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BEDS VMCC NEWS
KEEPING YOU INFORMED DURING LOCK-DOWN

Some semblence of normality returns

Gordon certainly seems happy that events are starting to re-appear (see inside)
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EDITORIAL
The so-called “Freedom Day” has come and gone, controversy rages
and infections rise. Common sense and caution seem to be the best
approach and is the approach we will adopt regarding meetings over the
next few months (see Section News below).
Bike Nights seem to be cropping up at pubs all over our region and the
usual motorcycle hangouts (e.g. Super Sausage) are more popular than
ever, no doubt boosted by the recent good weather. Even if those places
aren’t “your scene” I hope you’ve been getting some good run outs on
your machines. It probably goes without saying that I have.
The “opening up” means that the newsletter, in its current form, has just
about run its course. Probably just as well because I get the feeling that
our wonderful contributors have just about run out of tales to tell.
Nevertheless, there is still room for one more issue before regular club
nights recommence. Needless to say, it would be great to make it as
special as possible. So, now’s the time to finish off that article you
started a few months ago, or to dig out those photographs you’ve been
meaning to send in. The Newsletter will, however, continue in some
form or other, possibly like an extended version of the Section Notes.
Many thanks to this issue’s contributors: Chris, Gordon, Neil and Will.

Beds Section News

Upcoming local events
These are the ones I’ve heard about, there may be others:
• Flitwick Lockdown Car & Bike Show, Sunday, 1st August –
bikes will be at the Village Hall. If anyone who hasn’t already
booked would like to join us, please let Neil Cairns know
(n.cairns650@btinternet.com).
• South Bedfordshire Classic Vehicle Show, rear of Cross Keys
Pub, Pulloxhill, MK45 5HB, Sunday 8th August, 10am-4pm
• Pirton Classic Vehicle Show, Thursday, 12th August
• Classic Stony, Stony Stratford, postponed until Sunday 29th
August
• Redbourn Classics Motor Show, Redbourn Common, Saturday
4th September 2021 Noon-5pm
• Northants VMCC Navigation Rally, Start/finish at The Grange
Sports Ground, Northampton Road, Earls Barton, Sunday,
September 5th
[If you know of anything else of interest, please let the Newsletter know]

Midweek Run report
BRYAN MARSH

CAR PARK CONCOURS – AUGUST 12TH
The lifting of legal restrictions means we can definitely go ahead with
the Car Park Concours on August club night (the 2nd Thursday, as ever).
Being outdoors, I hope that as many as possible will have enough
confidence to come along - and bring something shiny bike-wise. As far
as I understand, the bar at the hall is open as normal. I’m really looking
forward to seeing everyone again.
As I mentioned in the last issue, we have no idea what else will be going
on at the Memorial Hall but, no doubt, space will be at a premium so
please come on a bike if you can. Hopefully, we will be able to put the
bikes on the grass again. I expect bikes to start arriving from about
7.30pm but the “official” time will be the usual “8.00pm for 8.30pm”.
We have nominated this event as the Section’s celebration of the VMCC
75th anniversary and there will be an additional award to the person or
bike best capturing the spirit of that anniversary (Heaven knows what
criteria the judges will use – probably best not to ask; it’s only a bit of
fun after all).

SEPTEMBER CLUB NIGHT
September 9th seems a long time away but, as the scientists on the telly
keep telling us, Covid won’t have gone away. At this stage, it would
seem prudent to pencil in a “Noggin & Natter”, hopefully largely
outside in the car park, rather than having a guest speaker in the hall.

Some of the bikes gathered outside Ivor’s for the start of the run

A record number of nine of us gathered at Ivor Rhodes house for tea and
Don’s latest Midweek Run to visit two of the VMCC Waypoint Rally
locations – the Stoke Bruerne Canal Museum (although we didn’t get
any further than the car park – and toilets).

THE NEXT MIDWEEK RUN – THURS, 29TH JULY
It’s my turn again. We’ll probably head to another of the VMCC
Waypoint Rally locations – the Silver Ball café near Royston – and
possibly ending at another – Jordans Mill. Watch out for an email with
the start location, once I’ve worked out the route.
Don and I are starting to run out of ideas for routes so we would really
appreciate any suggestions, or volunteers.

WEEKEND RUN – SUNDAY, 25TH JULY
Don has organised a run to the Chinnor & Princes Risborough railway
this Sunday, 25th July. They will be in steam that day and catering is
available at Chinnor for a lunch stop.
Starting point - the village green at Clophill - 10.30 as usual. The
morning route is about 40 miles for the morning route, which should
allow enough time for people to look around, and have something to eat,
before a slightly longer run back through the Chilterns to disperse at
Clophill, or wherever suits people before that. Route sheets will be
available.
No need to pre-book, but Don can be contacted on 07535 860745.

Contemplation aplenty in the Stoke Bruerne Canal Museum car park

Then on through the lanes to the Birth of Radar memorial just off the
A5 near Bugbrooke. The memorial marks the spot where Wilkins and
Watson Watt parked their van to carry out their experiment. Whilst
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parked in the small layby, a car pulled in bedecked with cameras to film
the bike following it. Wandering over to explore, we met with Adam
“Chad” Childs, a well-known (modern) motorcycle journalist
(www.chad76media.com) formerly with Motor Cycle News amongst
others, road testing an Aprilia Tuono for Bennetts, the insurance people.
You can read his report, and see pictures of the same layby, here:
https://www.bennetts.co.uk/bikesocial/reviews/bikes/aprilia/tuono660-2021.

Wassat 2
WILL CURRY
I posed the question as to what was behind the unusual points cover of
my Ariel Arrow in the article entitled 'Wassat' in issue 31 of this
newsletter. Now with the end of lockdown in sight the time has come to
reveal what the non-standard cover was, er, covering.

He took great delight in demonstrating all the electronic features that we
were obviously missing on our “older” machines. I’m not sure he
convinced any of us.

The cover in question

At the Birth of Radar memorial, near Bugbrooke

On again through Silverstone village suitably decorated with “no
parking” cones to greet wayward British Grand Prix visitors. Lunch was
taken at the Super Sausage before dispersing to find out own ways
home.

Well, in a way, it's the least problematical of the various possibilities.
It's one of the Lucas 4CA contact breaker sets which is what I'd expect
given the bike's age. The butchered screw heads are not uncommon
either. Apart from quite a lot of sawdust which isn't surprising as the
bike spent 40 years under a woodworker's workbench, there's nothing
else. No homemade transistor assist, or other electrical gubbins. It's
absolutely conventional and thus no special problems.

The page 3 girl

All is revealed

As an aside, a common modification was to replace these 4CA units
with the later 6CA which allowed the timing of each set of points to be
set individually.

No condensers to get in the way and individual timing for each cylinder
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Knowing that the bike had had another engine fitted after some disaster
rendered the original crankcase unrepairable - there is correspondence
with the bike - I had wondered if the primary chaincase had been
damaged too. Motorcycle footrests are vulnerable in any 'Off' and those
fitted to the Arrow are more so being bolted to the crankcase - there is
no frame. The Arrow's sturdy footrests do not bend easily, more likely
is the mounting being torn out of the crankcase. An 'Off' vigorous
enough to wreck the crankcase could well have resulted in damage to
the chaincase. My concern was that the cover was hiding some such
damage.

There is still some mystery left, however. Where did the cover come
from and why was it fitted? There was no clue on the outside of the
cover as to where it came from and there is no clue inside either. The
contents of the cover, a completely standard setup, likewise give no clue
as to why the previous owner went to some trouble to fit that strange
cover.

The later, preferred version is the black one on the left

What will I do next? As and when I can find one, I'll fit the proper, later
contact breaker cover. This is the one where the wires fit in a channel
between the cover and the chaincase. The earlier cover has a hole for
the wires. This means when the cover is taken off it has to hang on the
wires and rather tediously gets in the way when one is trying to set and
check the points and timing, something which needs doing regularly.

Great Scott! (or keeping your
head above water)
GORDON HALLETT

The spurious fixing hole is lower right

Just ordinary problems then. The cover's fitting was done with an
ignorance of thread form that has become a characteristic of some parts
of this bike. The original No. 10 UNC screws were replaced with 2BA
bolts, another challenge for later although I could always use 2BA
screws. Another discovery was that the fitter wasn't happy with the
position of the three holes he initially drilled into the cover for the
attaching screws as there is a fourth hole quite close to one of the first
three. As was mentioned in the first article there was no attempt to seal
the cable entry against water and this was the case with the extra hole
too. The cover itself as can be seen in the picture was sealed to the
chaincase with orange hermatite so any water entering down the cables
had no way of escaping except via an offset hole. This hole exits the
cover at '7 o’clock' which positions it nicely in any spray from the front
wheel.

I suppose it all started a long time ago, my brother Maurice, fell in love,
at 18, but this was no fleeting infatuation, this was full blown, for Scott
motorcycles, those stinking, yowling, screaming machines from
Shipley, who’s temperament could match that of any woman!

I can remember those winter evenings, as he returned from work, drain
the radiator and remove the plugs, only to be replaced by warm water
and plugs the following morning.
His love of the marque continued for most of his life, a Scott would be
bought, restored, then shown up and down the country, always ridden,
always with a bag of plugs, and tools over his shoulder, even having to
stop to tighten the mag chain, or even change it, as it was running at
engine speed, half way to Bristol.

…and the inside

He had a brief interlude with Silks, which I thought was “same meat,
different gravy” [see “Verralls” article], but he was always drawn back
to the murky world of the Scott Owners Club, whose members seemed
to spend more time fettling the things than riding them, and club nights
would see some guy pouring his heart out at his latest catastrophe, while
there were nodding heads, & sympathetic murmurings all around him.
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I finally thought he had seen the light, when he brought a Vincent
Comet, & put a chair on the side of it, and a very handsome outfit it was
too, but then he said he had seen another bike, and asked me to
accompany him, and when he wouldn’t tell me about it, I had my
suspicions, but it was at North Leicester M/Cs, more known for their
interest in all bikes Italian. Right up my street I thought!
Little did I know the outcome of this trip, but as my Brother dribbled
over a Scott, (oh S**t, I thought), I got my leg over a 1973 Motobi
Tornado, and I started to dribble, until I tried to manoeuvre it and put it
on the stand, so I looked at a 3½ Morini, not wanting to get involved.
But I digress, this was about Maurice, and the secret he kept from me.
The Scott was a late one, made in Birmingham, but the sidecar, well, it
was a boat, a purpose-built, wooden work of art, bolted on to this
yowling 2-stroke, and he had done the deal, by phone, and was going to
ride it home! This does not bode well.

The Scott continued to, shall we say, be less than reliable, and unless it
was run every couple of days, I would be towing it with my car. Maurice
always said that 50yrs of starting Scotts had ruined his legs!
Come the evening of the test float, the Scott behaved and we went to the
Lakes and, with Pat Barrett’s help, we detached the sidecar, four bolts
and it was off, I donned PPE and wellies then we approached the slipway, only to be stopped by the governor who insisted that all persons
wading in the water had life-jackets on. That accomplished, I boarded
the craft only to find it totally unstable and the harbour master refused
to let me launch it. He suggested a keel, or out-riggers, so, back to base.
We all returned the following week, with four carbuncles attached to the
craft (four 2lt coke bottles on the Plimsoll line, two-port, two-starboard,
and on inspection, the warden (harbour master) said he would launch
the rescue boat, “just in case”.
So, now, obviously, full of confidence, I got in and wiggled side to side,
and, as captain of this craft, I deemed it lake-worthy.
Sitting, legs apart, to operate the inverted drill with one hand, and
steering with the other, I moved away from the jetty, and therefore,
safety. But me, Captain Foolhardy, carried on out to the centre of the
lake, with no regard for my own safety. When I realised that all was
well, I could relax a bit, and it was fine, but the fella in the rescue boat
was shaking his head, he must think I’m mad, I sometimes think I am
as well. After about 10mins I could feel the battery fading, so rather than
be rescued, I steered it back to port.
Our plans for the next heat of the challenge were scuppered by new
rules, i.e. “the craft must stop, collect a passenger and continue to the
finish line”. That would not be possible, it only just carried me along,
so sadly, that was the end of my lake-faring days, but not the memory.

Not the machine in question – but you get the idea

Much to my amazement (but not his) it started, and he threw me his car
keys and said “follow me”
Four miles to the M1 entry, and it failed on the slip road (to his
amazement, not mine), and no petting it, or swearing at it would coax it
into life, so a truck was sent by NLM, and we vowed to meet The Titanic
another day.
The journey home was given to a history of the Scott, and it’s previous
owner, as well as the “boat”. The bike was long term ownership, but an
injured leg led him to want a “bit on the side” and as he had a love of
building boats, the obvious choice was a boat. But not just any old boat.
Via the boating world he had read of the “Makita Challenge”, a
competition to build a boat, driven by a Makita battery drill, so with that
as a blueprint, the result was now coupled to the Scott

An Impromptu Visit to
McDonald’s
NEIL CAIRNS
On the 5th of March 2015 I purchased a 1959 Matchless G12, with a
seized engine, like you do. It was one of the first 650cc versions. The
bike was immaculate to look at but had a huge pool of oil underneath it.
Its owner had forked out a small fortune for a professional restoration
in 2006 and, like all engines with gear oil pumps, if left for a few days
its oil migrated to the sump from the tank. It 'wet-sumped' badly. The
reason it was seized was the elderly chap went out for a run one day and,
yes, you've guessed it, forgot to turn on the anti-sumping oil tap fitted.
The machine came to a sudden stop 250 yards down the road with one
(nearside, oddly enough) piston stuck in its bore.

We returned to Leicester the following week to collect the outfit, with a
promise of a good ride home (salesman jargon), which it was, bar one
stop for a radiator top-up, and there in the footwell of the chair, was a
2lt bottle of water (now there’s a thing).
Inspection of the sidecar when we got it home, showed it to be beautiful,
marine-ply topped with a mahogany cabin, ship’s-wheel with a rope
system to move the tiller, and the mount for the Makita drill, with a
coupling for the drive to the prop. All with QD mounts to the chassis.
Over a fish and chip supper at my house one night, Maurice suggested
we (me) enter this challenge, which was to pilot the boat around a course
in the shortest possible time.
Online searches showed the opposition to be all types of craft from
canoes, to rafts, and I don’t know how it happened, but I “volunteered”.
I approached the harbour master (I picked up all the nautical terms) at
Fairlands Valley Water Centre in Stevenage about a test run (float?) one
evening, explained the craft, and what I would like to do, he agreed, but
insisted full life jackets (PPE) be worn by all involved.

I rebuilt the engine during March and had it running with now an 0.040”
rebore and new pistons and crankshaft bearings. The full story of this
rebuild appeared in the 'Real Classics' magazine in 2015. Once it was
all back together and ready for the road, I filled up the oil tank and took
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it for a short run to get it warm, then parked it under my carport and
deliberately left the oil tap open overnight. Next day there was a big
pool of clean oil on the concrete, the oil pump (s) were obviously well
worn. With the timing cover removed one could see the oil escaping
runs via the pump bearing areas, there was too much play/wear in them.
The tank had filled the crankcase and overflowed into the primary chain
case and thence out via the hole for the clutch shaft to the gearbox, I put
a request on the AJS&MOC website chat page and, lo and behold, a
chap a mile away in Linslade had a decent pump for £25. This was fitted
and the 'wet-sumping' reduced by about 95%. It would still need that
tap.

Cover star Gordon Hallett on his 1953 Motom 50E (the E gave it rear
suspension and a speedo) an advanced 4-stroke moped, 3-speed,
twistgrip operate by rods, bellcranks and ball joints. Still in original paint,
Gordon imported it from Italy in 2019. The engines were very competitive
in early 50cc racing.

The bike required running-in and its first real run out was to Hockliffe
then north up the A5 to Kelly's Kitchen roundabout. I pulled into the
petrol station there and filled up. I touched the brake pedal just to see if
the battery was charging enough to power the brake light. Nothing. I
paid for the fuel having added my TET replacement oil to the tank (cast
iron valve seats in alloy cylinder heads). I removed the rear plastic light
cover to check the bulb, as the bike did have vibration periods, as I had
spares in the toolbox. I intended to go for a long run at 30-40mph as a
beginning of running-in those new cylinder bores. The bulb was
perfectly OK.
I tried switching on the lights. Nothing. Now those who have bikes fitted
with magnetos will already know, but my G12 did not need a battery to
run its engine, a Lucas rotating armature magneto did the sparking. So,
I started it to see if the Alton Alternator would supply juice for the lights.
It did. So, it was the battery which was brand new. I opened the nearside
toolbox to reveal the battery and the in-line fuse I had fitted to protect
it. The fuse was duff, and I did not have a spare on me (unusual for me
as I often carry such oddments). The cure was facing me in a pile of
rubbish at the McDonald’s next door to the petrol station.

Back in the arena for a second time, Gordon rides his lockdown special,
a Chinese 50cc 2-T engine in a 1960 Raleigh Superb 4-speed bicycle, with
pull-cord start. It is up for sale.

Five minutes later, I could be seen grovelling about in McDonald’s bins
for a bit of aluminium foil to wrap the old fuse in. This when refitted
would suffice as a fuse until my day's riding was over and done and I
would be back home again. I got a few odd looks from the cafe staff and
gave up trying to explain my need for the foil.
The rest of the trip was uneventful, apart from the engine tightening up
a bit a few times, so I pulled over to let things cool. A month later I
roared down the M1 on the G12 to the Ace Cafe's Royal British Legion
Rider's Day with no problems and over 1,000 miles riding on its clock.
As an aside, later that year Roger King found out I could build engines
and I ended up sorting out the G12 CSR he had seized up by forgetting
about its oil tap. He had even bent its alloy con-rods...

Founder’s Day
BRYAN MARSH
Always one of the best old bike events of the year, this year was no
exception. A great selection of club stands, an amazing autojumble,
plenty of arena events, the likelihood of bumping into friends and a
blistering hot day to boot. Apart from slightly cooler temperatures, what
more could one ask for?

The Craig Vetter designed Triumph Hurricane, getting very expensive
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everything! The originator, Tom Teagle, an accomplished and
successful inventor, and the fact that it was all British (Cornish even).
The unique design, the claimed excellent performance and the
durability. This looked like the thing for me, but where to find one?

An early P&M

A rather tastefully modified Norton air-cooled Rotary

A brief history here. Tom Teagle was born into a farming family in
Cornwall, near Truro. At an early age Tom was left to run the family
farm when they moved on to another local farm. Tom had shown an
ability with mechanical things although untrained in engineering, he
went on to develop various novel devices to aid him in his task of
running the farm.
This was in the early 1930’s and Tom was 19 when he took over the
farm. By the late 1930’s Tom was selling his carts to other farmers and
in 1941, he invented a potato planting machine which was so effective
that it was commandeered by the government and made in numbers by
other companies. Tom got no royalties, but such is the fate of the
inventor, mostly.

Supposedly one-of-a-kind, the 1914 Villiers-engined Royal Enfield (Don
will correct me if I’m wrong)

It’s Teagle Time
CHRIS SAWYER
I was quite well down the route of Cyclemasters when I discovered the
excellent and definitive works, The Stinkweel Saga (Episodes 1 & 2).
Clearly, I needed to self-educate on the subject of cyclemotors in
general.
Of all the makes described, one, which got a small mention in Episode
1, under ‘The Rest’ was the Teagle. In Episode 2, it’s covered in much
greater detail and, of all the types, this one stood out to me. It had

After the war, Tom spotted an opportunity for a portable hedge cutter
that could be used by one man and which was powered by a small
engine. The prototypes showed promise, but the Minimotor engine used,
proved to be too heavy. In typical fashion, Tom took to producing his
own 50cc engine with the emphasis on light weight and durability. Farm
machinery typically receives harsh treatment and negligible
maintenance. The unit Tom designed was given the name ‘The Minor’
and the hedge cutter became the ‘Jetcut’.
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The mountings for the engine we supported on rubber bushes which
were part of the main casting with a through-pin which allowed the
engine to swivel. This formed part of the belt tensioning arrangement
which effectively combined as a clutch and primary drive reduction
thereby keeping the weight down.
Assembly was well thought out at the design stage whereby once the
crankshaft was assembled in the bearings, the conrod could be dropped
down the barrel and ‘jiggled’ onto the crankpin. The piston is then
pushed down the bore and the gudgeon pin pushed in though the inlet
port. In fact, the port goes through both sides of the barrel to allow the
pin to be pushed out and the carburettor mounted on either side.
Unusually, the carburettor is not attached directly to the engine but
remotely connected by a short length of plastic flexible tube to keep it
cool. The engines were fan-cooled.
The Minor engine was a great success and by 1952, a cyclemotor
version was introduced. This unit replaced the belt drive pulley with a
friction-drive roller. The engine had its barrel horizontal and by pivoting
on its spindle the drive roller could be raised and lowered to disengage
drive and apply a graduated pressure to the tyre according to conditions
by a neat ratchet arrangement operated by a lever under the crossbar.
Special arrangements were made for ladies’ bikes, but I won’t go into
that!

The engine had a number of unique features. Amongst these were:
• A one-piece crankcase, barrel and out-rigger bearing support as
a pressure die casting. The whole assembly was machined in one
operation on a machine of Teagle’s design in a claimed 30
seconds.
• Although overhung the long crankshaft was supported by the
sturdy outrigger bearing with the drive taken by belt between the
main bearings.
• Only the best materials were used throughout with the highnickel crankpin welded under water to preserve its hardening.

The lightweight and robust nature of the minor engine together with its
good power output made it popular with its customers. However, the
Teagle Cyclemotor was just a bit late to the market so that by the time
it got into its stride, the market was moving on.
The Teagle was only listed by Motor-Cycling for two years, 1955 and
1956 and all listing disappearing by the late 1950’s. The minor engine
was used in a number of other Teagle products for small agricultural
use. And although the Minor is long since deleted, the Teagle Company
are still in the agricultural equipment business; however, there are no
spares available there for the Minor engine. I checked.
So that’s the potted history. How did I get involved with this interesting
little engine? Well by coincidence, whilst away on a motorcycling
touring week, I was talking to one of our group, Roy Brown, about this
wonderful engine when he replied that he had one from a Jetcut and I
could have it. What luck, although I didn’t really need any more
projects.
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Eventually on a trip to Northampton VMCC, we met up and the engine
was passed over in a carrier bag; the bag rattled when you shook it. Also
not encouraging was that I should promise not to look in the bag until I
got home! It was free after all and Teagles weren’t that common, so
thanks to Roy Brown of Northants VMCC for the makings of my
project.
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Firstly, I drew the tubes on a board and then made blocks to locate the
bends, if both tubes fitted in the blocks they were, for my purposes, the
same.

Well of course the engine was in bits and on fully stripping it I could
see why. The flywheel mag, a Bantamag had long since expired and was
converted to total-loss battery ignition. The twin exhaust ports were
almost completely blocked with coke. The unusually thin piston rings
were stuck solid.
I was able to rebuild the engine with bearings and seals from Vintage
Bearings, but the piston rings were a problem as they were unobtainable.
This was eventually solved by Alan Hummerstone who magic-ed a NOS
set up. I fitted them very carefully!
So I had an engine that I got running so what to do with it (this is how
the Cyclemaster thing started). I studied both the Jetcut version and the
Cyclemotor version and came up with an outline design. I wanted to try
to preserve the slipping belt system as a clutch and primary drive and
not really being a fan of friction drive, decided to follow the chain drive
method that I’d used on two Cyclemaster specials, this therefore being
the final drive.
My records show that this was about May 2010. A considerable lull then
seems to have ensued with the mag being overhauled by Villiers Parts
and other parts purchased in May 2016. I can see quite a lot of parts,
particularly vee belts being bought through 2016. The main drawing
layout is dated November 2016 and a calculation of the gearing and
estimated performance made in October 2016. It looks like I was
gearing it for 23 mph at 4000 rpm as quoted and using the quoted torque
of 22 oz-ft, a steady climb of 1 in 19 might be possible. The handbook
quotes the maximum engine speed as 9000 rpm! Contemporary road
tests suggest up to 30 mph might be possible.
Although the parts needed were not detailed, I seem to have been buying
the proprietary parts including the cross-drive which is made from a
fixed wheel bicycle hub and has the chain drive sprocket (changeable)
on one side and a machined down spoke flange on the other to take the
large belt pulley. I think I made this bit up then.
There was another long pause up to January 2019 when I seem to have
detailed up the various made up parts and the main frames. I had the
idea then that as the project wasn’t moving on, I would get the parts
made out. I never did.

The second thing was an assembly fixture that replicated the bicycle
frame where the device would go. I used this to locate the mounting lugs
across the two frames, get them square and braze them on. I could then
use this as a kind of test bed if I could get it running.
The bicycle I based the design on is the one I used for my 8-speed
Cyclemaster (CM2) project. It is a Raleigh roadster of rather unclear
type. When I did CM2 I tried to pick a bike that was appropriate and
chose a Raleigh because they are easy to identify from the frame number
and the one I chose after a bit of on-line research was a late model
Superbe. The Superbe was the kind of top of the range roadster having
a number of common features across a long-running life. These were
mainly, 3 or 4 speed Sturmey Archer hub gear, Hub dynamo, leather
Brooks saddle and locking forks. Later models seem to have ‘North
Road’ type handlebars. I found a photo of my ideal model, a late (US
model) one with cable brakes in green.

So now we are in Lockdown News time. I think as a distraction after
making some progress with my long-running Greeves project, I started
to make up the components to my detail drawings.
The big challenge was making the tubular frames such that they were
both the same and that the mountings between them were in line. To this
end, I used two home-made wooden devices (carpenters look away
now).

I searched on E-bay for quite a while and kept coming back to one bike
that had the Superbe features apart from the hub dynamo had been
replaced by a Sturmey Archer drum brake which I though a good
feature. The seller could not give me the serial number, but as it wasn’t
far away in Tring and only £60, I bought it. The frame had, in typical
fashion, been over painted by brush, somewhat to my surprise, it seemed
remarkably light for a Roadster.
There was some confusion for a while when I tried to trace the frame
number only to find that it was the post code stamped on the bottom
bracket! There are a myriad of Raleigh bike sites offering to identify
bikes by serial number, but I found the best to be
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www.kurtkaminer.com. This has given me that my bikes is a
Nottingham built, February 1975 build, but I haven’t found out the
model yet. I’ve subsequently overhauled it and replaced parts I thought
non-original by Superbe-looking parts.

A visit to Verralls
BRYAN MARSH
Another identifier (if it’s original) is the hub gear and mine indicates
1976. All this only matters when it comes to registration of the bike
which now is based on the frame number whereas previously it was by
the engine number. Clearly its ideal if the bike and engine dates are the
same.
I’ve found out that at least the Teagle Jetcut engines follow the same
sequence as the cyclemotors so my engine can be identified as 1950’s.
I’m hoping the period look of the bike and the fact that it’s over 40 years
old will allow registration as ‘Historic’. We’ll have to see, I’m not quite
there yet.
So there we are, the engine/transmission sub-system is built up and
running and the bike exists and is also running, it could do with a paint
and I have a period Raleigh chain-guard in the metallic green that is seen
on the Superbe photo above and of this period. Things like white
Raleigh cables and grips are all available for that ‘icing on the cake’
stage.

I’m sure most of you will be familiar with the name Verralls; many of
you probably remembering Brian Verrall himself and the original shop
in Tooting. The shop moved to the High Street in Handcross, West
Sussex, many years ago and then, following Brian’s death and the sale
of the showroom, moved down the alleyway beside the shop to the Old
Forge, where it now resides. Being down at the end of the M23, south
of Gatwick, it’s not exactly handy for our area so I’m thinking that many
of you won’t have visited and might appreciate a glimpse through the
showroom door.
From my home, it’s near enough 90 miles of almost entirely motorway
– M1, M25 & M23 – so not the most pleasant of journeys on a hot day
like Tuesday, especially when filtering through the queues on the M1
on the way down, and on the M25 on the way back. But there was a bike
that had caught my eye, and I wanted to see. Someone else had already
been to look at it over the weekend and I assumed they would buy it but,
what the heck, it’s a day out on the bike; so, off I went.

One extra piece of luck was the acquisition of a genuine Teagle
cyclemotor tank. The base was mostly rotted out, so I got it for £10 as
it had the badge. The second picture shows the finished tank painted in
Teagle red.

The mounting of the engine to the frame also used an arrangement that
I developed for CM2 whereby instead of trying to attach directly to the
frame, I used a sandwich of two ally plated around the 4-sided hole
formed by the top of the frame chain stay tubes This is held together by
through screws with slightly over long sleeves of rubber tube. When the
screws are tightened, the plates come together, and the rubber swells out
into the corners thereby holding it tight. The bottom of the engine frame
is clamped to the lower part of the chain stay tubes with a clamp block.
Here is the engine assembly built up into the cycle for preliminary test
runs.

Verralls proprietor, Ian Hatton

Ian Hatton took over the business in 2004 when Brian Verrall retired
and is the most pleasant of chaps, always ready to put the kettle on for
a visitor and enjoy a good chat. Indeed, it’s a bit of a local social centre
with people frequently popping in and out with no obvious purpose in
mind.
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Stepping inside the showroom is a bit like being Howard Carter entering
the tomb of Tutankhamun for the first, seeing treasures from floor to
ceiling, as far as the eye can see. My pictures don’t really do it justice.

Fancy a flat-tank, side-valve Sunbeam?

Bikes as far as the eye can see…

One-of-a-kind Swingler (or suchlike) – unique unit-construction veteran
2-stroke

…and further
Brough Superior, BSA, Excelsior (USA), Douglas – the choice is yours,

Bikes, even on the shelves

The bike I went to see – 1978 Silk 700S Mk 2 (yes, I bought it)
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