up the slope to where Marty and my outfit were
waiting and gingerly hand the Voskhod back over
to him without letting the engine die.

Marty had been dealing with his own onlooker
while | had been starting the Voskhod; a passer by
had taken an unnatural interest in the outfit

sitting there with it's engine running while | was
preoccupied.

He had started asking how much it was

worth and how easy they were to sell, so Marty
had tried to fob him off. It hadn’t even occurred to
me that anybody might try and steal it.
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We were back on the road and back on course.
We met the junction with the North Circular road
and dropped down onto the roundabout, now
heading west towards the Ace. Fortunately the
speed limit on the North Circular is 40mph so our
old Soviets could keep up with the traffic flow and
although the traffic was heavy it was fairly serene.
Before long we were level with the Ace and pulling
up the slip road.

Entering the car park | could see quite a few old
cars from the IFA club already formed up and an
equal number of MZ’s dotted around. | couldn’t
see any other sidecar oulffits yet though, but it was
still early.Marty and | debussed and congratulated
each other on making it in one piece. We had a
quick walk up and down to see who and what was
there, even as the old outfit was attracting a lot of
attention. | couldn’t see a single familiar face or
motorcycle. In fact | couldn’t see anything else
Russian or Soviet at all, only the 4 wheelers from
the IFA club and a lot of MZ’s.

We ducked into the cafe for some breakfast and
had to wait an age for a sausage buittie;
apparently they had a new chef and she hadn’t
got to grips with the job yet. She was Polish and
the irony of Red Oktober wasn’t lost on me. Back
outside after our scoff a few Trabant and MZ
owners had come and gone but there were still no
other Cossack Owners to be seen. We had a
more sedate walk up the line and had a detailed
look at the vehicles on show and a chat with a few
owners.

I love the dirty little 2 stroke Trabants, I'd like to
own one some day.

Unfortunately my favourite Tatra limousine with
the air cooled V8 in the boot wasn’t in attendance
this year which was a shame, when the engine
runs it sounds amazing.

After some good time spent soaking up the sights
and drinking in the atmosphere we decided to
push on home. We had actually started getting
kitted up to leave when | heard a shout from
behind me. Turning around | was delighted to see
the smiling faces of Lithuanian Dan and his friend
Rimas, neither of whom | had seen for a good few
years.

Some of you might remember Dan.
He has a historic Planeta that had been presented
to his father back in Lithuania during Soviet times
in recognition for being the most productive
worker in his factory.

He used to turn up to COC rallies on it fairly
regularly for a while until it encountered a few
tricky mechanical issues that never got sorted.
Dan and Rimas had turned up on the off chance
of seeing a few old Soviets and had just caught
us.

It was great to see them both again and | agreed
to get in touch with Dan the next time | am
heading to a COC rally and he may try to get
along there too.

After we had said our goodbyes we hit the road
again, the same journey and the same sights in
reverse.

The London traffic was a lot heavier at this time of
day and the tailbacks at the roadworks were
horrendous. In addition it was now a hot day for
October. The outfit hates standing still in the heat
and crawling along with no decent airflow over the
engine, | can feel it protesting at the discomfort.
Luckily it behaved itself and we made it out of
London and back onto the relatively open road
without mishap. A nice potter back until we
reached St Albans and had to negotiate “that hill”
through the city centre again, but up the slope this
time. It is seriously steep and seriously long and it
is always congested due to the traffic lights at the
top.

It is a stop start routine of high revving hill start,
crawling uphill a few yards, then standing on the
shit brakes for five minutes to stop the heavy outfit
rolling backwards down the slope while at the
same time hoping that the engine isn’t going to
melt and end up as a molten pool on the road.

I’'m sure a satnav could find me an alternative
route around the city centre but my Dnepr was
never fitted with one, and anyway where’s the fun
in that?

After St Albans it was a pleasant and uneventful
run back (apart from the leg through Luton of
course) with no more mishap or intrigue.

It was a good day out but a bit disappointing.
We were the only Cossack Owners Club
representation at the event, at least for the time
we were there. | had been looking forward

to seeing more familiar faces and bikes but |
guess that is the chance you take when you turn
up off the cuff.

Maybe next October | should broadcast on social
media and drum up some more interest and
arrange to meet a few more COCers at the Ace.

Then we could all write about the experience.
Imagine the amount of content that would
generate for Horizontal View!




ATGATT

Do You Know What It Stands For ?

Do You Do It ?

ATGATT

Yes, it's an acronym.

One of those annoying things regularly
creeping into our daily speech and regular
reading, and possibly even more annoying
because its origins are American, ahem.

But | think it's quite a clever acronym and at
the risk of “Teaching Granny to suck eggs”, |
feel that it's worth a bit of a feature in HV.
Especially so given the fairly long run of
extremely hot weather we’ve been having
through late May and into June in particular.

ATGATT...All The Gear All The Time.

Wearing protective motorcycle clothing for
every bike ride.

| prefer “Protective Motorcycle Clothing” to
the oft head “Proper Motorcycle Clothing” as
the two may look the same, but only clothing
that is officially CE marked can be legally
sold as PROTECTIVE motorcycle clothing.

You may be wondering why I'm telling you
this and why the bother about it.

Well, it’s simply because many riders and
pillions, even those with a great many years
of riding experience, often seem to literally
throw caution to the wind once the sun starts
shining and the days warm up.

Sadly, a great many don’t seem to consider
protecting their skin of any importance to
them, at any time of the year.

Did you know that even when travelling as
slowly as 30 mph, you’re covering a distance
of 44 feet in one second?

Have a think about that...pace out 44 feet
and then imagine travelling that in only one
second.

50 mph is 73 feet in one second.

Try dragging your bare hand, or knuckles,
over that distance in one second.

Or don't, please, because it'll be very painful
and you may not be able to write in to
complain about my stupid idea.

Yet many riders, and pillions, don’t seem to
think that it’s a stupid idea to ride without
gloves.

Try pressing your bare knee against a
spinning grindstone or flap wheel.

Actually, don’t.

You wouldn’t do anyway, would you?
Because you know it’s a stupid thing to do.
Yet many riders and pillions don’t seem to
think it's a stupid idea to ride in shorts.

Many argue against ATGATT because
they’re “Only riding down to the pub”, or that
they’re “Only going out for a short spin”.
Others will say that they can’t be bothered
putting on “All that stuff”, or that it somehow
“Takes too long” and “It’s too hot”.

So they’ll go out in a pair of regular jeans or
combat trousers and a Tee shirt, or maybe at
most, a lightweight jacket.

Yet those items will be gone in a blink in
contact with an abrasive surface at 44 feet
per second...time for mincemeat and claret.

It takes no longer to put on protective
motorcycle clothing than it does regular
clothing, and as well as anti abrasive
protective linings, most of it contains impact
absorbing pads at the critical contact points.
Much of it is available in casual styles for
those social meets and local jaunts.

You don’t have to dress like a Power Ranger
in a humpy backed leather romper suit in
order to protect your skin.

Just have a think about it...after all, you don’t
get to choose if and when you'll ever have a
mishap.

Dress for the crash, as they say.

MOTOLIAEM
AYMATD HE MELIAET

BCETA RAEBAN
MOTOUIAEM B STy
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Ural Daf Restoration A Few More Stafford Photos

Some photos to follow up with All Stafford photos in this issue by Dave Cox
from last issue’s feature.







Would You Like To Win This Minsk?

This is important.

It's the COC 50th anniversary Minsk. It's been donated by Glenn Kapoor, the
Club's Rally Organiser, as the prize to be won in a draw which will take place at
the 2023 AGM, held in Greetham, Rutland on August 12th. It's UK registered,
practically new and currently lives in his front room.

No, you can't buy tickets. The draw is for Cossack Owner's Club
Members UK ONLY, we'll pull membership numbers out of a hat. To take part
register your interest by emailing your name and membership number to
minskgiveaway@gmail.com or texting them to 07784276118

NB, text only, this is an unmanned phone. If you win it, you'll need to collect and
transport it yourself.




