Make aday of it

Don‘t give me that remamber the fifties
stuff. The trendy whitewalls-and-crepe-
soled-wasn’t-it-great-to-be-a-teenager-
in-love-crying-in-the-chapel-
when-we-still-had-hair-to-spare-for
barbers fifties. Definitely not. You can’t
fool me: | recall how truly awful it
really was. In fact. . . .
In fact | remember when driving up
to your front door in a new car, any
car, had the neighbours out in the
road taking snaps and asking if you'd
won the pools. And all they had was
maybe a green Raleigh or a battered
old sidecar lugged around by an
ancient flathead BSA which wheezed
asthmatically towards the nearast
traffic jam on hot Saturday afternoons.
What a scene it was: Dad dressed
in an indescribably filthy despatch-
rider's mac which kept getting
sucked into the carb, while mother
mouthed complaints through the
crazed perspex windows of the
chair. They were poor and don't
try to kid me that they were
happy about the situation.

So where have all those faith- |

ful beasts of burden gone? The
combos | mean, the "heavy touring out-
fits' ideal for the ‘family man’. Forget
what's left of the British motoreycle in-
dustry; don't try looking for a new Royal
Enfield, a Velocette, a BSA. And don't
try tying a sidecar to the Isolastic
frame of a Norton-Commando or it
could start to look like reheated
spaghetti after the first bend. BMW
don’t recommend it any more and I'm
convinced that there isn't a word for
‘sidecar’ in the Japanese language.
But go East, young man.

Go East to MZ in East Germany
who build a 250cc two-stroke combo,
or so far into the rising sun that your
eyes take on a Mongol slant. The
heavy-duty touring model is alive and
well and living in the Soviet Union. |
It's called the Cossack Mars combina-g
tion by importers Satra Motors who'll
sell you a great chunk of nostalgia
for just £629. That's an awful lot of
metal for the moneay.

Chances are you've heard of the
Cossack before under its Ural name,
when Fred Wells imported and sold
them straight from the crate. A
mistake. a palpable error, because the
brake linings appeared to be made
from recycled cardboard and the valves
reacted to high-octane western gas by
melting away. Ural? The name stank

s0 much that even the usually fulsome




e otorcycle weaklies
were decidely muted.

When Satra took over they had a
tough job to convince the British
market that Ivan's bike wasn't so
terrible. They now fit British linings
and a British brake cable, while some
models have their drums re-linered as
standard. It all makes work for the
(British) working man to do. . ..
Plus they've straightened out the
valve problem and they'll even sell
you a dualseat to make it look a little
more modern. And they've changed o
the name and they're going to export’sg }*_
Russian bikes to the States this year. .
Ye gods, it hardly seems possible.

The bike, as you can see if your
bifocals are switched on, isn‘t exactly
an original Russian design. The
engine/transmission is pure BMW,
although there's considerable argument
about which model Bee-em it's derived
from. We plump for a mixture of the
WW?2 R75 military hack and the later
R51, but you pays your money and
you takes your choice. The chair—
which is delivered without matching
machine gun—Iis a straight steal from
Steib’s TRB00 and comes complate
with a natty tonneau but no screen
or weather eguipment,

These Russians certainly know a
good thing when they see it: the twin-
cable twistgrip is a very fair copy of
the ltalian Super Practic chain-pull
device we know and love so well.

That item didn't suffer too much in
translation, but the rest come with a
heavy Russian accent. The bike weighs
4371b and the chair tips the scales

at 183lb, while the crankcase is
obviously hacked from living metal by
aged peasant craftsmen.

The motor is a 78 x 6Bmm 649cc
horizontally-opposed twin. Compres-
sion ratio Is an incredible 7:1 and
power output is a claimed 35bhp at
5400-5800rpm. There are twin 24mm,
square-slide carbs breathing through
an oil-bath filter on top of the crank-
case next to a six-volt dynamo which
feeds twin coils through a medium-

sized battery. Gearbox is four-speed
with rocking pedal shift and the
engine-speed, twin-plate clutch trans-
fers drive to a lowish—about 3:1—
diff via exposed shaft. Cylinder heads
are alloy while the barrels are cast







