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First Words

Please accept my apologies that there was no January edition of the newsletter. | was
in New Zealand for most of December (tough | know, but someone has to fill the airline
seats) and had really intended to draft up the January edition before | went, but you
know how these things are...

So, on behalf of everyone connected with the newsletter, may | wish you a somewhat
belated Happy New Year!!! (Doesn't it seem a long time ago already?). And, as Eddie
reflected in the January Yowl, What a year it is set to be”.

As if events to celebrate the anniversaries were not enough, this year sees the club
progressing on its journey toward Limited Company status. My personal view is that
this is a most worthy step and particularly fitting that it should be happening in this
anniversary year.

With so much going on this year | guess it's more important than most years to ensure
your bike is in a good state of readiness for the various events.

For my part | have re-fitted the front forks equipped with the newly crafted stem
supplied by Roger and am about to send off the front wheel / hub to have it relined and
skimmed - being a “youngster” brought up on disks and hydraulics | do find having to
revert to using the soles of my boots to avoid an appointment with the grim reaper
slightly less than convenient (though it does remind me of a push-bike | rode for years
as a kid). I've finished and installed my new gear change linkage but I do still have an
oil leak on the output side of the gearbox (where the inner shaft protrudes from the
outer) though | have a (hopefully) cunning plan for that which all being well, will put an
end to the clutch slip issues. If it works I'll share it with you in a future edition.

Talking of which, it would be really appreciated if you could send in any offerings for
inclusion in the newsletter. | know how hard it is to get pen to paper (finger to
keyboard?) and | have intended for months to write a couple of items myself and not
yet got around to it. | totally understand that prepping and riding the bikes is an utmost
priority, this year in particular, but if you could spare a little time to share your thoughts,
guestions, experiences or photos — however, short or long, brief or detailed — it will
really help the newsletter along.

On that note, Ted Parkin has most generously invited us to serialise one of his books,
the first elements of which are included in this issue. So with a huge thank you to Ted
and everyone else who has sent in contributions, I'll shut up and let you get on with
reading the interesting stuff...

Graham
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The Scott e-newsletter

Produced by Roger Moss with assistance from Graham Parker as a private non profit
making project. It is intended for all who have an interest in Scott motorcycles, their
variants and their history. The objective of this free monthly newsletter by email is to
promote a sense friendship, fellowship and objective mutual help and interest, using
modern communication technology.

This newsletter is not connected with “The Scott Owners Club” or any of its sections.
We do, however recommend membership of the SOC to those with serious long term
Scott interests.

Roger Moss and Graham Parker are both members.

We are very happy indeed to receive your suggestions and especially your
contributions to improve and develop this newsletter. In truth, if you like the concept,
please help with the contributions , as the organisers will find it difficult to
continue to supply regular new copy unaided. Help us to help you!

Other languages .

We publish this newsletter to help others. We do not reserve copyright. We would be
very pleased if any person wished to translate the published information and make it
freely available in any other language.

For commercial re publishing in the English languag e.

Please contact us first, but hey we need the publicity, just acknowledge your source,
this is all we will ask.

To receive your free newsletter, send us stories for publication, feedback, support or
simply to be removed from the circulation list contact Graham Parker at
Graham.Parker@Qualtecsolutions.com

To send technical copy please contact Roger Moss via Roger@Mossengineering.co.uk

If you enjoy our newsletter and have any friends who you think might find it interesting,
why not forward it to them? If they then wished to have it on a regular basis, they only
need to tell us.
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Spring is in the air in Leicestershire...

General Mumblings: Spring is in the air perhaps. January started with a phone call
“My Scott has just broken a crank”. Join the club, | thought. That is the initiation
ceremony! The owner, Paul Miles (eyeguy) went on to explain that he has an MV
Augusta, but that its oil pump failed, leading to a significant seizure. It was taken to the
specialists for expensive open heart surgery. |think an arm and a leg were mentioned,
although | started to think in terms of only an octopus having enough legs. As our hero
is a man of unusual enthusiasm for life and riding, he next wheeled out the Scott, which
then did its party piece. Could I help please --- | looked at my pile of outstanding work
ruefully. 1 had recently urged my son Richard to go and work elsewhere, as he could
barely make a living rebuilding Scott engines with me. | reflected that the MV Augusta
specialists bill would be compared to the value of the bike at perhaps £30000, whereas
the bill for repairing the Scott valued at approx £4500 would appear a more substantial
proportion of the bike’s value, and yet, each hour worked by the MV specialist and |
had exactly the same 60 minutes. | look at my workshop, more a mini plant, with all its
machines and tooling for repairing Scott engines and ask myself, “What fool will invest
in all such equipment to make such a meagre return when | retire” Perhaps itis | who
is the fool, but to be fair, due to the labour intensive and bespoke nature of the work, if
it were charged out at even 50% of the rate you pay to have your car serviced, it would
make for a very significant bill. Perhaps more like the hourly cost of repairing an MV
Augusta? Food for thought!

| tend to think that those who have appreciated the internet are, in general, a more
adventurous breed and more appreciative of the ingenuity and initiative of some
owners in customising their bikes. As Scotts were, with a few exceptions, rigid framed
bikes, it is quite understandable that one of the more common conversions is to a
spring frame.

I did this in 1967, for my
brother Trevor, when |
bought a converted
swing arm frame from
“The Exchange and
Mart for £15, put on a
+ Norton front end and
. fitted the engine with
reed valves mounted in
the crankcase doors. |
used reed valves from a
350 Mercury outboard
motor in mountings |
designed for maximum
breathing efficiency. |
remember that when
one tried to start it,
Lo i LSO  because of the 180
degree “demand feeding” inlet cycle, instead of the normal approx 90 degree inlet, you
had to jump on the kickstart like a big four stroke. It pulled like a train, but it has lain
unused in my brother’s shed this last 40 years. It may have been the first motorcycle
application of reed valves. | think it unlikely, but I do not know of an earlier application.
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Unfortunately, | had injured by back at a fairly early age and | could not cope with a
rigid bike on rural roads, so my much prized 1928 (registered) TT Replica was sold to
arch enthusiast Ted Parkin, who | knew would cherish it, rather than just sell it on for a
profit, as happened later to a nice original Ducati 750SS round case desmo racer | had
had for years.

I well remember talking to Doug Hele, chief designer of the Triumph / BSA triples of the
70’s. He was at the Beezumph event, the fabulous annual track event for the triples
and other classic British bikes. He was looking over a line of immaculate Vetter
Hurricanes, the stylish USA version. | asked him if he got pleasure from seeing so
many of their old products so well respected and cared for. “Yes” he said, “But what |
really like to see is the ingenious modifications made by private owners, and | wonder
why we didn’t think of these things”

The Beezumph is a wonderfully friendly track event with sessions at different speed
ranges, Touring, Fast Touring, Quick and Racing speed, so you can choose what is
most comfortable and enjoyable. It is on the glorious Cadwell park circuit and Scotts
are especially welcome. Why not make a resolution to join us in 2008. | will be there
with Richard on Scotts and | am 67 and still passionate about my racing. | once was
awarded “Man of the meeting and my Scott “Best competition machine” for its showing
against the triples. Showing the flag!

see http://www.tr3oc.co.uk/beezumpha.html

Competition News. My
racer is away at an
exhaust specialist to
finally replace the old
lashed up exhaust
system. A competitive
race bike has to be the
most effective amalgam
of many important
features. With modern
sticky tyres, you can get
angles of lean much
greater than possible on
the tyres of the vintage
period, so ground
clearance is essential.
We tried to design a twin
pipe system, but it either
scraped on the ground or burned the rider's leg. Neither are appreciated! Result, we
must settle for a Siamese system and make the best fist of it we can.
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The radiator is in
need of repair and |
am hoping that Jon
Hodges will work his
magic, before he
hangs up his
soldering iron!

As regards the
motor, it still has a
medium strength set
of four bearing
cranks that | made
in the 1970’s before
the exotic high
strength steels that
we use now were
available.

bearing cranks with tungsten heavy
metal balancing slugs to go in and a
new high compression head. | have
had a queue of top riders ask for an
opportunity to race it, but | do want
to do some racing on it myself.
Firstly, | can tune it properly when |
feel how it goes myself and
secondly, | love to be part of the
action and to stand watching an
expert doing what I can no longer
risk to do on it is to feel very “Out of
it”

I still intend to rebuild my Silk Scott
with one of my engines, to give me a
lightweight race framed Scott for my
later years. Give it a really strong
torquey engine and it could finally
live up to its original promise. Until
then, if you see me around on a
Douglas 90 plus or my MM 250 long
distance racer, please do not think
badly of me, just remember my
damaged back..

| have a set of 110 tons tensile four g =
;!T
"

The final ambition would be to get the motor to deliver more horsepower and then put
the dustbin fairing on and see if we can exceed 120mph over a flying kilo. The last
time was a disappointment as the experimental head actually gave 15% less power,
but we have a certificate to show 114 mph, so | suppose it is the fastest Scott ever
even at that.
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Owners bikes

Dave Cope has gone the swing arm route with his bike and it looks one of the very
nicest conversions | have ever seen. | take my hat off to you Dave. The telefork and
disc brake front end

blends in very nicely and

the line of the seat is

perfect. It certainly looks

like what a factory job

should be.

Dave has built a throttle
controlled oil pump on to
the end of the distributor.
Dave has promised to
come and show it to me
when the registration
formalities are completed
and the bike put on the
road. Now that is
something to look forward
to!

Another Racer. Mark Loveland from the USA has decided he would like to race in the
UK with us. Richard Moss is supplying the engine and Eddie Shermer is building the
rolling chassis and transmission.

| have just supplied full drawings to Eddie to
make copies of my very effective twin front brake
for Mark and another for long-time Scott expert
Colin

Heath.

While on
the
subject
of
brakes, |
have just
made an
alloy rear
brake for the Enfield hub and a conversion to
take plate sprockets for John Sims also in USA
for whom a “Vintage style hot rod has been on the stocks for rather too long already.

Books. |read Titch Allen’s book some weeks back and found that we share the
distinction of being caned by the same headmaster at the same school. Come back
Charles Dickens, all is forgiven! | can thoroughly recommend this book, it is lively and
informative, just as if Titch were telling it to you personally. | should know, as Titch
makes a habit of visiting me every month and we chatter on about bikes, life, the
universe and everything and the time just flies by.
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Abbotsholme event. Remember it is 100 years since the first Production Scott was
made and with it the birth of a legend that we all uphold today. Abbotsholme School is
famous for encouraging original talent and helped Alfred Scott in his formative years at
this school. Titch Allen and John Underhill are amongst the justifiably famous experts
attending and we hope to have a “Brains Trust” panel of experts to answer your
guestions and relate anecdotes after the meal on Saturday. | am not an expert on
authenticity, but will be happy to show a few items and discuss problems if needed.
There will be rides out talks and workshops if there is enough interest. Please see club
message board for details or contact Eddie Shermer at eddie.shermer@fsmail.net

And finally, at least from me, a plea. If you like to receive this newsletter, please
consider sending us a profile or telling us about your bikes, family and other interests.
This newsletter is to share the passion for living life to the full with others of the same
spirit. We need YOUR help!

Remember, the spirit must be the very last thing that expires!
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The Vincent at the Centennial TT

Not Scott related, but I'm sure you'll find it both fascinating and entertaining, the
following item is written by Roger’s good friend Reg Bolton who has kindly allowed us
to include it here...

Roaring and bouncing, we plunged down the steepness of Bray Hill, the houses and
bungalows flashing by at ever increasing speed, | laughed aloud as we passed the 30
mph speed limit sign. With my head only a few inches above the road the impression of
speed was terrific. 'l hope John doesn't shut off for the bend at the bottom - no, of
course he won't." And he didn't. Our Centennial Lap of Honour had begun.

The Isle of Man Tourist Trophy races began 100 years ago in May 1907. That first
year, so long ago, saw wins for Norton & Matchless. From this beginning, marques
other than Vincent have been better known in TT history. AJS, Rudge, Scott, Velocette
& Triumph also tasted success. The world famous races, held on closed public roads,
have always attracted entries with an international flavour. From America came Indian,
Italy sent Moto Guzzi, Gilera & MV Augusta. From Germany came BMW, NSU & MZ.
In more recent times the races have been dominated by machines from Japan: Honda,
Yamaha, Suzuki & Kawasaki. Over the years many small companies have dreamed of
winning a TT: Sunbeam, Dot, Douglas, NUT, Cotton, New Imperial, Rex Acme, DKW &
Husgvarna to name some of them. But only one man has ever built his own machine &
won a TT on it: our own Howard R Davies in 1925. Freddie Dixon repeated the HRD
victory 2 years later.

Before there was such a thing as a world championship series, success in the TT races
was the pinnacle of motorcycle competition. It was Howard Davis's amazing TT win
that inspired Phillip Vincent to buy the HRD name when he set out on the road to
manufacturing his own motorcycles. Although a Vincent HRD never managed to win a
TT proper, several works entries were made over a number of years. In the amateur
'‘Clubmans TT', the only class where a twin could enter, Vincents swept the board, in
TT50 taking the first seven places. The link to the world's most famous races was
established.

It seemed only fitting therefore that at least one Vincent or HRD should be part of the
huge celebrations that took place in June 2007 to mark the passing of 100 years of
racing on The Island. The men we have to thank for this are John Renwick & Giovanni
Cabassi. John made the Vincent powered 'kneeler' style sidecar outfit back in 1966.
Giovanni is the current owner of this historic machine.

The whole outfit must have looked rather futuristic at the time of its construction as it is
extremely low. The engine is a highly prominent feature because there is no upper
frame member, nor indeed, any form of construction above the cylinder heads.
Kneeling in low-set troughs, the driver lies over the engine in the lowest position
possible. Full streamlining of the bike and sidecar and the use of disc brakes complete
the updated design. In 1970 there was a 750cc limit in place for the sidecar races at
the TT. Undaunted, John set about reducing the capacity to be eligible. This was done
solely by shortening the stroke.
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John Renwick with ‘Inceneritore

This sounds logical enough, but just think what that does to the angle of the push rods
& especially the push rod tubes. It would be expected that a reduction in capacity
would reduce power and that shortening the stroke would weaken the torque at low
revs and this proved to be the case. The overall reduction in engine power was not so
great as might be feared, helped perhaps by the reduced inertia of the internals
allowing the engine to rev freely. However, the beloved bottom end 'grunt’ was
seriously affected. But on the high speed TT course this was far less of a handicap
than would have been the case on the mainland short circuits. Ramsey hairpin and
Governor's Dip must have been tricky, but the vast majority of thirty eight wonderful
high speed miles would not have been a problem. Unfortunately there were some
minor troubles that prevented ultimate success both in 1970 & 71 as can be
experienced when blasting flat out on a real road race course for 114 miles. When it is
realized that it is possible to use full throttle for over 70% of the course and that there is
a 2000 ft. mountain to climb three times, a few problems are to be expected. Even the
2007 sidecar TT was won by default as the leading outfit broke down in both races.

Soon enough John had new plans and designs for sidecar racing and it was decided to
sell the outfit before time eroded its advanced design status. After a few years he lost
track of it, it was gone and all but forgotten. Out of the blue came a call from ltaly:
"Hello, I am Giovanni Cabassi and | have your 1960's racing sidecar.” Not a racer
himself, Giovanni simply loves Vincents. He has collected a few, including a beautiful
Lightning. This was his first venture into three wheels and his dream was to see it run
again in the hands of its constructor, on the Isle of Man if possible. 2005 was the first
try. It was great fun, but the gremlins were present too. In the intervening years the
machine must have been worked on by various owners and at some point the
carburetors had been changed. This was probably done recently, just for appearance,
as once out on the course the sweet-running motor proved to have main jets that were
too small. This of course gave a weak mixture at full throttle spoiling the fun and
despite John's gentle coaxing causing a premature stop about half way around the
course.
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For the 2007 Centennial TT the thousands of people involved: organizers, competitors,
police, officials and residents, made special efforts and team 'Renwick/Cabassi' was no
exception. Inceneritore ("Inchener ritoray" meaning 'the fiery one') was returned to his
birthplace and rebuilt by his creator. Flat slide Gardner carburettors were fitted, as per
the original specification. In deference to the passing years a few sensible changes
were made to the layout to make it more comfortable to drive. The exhaust was re-
routed a little to avoid cooking the driver's leathers and flesh as used to be the case
(hence the name). A test ride on a disused airstrip showed that everything was AOK
and it was off to Mona's Isle.

Taking a bike to the Isle of Man is seldom quite as straightforward as you might expect.
Whether it's for racing or transport the infamous 'lOM Steam Packet Company' seem to
find ways to make a drama of it. With the vastly increased numbers arriving for the
100th, trouble was only to be expected. "We are sorry to inform you that your confirmed
booking has had to be rescheduled to the following day. Unfortunately you will now
arrive in Douglas at midnight and there is no longer room for your van."

Imagine the scene: Douglas seafront, midnight Saturday. Vast crowds of TT fans
thronging the pavements, pint in hand, highly visible white helmeted IOM policemen
here and there in pairs, keeping things 'TT Style' (reasonably excessive), brightly lit fun
fair rides in full swing.
"Cor, look at that
Pete, a Vincent/Steib
sidecar outfit, smahin
innit." "Yeah, it looks
just like that famous
one called 'The Fast
Lady." 'ell's Teef Trev,
it's towin' another
outfit." "Yeah an it's a
racer an all. | fink it's
got a Vincent motor
too. See that, the
cops didn't turn a
hair." "That's the TT
for yer."

Getting a tow back to
the digs from The Fast
Lady. Note the sign!

Up in the paddock Giovanni had his camp full of Paton machines. This small Italian
company have made fine racing bikes since the Classic era. Their 500 cc DOHC twin
was one of very few bikes that stood any chance of staying with Agostini on the works
MV. With help and encouragement from Giovanni, manufacturing has recommenced.
These bikes are not replicas, as they are made by the same men in the same factory.
There has simply been a rather long pause in production. Paton actually continued
making bikes and Giovanni had a more recent model, a 500 cc V4 2 - stroke, entered
in the senior. This was to be ridden by an old Vintage racing chum - Steve Lindsdell. It
was great to meet up with him again. The last time was at Daytona in '96.
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Rain had played havoc with the race schedule at the beginning of the week. This was
to my advantage as the ferry delay would have caused me to miss the Superbike TT
and the first leg of the Sidecar, had things been able to run at the appointed time. The
mist and drizzle persisted a while longer, but once it cleared the island was bathed in
glorious sunshine. The races were exciting as always and everyone was talking about
the possibility of a lap at an average speed of 130 mph. (210 kph). Take a moment to
think about that. 38 miles on public roads, with over 360 corners 2 of which are slow
hairpins, at an average speed in excess of the top speed of a Black Shadow! In the
Blue Riband Centennial Senior TT John McGuiness achieved this historic milestone.

Getting around the IOM without your own bike can be a bit of a problem. Thanks to the
generosity of Eddie Wallbank and the patience of his wife Marion, | had the most
enjoyable rides imaginable. With one foot in and one out | was perched on the luggage
rack at the back of a single seat Steib sidecar. This was powerfully pulled along by
none other than The 'Fast Lady' herself. Eddie, a former sidecar racer, had always
admired this wonderful combination driven by Malcolm Attrill. When about 10 years ago
the chance came to buy it, Eddie didn't hesitate. Let me assure you one and all, that
she is in good hands. The way we ripped along whenever the road was clear and span
around on the spot when we needed to retrace our steps, was most impressive.
Despite the limitations of my seating arrangements, | thoroughly enjoyed every mile.

My lift. Old habits die
hard!

After so much
anticipation, planning
and travelling it felt
wonderful to be in the
crowded holding area in
front of the grandstand
on the famous Glen
Cruchery Road,
Douglas IOM. The solo
motorcycles were sent
off first. It was a thrill to
see the likes of Jim
Redman, Tommy Robb,
Ralph Bryans, Mick Grant, Luigi Taveri, Stuart Graham and many other stars of the
past making their way out onto the TT course. Then it was the turn of the sidecars. We
lined up to be started at 10 second intervals, just like the real thing. Suddenly it was our
turn. The packed grandstand to the left, the giant scoreboard on our right, the empty TT
course stretched away in front. Up went the revs, out went the clutch lever and we
were away on the Centennial TT Lap of Honour at last!

After the stimulating run down Bray Hill and the relative sanity of the Quarterbridge
crossroads and the easy swing left and right over Braddan Bridge, drivers (and
passengers) can settle in to the TT course proper. The narrow road snakes between
grassy banks and stone walls, usually overhung by trees. With stone cottages hiding
among the greenery it is more like a tourist route than a race course. The tighter
corners tend to be over a stone bridge or to have a high stone wall on one or both
sides, probably with a grand house behind. The TT course doesn't forgive errors of
judgement lightly. But this is only a parade lap so we can enjoy the course at whatever
speed we like - as long as we don't overtake the marshal. However, he is miles away,
heading the solos.
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Some places, like Laurel Bank and Glen Helen, where the road winds through a leafy
gorge, are spectacularly beautiful and have been tourist attractions since Victorian
times. In Kirk Michael village stone houses line the edge of the road on both sides and
any speed through there is alarming, particularly when your eye level is below the front
door steps! After a long, fast section to Ballaugh village it is surprisingly difficult to slow
down enough to prevent taking off over the steep little bridge. John didn't manage to
either - ouch!

Although average speeds have always been high, the 100 mph lap having been set
during the 50 th TT, there are few places in the first 25 miles that appear suited to high
speed. Even the mile long Sulby Straight is narrow, bumpy, tree - lined, and seems to
close in as you go faster. Yet the current solos hit over 190 mph here. (310 kph)

Once through Parliament Square in the town centre of Ramsey, the course steepens
as the climb to another remarkable, unique feature of TT racing - Sneafell Mountain,
begins. Here the torque and power of the Vincent engine easily pulled us up out of the
trees into the wide open spaces of the mountain. Once its short TT career was over,
John returned Inceneritore to full one litre capacity and blasting to 2000 ft from sea
level we made full use of it. The view over the Irish sea from the 'Veranda,' the highest
point on the course, is magnificent.

Ramsey

All too soon we

were heading down

hill, back towards

Douglas. After the

left hand bend at

bright, white Kate's

Cottage, the road

drops steeply down

to the Creg -ny-Baa

pub almost a mile

away. This stretch

has 2 extremely

steep 'steps down' in it and | was reminded of the time back in 78 or 9 that |
experienced easily my most scary tank slapper when the road dropped away from
beneath the front wheel of my Rapide at maximum speed during 'Mad Sunday.' (Those
of you not familiar with the TT may not know that on Mad Sunday the mountain section
of the course becomes the longest one-way public road in the world and is never
subject to speed limits in any case).

After the Creg there's another mile long straight and with only 3 or 4 miles left, all down
hill, John could really 'give it its head' and we flew down to Brandish and on to high
speed Hillberry, one of my favourites. But then it's 'hard to see' Signpost Corner and
the fun is almost over. Sliding and squirming around the unbelievably tight Governor's
Bridge dip there was only a short burst along the Glen Cruchery Road to the finish. |
just wanted so much to blast through and do it all again.

March 2008 Edition 17 Page 13 of 27



Scottland - Travels on Alfred Angas’s Creations!
(by kind permission of Ted Parkin)

Chapter 1 - New Beginnings

Welll Come on then!
What's the hold up!
If you want to pass, get a move on!

Sometimes it makes you want to weep! | had blasted along the B road from Fort
Augustus to Inverness on a beautiful Autumn afternoon. The best bit was looming but a
large Honda was on my tail getting lots of unburnt oil in his face. The Scott screamed
well. Vibration levels high as always. In fact so high | had pondered how to turn this
vice into a money spinner as the old Parkin Finances were at their normal post Scott
buying spree low ebb. It had occurred to me that there could be a market for some sort
of vibro massage kit which could be sold to bored housewives or lonely men.

But this was earlier in the day when | hadn't yet learnt to thrash the living daylights out
of the heap. A time before the twin pulls of speed and adrenaline opened the quick
acting throttle wider and wider. | waited for the throttle to hit the stop but the bike
accelerated and accelerated so fast that | had to shut it off before the engine self
destructed or | got a shower of boiling water over my right boot.

But now it was sorted. The radiator had been removed and re-soldered 27 times until
not a vestige of water dared to drip from its battered 72 year old body. The oil leaks
had been eradicated one by one until my shoes now gripped the floor of my cottage
instead of slipping from underneath me and those oily footprints, so well known as the
harbinger of peace and tranquillity in any biker household, were gone. Pam had
stopped looking at the new off-white carpet where a lovely impression of my trainers
were imprinted. | thought the logo on the sole most fetching and added a touch of
ribaldry to an otherwise boring expanse but wiser council had prevailed and at 52 it
was time to be more reasonable.

The front brake was still the usual joke in bad taste but the back one could grab that
hub and squeal that beaded edge tyre until your sphincter muscle could hold on no
more and, with an oath of terror, that warm feeling of togetherness and a rush of wind
announced another successful corner negotiated.

True! The chain guard had entered the primary drive at 60 plus 50 miles down the
road. But as is the nature of good breeding it had not self destructed the crankcase but
only frightened the hell out of me and a cruising Harley owner. And equally true all the
bolts holding the radiator had indeed shaken themselves out 20 miles further on. But
again, as is the way of these things, the bolts from the ripped chain guard fitted the

rad bolts! Divine providence or what!

Nothing else could drop off or work loose. Do you know why? Because there was
nothing else left to drop off or work loose. | had thrashed and thrashed and thrashed
until it was right. It had been Loctited until it bled the stuff. It was 72 years old, it was
oily, was chipped and rusty, was smoking like a steam train. It split your ears with its
wild screams, revving in second until | whipped it into top using that sublime left hand
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change with a blip of the throttle. It was crazy, lazy, mad, bad, and sad. It was out of
time. Almost out of petrol. Way outside its era. Fabulous to look at. A privilege to own.

But above all these...
In spite of its many faults...
Its most redeeming feature...

It was fast.

It gave me more laughs, more fun, more rush than any legal (or illegal for that matter)
substance | could think of.

It was faster, and dafter , than me. (and that's pretty daft!)

Still, the Urquhart Castle bends were approaching and | couldn't be bothered to wait
any longer. I just screwed it on and left the Honda to make up it's own mind. We leapt
forward and the road narrowed. Have you seen the camera's on the top of F1 cars?
The ones where the road flicks left and right the driver staying still? Well! That's what it
was like. There was no feeling of laying the bike over. No feeling of gear changing. No
feeling of balancing the throttle. Because the throttle was almost fully open. The bike
was held in third and | rode the back wheel. The subliminal messages came from the
road, through the saddle. The angle of heel was limited by my nerve and the toe of my
Wellington kissing the road. It was as fast around corners as it was on the straight and
while the Honda had earlier been breathing down my neck it was now breathing my
exhaust and dropped back on the corners. | flick left, flick right. Squirt forward and lean
left as my toe digs in. There is still power to come and | squeeze a bit more. Beaded
edge tyres are not used to this sort of grip and a little shimmy warns me to be more
sensible. The Honda is nowhere as | flash past the car park at Urquhart. The Loch at
its best in the shimmering Autumn sun. The left-hander tightens, tightens, tightens until
there is no sense in pushing it any further. If | come across a slow tourist with these
brakes it could damage the bike, and me!

| flash over the brow of the rise still cranked to the limit. OK! that's enough! As a line of
cars come into view going slowly down the hill to Drumnadrochit. | roll off the throttle
and sit up, letting the Scott coast along as with a great whoosh ! the Honda blasts past.
I had forgotten about him but remembered how it had begun!

Chapter Two - Starting Up!
Tick, Tock,
Tick , Tock,
Tick, Tock,

The big black clock ticks off the seconds, echoing around the large empty room.
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The two tone police cell is a rather depressing shade of green, a lower half of dark
brown. Not the most cheerful of colour schemes, but then again you don't expect these
places to be an outlet for merriment and enjoyment!

| was lying on a plastic covered mattress.
No pillow.
No blanket.
No comfort
And not much fun!

Of course, as is the way of these things, | wasn't there to have fun. | wasn't an inmate. |
was in charge! Unbelievable as it seems, in charge of the Guardroom of R.A.F.
Scampton. Home of 617 Squadron, the Dam Busters. And in nominal charge of the
U.K.'s Blue Steel Nuclear Deterrent. Bet you didn't know that did you! Bet you were
sleeping really soundly in 1968 not knowing a 21 year old was in charge

You had to do a little duty called Fire Picket. A con really, it meant that the RAF police
didn't have to work nights. Still, it had it's compensations. you got to skive off work for a
week and saw how the other half lived.

| had already scared the nighttime telephonist to death by ringing 222, the emergency
number, to get the extension of the Orderly Officer. He was certainly not amused and
had only stopped the incipient coronary by breathing slowly and counting to ten. It was
his first night on solo duty. And he threatened to come round and stuff the telephone
directory down my throat if | did it again.

| could sense | hadn't impressed him. So! Not a friend there then!

I liked bikes. Any bikes. but mostly fast bikes. | hadn't yet moved on to fast women, this
was shortly in the offing, but in the meantime | was lying on the sticky mattress looking
for something to keep me awake through the boring night.

A pile of magazines lay in the corner. Nothing much. Fiesta, (Soft porn) Old car mags,
DIlY, etc. But at the bottom were five pink glossies. Motorcycle Sport. Not that | wanted
to read about road racers but | supposed it was better than nothing. | opened the first
one and it changed my motorcycling life.

Here was a letters page from erudite, funny people. Anti-establishment, ironic and
thoughtful. Page after page bought new articles. Sensible road tests, but the most
interesting of all was the beginning of a series called "The Velocette Saga" by Tich
Allen. | read and was converted. | learnt about all the different makes and could hardly
wait to fill my boots.

A chance came three weeks later when the Vintage Club held a race meeting at
Cadwell Park near Louth Lincs.

It was bedlam!

Guys on Polished Vincents, The Fast Lady, Malcolm Attrill. Guys on New Imperial,
B.S.A., Triumph. And they weren't just touring. They were thrashing these things to
destruction.

I had a Norton 650ss, a boy racers bike, It was fine. A bit vibratory, but it polished up
well, was fast, handled and was reasonable.

In amongst the mayhem there screamed Scotts. Sure there was the odd cloud of
smoke from over-oiling, or was this a devilish ploy to keep the opposition at bay for
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another lap! | was enthralled. Enchanted. And fast women receded further into the
background. | was to learn in later life that this was A SMART MOVE.

But as is the way of callow, inexperienced youth. | just could not take these bikes
seriously. And what would my mates say! It would be called Street Cred today or at the
least un-cool but in the late 60s it just was not my style. | was into black leather. Hey!
this was later to dovetail in quite well with fast women!

But the real reason was | didn't know where to get one? Where do you get the Gen?
Who do you see? There are no entries in Yellow Pages! It's not like ringing up Scotts-
R-Us! So | left it. Bought a Vincent (Major Mistake!) | went to live in Germany.
Discovered medium fast women. Had children. Carved out a career. Divorced.
Discovered really fast women. Managed to interface, as they say these days, my
earlier attraction for leather into these relationships and generally grew up!

Sagittarians are late developers you know. They never grow up and only open their
mouths to put their foot in it.

I'm a Sagittarian!

So! 10 years later | was riding my brother's Honda one bright sunny morning outside
Towcester. On my way North from a fast lady and on my way downhearted. It had not
been a good weekend!

I had gone to my own club's rally at Telford. The Vincent Owners Club had told me |
couldn't’ park my bike with my mates. It wasn't a Vincent. Now! Those who know me
well would not call me a diplomat. | may indeed (and quite rightly) be accused of having
a somewhat short fuse in these occasions. And | had lived up to advertised
expectations. It was short, spectacular and fun! It was a time for sorting out. A time to
leave One Make Clubs forever. | mean these people are so blinkered and steeped in
the Mumbo Jumboism of their chosen make nothing else matters. All rational thought
seems to depart and they act with a converts zeal. Rather like some way-out religious
group.

You think I'm kidding?

Let me tell you that when | travelled 15,000 miles in a year on a rebuilt Vincent shadow
and sidecar and dared to criticize aspects of the design in print. You would think | had
farted in church with the roasting | got from the VOC!

Now! | may be mentally challenged but | know a good design when | see one.
This is;
A) One that Works ...and

B) Doesn’'t Break Down

Basic you would think, wouldn't you? One Make Clubs? Rational
People?

But meanwhile, back on Planet Earth...

I go for a clean sweep over the weekend and leave another fast lady at the same time!
Nothing like the present! Ending relationships are always difficult decisions but helped
immeasurably by riding old bikes! These are really useful when that time comes. You
can be late, blaming the bike. Leave oil over fresh clothes and carpets. Or be truthful,
like Ben E King and say "The Thrill Has Gone"
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So, as a repressed showman and truthful, | chose this method.

Complications all gone. A scintillating, sunny day, finger up my bum and mind in
neutral. (Airforce expression) Bend swinging with the best of them.

When! Deja Vu!

A Scott sweeps past my right elbow. Zips away so fast | thought the Honda had
stopped.

"You cheeky git!" | thought. This thing was only 1 foot high. Screamed like a banshee
and threw lumps of oil in my face and all over the road as it whizzed along.

"Show this guy how to ride!"

But how are the mighty fallen as he screeched away from me. | could hold him on the
straights and even gain a bit if | frightened myself silly but THE BENDS! | couldn't get
near him. Not even a whisker. He cleared off after the third bend and that was that.
Never to know what it was. Where he was going or where you can get one. Still at least
| could give the Honda back to my brother in one piece. So | tootles along for a while
when at the end of the next straight there sits a small moped parked forlornly by the
side of the road.

Scott! and not only that but it was silent.
"Need anything mate!"
He gives me a smile and asks if | have any petrol.

"Sorry pal but | can run you back to Northampton if you like!" He does like and we
wobble off to pick up some juice. We get to talking and it seems he is off to the Scott
Owners Club (gasp! One Make Club!) Annual Gathering at Stanford Hall. He asks if |
would like to come along.

Would 1?

Is the Pope slightly religious?

| ask if a Honda would be welcome.
"Jesus! Mate its a bike aint it!"

Now this is a revelation after the VOC. So off we totter. He leaves me standing on the
bends of course but its OK.

| followed the smoke trail!

And they did welcome me. | had a great time! Nobody carped on about me being on
the wrong make. Nobody nit picked the Scotts. You know the type off thing when they
tell you that nut is the wrong size or that bit wasn't chromed originally. Do you know! |
was so impressed | nearly joined the Club but by now | was well into the Groucho Marx
maxim which said "I'd never join a club who'd have me as a member!"

| get to talking to a girl. Well! It was six hours since the overthrow of the girlfriend! and

she tells me that even the factory didn't know how each bike would turn out. Therefore
how could anyone else! | like this! I like the anarchy of it. And I liked this girl. But I'm no
Girl Magnet and anyway she goes and spoils it all by introducing me to her tall, big and
extremely muscley boyfriend.!

OK! That'll do! Back to the bikes!...
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Techno Speak — Rod Markings

Another little peal of wisdom ...

Many years ago | was told that the centre punch dot just underneath the little end of the
rod was to indicate that this should face inwards (towards the flywheel). If all is good
therefore, | assemble rods with little end lock screw (if fitted) to the rear and dot
inwards. Many engines have been rebuilt so you often find that you have two rods the
same, i.e. one rod would need to have lock screw to the front if the dot were to be
looking inwards.

It gets a little more complicated
however. When | was designing the
replacement high strength cranks, |
measured many engines and found
that Scotts had pushed out the
crankpin centres by 1/64" per side on
long stroke engines 1928 onwards.
The rods were machined slightly offset
to avoid the beam of the rod touching
the crank flange in operation.

In the years following original

manufacture, when the rods were

reconditioned by re-builders not having

the production machinery available to

the Scott Works, then a traditional

method of achieving alignment was
used. This involves fitting a new little end bush then bending and twisting the rod to
achieve, as far as possible, correct alignment of the little end to the big end. If the rod
has been twisted and bent, then the dot indications of which side should be fitted
inwards may now be invalid.

The best plan is to put the rod big end on a flat surface with the little end just
overhanging and then observe the gap between the beam of the rod and the surface.
Now turn it over and repeat the process. You should find that the gap (clearance) that
is intended to run nearest to the flywheel has the bigger gap and has the "dot" mark on
this side.

The rods are intended to be assembled with the little end securing screws to the rear,
but we often find that rods have been changed so that you have two rods of the same
hand in an engine. Later engines had rods without this feature so we recondition rods
without this screw with total reliability, so ensure the rod is assembled with the larger
gap (clearance) inwards and do not worry if the traditional securing screw faces
forwards.

As we have seen some unexpected sights when we have stripped unhealthy engines
for rebuild, we take nothing for granted especially rods, so recommend careful
examination.
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Surfing

We've been thinking for a while now that it would be a useful and interesting exercise
to include the odd set of websites, links and portals. It's okay trawling around on
Google, but sometimes you just want to go to something directly, rather than trawl
through 20 pages of search engine listings.

So we've included a selection of some links that we were, or have been made, aware
by readers, together with a brief description of content / context (if you have any
“favourites” of your own, please do let us know so we can share in future editions). Just
click on the links below and they should take you straight there...

http://www.globalspec.com/— A web site providing the most comprehensive collection
of engineering data and suppliers that you can possibly imagine. If anything, as it
grows, these days it has possibly too much data. | use this website quite a bit myself. |
don’t use it very often, but when I'm after something obscure (peculiar oil seal,
particular thrust bearing, etc), then it takes some beating. You have to create an
account by providing your email and you do end up getting quite a lot of email
“bulletins” — but for the value it provides | can put up with the emails (you can always
set up your email to filter them out). Next time you're looking for a solution to a
particular engineering problem be sure to take a look.

www.sandspeedwales.co.uk. Thanks to Taff for this one. If places like Cefn Sidan, Oxwich,
Aberavon and Pendine stir your emotions (and if they don't there’s something wrong with you!)
make sure you don’t miss this site. You can see Scotts from the1920's & 30's and what is
believed to be EG (Gordon) Bennet in a S cott Sidecar outfit

Also from Taff Isaac ... www.taffthehorns.com just about everything you ever wanted to know
about horns, hooters and klaxons, including the Klaon Kifo as fitted to some Scotts in the 30's.

Not motorcycle related but interesting nevertheless especially if you are interested in
alternative technologies...http://www.spectrum.ieee.org/jan08/5866

Thanks to Richard (Moss) for this suggestion. Some very interesting clips available on
this Channel 4 website (though you probably need broadband to watch it in anything
like a satisfactory manner). Plenty of clips to chose from with some interesting footage
of early workshop practice. My personal favourites include “Operation Hurricane” and
“Industrial Britain”. http://www.channel4.com/fourdocs/archive/the leader player.html

http://www.tr3oc.co.uk/beezumpha.html Speaks for itself really — make sure you don’t
miss the picture galleries!

Sell Buy

Michael Heyes is look for a Flying Squirrel. He's based in the UK and anyone looking to find a
home for a Flyer can contact him on either of the following mt.heyes@btinternet.com plus
michael.heyes@baesystem.com.
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Supplier List

Carburettors

If you want good expert information and parts about carburettor contact
Don Payne

Hitchcocks M/cs

Amal Specialists

Rosmary Cott, Oldham Lane West
Chadwick End, Solihull

W Mids B93 ODL

UK

Tel 01564 783 192

Fax 01564 783313
info@hitchcocksmotorcycles.com
www. hitchcocksmotorcycles.com

If you have problems that the special Scott carburettor body is worn, Jon Hodges could
make a new body - jon@myddfai.com

If you want a more modern replacement, then Moss Engineering can supply an adaptor
to fit the Scott crankcase and a Mark 1 Amal concentric carburettor.

Petrol / Oil Tanks and Tool Boxes

Down to the last few traditional Biscuit Tin Petrol tanks, also Traditional separate oll
tanks and Tool boxes.

Colin Morris

The Conifers, Noke Lane,

St Albans

Herts AL2 3NX

UK Tel 01923 671 441

Sorry no email connection

Fork Repairs

Elk Engineering.

Contact Jake Robbins.

Tel 01424 445460.

Mobile 07986 254144.

elkforks@aol.com

I've had two pairs of Webb forks repaired/restored by Jake and he does a great job. He
will straighten or retube (even taper tubes) and supply spindles, bushes and most other
parts.
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Magnetos / Ignition Systems

New Self generating electronic Magnetos. Vintage appearance
BT-H Magnetos Ltd Leicestershire UK
www.bt-h.biz/index2.htm

BTH and Lucas Magnetos rebuilt for over 40 years
Fred Cooper
Tel UK (0) 1732 822030

Special ignition systems
Rex Caunt Racing
www.rexcauntracing.com/

Spark Plugs

NGK Co We use NGK spark plugs in our racer with complete confidence. Check out
this website for info:

www.ngksparkplugs.com/techinfo/spark plugs/techtips.asp?nav=31000&country=US
And this one for the UK

www.ngkntk.co.uk/

Instruments

Rev Counters Electronic. “Scitsu” Pick up from HT lead. Vintage in appearance, works
with mags.

Dawson Harmsworth Ltd.

PO Box 3606

Sheffield S6 2YZ

Tel UK 0114 233 7460

Engine and Transmission Parts, Rebuilds, Services
Scott big end roller plates

Laurie Erwood (SOC member)
laurieandval@erwoo0d208.fsnet.co.uk

Piston Rings Made to order

Phil Daintree

22 Hawkstone Road

Whitefield, Manchester N45 7PJ - UK
Tel UK 0161 766 4487

Oil seals and O rings
Rhondama Ltd

5-6 Windmill Rd. Ind Est.
Loughborough

Leics LE11 1RA - UK
enquiries@rhondama.co.uk

Engraving - degree graduations on flywheels, Crank screws, etc
Robinson Engraving

15 Ruskin Avenue, Syston,

Leics, LE7 2BY — UK

Tel UK 0116 260 5998
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Hard Chrome plating including bores
Michrome Electro Plating Coventry UK
www.michrome.co.uk

Scott Engine and transmission rebuilding Specialist in 2 speed gears
Ken Lack

5 Norton Lees Square

Sheffield S8 8SP - UK

Tel UK 0114 281 1250

Scott Engine and Transmission rebuilding
Tim Sharp

14 Hazel Beck,

Cottingley Bridge,

Bingley,

Yorks. BD16 1LZ - UK

Tel UK 01274 567 528

Scott Engine and Transmission rebuilding
Sam Pearce Motorcycles

Unit 5, Stanley Lane Ind Est,

Stanley Lane,

Bridgenorth

WV16 4FS

01746 762743

Scott Engine and Transmission rebuilding, New sports engines etc. Any challenging
engineering project. Scott technical information on website

Moss Engineering

WWw.mossengineering.co.uk

33 Kings Lane,

South Croxton,

Leics., LE7 3RE

UK

Tel (0) 1664 840215

Fax (0) 1664 840215

Castings

Engineering Patterns for quality replacement castings. Melton Mowbray UK
Tony Pacey ( Tony has made my patterns for 35 years — says it alll)
james.paceyl@ntlworld.com

Aluminium Castings. Top quality floor moulding in high strength aluminium. Heads,
barrels, cases etc.

Accrite Aluminium Ltd.

Unit 10, South Leicester Ind Est

Beverage Lane, Ellistown,

Leicester LE67 1EU

Tel UK 01530 263 038
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Iron Castings including Malleable iron brake drums etc

www.castmetalsfederation.com/home.asp

Metalcast (Bilston) Ltd
93 Wolverhampton Street
Bilston WV14 OLU -UK

Brake and Clutch Linings

Brake Linings, Clutch linings, British bike spares.
Supreme Motorcycles Earl Shilton UK
www.suprememotorcycles.co.uk

Clutch plates

Sam Pearce Motorcycles
Unit 5, Stanley Lane Ind Est,
Stanley Lane,

Bridgenorth

WV16 4FS

01746 762743

Cycle Parts

Tyres, oil, all types of accessories
Ken Inwood. Hersham Racing Service
173 Hersham Road,

Hersham Nr Walton on Thames
Surrey

Tel UK 01932 229 547

Control Cables
T Johnson (Cables) G.B.
cableman@btinternet.com

Scott Radiators New and repair
John Hodges Darrad Radiators
darad@myddfai.com

Rubber saddles

John Budgen Motorcycles

Toddington UK

Edition 12 - 36 — March 2007

PH/FAX: 011 44 1242 621495
Rubber / Dunlop Drilastic type saddles
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Terry Doyle

Kick start springs-$20, Stainless dog bone dampers engraved-$80 set, Ribbed brake
drums ala TT Rep or plain $300, Sprockets dished $300. Looking for 1920 Motor can
swap other bits let me know your needs. Terry Doyle,

Melbourne,

Australia

tdoyle@alphalink.com.au

General Spares

Scott Owners Club Spares Scheme (Please note the SOC Spares Scheme can only
sell to SOC members)
www.scottownersclub.org/spares/

Services

Dynomometer setting up and tuning.

Operating a dyno is not enough. For good setting up you need a water brake dyno and
a really skilled engine specialist who can interpret the readings. Absolutely the best
way to set up any engine.

Dave Holmes

Coventry

UK

dholmes@250mov.freeserve.co.uk

Authentication of Scott Motorcycles by SOC Registrar. Send details and photo by post
with SAE

John Underhill

74 Greengate Lane,

Birstall,

Leicester. LE4 3DL

UK

Literature

Technicalities — Bill Jamieson’s compilation of technical articles
www.scotttechnicalities.com.au

High quality black and white photocopy sets of manufacturer's original literature
www.brucemain-smith.com
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Garage Equipment

Hydraulic bike lifts in all sizes

Amy Holder

Amoir Motorcycle Accessories
http://www.freewebs.com/amoir_1/
Meridan

Coventry

UK

Tel UK (0)7714 273247
amydholder@hotmail.com

Please note that Amy is the granddaughter of Matt Holder who rescued the Scott name
and produced the Birmingham Scott’s.
Your Scott should be cared for on a lift from those who help us

Disclaimer

The content in this newsletter is offered as being correct in as far as we, the publishers,
are able to verify. We can not be held responsible for any loss or damage incurred
whilst carrying out any suggested procedures or using recommended suppliers.

In fact the editor is a about as much use a petrol filled fore extinguisher when it comes
to matters technical and the other spends his life in a shed, has a heap of debt, defunct
machinery and is well noted for his erratic and eccentric behaviour (many attest to it),
no judge would call him sane — Sue us? No your lawyer could not find enough for the
fees as we both spend all our money on motorcycling and on brokers “margin calls”

Seriously, we do our best to help freely, you should strongly consider anything we say,
feel free to test carefully anything we offer and always get a second opinion...

Enough said enough, you get the gist... Try suing us now!
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The Final Word

| found this one lying around on the web and couldn’t help but chuckle. My first thought
was: "Thank god for evolution!” My second thought was “You wouldn’t catch me dead
in that thing flat out (116mph!!)” My third thought was “What the hell does the steering
wheel do?”

Your thoughts gratefully received...
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