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 Club dues $30 a year.  
Membership runs from January thru 
December.  Notices go out by email in 
December to be paid by January.  U.S. 
funds only.  All new member and renewal 
information can be found on our website, 
velocette.org/theclub to Membership 
Secretary Debbie Macdonald.

Front Cover:  Paul D’Orleans at Painted 
Hills, Oregon.  by Blaise Descollonges.
Back Cover:  Which way do I go?  by 
Colleen Canning.
Center Photos: by Gil Loe & Blaise 
Descollonges.
Editor’s Note:   We were very fortunate 
to have Neville and Cheryl Mickleson 
from New Zealand join us on this year’s 
Rally.  Sadly, Neville’s father Jack 
Dudley Mickleson died September 5, 
2018.  Amongst many other roles, he was 
a great Velo man, who raced until the 
end.  His passing is a loss to the 
community.

Chairman:  clubman@velocette.org 
   John Ray  1681 Partrick Rd. Napa, CA   94558
President:   lordjohn@nix.netcom.com
   John Sims  

Treasurer:    treasurer@velocette.org 
   Kim Young  415-308-0172
   45 Collingwood St. San Francisco, 94114  
Membership Secretary: membership@velocette.org
   Debbie Macdonald PO Box 518  Boulder Creek CA 95006
Rally Purser:  moneypenny@velocette.org
   Sue Ray  707-226-3959
   1681 PaRtrick Road, Napa, CA 94558
East. Canada VP: andrewhar2004@gmail.com
   Andrew Harris 905 666-4041
   48 Calais St. Whitby, Ontario, L1N 5M2
Editor of Fishtail West editor@velocette.org OR Lanoras@gmail.com
   Lanora Cox   707 553-2909
   1731 Alabama St.  Vallejo, CA 94590
Webmaster:  webmaster@velocette.org 
   Debbie Macdonald

This newsletter often features items from 
older motorcycle magazines, including 
photographs, drawings, cartoons etc.  Where 
possible I acknowledge their source.  Often 
these items are often from "MotorCycle" and 
"MotorCycling", and the current copyright 
holders are Mortons Motor Cycle Media.  I 
thank them for their use.

The technical tips, views, and opinions 
expressed in this newsletter are those of the 
authors and do not necessarily reflect the 
position or policy of the editor or any of the 
other VOCNA officers.

Submissions for 
FISHTAIL WEST 

due:  last day of EVEN 
numbered months
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 Prez John Sims Sez:  
2019 VOCNA Rally:  July 14 - July 20

 Thank you everyone for voting me in as president to organize the 2019 
Velocette rally.  I had some stiff competition and I think you all made a good choice.  
Both Frank Recoderand Jim Romaine are helping to organize the Klamath and Grants 
Pass locations and Jeff Scott has volunteered to provide the dancing girls at the 
campsite.
 Due to work commitments I was unable to attend the rally this year. I was 
sitting in a deposition being grilled about a construction project from 10 years ago.  I 
remember looking out of the window at the San Francisco Bay thinking I would rather 
be out on my Velocette.  From what I’ve been told Baker City was not named after the 
bakery shops and the crème puffs, but rather the warm dry climate.  The weather was 
good during the week and there were great roads to ride, beautiful scenery and 
everyone had a good time.  Thank you Corey. 
 I must say that since joining the Velo club I have seen more of the United 
States on my trusty KSS and Venom then I would have done any other way.  What a 
great way to toddle along looking at the mountains and rivers and discovering new 
places.  Or trying to follow the fast boys in some of the best twisties in America, all in 
the pursuit for speed from 50 + year old machines.
 My first full ride on the 1,000 mile Velocette run was in the 1998 Dardanelles 
rally.  I was having trouble with the clutch on my 1946 KSS and John Ray offered me 
use of his big bore KSS.  I immediately accepted.  I drove up to the Sierras on the 
Sunday before the rally and set up camp.  As the day turned into evening, the various 
members started to show up.  Tim Kenny was there with his wife and kids, Olav had set 
up camp, and as it got dark Paul d’O showed up.  And all of a sudden the Velocette 
choir began to sing.  There were 
chinks of beer bottles and the singing 
went on for several hours.  It’s funny 
because I have never heard the Velo 
choir since and I was wondering 
where it went?
 I seem to remember Neil 
was driving the chase truck and 
carried a cooler full of beer and soft 
drinks.  Alan Dow showed me the 
best place for breakfast in Lake 
Tahoe where the breakfast was 
nearly free to get people in to 
gamble.  And of course Dennis 
Quinlan and Jim Day were there 
sharing a tent.  One evening Dennis 
was playing his banjo and serenading 
Julie Zell while Paul was trying to 
epoxy an engine stud into his electric 
start Venom after it nearly blew the 
cylinder off. 
 We rode over to Yosemite 
and got to see half dome and the 
majestic waterfalls.  At the parking 
lot overlooking the valley a 
vacationing Brit came over and 
admired all the Velocettes and said 



he had not seen so many beautiful machines for years.  A nice compliment.  In the 
picture you can see half dome in the background.
 At the Dardanelles AGM I got to sit at the same table as Gary McCaw and his 
wife Mary.  She had flown in from Canada and Gary picked her up on his Thruxton.  
He had said that it’s not easy carrying your wife and a huge suitcase on the back of a 
Thruxton.  She was a very nice lady and it was a pleasure meeting her.
 The Velocette Rally has always been great enjoyment to me.  There is no better 
way to spend a vacation then riding a Velocette.
 The 2019 Velocette rally will be held in the Trinity Mountains in Northern 
California.  The Velocette base camp or hotel will be in the Mount Shasta area and the 
rally will be the third week in July (July 14, 2019 to July 20, 2019).  It will include a 3 
day excursion through the Marble Mountains and the redwoods to Klamath on the 
coast.  From there we will head up to the Lion preserve and Oregon Caves to Grants 
Pass, and on the way back to Happy Camp and the long winding road along the 
Klamath River.  Mount Shasta is located at 3,500 feet above sea level and has a high 
temperature in the mid 80’s during the day and at night it cools down to the mid 50’s. 
 I may need a little help with a chase truck and getting peoples stuff around. 
Any volunteers or suggestions can contact me at my e-mail address. 
Happy riding. John



Eastern News
by Andrew Harris

 Greetings from the East.  I see the fires in California and BC have been 
producing some disturbing news footage, here’s hoping all the members in those areas 
are safe.
 What a great picture of a Metisse Velo in FTW 227.  I always thought this was 
an opportunity for Velo to have a modern frame with no development cost.  However it 
was actually offered by Ralph Seymour (price on application, depending on how many 
of your bits were used.)  I remember speaking to Ralph once and he was upset because 
Rickman would only sell him their standard frame with Triumph lugs already in place.  
This meant the lugs had to be cut off before welding on suitable lugs for the Velo.  
Various seat and footrest combinations were available but as usual it was a bit too rich 
for my wallet at the time.  The purists will no doubt burn me in effigy for saying so but 
this could have been what was needed to improve sales and cash flow to carry Veloce 
into the heritage/nostalgia era. 
 The good weather brings out a good crowd at the Sunday morning breakfast 
meet in Gormley.  Two modern Ducatis recently provided a technical discussion point 
with their modified clutch covers with holes.  Now the holes not only let the noise out, 
thereby letting passers by know that this is 
a real racing machine(!) but they also 
allow extra grit and dirt onto the clutch 
plates, increasing friction and making the 
clutch more efficient.  Makes sense, right? 
Sort of, possibly, maybe. 
Ride safely,  Andrew
Below:  Jeff Ward starts his Velo for the 
2018 VOCNA rally.  by Amy Thigpen



The 2018 Baker City 
Rally, 

A Driver’s Perspective
Buck Pilkenton

 A weekend 
before was the Hells 
Canyon rally, couple of 
friends came down from 
Seattle and we rode.  Part 
was done with the chair, 
flying a 3x5 
Austro-Hungarian flag 
from a saltwater trolling 
pole, which worked 
well.  Not being a sport 
fan, I was unaware of 
soccer, and was 
mystified at the 
occasional cheer until I found they thought it was the Croatian flag.  Close, actually.  
The KLR/Sputnik acquitted itself with great elan and sufficient performance.  
 Then, a breather, then, the VELOCETTE rally came to Baker.  I put the van 
and trailer to good use, volunteered to be the rescue rig for three days.  
 #1- Baker-Sumpter-Granite-Ukiah-Starkey-North Fork-Anthony Lakes-Haines 
Baker.  One Velo with heat whacked rider at my mom and dad’s old place, return to 
Baker, then between Granite and Ukiah there was a Velo with sleeve gear bearing 
retaining ring problems, then a crashed Thruxton.  Rider broke arm but was gone by RV 
when I got there.  A misread or misdrawn map caused a big detour of one group out 
between Granite and nowhere, when we met they were coasting on the downhills, but I 
had some gas to pass around.  From there back to Baker was an easy cruise, with just 
one ignition teaser at Haines.  
 #2- Wallowa loop, clockwise.  Right past Yogi and Elaine’s place  by Pondosa 
so I tipped them and they waved from the roadside.  What they didn’t know was that 
the guy on the old BMW in almost the last pack was Scottie who is restoring their old 
BMW.  Good run to Joseph, then soon after another Velocette developed retaining ring 
problems, onto the trailer with it.  Further on we came upon the 1930 Indian cooling off 
in the roadway, a disintegrated magneto drive gear put out its fire.  Trailer.  Got to the 
Hells Canyon overlook, a BSA was missing its back wheel, which had just had the tire 
on with a new tube, but of all those bikes present, the best they could do for air was an 
impulse pump which they had screwed into the sole plug hole of a BSA single and were 
taking turns kicking.  There was just palpable pressure when I offered them my Slime 
air pump...  Cruising along, there we were between Richland and the Starkey road, and 
there was a BSA, seized from the high alky fuel taken in Halfway.  Unload the loose 

crap from the van, unhitch the 
trailer, load and secure the BSA, 
reload the loose crap, we had 
plenty of skilled hands so the 
work went easily.  A couple of the 
guys were having a clandestine 
conference, and when we were 
ready to go they had helmets and 
shades on and climbed onto the 
trailered bikes.  We took off at a 

Buck Pilkenton & Frank Recoder.  by Blaise Descollonges



comfortable 50 – easily the heaviest load the van has toted, I could 
tell that the guys were having a great time riding, then at the bottom of one of those 
long downhill swoopers where most people get up to about 70 there was a shiny black 
car parked, a state trooper.  I went by at a sedate 51, steering smoothly, eye on the 
mirror.  The riders had the good sense not to wave or thumb noses.  The cop never lit a 
light nor moved.  The scenario that I tried to project into the cop’s head was, Let me 
see- they’re wearing helmets, they’re wearing eye protection, they’re not speeding – I 
got it, following too close!  Which way did they go?  He was probably on the radio, but 
I took a back door into Baker and the motel was right there.  One of the guys phoned 
ahead so we got a joyous reception.  
 #3- A short day, only 190 miles, over hill and up and down rivers to John Day.  
Covered about half the route and came upon a Velocette that had something other than a 
retaining ring problem, its clutch wouldn’t grip.  As the manual sez, if adjustment does 
not restore proper clutch action, the clutch must be dismantled for inspection.  
Preferably not roadside.  Trailer.  Into Long Creek where a group of Veloists and others 
were enjoying the deservedly renowned burger stand.  Except for one, whose freshly 
rebuilt 500 Triumph trail trophy had seized.  He soon trailered up and got into some 
grits, restoring humor.  From there was a mellow scenic cruise to John Day.  The group 
spent a couple of nights there and returned to Baker Friday.  Tow-in tally- 5 Velocettes, 
1 each Triumph, BSA, and Indian.  That, and the most fun three days I’ve had around 
bikes without ever riding one. 



VOCNA 2018 BAKER 
DAY RALLY

 This year, Fred 
Mork’s MSS, and his 
KSS, Jeff Scott’s 
Endurance and Lanora’s 
MAC suffered the 
ignominy (and comfort) 
of traveling in a trailer 
along with the old 
Suzuki.  The Suzuki has 
been scaring Lanora 
and Jeff’s neighbors 
from where it sat in the 
front yard for many 
years.  This Suzuki was 
to be handed off to 
Steve Thompson, but it 

was stolen from camp in Baker while we went to John Day..  This photo is now the only 
evidence that it existed.  

We arrived at Baker City around 11:30.  We found the Sweet Wife Bakery and 
then set up our campsite, next to the freeway and under the hotel security lights.

Amidst 
the reunions, 
there was still 
work to be done.  
Frank Recoder 
was determined 
to do the ride 
even though it 
was less than a 
year since his 
accident near 
Auburn.  Special 
considerations 
had to be made.  
Jeff Scott helped 
install a heel-toe 
shift for him.  
Meanwhile Pete 
Young worked 
on a clutch.  Sue 
Ray ensured 
everyone was 
properly 
registered and 
received their 
route maps.  A 
buffet meal 
completed the 
day.



Pete Young and Kim Young do some last minute wrenching in the parking lot.  photo 
by Blaise Desollonges

Below:  Jack Sanders & his trusty BSA somewhere on the Rally.  photo by Amy Thigpen



Above:  Cory Padulla 
held the required rider’s 
meeting to an anxious and 
excited audience.
Left:  Keith Canning digs for 
gold.
Below:  On the road.  Note the 
cows and the absence of any 
fog line.
Photos this page by Colleen 
Canning.



Day 1:  Sumpter/Ukiah/Anthony Lakes Loop 202 miles
First stop was Sumpter, population 204, a town rich in mining history.   Many 

took the opportunity to view the Gold Dredge.  
 From here the route went into the Blue Mountains towards Ukiah, 

named after the town with the same name in California.  
 Unfortunately, before reaching this town, one of our group, Aart van 

der Star, went off a corner.   A couple of butterflies hit his visor, obscuring his vision, 
and then he and his Thruxton went over the side. Fortunately, a boulder stopped the 
rider and bike from continuing down the mountain.  William and Lorraine King 
transported Aart to a nearby hospital in their motor home.  It took ten guys to lift the 
bike up to the road where it could be transported on the chase truck.  
 When the hospital released Aart, he and John Parsons drove back home to 
Canada.  We hope to enjoy their company in next year’s rally!

In Aart’s words:  To all that helped with Aart’s first rally butterflies!  Aart 
here! Back home and 'oohh weee flying high, down into my easy chair’.  The mend 
will be frustrating but complete.  Thank You to everybody whose holidays I impinged 
on.  You guys were all great, helpful and calm at the scene.  Too bad the killjoy EMT 
kiboshed that Crown Royal it would have been good for all of us.  Now I have to come 
to 2019 California to taste it!  Loudest noise was hearing the bike fall over again after 
the saddlebags were slung on it back on the road.  Funniest was listening to talk of 
coyotes and cougars and one of the Aussies saying that at home everything was trying 
to kill you, which is true and I was thinking but do you have Killer Butterflies!  I mean 
of the Cassius Clay variety.  The lift to the Hospital complete with canine nurse a 
godsend and the Hospital was 5star, meals included.  So again a huge Thank You.  As 
Arlo said, glad I did not hit the mountain and equally glad my cliff was not high 
enough to compose a song to fill an album.

Yours  Aart 



Right:  At 
the shop/gas 
station in 
Ukiah, 
Colleen 
Canning, 
Amy 
Thigpen, 
Fred Mork 
and John 
Stanley rest 
in the shade.  
photo by Gil 
Loe.
Below: The 
Velos as 
seen from 
the shade.  
Later a 
group 
wrenched on 
bikes in the 
shade across 
the street. 
photo by 
Colleen 
Canning



Left:  Former VOCNA 
president, Dave Jorgensen 
worked on his Indian.
Below:  Olav Hassel and 
Neville Mickleson work 
together to keep the Velo 
going on this route.
Bottom:  A local man  
entertained us all with tall 
tales of relatives who rode 
motorcycles.

Next page  
Top:  Two motorcyclists 
follow the route.  photo 
by Colleen Canning.
Middle: Keith Canning 
rescues Dana Shatts 
from his suit.  photo by 
Colleen Canning. .
Bottom:  Buck refills 
the fuel tanks 



 The roads were beautiful, but our 
navigation sucked.  Jeff and I gathered other riders 
every time we covered the same section of road.  
Back and forth we went trying to fine the next  turn. 
Fortunately Buck, the chase truck driver stopped us.  
He’d surveyed these roads  and he knew to give us 
some fuel.  We’d done well over the day’s goal and 
still had a way to go.  The Anthony Lake area is ski 
country.  But where was the lake?  Never mind we 
had more riding to do!  
 And you thought you had problems?  Back 
at the hotel, Dana Shatts was stuck in his riding suit.  
He had to find pliers and the strongest person to 
extract him.  The only person around with the 
strength for this job was Keith Canning.



Day 2 Hells Canyon Loop  263 
miles

While some campers 
thought that they were sleeping on a 
runway, I dreamed that I was in a war 
work camp.  This can’t be a restful 
way to sleep!
 The day started out with a 
scene reminiscent of Quenton 
Tarantino.  We rode across dry high 
desert to see a lone rundown building 
and a dusty sedan.  As we rode by, 
arms waved from both the passenger 
and the driver sides,  I took them as hello, but wondered later if those waves were cries 
for help.  Didn’t matter as I had no plans for going back.  At lunch I learned that these 
were friends of Buck’s.  They had stationed themselves there to cheer us on.

Who knew there was so much open space in Oregon?  And history!  We rode 
through old mining towns and big fields.  Every intersection was a challenge.  
Sometimes one or the other of us would miss the route and then we’d have to regather 
and get started again.  We arrived in Joseph just before a parade of dancing cowgirls 
and wild horses. 

After lunch, JP had no clutch and his bike, borrowed from John Ray, went onto 
the chase truck.  Jeff and I continued on the route.  Scottie on his BMW flew by.  Terry 
Wolpert zoomed past.  Then a white fire truck with red flashing lights passed.  We were 
on a two lane road going up a canyon and got caught up in the flow and followed 
everyone to Imnaha where the fire had been.  Somehow, the blackened remains of a car 
was rolled onto the doorstep of the one and only store in town.  This really was the end 
of the road.  Beyond the burned car the road turned to dirt.  We turned around.  Scottie 
and Terry quickly ditched Jeff and me.

On the way back my MAC overheated and stopped running in a place where 
there was no shade.  Eventually it cooled enough to start and we rode back to Baker. 

photo by Colleen Canning







We weren’t the only ones who had adventures in the Hells Canyon area.  Gary 
Roper helped Dave Roper with his BSA while he had his own flat tire.  This was one of 
those examples of teamwork.  Between Gary, Blaise Descollonges and Jeff Ward, a tube 
was found along with a way to fill it.  Good thing too, because the chase truck was full.

Two bikes filled the chase van.  Another couple of bikes filled the trailer.  The 
problem became, what to do with all the people.  Two brave desperados put their riding 
gear back on and sat on their bikes on the trailer.   Below: photo by Debbie Macdonald

photo by Blaise Descollonges



Day 3: Galena/Long 
Creek/Kimberley/John 
Day
 Everyone got 
lost at least once today!  
A big group of us road 
past Road 20, but once 
found this road was a 
joy.  It follows a stream, 
and has not been 
straightened yet.
 Many people 
stopped at the 
Chuckwagon for lunch 
in Long Creek.  Jeff and 
I opted for the café 

across the street.  Here we met a woman who drives in a four-wheel vehicle who does 
not like corners, and is terrified of roads that have no fog lines.  Once sensitized to this, 
I realized that most of the roads we were on had no fog lines and the material used to 
pave the road is the same color as the material off the road.  
  Between Long Creek and Kimberley their was some road construction that 
accordioned us with the local truck drivers.   Not always a good mix.  Great road 
though.
 At Kimberley we heard an unusual, ear-catching engine noise and looked to 
see John Stanley in his Morgan.
 Then on to John Day.  Here, thanks to William King we camped next to a 
stream.  The showers were good, and we had a group dinner  served by the local Rodeo 
Queen and Rodeo Princess!  What royalty!
 After dinner Stuart Hooper and John Jennings described their Slow Ride 
around Australia.  What an amazing trip!  What a fascinating country! 



Day 4:  Dayville/Painted Hills/Spray/ Long Creek/John Day 210 miles
 As usual, there was a dirt section, the last section to get up to the Painted Hills 
lookout.  But it was worth it!  
 Mitchell was a great town to explore.  There’s a Tesla charging station as well 
as the best pie and shakes you’d ever want to find.  Sit at the counter and you get to 
know all the gossip.  



 It was another hot day of 
riding.  Jeff and I found a place to 
get in the river which helped for 
about 5 minutes… 
 The route took us back 
through Kimberly and Long 
Creek.  Some people chose not to 
go this way to avoid the road 
construction, but we took it.  The 
benefits were we had the 
Chuckwagon to ourselves in Long 
Creek and then experienced the 
steep route into John Day.  
 Other people were not 
having such a smooth day.  JP 
went missing for hours and where 
he went, is still a mystery.  
Perhaps he’ll tell his story 
someday.
 Back at camp, the Kings, 
William and Lorraine organized a 
wine and appetizer social.  They 
generously supplied the party 
including some shade.  This was a 
fantastic way to bring us together.
Right:  Shoe decorated tree by 
Blaise Descollonges.
Below: King’s offered a royal spread of wine and snacks.  photo by Amy Thigpen.



Day 5  Seneca/Prarie City/Unity/Hereford/Baker City
Once again, the navigation threw us far and wide.  Face to face encounters 

with cows were also common.  I don’t know how everyone handled the heat, but 
various factions found spots to jump in the rivers to cool off.
  Then, as if the whole week was a warm-up, we road up Route 245 otherwise know as 
the Dooley Mountain Highway.  This incredible feat of engineering was the most 
technical riding we’ve done all week.  Whoo Hoo!  Switch backs carved for and by 
giants!  Thousand foot cliffs!  Road edges with no fog lines!  Gravel in corners!  
Expansive views!  What could be more fun?  Then it was down the other side and a 
relaxing 
ride 
through 
the 
flatlands 
back to 
Baker.  
Above:  
At the 
summit
Pete 
Young 
points at 
the road.  
Right: 
Another 
view of 
the road.  
photos by 
Colleen 
Canning



Start You Bastard.
By:  David Jennings

I’ve turned the petrol on and tickled the carby just right,
Checked the battery, a little throttle, I hope you will ignite.

I fold out the kickstart and checked the compression is tight,
Said my prayers, crossed my fingers, please, will you ignite.

I kick and there is not a sound, not a cough, splutter or fart,
Come on you little bastard, you had better start.

I’ve got my helmet on, now my jacket’s getting warm,
The more I kick the little bastard, a crowd begins to form.

My temperature is rising, the sweat trickles down my brow,
Come on you little bastard, don’t you dare let me down now.

I think it’s time to sell you, or maybe trade you in,
I am starting to feel an electric start, is not a moral sin.

At last I hear a sound, a cough and pop! Was the noise,
Come on you little bastard, not in front of all these boys.

Finally it happens, the little bastard fires into life,
Please keep on running, Don’t give me no more strife.

That is it, the little bastard is now running, a smile replaces my 
frown,

Now I am proud to say, this is the little bastard that I own.

Below:  Gary Roper, Dana Shatts, Sachi and George Shoblo.  Although they were not 
able to ride the Shoblo’s supported the club with their presence. photo by GIl Loe



Off to the 
VOCNA 

Rally, 
“TWICE”

John Stanley
 At 
long last July 
22nd was here 
was here and 
I was off to 
the 2018 
VOCNA 
Rally on my 
65 MSS 
“Veeline”.  
The selected 
route took me 
through 
Moro, 
Condon, 
Fossil and 

John Day on my trip to Baker that day, and the bike ran perfectly for every one of the 
317 miles on my route.  
 Sometime during the day on the Monday ride I had a problem re-starting, then 
the engine started missing under load.  Started and idled well until any increase in load 
then the cutting out began.  
 Went on the ride Tuesday and made the whole day putting up with the engine 
miss.  Tuesday night I made the decision to go home Wednesday morning not knowing 
if I would make it home and be able to return on another bike.  Luckily I woke up early 
on Wednesday and was able to leave at 5:15 am.  The route directly home in I-84 is 
only 242 miles.  I ended up with a bit of a system for getting the speed up, first by 
running it up to about 50 with an extremely small throttle opening and just letting the 
speed build, as any attempt to actually accelerate caused an almost immediate miss and 
loss of speed.  Once I was at about 50,  I gave it near full throttle and found that I could 
eventually reach 65 to 70 with the engine cutting out, but then by slowly rolling off the 
throttle until the load was reduced and the engine smoothed out.  The first time I did 
this got me to LaGrande where I filled up with gas, and that tank put me in non-stop 
range to home.  I did stop for a quick breakfast at the half way home point, but 
unfortunately when I came out it had started to warm up and it was much tougher to get 
the routine to work, and from this point on I had several times that I thought the trip 
was over, and just as I was about to give up and pull over, it just came back to life.  One 
more quick stop at Biggs Junction 40 miles from home, then I knew I would make it 
one way or the other as I could get Home and get the trailer if necessary and still have 
time to rejoin the Rally sometime that day, or possibly evening.  I pulled into my shop 
at 10:15, exactly 5 hours after I started.  Pretty slow 240 miles on the freeway, but I was 
back and had to decide what I would head back with.  
 Unfortunately the MAC has no luggage capacity and I did not have any other 
bike that was prepared for the trip.  Not wanting to have this happen twice on the same 
run I decided to ride my 5-speed Morgan Three-Wheeler, and 10:45 I pulled out of my 
shop after transferring my luggage to the Morgan.  A quick fill up with gas at Biggs 
Junction, and a quick Hot Dog and shake at Condon, then proceeded to Kimberly where 
I joined the scheduled rally route for the day.  In fact there were several bikes still there 

Fred Mork and John Stanley ready to ride.  photo by Gil Loe



when I arrived, but the drag truck showed up indicating no more were coming, so off I 
went to John Day where our scheduled stay was for 2 nights, and basically was still 
able to participate in all the activities except the first half of the Wednesday ride.  
 Naturally when Sunday came around, I was anxious to get back home and 
check out the bike, after checking in at home of course.  Anyway I did go up to the shop 
and do a compression test which came out perfect so no apparent damage.  As a 
precaution I dis-assembled the carb and all was clean and nothing was blocked.  
Tuesday I got back on it, and pulled the BTH ignition off after checking out all the 
connections to be sure that was not a problem, and it was not.  
 Fortunately my original Magneto was sitting on the shelf awaiting such a time 
to be placed back in service.  Doug Wood rebuilt for me about 10 years ago,  so all I 
had to do was take it apart to clean and re-lube the bearings and clean the slip ring.  
Unfortunately it had a lot of end play, close to .010 in.  Since there was no case shim 
fitted I had to pull one of the bearing races off and put a shim behind it, and on my 
second try I got about .0015 end play which is fine.  The next morning the magneto 
went on, the bike started on the first kick, and I rode it to Parkdale for lunch.  
 Have bought about 5 or 6 of the BTH units, and had a similar problem with the 
one I had put on the MAC, which turned out to the ignition coil which BTH replaced.  
In any case the bike is fixed and ready to go anywhere.  It will get a lot of miles on it 
before VOCNA 2019, and will certainly be ready for that trip.  Although it was touch 
and go for a while, the MSS did not let me down.
 Another thing I addressed was a charging issue.  Although my Dynamo works 
as it should, most of my riding is below the speed necessary for the Miller 60 watt unit.  
If I am on a back road at 40 to 45 MPH, with the headlamp on I was in a slight 
discharge.  I had a Lucas E3L on the shelf, and treated it to a brand new 12 volt 
armature and field as well as new sealed bearings and brushes.   After installation, the 
ammeter shows positive charge at fast idle with headlamp on.    
Happy Riding   John

Gil Loe & Keith Canning.  photo by 
Colleen Canning.



Velocette Owners Club of North America
Annual General Meeting

July 28, 2018
Minutes

Call to Order, Welcome & Introductions:  President Cory Padula called the meeting to 
order.  

Officer Reports:
President:  The 2018 rally is now concluded.  The event went almost perfectly to plan.  
The Baker City venue was under construction, the maps were sufficiently ambiguous to 
get  the requisite number of people lost, one particular participant managing to do so 
without using the map but rather the local Harley guidance system, extremely hot days 
were the norm, and finally  one of the new members upheld my reputation of attracting 
self destruction by crashing on the first day.  The rally was well attended with over 70 
participants, with members coming from far and wide, Canada, Australia, and New 
Zealand.
 Of note for future rallies, it may be useful to not only request chase drivers to 
sign up, but also volunteers with vehicles that could be used for chase purposes. Also 
request volunteers for those willing to carry personal goods on days when the location 
changes. 
 In conclusion I would like to thank all those that assisted with the rally 
organization and operation. In particular, Sue and John Ray, for their invaluable wealth 
of information. 
Treasurer: Club is solvent.  Recommend no raise in dues.
Membership Secretary:  We have just under 300 members, and many new members 
who we see have joined us on the rally. 
Editor:   Jeff Scott reported for Lanora Cox who had walked back to camp to get her 
laptop.  He stated that if you’re tired of looking at his face, submit some photos.  
Submissions from everyone are welcome and needed to create the newsletter.
Rally Purser:  There were 70 on the ride; 57 riders.
Web Mistress: Looking for input on what members want to see on the web site
Old Business:  There was no Old Business.

New Business:
2019 Dues:  $30/year.  Membership runs from January through December.  
2019 Rally Location:  Olav Hassel reported that John Sims called.  At the 2017 
AGM, a motion was passed to provisionally set the 2019 Rally site in northern 
California and that John Sims had volunteered to organize this Rally.  Mr. Hassel 
reported that Mr. Sims proposed Rally site is Mt Shasta, and he is organizing the 
route with the additional help of Frank Recoder and Jim Romain.  Motion made 
and seconded to hold the 2019 Rally as recommended.  Motion passed 
unanimously.
2020 Rally Location:  John Stanley suggested holding the 2020 in the northern 
Oregon/southern Washington area.  Motion made and seconded to provisionally 
hold the 2018 Rally in that general location.  Motion passed unanimously.
Weather:  There was some discussion about moving the rally to another month such 
as September.  Many said that would not work for them.  In the end the heat, was to 
be taken into consideration by the rally organizer. 
New Members:  The idea to offer free registration for new Velo members was 
discussed.  Sue Ray recommended the idea be tabled.  The Executive Committee 
will decide on this.



Election of officers:
Chairman:  John Ray
President:  John Sims
Editor:  Lanora Cox
Treasurer:  Kim Young
Membership Secretary:  Debbie 
Macdonald
Rally Purser:  Sue Ray
Web Mistress/Master:  Debbie 
Macdonald with assistant, 
Atticus Young

Adjournment:  Having no other business 
for the meeting, motion made, seconded 
and passed unanimously to adjourn the 
2018 AGM.  Accordingly, Mr. Padula adjourned the 2018 AGM.

2018 Concours d’Oiligance Awards

Special Recognitions:
8 people from Australia and New Zealand:  Keith and Colleen Canning, 
John Jennings and brother Dave, Stuart and Marsha Hooper, Neville and 
Cheryl Mickleson.
Stuart Hooper for his work on the World’s Fastest Velocette and first time 
at a VOCNA rally.
Dave Roper for being one and only American to win TT Classic and first 
time at a VOCNA rally.
Richard Renstrom who started the club in the United States.
Panamaniacs!  Rum for all!

Best Standard Velocette:  Fred Parsche (rider), Cory & Vivian Padula (owner), 
1954 MSS
Best Rigid Velocette:  Carl Greenlund, 1948 MSS 
Best Cammy Velocette:  John Sims, 1946 Mk II KSS.
Best Sports Velocette:  Frank Recoder.
Best Velocette Special:  Fred Mork, KSS.
Best Non Velo:  Scottie Sharpe, BMW.
Sam Jowett Golden Quill Award for Contributions to FTW:  Kami.
Technical Contributions:  John Stanley.
Littering Award: JP Default.
VOCA Swagman:  Keith Canning, President of the VOC of Australia, 
presented the VOCA “Swagman Award” to Debbie Macdonald.  
Combined Ages Award:  to the relief of many, this prize was not determined.
Long Distance on a Velocette: not determined.
Squiddie “Most Bodacious Performance”:  William and Lorraine King for 
transporting Aarte van der Star to the hospital.
Brian Williamson Memorial Crock Trophy:  John Ray (owner).  Awarded in 
absentia; Award not accepted.
Phishtail Phil Trophy for the Most Outstanding Member: Cory Padula.
Eddie Arnold Trophy for the Most Outstanding Velocette: Richard Vincent.

photo by Blaise Descollonges





There is one more thing... an old Veloist, Bob Young, passed this year, and his wife and 
children are going to try to make it out.  Bob was one of the group that ran Griffith 
Park, back in the day when the back side to the top was open to traffic.  Nancy either 
rode behind him or in a side car.  Pre kids, pre sickness, just crazed LA British bike nuts 
up the hill from Algemac's to the observatory parking lot, where we kicked tires and 
benched raced.  Eddie Arnold, John Munoz, all the LA classics.  We were nuts, but I 
learned a lot. I showed up on my beat up barely running MAC  after nursing  it 'all the 
way' from Chatsworth to Griffith park (around 25  miles) with a box of tools strapped to 
the fender.  After breakfast, the  group would gather at the bottom of the road (near the 
travel town   transportation museum.. It is closed now.. I think it was called 'Mt. 
Hollowood Drive'), and the newbies would start up the climb, soon to be swept up and 
passed by the old pros. I learned how to ride there, and Bob was part of the whole 
scene. So, I will be honoring his memory at the rally,  Tim.



FOR SALE
1966 Velocette Thruxton VMT334.  I believe I’m the third 
registered owner on this bike, which was sold new in 
Berlin Germany on 27 Feb, 1967.  The bike is complete 
with all original parts.  The bike has been meticulously 
maintained, won numerous awards, and is in excellent 
fettle and ready to ride.  Offered with a complete AR-9 
fairing and mounting hardware.  Clear title and original 
documents and registration from Germany. $31,000.  Dick 
Casey 206.369.7172 RideNut@comcast.net

FOR SALE
F246 + LE216/215  Set of fork stanchions with bushes/seals, these have been 
ground/machined  to the correct size to fit the triple tree and fork sliders, set of 2  
 $249.00
F32AS    Taper roller steering bearing conversion  $73.00
M22/17   New production cylinder MSS/Venom $336
M22/17A    Cylinder Thruxton     $336
MAS97/450G  Dave Smith standard piston with rings std size for cylinders above  
$239.00
MAS71/4S    Twin leading shoe brake plate assembly, genuine Velocette new 
production $420
Many other parts in stock. 
JRC Engineering 951-940-5411 
Thanks!
Bill Getty
jrcengineering@aol.com

mailto:jrcengineering@aol.com
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FOR SALE
1966 Velocette Venom, alloy tank, factory rear sets, clubman pipe, clubman bars, alloy 
wheels, s/s spokes, new tires, new BTH mag, (original Lucas competition mag 
included), books.  Ready to ride.
$13,500. Bill  (209) 293-2247 or bvls@volcano.net

WANTED: ASSISTANCE
             Can anyone help me complete a 
MAC engine? I inherited a project from Bob 
Young which includes a complete bottom 
end (crank and rod appear to be good) but 
the photo perhaps shows the limitations. 
Apart from the engine, my stuff seems to 
have all parts. It's a '51 bike. 
George Barnes. Tel No.559 597 2129 

CL
AS
SICS

Online Velocctte parts store -
www.velocetteclassics.com

mark@velocetteclassics.com

Restoration of Velocettes
'Clubmanised' Venom bikes
Vapour Blasting
Magneto/dynamo repair
Alloy petrol tanks and seats
Wheel building and parts

•
•
•
•
•
•

Ltd. Ltd.

Contact:
Mark Newsome

Tanks Classics Ltd
Cumbria

07870 762442
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