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First Words 
 

First words from a toddler? First words for this edition of the newsletter? Not sure 
what I meant really, but certainly it includes the first words from a fledgling editor, so 
here goes… 

The last edition was my first attempt, but quite frankly the task was not too onerous 
given the support I had from Roger and Steve. Steve may have given up 
editing/distribution of the newsletter just now, but he’s still supporting in the 
background. For those who may have issues in downloading the newsletter via 
email, Steve is continuing to post the newsletter on his web-site – though there may 
be a short delay from me posting this via email and it being uploaded to Steve’s web-
site. 

I’ve also had some articles for publication submitted to me for which I am very 
grateful. Please keep them coming in – large or small, humorous or technical. I also 
have a slight correction to the article on Vintage Racing in the Czech Republic that 
appeared in the last edition. The race for the Frantisek Stastny prize is not in Hradec 
Kralove, but in Dvur Kralove nad Labem. Dvur Kralove nad Labem is a smaller city 
approximately 40km from Hradec Kralove. 

As regards the format and content of the newsletter itself, a number of people have 
proffered various suggestions from a section for providing Internet Links to a regular 
“Sell-Buy” section (My wife already thinks I’m past my sell-by). For my part, whilst I’ve 
found the suppliers section a fantastic resource, I do feel it takes up a large amount 
of space in the newsletter and wonder if making the same info available via a small 
web-based database might be more useful? 

Whatever your view on this, or anything else for that matter - do let me know. Also, 
please let me know of any other suppliers you have used (and would recommend) 
and feel free to post me anything for inclusion in a Sell-Buy section. 

Changing the subject completely, I’ve managed to spend a little time with the kids 
over the summer and in between refitting my Scott forks complete with Roger’s newly 
made fork stem, we spent a day at the Manchester (UK) Museum of Science and 
Industry. Exhibits range from very early flying machines through to Railway 
Locomotives and include a scattering of motorcycles and some sizeable Horizontal 
Steam / Beam engines, many of which are in steam. For those who have not been, it 
really is a good day out, easy to get too, good parking if you drive – and free entry 
too. www.msim.org.uk 

Within the scattering of motorcycles were a couple of DOT machines. I don’t know 
much about DOTs, but had always assumed that DOT was a set of initial’s in the 
same vain as JAP or HRD, so was quite surprised to read it stands for “Devoid of 
Trouble”. That got me thinking - all these early machines masquerading together with 
phrases like “Devoid of Trouble” and “Made to Limit Gauge” – maybe the oldest 
profession isn’t what I’d always been led to believe after all, and that really it’s 
Marketing, Spin and Bull***t…   

http://www.msim.org.uk/


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.

mailto:Graham.Parker@Qualtecsolutions.com
mailto:Roger@Mossengineering.co.uk


The Hooligan Scott  

Thanks go to Paul Whitehead for taking the time to send in this article from South 
Africa… 

A story, if you can call it a story, for it has very little in the beginning, much less in 
the middle and very little at the end. It happened a long time ago when I was small 

and much, much nicer. (apologies 
to Dylan Thomas) This is a Scott 
tale but it had its beginnings with 
Velos. About 25 years ago when I 
was an impecunious architectural 
student at the University of Cape 
Town South Africa I routinely 
scanned the papers “Bikes  for 
Sale” looking for some treasure or 
other. Not that I had the money, 
but rather to look and to dream.  

 

My 1936 KSS Mk2 

One Friday afternoon I came across an advert for a Velo Venom and immediately hot 
footed it over the mountain to Hout Bay where the seller lived. It had been hand 
painted red (Wheels, tyres, spokes, chain sprocket and all) with a brush, without the 
benefit of a stripdown, let alone a clean and the handle bar levers were held on with 
jubilee clips. I remember this because I severely lacerated my thumbs on them and 
bled copiously over the red paint. Starting was no problem but the clutch (I know now 
having owned Velos) had been adjusted by a non believer and was unbelievably stiff.  

I  was impressed by the exhaust note, the handling and above all the gearbox. I loved 
the fishtail exhaust - all red, but I could not afford the asking price or even half of it 
and I slunk off leaving an unconvinced and irritated seller. But the memories stuck 
and I vowed to own a Velo one day. Twenty years passed, careers were established 
and the yearning for the buried passion of old bikes resurfaced. I had some money 
and a garage and I found a Velo, a mk 2 KSS of 1936 vintage.  

 

It was cosmetically OK, but mechanically a veritable wreck. Many years of patient 
and often exasperating work - that clutch!!! Little springs and all that pressure and the 
lining up of the plates using an old mainshaft reversed!!  

During the course of my frequent rebuilds of bits of its abused mechanicals, I 
happened across a Velo engine. A friend located it for me and thinking it was a MK 2 
engine I raced off only to find that it was a MK 1 KSS engine - I bought it anyway. It 
was a beautiful, elegant vintage cammy engine and I built it a stand, assembled the 
bits - no cam shaft, no cam and bevel gears and incorrect top bevel housing. I asked 
most people in the old wreck movement if anyone knew of the whereabouts of any 
bits, but sadly, non came my way. 

This engine stood on my work bench as an ornament for 10 years - taunting me. 
Where was the rest of it?  

 

 

 



 

At the end of 2006, after a particularly hard 
year at work, I sat relaxing in the garage 
contemplating my piles of precious valuable 
(only to me) junk and pondered over the 
engine - it must either go or I must make a 
more determined effort to find some other 
KSS MK 1 bits. Velos are relatively scarce in 
South Africa, however, there is an active club 
to which I belong and the chairman of which 
is a friend. I had asked him before and many 
of the members, but to no avail. But I knew 
that if I asked often enough someone would 
hear and something would come up.  

Finally in January 2007 I received a call from 
Geoff Lacey, formerly of Zimbabwe, now 
living in George. He had the makings of a 
KSS MK 1 Velo, but was missing an engine, 
but he had a frame, a tank, forks, rear wheel, 
gearbox cases, two barrels and one cylinder 
head, a K type crankcase and two biscuit tins 
of assorted KSS mk 1 bits, bevels, cams, 
Oldham couplings and the like. 

KSS MK 1 Engine on my Work bench  

 

Maybe, he said, I could swap him my 
engine or I could acquire his bits as two 
halves of a Velo were of no use to either 
of us. What did we have to trade? He 
desperately needed a Rudge 1932 radial 
cylinder head - did I know of the 
whereabouts of one? The bush telegraph 
in the old bike fraternity was set abuzzing 
and another friend (and Rudge owner) in 
our local branch of the Vintage Motorcycle 
Club, John Allison, was prepared to part 
with a spare head he had if I could give 
him a Scott radiator, did I have a spare?  

 

 

 

 

  

The Boxes of Bits  

 

 

 



Now John needed this radiator 
because he has a propensity for fire. 
During the 2005 Durban-
Johannesburg rally the Rudge back 
fired.  

Later in the year, John’s garage – full 
of vintage machinery, caught alight 
after some battery charging 
experiment and his Scott was a victim 
of the conflagration - the radiator had 
collapsed and he need a replacement  

The Fiery Rudge 

 

The Scott connection at last!!!  

I  had been collecting Scott spares all over Southern Africa. In one batch I had 
acquired in Zimbabwe with one of the Scotts I had bought there, was a good Serck 
radiator, as well as a good replica but utilizing a folded soldered core. The Serck was 
in need of repair, someone had removed the end plates to the top reservoir and the 
overflow was missing.  

Owning Scotts and a Silk forces one to learn the art of soldering these radiators and 
following many experiments and indifferent results I mastered the art using a 60/40 
lead silver solder and a large 
copper iron heated in a small 
enamelling oven.  

The radiator was duly 
repaired and the swap for the 
Rudge head finalized. Work 
once more intervened and 
then in May of 2007 Geoff 
called to say he was in 
Johannesburg and that he 
had brought the Velo bits 
with him - could we go 
through with the deal?  

 

Geoff’s Bits and Mine. The beginnings of a KSS Mk 1  

 

We did! Upon meeting up at his daughter’s house to view and collect the bits we 
were chatting over a cup of tea and I mentioned my love of Scotts. Oh! said Geoff, 
then you would like to see this –mounted on the wall in the hall was a photograph 
taken in 1947 in Bulawayo, in the then Rhodesia, of Geoff  astride a Scott. A straight 
back crankcase 1928 long frame Flyer.  

“That’s my Scott” I told Geoff, who went on to tell me that the Scott was not his, 
although he had one similar. This had once belonged to Chummy Davidson who 
raced it at Umguza racetrack Bulawayo, Rhodesia. After one of its spectacular blow 
ups, it was sold to a gentleman of Greek extraction who worked for the Rhodesia 
Railways in Umtali. That was the last Geoff knew of the bike. 

 .  



 

Geoff Lacey .1947 Umguza Raceway ,Bulawayo Rhodesia .1928  Flyer 

I was sure it was my Scott. I had bought this Scott in Harare, Zimbabwe, from Mike 
Gill who had owned it since 1978 when he had bought it from Neil Smith.  When I 
flew to Harare in 2002 to view it, I was staggered by its performance and urge, as 
well as its ability to rev cleanly. Although the bike was far from original or concourse, 
it had clearly been lovingly tuned and it went better than any Scott I had ridden then 
or since and I had to have it.

 

1928 Flyer just after I had bought it in 2002  

 

In the file of papers Mike Gill had given me with the bike, Neil had written its history - it 
had been raced in the 40’s at Umguza (Jim Redman being one of the riders), been 
blown up and purchased in 1966 by Neil from a man in Umtali. Neil had then rebuilt the 
machine.  



All this was too much of a coincidence. I arranged to borrow the photograph so I could 
scan it and enlarge it sufficiently to see if I could positively identify the machine.  

The scan revealed two certain identifying features: the curved and non standard 
stabilizing arm off the Andre steering damper and the welded plate around the 
headstock.

The Two Identifying Features-Damper Arm and Welded plate to Headstock 

 

I have ridden this machine extensively between 2003 and 2005. I had entered the 
Durban Johannesburg rally in 2003, winning the Scott trophy (the only Scott to 

finish).The 2004 event was a repeat 
of the same, while 2005 was  a 
disaster. I snapped the clutch cable 
at the end of the first day of the 
event during a thunderstorm and I 
then dropped the bike into a flooded 
storm-water culvert, submerging the 
magneto – end of rally! No Scott 
Trophy! My wife won it, but that is 
another story!!! 

 

 

Before the 2003 Durban 
Johannesburg Rally 



           

I love the history of these machines and 
the connection to who has owned them. 
They were special and valued in their 
time and treasured often long after they 
had any useful purpose. I have learnt to 
keep asking, keep burrowing and tracing 
back the ownership trail because you 
never know what you may find or who 
you may meet.  

 

End of 2004 Durban Johhanesburg 
Rally

 

I now have the ownership record of my Hooligan Scott – At least to 1946 or so. 

It looks like this:  
·  Frame no.1610M  
·  Engine no. FZ998A  
·  Gearbox no.910SW  
·  Model.1928 Flyer  

1946 - Chummy Davidson engineering apprentice Bulawayo Rhodesia-raced 
Umguza Bulawayo. 
1947 (????) Greek owner Umtali Rhodesia.  
1966 Neil Smith Salisbury Rhodesia-machine rebuilt, rallied on the Durban JHB.  
1978 Sold to Mike Gill Harare Zimbabwe-Durban Johannesburg and local rallies.  
2002 Sold to me (Paul Whitehead).  
I call this machine my Hooligan Scott as it is the most inspiring vintage machine I 
have ridden. 

It is currently being rebuilt because the big end inserts in the con rods have come 
loose and the race plates are blue. I have not yet looked inside the engine and I am 
dying to do so. It has an early Flyer block with no compression height stamped on the 
block and cylinder wall oiling. It carries many modifications that Neil Smith installed: 
felt combs to lubricate the mag chain and drip feed lubrication among others. It 
appears to have higher compression ratio than any other Scott I know and this may 
be the cause of both the urge and the blue big ends.  

Well what of the Velo? Here 
are the bits. I still need a front 
wheel, a clutch, a second 
cam box for that spare motor, 
some less worn gears and an 
oil tank. So if you know of any 
I am all ears 

 

Paul Whitehead. 
paulw@osmondlange.co.za    
Johannesburg South Africa 



 

 

Three Gallons of Petrol and A Pint of ‘R’ 
Thanks ever so to Ted Parkin for the following:- 

 
Three gallons of petrol and a pint of 'R' 

(And I've got the right money and everything!) 
(But you would need to know about 80's punk music to understand this.) 

 

As the early morning sun streams through the bedroom window thoughts turned 
towards a "bijou thrassette" I had to visit a friend camping at Invermoriston anyway and 
as this was well on the way around my favourite 150 mile bike run I can kill two birds 
with one stone. What is more, if I reversed the normal direction I could hit a high speed, 
tourist free route alongside Loch Ness and try the Rep flat out! 

So a quick breakfast saw me ready for the road at 8 o clock sharp. Fast as a blast for 
me. 

I heave UE out of the shed. Check for loads of petrol and oil, tog up and settle into the 
bike. This is a heavy machine, 330lbs. A solid  feel transmitted to the rider as you sit in  
it. Hands falling naturally onto the slightly dropped handlebars at just the right angle. 
Long, quick action throttle waiting to open. Brakes checked, the AM4 linings gripping 
the wheels. Left hand resting on the soft rubber grip, fingers curled around the reverse 
clutch lever. Flood the carb, opening the Binks slightly. Retard the ignition. Shut the 
choke and ease the kickstarter over what little primary compression there is. (Needs 
new rings?) Press smartly down with hope but not much expectation from the race 
tuned engine. 

Shhhhhhhrrrreeeeeeiiiiicccccckkkkk!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! !!!!!!!!! 

Lordy, Lordy someone sure does love me as it starts first prod. Curling smoke whipping 
away in the chill morning breeze confirms the oil circulation. I don't mind this pollution 
although the neighbours aren't so sure. 

This bike is a treasure, it needs looking after. 

I rev it a while. Blip the throttle and flash to the gear lever while the revs soar. "Made It" 
as I thrust the lever home and catch the engine on its merry way down. No throttle 
stops on late 20's 3 jet Bink's. 

Ready to go. Ready to rock. Ready for fun. 

Revs up, smoothly feed in the clutch as the engine falters. Whip it in and rev again. A 
nice smooth take off as I turn left onto the minor roads heading for Forres. Open the 
choke. The bike accelerates up to around 40 and I think about second gear. Rev and 
flick on the throttle/gearlever combination settling for low speed and low revs as I wait 
to clear the village. 

"Must fit a speedo to this" I think and relax while the last of the low houses rush 
backwards. The road clears. So I squeeze open the throttle and let it have its head. 
Checking that the Pilgrim pump is behaving itself as all good pumps should and that it's 
"1 drop every 4 gurgles" is steady and constant. Scott paranoia here of course as with 
such a tuned engine a loss of lubricant would be catastrophic! Roger had told me that 
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he used to put oil in the petrol and I may try this later but for now there is that 
confidence inspiring tinge of blue to the exhaust and the lovely smell of Castrol R on 
the morning air. Engine warm now, "Ere lad how's about tryin' top gear then!"  I do 
as she tells me, top gear it is. Clutchless change into top and I am transported back to 
the Isle of Man at TT time. Those days when two strokes were taking over. Those days 
when I wouldn't be seen dead riding one! 

Into the realms of too much speed for my courage! Smooth engine shrieking it's delight 
into the morning. And it is  a delight. And such a privilege. The years of effort and 
thought which Roger Moss has poured into this machine seemingly, this morning, for 
the sole purpose of my enjoyment. 

"Got to be in the low 70's" I think. "Check the oil" still pumping away. This gives me 
another 5 minutes worry free riding. (I'm sure I'll relax one day!) Forres. A96. Smooth, 
fast road. The roundabout looms and I leave it in top to see just what will happen. Flick 
left to set it up. Clip the inside of the central reservation. Then lean right feeding in the 
power, letting the grunt heave us upright and onto the straight. A hitchhiker looks 
askance at the bike attracted no doubt by the noise as we accelerate away like a rocket 
from the town. More gas feeds the engine. Smooth power slingshots us past lorries, 
caravans and cars on their way to work.  

But we are on our way to play!!!!  

I ease back the throttle after clearing the traffic and think about the route. There will be 
works traffic going into Inverness along the A96 so decide to take the 
Auldearn/Culloden road at the turnoff. Quiet and twisting now, hills and dales. Scott 
country. Over the byroads. Past Culloden Battle site, now a major tourist attraction but 
too early yet for the sightseeing buses to start their daily grind out of Inverness. The 
Moray Firth shimmering in the sun. The A9, its commuter traffic stretching towards the 
town as it passes over the Kessock Bridge. I drop off the moors in second gear 
feathering the throttle and weaving though the cars towards the centre of the town. 
Interested stares from soon to be desk bound office workers and sniggers from children 
on the buses taking them to school. I care not cause' the west road to Loch Ness is 
only 5 miles away! 

Oil pumping well as we clear the town, settling down and flick into top. Over the 
Caledonian Canal with its swing bridge. Past the crematorium and off we go! Climbing 
up into the hills and the fresh air of the lochside road. Traffic light at this hour and I let 
the bike have its head. 

Lets estimate the speed at around 70/75. Fast enough to cover the ground at a 
reasonable rate but not too fast to have to concentrate too much on the riding. I mean, 
its a bit pointless riding in fabulous scenery and not being able to enjoy it! Power to 
spare of course, Titch Allen reckoned "over 90" in the Second Vintage Roadtest 
Journal and I see no reason to doubt it. 

Five miles before Drumnadrochit the twisty bits start and I can play with the gearbox 
flinging it into second and flicking it into top with gay abandon. Roger not only tuned the 
engine but incorporated a quick start worm into the clutch operating mechanism so 
changes are a delight! The brakes squeal the tyres as we drop into the tight turns 
approaching the village. There is a particularly tight right hand drop just before 
Urquhart Bay where, on a good day, you can thrash along at 80 and swoop with the 
bike laid over at impossible angles to get the maximum thrill and fright in equal 
quantities. As this happens to coincide with the place where a local Piper entertains the 
tourists a bit of Scott scream comes in handy as light accompaniment to the yowl of the 
pipes! Hard to tell the difference I suppose to the Japanese and brings about a whole 
new meaning to modern pipe music! 
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We accelerate along the straight and shut off the screams just as we hit the 30 mph 
speed restriction. Into second and the engine braking helps us drop down to a more 
legal speed just before the sharp 90 degree left hand bend. I usually try and scrape the 
exhaust here but today, luckily, glance up to see three motorcycle policemen on their 
BMW K1000's sitting by the side of the road. So I shut the throttle, sit up quickly and 
smile sweetly. The epitome of the middle aged sensible rider! They acknowledge my 
presence and don't attempt to follow. 

So now I'm a real good boy and stick to the speed limit. A slow tourist bus is in front 
and I line myself up for a flash overtaking maneuver. No! Wait for the cars coming 
down the hill. Leave it in second and wait. The cars thin and I see a gap. Wait. Wait. 
Here it comes. When 

De! Da! De! Da! De! Da! 

Police! My heart hits my boots as I snap shut the throttle and slow down. 

De! Da! De! Da! De! Da! 

OK! OK! OK! I'm moving over and glance quickly back. 

It's a fire engine struggling to overtake the tourist traffic. Sighs of relief as I willingly 
slow down. The bus pulls in and the red monster overtakes us all the firemen giving me 
the thumbs up together with a "Come on" sign. Ever the opportunist I tuck in behind. 
We float up the hill and around the Urquhart bends. Nothing in front and nothing 
behind. And there is nothing like having your very own road clearing vehicle! 

We pass through the bends with élan and they signal me to overtake. Bizarre Eh! - A 
blast from his siren and I am away up the road! 

Six miles to Invermoriston and I make the best use of the handling, leaving it in top 
gear. The front fork was dismantled at the same time as the engine mods, "reworked 
with all new high tolerance bits to enable the rider to experience the fork action as the 
maker intended" 

I experience it to the full. 

The frame can handle this power easily. No twitching or sliding. No clashing around 
bends frightening the poor rider here. Just smooth handling. You can't see the forks 
working of course so I suppose its a case of out of sight out of mind and you can get on 
with just enjoying the ride. All is not a bed of roses of course! As a quick look 
immediately under the saddle will prove. That large dent sitting there is a consequence 
of over enthusiastic leaping of humpbacked bridges and ditto with a similar one under 
the front fork spring.  

Still one has to experiment with the "flight envelope" as it were and all in the name of 
science? And if you believe that you must be even more gulli ble than me! 

Invermoriston .  
Scream it round the hairpin bend and accelerate away over the stone bridge. Just 
manage to get it into top when! 

Camp Site. 
Shrieking on the over run. Blipping into second then first. Turn left and kill the motor. 

 

 

 



September 2007 Edition 15 Page 13 of 29
  

Seventy miles from Hopeman…..One hour and five minutes……Fun!...If you like that 
sort of thing! 

Well, my mate was here with his girlfriend and welcomed me with steaming hot coffee 
and a plate of bacon, scrambled egg and mushrooms! It's just like a hotel but with the 
added attraction that the midges are not flying this morning. Mind you Kevin told me 
(and showed me the scars) that they were flying well last night.  

There have been some really learned men try and sort out the midge menace in 
Scotland. I have seen golfers, sailors, mountaineers, in fact anyone, size and sex 
falling foul of these insects. There is NO cure. Insect repellent can work if you don't 
mind smelling like an Eskimo! I don't mind smelling like anything but as I reckon that 
there is nothing you can do then, as Bill Tilman said, "If it is inevitable, accept it! " 

I personally try not to be on the West during June to September, or if I have to be there 
try and go when it is raining or blowing hard! Finding these weather conditions is quite 
often not a problem! 

Still! Breakfast was over and I relax and talk about family problems. Kevin had just 
gone through a 3 year divorce, almost making the Guinness book of Records for 
payments to solicitors in the process and was relaxing lots! Quite liked the Scott and 
loved the noise! 

So after a couple of hours and having arranged to meet Pam for lunch. I decided to 
treat the assembled Scott fans to a screaming departure. Unfortunately, it is a sad fact 
of life that the chances of a Scott starting first kick is inversely proportional to the 
amount of bystanders watching. So no chance here then and sure enough, a good 
push was required before I could pollute Loch Ness once again. Off onto the road and I 
really  cane it in all  the gears to give a bit of aural entertainment to the populace. I 
await reports from that area with trepidation. 

My fave place, Fort Augustus, hoves into view so I run into the petrol station to top up. 
Top up! We are just about empty! Should have known of course, so out with the 
Barclaycard. 

But now comes the fun part. Where we used to fly down this hill with my heart in my 
mouth (see Vol 1) today we climb and I am looking forward to the challenge. 

I've never had gear selection problems with this bike before. Not in the mechanical 
sense of selecting the gears of course but in deciding which one to use. Top is too 
high. Second is a bit revvy and fast, using first seems a bit daft to scream up this lovely 
hill. So I settle on second with a quick flick into top on the flatter sections.  

We burst over the summit like a cork from a champagne bottle followed by the fizz and 
bank to the left flat out in second around the tight bends of the Lochs. Flick right, flick 
left as usual and scatter the pebbles on the Loch edge. Living dangerously now so I 
decide to knock it off a bit. It's too heavy to lift out of the water. No traffic and no 
helpers. Best part of the season now finished. Glasgow holidays over. English holidays 
only just started and tourists thin on the ground. In fact so thin that the petrol station in 
FA had only one good month to date and were seriously considering selling the place. 
Don't know what's happened round here. Used to be thick with the blighters at one 
time. I remember when I rode the 1914 Triumph outfit round here we were almost 
mobbed in FA when we arrived! 

Photo halt in the by now hot sun!  
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One of the best in the West for the picturesque pic ! 

On its stand. Position myself. Artistically set it up when, Midges.  You can't believe it 
can you! You can't even see the little b*st*rds! So I rush through the photo's, start UE 
up and head for higher (and windier) ground. Loads of that around of course as we 
brest the rise at the top to see the mountains, lochs and glens arranged before us. 
Camera's out. Pics taken. No Midges! Hallelujah! 

But it's got to be around 11 by now and Pam will be in for lunch at 12 so I clog it 
homewards. Through Whitebridge with its pretty General Wade bridge (all the better to 
subdue those nasty Highlanders!) and on into the rolling glens towards Inverness. Little 
traffic and 1920's roads so I get down to playing boy racers for a while. Crank over for 
the bends. Crouch down with my body weight on my thighs to take the humpbacked 
bridge. Clang! Keclang!  As the forks bottom on the front mudguard and an instant 
later my bottom bottoms on the saddle which bottoms on the rear mudguard! Hang on! 
Shouldn't that be Clang! Keclang! Clang! Almost lost a Clang there! 

I approach the sweeping left-hander just before the A9, barbed wire fence to my left, 
steep wooded bank to the right and going really fast. I know I'm not going to make this. 
Too late to slow and a branch on the safe line! Nothing I can do but lay it down and 
hope for the best. 

The front breaks away and the bike skids to the left as we hit the branch. Whap! 
Whap!  The tyres ride over the log and I start the inexorable slide into the bank. A 
frantic touch of rear brake slows us and enables the front tyre to grip as with a bound 
we are back on two wheels and pointing in the right direction. IE away from the trees. 

OK! OK! OK! Enough of this and we settle for sanity and life! I don't even respond 
when a Wally in a white Peugeot won't let me pass but drop back demurely until we 
reach the A9 dual carriageway where I rev the Scott in first, let the Peugeot race ahead 
tyres spinning as he flashes into second and third gears, his passenger's head nodding 
like a toy dog in a rear window as I nonchalantly knock off the revs and take the exit 50 
yards further on! 
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This is my turn off pal! I don't race cars! It's illegal! 

So I slow down and take the back roads to skirt Inverness. First time I've let the Rep 
toddle along. Quite nice this and it's got loads of pull at low revs, good porting I 
suppose. Forgot the oil! A quick check to see that it's still gurgling along. Making good 
time now and almost at Cawdor. I'll drop in to see Sid cause I know he doesn't like 
Scotts. Too vibrationary. So just to impress him I cane it to his workshop so he can at 
least hear the yowl at it's best! 

A blip of the throttle and we are there. Kill the engine. Onto it's stand and Sid wanders 
out from his spray booth. We walk slowly around the bike and he has a quick sit on it 
just to wet his appetite! I notice the mag chain is red at each link and loose in the 
extreme so decide to take it easy going home. But not before I rev it for Sid's 
amusement and blast out of the drive, through the gears and over the bridge past the 
castle. 

Just a gentle thrash to the A96 and the Auldern turn off. Wait for a gap in the traffic, let 
the clutch in slowly and hear a graunch from the motor. Straighten up onto the main 
road and look down. Oil still pumping so I put it down to the loose chain. Slowly does it! 
Just tootle along to Brodie. Past the restaurant and glance down. No oil! I don't hesitate 
and pull in at the next lay-bye.  

Onto the stand. Look down and no drive to the pump! Mag chain hanging in reams. I 
decide that if I take off the crankcase doors and throw in some spare "R" I could limp 
home and still be there by half past twelve. Off with the doors and slop in the oil. Back 
on and seal them with the straps. Cannot start it on the kickstart and by now the sun is 
well hot. 

So I calm down and decide to push start UE, back up the lay-bye pull against 
compression and run into the sun. Not a sausage! and my breath is racing in and out 
my lungs at force 10! Calm down a bit and have another go! We get a crack from the 
motor but not what we were hoping for. Mag chain broken! damn and blast! 

Luckily a hot dog stand is nearby so I call it a day and walk over. Car drivers, lorry 
drivers slurping the tea and munching their big beefy, fatty burgers. "Anyone got a 
mobile phone?" I ask in hope. Not a whisper! can you believe that truckers don't have 
one! Well I'm not going to argue so off with the riding gear and decide what to do. 

I could leave the bike I suppose and walk to a phone but the idea does not appeal. 
Would you leave your pride and joy by the side of a busy A road. Lowlife blasting past 
at illegal speeds. No neither would I! 

A mile back to Brodie where there might  be a phone or forwards to Forres and the 
Little Chef. 

Forwards for me! Never go back! Off with the helmet and load the riding gear onto the 
bars. Sweater on top. 

Now this will take a while and the traffic is horrendous! So off we go. I tell myself I need 
the exercise! UE is surprisingly well balanced for a push and doesn't take a lot to get it 
rolling well. The sun beats down and the traffic flashes by 3 feet from us both. I try to 
walk on the verge but there are times when this is just not possible and I really have to 
squeeze onto the road. I'm a nervous wreck in 2 minutes but the road widens quickly to 
a hard shoulder. Sweater falls off so I have to balance the bike while I pick it up 
jamming it between the tank and the frame. Onwards and upwards, heart racing well as 
the road climbs to give my muscles a little more to do! 
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The damn sweater drops off again. "Damn and blast it!" Balance on one leg and pick it 
up. "Cool it Ted, Nothing to be gained by getting upset!" I tie  it onto the bike this time 
cause this is getting to be a pain in the arse! 

Back to work and even if I say so myself we are getting there with at least a mile 
pushed in the last half hour. Hope Pam isn't waiting for lunch. Push. Push. Push and 
dream for a while. You can get quite a good rhythm going and let the mind roam while 
you are doing something this automatic. The road trends downhill so I jump on the 
saddle and paddle along the pavement. Slight downhill to the Little Chef and we are 
there! Only an hour and 15 minutes! 1.6 miles. I know this because I clocked it in the 
car later! Easy! 

Onto the stand. Wipe the sweat from my forehead. Walk into the restaurant and a 
phone. Call Pam and let her know it will be at least an hour before I get home. 

AA or Carol Nash? …   … Lets give the AA a try. 

10 minutes later we are perched on a stool drinking a banana milk shake. It never 
touched the sides of my throat. So I had another helping myself to a complementary 
copy of the 'Scotsman' at the same time. 

Nice day and the grass looks inviting! So I spend the next 2 hours catching up with 
what the rest of the world is doing. Bill Clinton's wife getting real fed up with his 
shenanigans. Not a lot more really but I do read of a scheme to link computer cameras 
with a micro processor which will then process all the speeding cars on the M6, this 
then talks to the DVLC computer and 3 days later a photograph and a speeding ticket 
drops through your door. Elegantly simple eh! and a great money spinner! 

The sun starts to set (Just joking!) but it must be a good hour and a half since I phoned. 
Just half an hour more. I once used the RAC to pick up my 1920 AJS outfit from the 
vicinity of Ullapool. Seven hours and three phone calls to get the wagon. Got to be the 
world record there! 

Just to prove me wrong the AA pick up wagon arrives cutting short these thoughts. 

It's just a bit big for a solo motorcycle though. Bit of a communication problem with the 
AA I suppose! Still you get a lovely view from the back of a six wheel low loader not to 
mention the photo's. 

Back home 20 minutes later. Teas for the driver and me. Then back to getting the Scott 
to run. New mag chain. Completely different drive for the oil pump. One that will not 
break and made of thick stainless steel!  

One hundred and sixty miles, three gallons of petro l and a pint of "R", cheap at 
half the price!   
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Techno Speak – Head Gaskets 
At 66 years of age, I [Roger] have a tendency to assume that folks know what I assume 
is a basic level of knowledge. Richard, my son, has just reminded me of an omission 
that I would like to correct.  

Some time ago, an owner asked what were the torque settings for securing a head. I 
wrote a piece and gave tightening values and sequence. We recently had a customer 
return an engine because of a water leak. He had asked tightening values and I had 
copied the info to him. The head nuts were all loose and Richard asked if I had 
emphasised that the nuts should be retightened after first running and for several 
subsequent runs. I said I had not as I assumed everybody would realise this. I admit I 
was wrong, but this brings me to an important point.  

Cylinder Head Gasket Compressibility  
It has been our recent experience that the current Scott head gaskets tend to compress 
and keep compressing much more than previous types and certainly much more than 
the old asbestos filled type. 

I would suggest, that it is well worth while pulling these down for a while longer than 
with older type gaskets. As an aside, almost all other head gaskets are made thinner than 
Scott head gaskets, but if we use thinner gaskets, we need to be careful to check that the 
pistons do not hit the top. 

 
A Further Impact of Increased Gasket Compressibilit y  
As the gasket is softer and more compressible, then the end 3 nuts exert much more 
pressure than the centre nuts. In this case the 3 nuts at each end will bow down the 
head and warp it. All warped heads are high in the middle, so I suggest that the end 3 
nuts each end should be less tight than the centre group to try and balance the load 
and reduce head warping (Modified Settings: The outer 3 nuts on head each end torqued 
to 18 lbs ft with inner section torqued to 20 lb ft as before). If anyone has similar experience I 
would be glad to hear of it. 

I have discussed this matter with Gill Swan so that a note can be sent with head 
gaskets to remind owners that regular re tightening is necessary after fitting new head 
gaskets. 
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Technical Q & A’s 
 

Gudgeon Pins 

Q)  Is it normal that the fit of the pins in the [Silk] pistons is very tight? I can only get them in 
when I heat up the piston and even then very tight. 

 

A)   I had found in the past that there was a tendency for the gudgeon pin bores in the Silk 
pistons to wear. I found that it was better to leave a tighter fit so the pin did not rotate in the 
piston. The fit in the bronze bush in the rod should be free, so that all oscillation movement 
takes place here. 

Because of the tight fit of the pins in the pistons, we have dummy undersize pins that are a slide 
fit in the pistons to use during assembly. We do a trial assembly with these undersize pins so 
we can measure for side control washers. We make the washers and then my preference is to 
heat the piston using an electric heat gun used for domestic paint stripping. 

The heating is done with the rod, dummy pin and control washers in situ. When the piston is 
quite hot, I pass the gudgeon pin through the bores pushing the dummy pin out as it goes. The 
dummy pin holds everything in position during this assembly operation. 

When the piston is assembled on the rod we test that there is about 0.2mm side movement of 
the rod within the piston and that the piston will oscillate freely on the rod, with the movement 
being in the rod little end not the piston. 

Finally assemble the rod / piston assembly to the crank and build up the big end that you will 
have previously done a trial build on to prove all will fit OK. 

As Gordon Jennings said, "There is only one secret to success, it is to know what you are doing 
and then do it thoroughly!" 

 

========================================= 

Oiling 

Q)  When you say I will need a drip feed to the mains, is petroil not sufficient? If I dispense with 
the pilgrim pump altogether and use petroil only, am I likely to suffer mains failure? Do you use 
the pilgrim cut right back, or direct from the tank with a restriction,  I dont want to risk doing the 
mains in. 

A)   My preference would be to use a drip feed to the mains and sealing gland.  They 
do not need much [oil], but they definitely need something – you cannot rely on petroil 
alone. 
I use a modified machine tool dripper with 3 outlets as I use the third to feed a brush 
oiler which is situated just over the bottom run of the primary chain.  This prolongs the 
life of the primary chain by about 500% 
 

========================================= 

Ignition  

Q)   I am thinking of trying a wasted spark ignition, i.e. a PAL Mag, generating low 
tension sparks, a Single coil with twin leads as in a Modern system, firing both plugs 
simultaneously. In your opinion, do you think the incoming charge on the piston on just 
before BTDC will ignite? I think it might just work.  
 



September 2007 Edition 15 Page 19 of 29
  

A)   I built an electronic ignition system some time ago with twin coils but only one pick 
up, so I ran it at twice engine speed and both plugs fired at both top and bottom of 
stroke.  It worked fine and Richard my son still uses it.  There is no problem with a 
"Wasted spark".  I won lots of races using this system.  I only changed it when BTH 
made their mag and I could feed the two plugs at engine speed.  One down side 
though; Twice engine speed introduces a doubling of any timing errors due to chain 
surge, unless you use triggers directly mounted on the flywheel. 
 

========================================= 

 

Dismantling a seized engine 

Q)  I have an engine that I want to strip, but it is seized and I can’t move the crank to align the 
big end screws with the cut-outs. How best to dismantle the engine without using excessive 
force?  

A)   In the absence of access to low temperature liquids, I would first be sure that I had 
tried all traditional methods.  I would have soaked the whole thing in a bucket of diesel 
for about two weeks. 
I am assuming that you have removed transfer port covers and have examined those 
areas of the pistons that you can see for evidence of corrosion. 
If you have access to suitable machinery or tooling, I suggest that you make two 
recesses in the door seating face that are co incident with the position of the crank 
screws.  Copy the original Scott features and be careful to leave some sealing face for 
the door.   
Remove both screws, outer plates and rollers. If the stiffness is due to corrosion of the 
pistons in the barrel, then you should be able to rotate the flywheel a little, as we need 
to isolate exactly where the problem is 
Check condition of rollers and big end bearing surfaces, this may give some useful 
indication as to the extent of any corrosion. If rollers and bearing surfaces are in good 
condition, replace rollers on one side only and try to move piston by rotating flywheel. 
Now repeat with the opposite side. Do we have movement one side but not the other? 
If both pistons are solid but the big end bearing tracks are in good condition, turn up a 
dummy ring in aluminium or brass to take the place of the rollers (to avoid brinelling of 
the track by the rollers when extra force has to be applied). Place in one big end and 
clamp the crankcase firmly to a bench.  
Turn an aluminium bar to pass through the spark plug hole. Get a friend to pull the 
flywheel in the direction that is correct for piston on the downstroke and give the 
aluminium bar a hit with a medium lump hammer. Repeat the process on the other 
piston. Consider that if the pistons are corroded in badly, then they are hardly likely to 
be useable and if necessary could be considered sacrificial. 
I have found that if a steady force is applied (in this case, via the flywheel) and then a 
blow from a medium lump hammer with reasonable mass is applied in addition, then 
this will often solve the problem in hand. 
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Scotts in Competition 1 
 

Moss Racing - Sep 07 

 

I had long nurtured the ambition that father and son should ride Scotts together on the 
same track in the same race.  In 2006, I lost this chance as I crashed at Lydden and 
broke my shoulder.  I resolved that 2007 would be the year and the venue would be my 
favourite Cadwell Park.  The event would be the two day track sessions of the 
Beezumph Rally followed by the VMCC race meeting.   

I ride a bike very seldom on the road and track riding had been even more rare, so it 
was good to have two days of track sessions at the Beezumph to get settled in before 
the hurly burly of the VMCC races.  As the last twice I had been racing, I had arrived 
home in damaged condition, it was also quite important that I arrived home intact if 
marital harmony was to be ensured.   

 

To those not familiar with the Beezumph, let me take this opportunity to tell you what a 
treat you are missing.  This 
event is a throw back to the 
friendly club track days that 
used to be run by the Vincent 
and Velo owners clubs.  This 
one is run by the Triumph 
Trident and BSA Rocket 
Three Owners Club. It 
comprises different 
categories, such as 
“Touring”, “Fast Touring”, 
“Quick” and “Racing Speed”.  
Each category has four 
separate 20 minute track 
sessions and only a road 
driving licence is needed for 
the first three categories. 
Entries are restricted to 
British and European bikes 
and Scotts are Very 
Welcome!  This year we also 
saw the ex Maurice Patey 
Scott there.  I highly 
recommend the event and it 
is much nearer than Dijon. 

 

We needed to get two bikes in good condition for the meeting. You might remember 
the embarrassing fact that I rode the bike for thirty years with poor handling before Paul 
Dobbs pinned the blame on poor weight distribution and it had taken much time, and 
no small financial outlay, to have the bike layout altered.  I had the long tank shortened, 
the frame mounting points for the seat modified by Spondon Engineering, then the tank 
refinished by Dream Machine of Long Eaton.   
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Although I had borrowed a customer’s engine for the Festival of 1000 Bikes, I decided 
that I should use my own engine for serious racing. I had intended to refurbish my old 
engine by re-finishing the barrel.  The barrel had been chromed and ground over the 
aluminium years ago and was showing signs of wear.  As I no longer have a 
heavyweight internal grinder, I was persuaded by the plating company, that they would 
remove the existing chrome plate by etching without removing more aluminium, and 
then re-plate, but something went badly wrong and much aluminium from the base 
casting was removed.  It was re-chromed, but on grinding, it only cleaned up at 77mm 
bore instead of 75.96mm to suit Silk pistons;  A black day indeed.  

I decided to make some pistons from sand castings in Y Alloy made in 1975 and was 
pleased with the result.  Now I needed 77mm rings, but where to get them?  I had 
bought a CD copy of an old Hepolite ring set catalogue from Ebay for less than £5 
including postage, but no success.  I phoned a local Triumph dealer and asked if they 
had 77mm rings --- No mate, too big for us, the nearest we have is for T140 and they 
are only 76mm.  With bated breath I asked “Do you have any T140 plus 40 thou 
oversize?  Yes we have got those.  OK I said, I will make do with those!  The bike was 
rebuilt with these and started immediately.   

Richard, my son, had taken a totally different route and instead of special cases, block, 
crank, rods, etc., that I had evolved over 
the years he used standard Scott major 
components with gas flowing 
modifications and a head of a design by 
Colin Heath and John Farrer.   Richard 
was using my old Flying Squirrel Tourer 
of about 1930 with a single down tube 
frame.  One reason I changed this was 
the difficulty of getting a decent carb 
behind the frame tube.  Richard now 
uses a vee manifold made by Eddie 
Shermer as used by Colin Bradshaw 
with great success for many years with 
two Amal type 289 carbs.  

 

[All suggestions for caption of the month 
gratefully received and published next 
issue….Graham] 

 

Friday at the Beezumph caters for any European bike and Richard and I started well, 
but then I had a massive water leak into the crankcase.  Rather than miss the rides, I 
used my Italian 1955 250cc SOHC MM works racer built for the 1000 miles races on 
public roads that were popular in Italy before such races were banned following a tragic 
accident in the car version, The Mille Mille.   

In the evening, I removed the head and tried to reseal it, but had no success.  It was 
evident that the head was bowed, so I drove back home and midnight saw me setting 
up to reface the head flat.  I then drove back to Cadwell and replaced the head at 6.00 
am next morning.  I only had one other problem.   
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I think I had over filled my gearbox with Castrol R 40 and as the seals need replacing, 
some oil had contaminated the plates.  
The clutch would drive but would not 
free properly.  I knew that if I poured 
some petrol over the clutch while 
someone held in the clutch and 
another person turned the rear wheel 
whilst in gear, it would clear the 
contamination.  The puzzle was to be 
able to get some container in under 
the mag platform to pour petrol on to 
the clutch.  We were well endowed 
with bottles of beer, so I filled one with 
petrol for the task. Unfortunately --- 
someone came along and asked some 
questions and when he had gone, I raised my bottle and took a good swig—of 
Premium Unleaded!  That will teach me to keep my mind on the job!   

 

 

Saturday was British bikes only and Richard and I had a glorious time with our two 
Scotts. With what we have learned about gas flowing applied to a Scott engine, 
Richards Scott proved as fast as my Scott Special racer. In the Beezumph sessions, 
we were on the track with Triumph Trident and Rocket threes as well as other British 
big twins from the 60’s and 70’s, but can assure you that our Scotts were not 
disgraced!  We really enjoyed our three days at Cadwell and hope that some of you will 
consider to join us there next year.   
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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 0DL 
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 oil 
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@erwood208.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 all!) 
james.pacey1@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 0LU –UK 
 
 
Aluminium Castings (not high strength alloys) Covers, guards etc often from existing 
pattern without new pattern by skilled 3 man foundry. Used by Ken Lack and Roger 
Moss for years. 
Victoria Street Foundry Ltd. 
Syston 
Leics LE7 8LF 
UK 
Tel UK 0116 260 8100 
 
************************************************************************************************ 
 
Brake and Clutch Linings 
 
Brake Linings, Clutch linings, British bike spares. 
Supreme Motorcycles Earl Shilton UK 
www.suprememotorcycles.co.uk/about.htm 
 
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 
 
 
 



September 2007 Edition 15 Page 27 of 29
  

Rubber saddles 
John Budgen Motorcycles 
Toddington UK 
Edition 12 - 36 – March 2007 
PH/FAX: 011 44 1242 621495 
Rubber / Dunlop Drilastic type saddles 
 
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  
After finding a couple of old pallets John final had all the bits he needed to complete his 
next project…… 

 

 

More along the same theme from www.makezine.com  


