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The Euro Jamboree was a great success!!!! 
 
The 20th Euro Jamboree has come and gone and was a massive success 
for the Lambretta Club of Great Britain well done to them. 
 
Hardly time to take a breath though and we are already making plans for 
Spain 2010. Prior to this however we have the Four Nations rally in Ireland 
the week after our own open rally in Aberfoyle in September. 
 
Wee Billy is working his socks off organising most of the rally which is a 
thankless task, the least we can do is support the event in the hope it will 
bring in some extra funds for the club. On top of this we hope to attract 
some more members and raise the profile of the Lambretta Club of 
Scotland. 
 
If any of you are available to help out no matter if its for an hour or a whole 
shift please get in touch with any of the committee who will put your name 
forward. 
 
Thanks you to all the people who took a turn selling on the club shop at 
Kelso and Lincoln with over £800 worth of sales and 16 new members (I 
think) shows it was worthwhile doing. 
 
Lastly congratulations to Ross who won the GP in the raffle at Lincoln, you 
lucky beggar. 
 
Keep the faith 
Gary 
   



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Annual membership costs £12 per year, £20 per couple and is due for renewal on March 1st each year 
 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION / RENEWAL  
 

CURRENT / NEW / FAMILY MEMBER(S)  Please delete as appropriate 
 
MEMBERSHIP NUMBER………………………………………………………...................... 
 
NAME(S)……………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
ADDRESS………………………………………………………………………………………
………………………………………………………………………….………………………
…………………………………………………………………………………………………
………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
POSTCODE…………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
*TEL NO……………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
*E-MAIL……………………………………………………………………………… ……… 
 
*MODEL(S)…………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
*YEAR(S)……………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
*REGISTRATION NO(S)……………………………………………………………………… 
 
*ENGINE NO(S)……………………………………………………………………………….. 
 
*FRAME NO(S)……………………………………………………………………………….. 
 
*COLOUR(S)………………………………………………………………………………….. 
 
The items marked * are voluntary information, it will allow the committee to contact members more 
easily and aid the formation of a database of members vehicles. No details will be passed to third 
parties. 
 
PLEASE MAKE ALL CHEQUES PAYABLE TO: 
“LAMBRETTA CLUB OF SCOTLAND” AND SEND TO 
 
Colin McKay 
62 Ailsa Road 
Gourock 
PA19 1DY 
Colingp200@yahoo.co.uk  
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    They say, “Timing is everything” and ne’er a truer word spoken, especially in relation to 
Lambretta tuning in a world devoid of four-star fuel. Now this may seem an odd way to 
begin a review of our recent  members’ rally & AGM but how was I to get the message out 
without disappointing fans of my meandering style of report? 
    I’ll spare you somewhat though by not going in to too much background, suffice it to say 
that you shouldn’t put all your trust in one basket (or two in this case) to mix some 
metaphors. The first of the two relates to poor old Dave Wheeler bundling off an engine to 
be dyno-jetted at no little cost in an effort to have it set-up ‘perfectly’ after losing faith in his 
own skills due to holing the first piston. How this shower managed to get the jetting and 
timing settings so far out is a bloody mystery and a bit disconcerting. Result – another 
holed piston and an empty wallet! 
    The second ‘basket’ refers to Dave trying the method of finding TDC mentioned by a 
scooter mechanic of no little fame in Scootering Magazine – namely, hanging the engine 
on a peg by the small-end of the conrod. He phoned me in a bit of a state to say his 
previous estimation of TDC using the ‘positive stop’ method was at least six degrees out; I 
thought he was going to cry but at least it explained the timing holes.  
    Just as well then that when he went to put the stator back on, the slots were too short to 
retard it enough and I asked him to bring it through so we could look at the problem 
together. Otherwise it might have run backwards! 
    Once through, I persuaded him to let me do some basic stripping of the top-end he’d 
meticulously put back together and I got the dial gauge on the bleeder – the only proper  
way to get TDC! It turned out that his original method had produced a false TDC but not as 
far out as the ‘hanging’ method – be warned! I can’t explain why, because it seems so 
plausible but I now know – for certain – that it doesn’t. 
    Eventually, Dave decided, with a little persuasion, to take the beast to Taynuilt for a run-
out, a chance to sort the jetting and an opportunity of letting members see it because Dave 
had had so much aggro with this scooter overall, he was keen on offloading it as ‘unlucky’. 
    After shooting off from work a bit earlier than expected we still didn’t leave Inverness till 
gone three but made good time through pretty clement weather, despite the terrible 
forecast. Why, I even knocked back Dave’s suggestion of a fag-break in an effort to make 
up time so that we wouldn’t have to play too much catch-up in the bevvy stakes with Agent 
Orange and Peter the (add your own nickname as appropriate!) as they had arrived much 
earlier in the day. 
    Despite the decent weather and some snappy riding, it still took a good four hours 
travelling by the time we factored in fill-ups, smokes, plug checks and carb adjustments for 
Dave etc. and the party was in full swing by the time wee dismounted. The place was really 
buzzin’ on this busiest of Friday nights yet and it was hard not to get caught up in it – as 
you’ll see further down! 
    Much ribbing of the staff ensued while we tucked in to a healthy scran about last year’s 
shenanigans with the staff bashin’ each other’s brains out most of the weekend but we 
were assured that that lot had been cleared out and the new staff  were ace. I had no 
reason to doubt that until I had a word with one of them later whilst outside for a fag. And 
one word was about all it took to realise the boy was a rocket!  Round two? 
    Back in the bar, Scottie decided it was time to convene a meeting of the ‘Gentlemen’s 
Club’, which used to be a nice relaxed affair of a wee malt, a cigar and complete 
abstinence of political or other contentious subjects of discussion for the duration but the 
smoking ban kind of put the kibosh on it. Nevertheless, we still persist with a wee dram 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
The Euro was by far the best weekend I have spent on a scooter it was full of fun, 
friends, drink, and breakdowns. This is my story, leaving on the Wednesday prior to 
the event is certainly something new for me but after a quick dash home from work, I 
met Hector at 4.30pm for a quick dash through to Edinburgh to pick up Gillie 
however just outside Grangemouth less than 10 miles into the journey the series 1 
decided to stop. Scratching my head I tried to start her and away she went she must be 
getting old. Finally we get through to Danderhall and find the exhaust is loose a quick 
tighten and we are on the road.  
 
Gillie has already told us that wee Billy is having clutch trouble down the road a bit 
and sure enough we find him and Sharon in a lay by just outside Pathead, the wee 
man is almost ready to go, a quick test drive and we are all set. Our little group 
heading for a fuel stop in Jedburgh, Billy doesn’t make it so it’s the AA to big Pete’s 
house and a nice hot bed for Billy and Sharon (even break downs sometimes have an 
up side).  
 
On we plod towards Hexham and our overnight stop after a little detour and missed 
turns we got there around 10pm it’s a quick up for the tents and off to the boozer and 
food we are starving. The pub we were told was only a 5 minute walk supposedly 
more like 25!!!!. Imagine how gutted we were when the barmaid says we stop doing 
food half an hour ago, she must have looked at our wee faces and took pity on us 
because in the next breath she says don’t worry son I have a menu for the local 
Chinese you can order it and it will be delivered and you can eat it here. 
 
With the Spectrum lads and lassies hovering looking for at least a prawn cracker we 
tucked in absolutely superb. 
 
 
 



Following a misprint in the last issue of the Newsletter half  of  John’s Euro 2008 
report was missing Sorry John so here  is part 3   
   

SWEDEN – EUROLAMBRETTA 2008 – Part 3 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Saturday 14th June contd 
 
We all got changed, and everyone got their kilts on. Sharon ensuring we were all hanging 
free!  Mick fi Berwick got a wee bit of a ribbing as his was pure black. Some mentioned 
it was a school skirt……. 
 
We had to catch a ferry from the jetty down the road. So with cans in hand, off we 
dandered to catch a ferry to the next island. Now, this was the only bad bit of the whole 
Euro, ferries were meant to be running every half hour, we waited for 90mins. It had 
actually got cold and windy and it was Baltic standing there. Funny moment was when 
Richard and Mick went off for a pee behind a boatshed, only to disturb a couple having a 
wee lie down in the long grass. I suppose you had to be there!! 
Anyway the ferry arrived and we piled on for the 20 min boat ride to the next island. We 
were left to our own devices and I found the microphone. Well I started the Rod Stewart 
classic…”If you want ma body..” 
 
 Anyway we turned round the headland to be confronted by a massive old fort, as we got 
closer cannons went off, and as we landed there was a parade of 18th Century soldiers. 
What a welcome! Inside the food was being served. It wasn’t the usual sit down meal but 
a massive BBQ which was a good spread, lots of meat and salmon, and corn on the cob 
for me! Some were not happy with the meal but I thought it was fine.  
 
The bar was a bit expensive, we stuck to beer. Taity did think to buy everyone a Schapps, 
but came back to check out how much it really was. £60 odd  - Fuck that! Beer will do! 
After the munchies we got to wander round the fort, guided by a Swedish scooterist, who 
gave us all the info, and the fact that Sweden are still at war against, their age old enemy, 
Russia. Anyway it was time for the speeches, and these were done alphabetically. But Bo 
missed a few countries out, specifically his neighbours Denmark & Norway, much to 
their delight. There were some good speeches and some complete moments of madness 
by hyper excitable members of the LC Thailand and of Hong Kong. The furthest 
travelled club was to be awarded to LC Eire but they passed it on to us, the LCS, because 
at the last minute they came on motorsickles. We went mental because we won.!! 
Speeches over and it was back to the boats and to PARTY!! Luckily, the boats did not 
take too long to get back, and it was straight onto the do for beer and the party. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Kelso continues to grow from strength to strength each year and the number 1’s 
committee are doing a great job coping with the increased numbers each year, with 
this years gathering being certainly the biggest and by my humble reckoning the best. 
 
Leaving early on Friday to try and get down in time to get a goody bag we headed 
from Stirling through to Edinburgh and a fuel stop at the services and on to Kelso an 
absolutely magic run down saw arriving mid afternoon thinking plenty of time there 
will be hunners of goody bags, no chance big Anjie McGill standing on the gate 
saying “Ye missed the last one by 5 minutes” oh well not to worry the camp site is 
already busy and its hard to find space for 10 tents together but eventually we did.  
 
We Billy arrives after yet another epic journey from the highlands no wonder him and 
Sharon need the extra foam booster cushion to sit on.  
 
A few cans later and everyone is having a laugh. Wee Aky is off looking for his 
buddies from Aberdeen because the sneaky B has managed to get himself into a B&B 
I am just jealous.  
 
Up to the do and it’s the busiest Friday I have seen “Berry Tweed and the Chasers” hit 
the stage the burd is a bit of a looker but the music is even better they go down a 
storm and a good nights dancing was had with the band then the DJ’s only small 
complaint from the weekend every DJ who goes on to play soul play the same 12 
songs over and over come on guys there is hundreds of great soul tunes use your 
imagination or at least communicate with each other!! Still the sounds were great and 
it was a superb night. 
 
Up really early on Saturday and off for a shower because there is no chance of getting 
near the showers later in the day. I meet Billy who has a black eye on investigation it 
turns out the wee man has been trying to sort out some English boys who had set a 
fire, he made the fatal mistake of not taking his bomb proof steward jacket and came 
of second best to a lads fist. With Sharon wanting to set fire to the tents, Billy 
manages to subdue her and get her to bed with the promise of better things in the 
morning. With peace restored its off on the ride out.   
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Remember to “quote and promote”! Tell the dealer your membership number, tell 
them why you are calling them rather than another dealer who is not yet supporting 
our club and tell us if you don’t receive the service that you expect from a reputable 
dealer. 
If you are a dealer wishing to join our scheme, please get in touch with the magazine and 
let us know what you can do for us. In return you will be added to our list, recommended 
to our members, invited to attend our rallies with your stall and get a write-up on yourself 
courtesy of the club! All you have to do is to send me the information. What could be 
easier? 
 
 

DEALER NUMBER DISCOUNT 
AF Rayspeed 01944 710693 10% discount (most 

items) 
Allstyles 

 
023 9265 5565 negotiable 

Armandos 0114 2730464 
 

10% discount 

Jem Booth 
 

01772 495577 Ask for members rates 

Cambridge Lambretta 
Workshop 

01223 516662 10% discount 

Carnabay Records 
 

See main advert 
‘musictshirtsbadges.co.uk’ 

10% discount (over £10 
spend) 

Clan Customs Paintshop 0141 561 5471 Phone outside business 
hours. Ask for John 

MB Developments 
 

01709 869756 10% discount (MBD lines 
only) 

Scooter Restorations 
 

0115 927 7277 10% discount minimum 
(ask) 

Scootopia 01934 641614 10% discount 
Taffspeed 01633 840450 10% discount 

Barry Turner’s 
Scooter Warehouse 

0151 356 8384 Special deals for fellow 
members 

Zootscootz (Glasgow) 07957 549258 10% discount 
633 Classics 

 
0208 676 0100 10% discount (most lines) 

Glasgow Lambretta 0141 613 1289 
07948 278 117/ 07982 318 880 

Special deals for fellow 
members 
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Position Name Address Phone email 
Chairman Adrian Gill 24 Arthurview Cres 0131 660  
  Danderhall 4772  
  EH22 1NG   
     
Vice-chair Hector 

MacLean 
31 Newpark Cres. 
Stirling   FK& 0QB 

01786  
465014 

bighecmac@ 
hotmail.co.uk 

     
Secretary Billy  158 Walker Cres. 01463  schomberg1@ 
Merchandise/ Hardie Culloden 790122 yahoo.co.uk 
events  Inverness   

  IV2 7NB   
     
Treasurer John 

McMillan 
54 Tantallon 
Gardens, 
Bellsquarry 

01506 
400988 

Mcmillanj  
@talktalk.net 

  West Lothian   
  EH54 9AP   

     
Membership Colin 62 Ailsa Road 01475  colingp200@ 

 MacKay Gourock 638679 yahoo.co.uk 
  PA19 1DY   

     

Newsletter 
editor 

Gary 
Coupe 

30 MacLachlan 
Avenue 
Denny    FK6 5HF 

01324 
874983 

agsc21668@ 
blueyonder.co.uk 

     

legal advice/ 
events 

Luke 
O’Curry 

5 Clyde Avenue 
Bothwell 

 luke@ocurry.net 

  G71 8DT   
     
Sponsorship/ 
advertising 

Michael 
Elliot  

27 Windsor Cres. 
Berwick-on- 

01289 
330731 

michaelinterpet@ 
aol.com 

  Tweed   
  TD15 1NT   

     
Webmaster Niffy 36 Wilson Place 

Dunbar  
East Lothian 

 gs@ 
lothiancomputers.com 

 



 
 

�
�
��� �
�

�
������������	
�������������

���������������������� ��� �
 
����������� ���� � �������� ��� ���� � ���������������������������������������������������������������� ��� ���� � ��� ���� � �������� ��� ���� � ��������������������������������������������������������			 				 	 


 



 
 �������� �������� 


 



 
 ��� ���� � �������� ��� ���� � ���������������� 


 



 
 ��� ���� � �������� ����������������������������������������������������������� ���� � ��� ���� � ��� ���� � �������� ����������������������������������������������������������� ���� � 


 



 
 ��� ���� � ��������
 
��������������������
����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����

������������

� �����������������������
��������������

����

����
������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������	
�����	�
�	�������������	
�����	�
�	�������������	
�����	�
�	�������������	
�����	�
�	� ����������	������	������	������	

��
	
�	����	��	����	��
	�����
��
	
�	����	��	����	��
	�����
��
	
�	����	��	����	��
	�����
��
	
�	����	��	����	��
	�����

 
 
 
 
 
 



� ambretta�� lub�of�� cotland 

 

Newsletter Issue 29 

 

 �


