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    I had another four or five articles to write for this newsletter including great reviews of Kelso, Lesmahagow and 
Issoire but couldn’t face it because I seriously don’t know if anyone cares or even bothers to read them! What 
prompts me to say that? Well how many events and rallies have you been to this past year… and how many 
write-ups have you sent in? Not sure? I’ll tell you, none! And that’s all of you! As for the reading of the newsletter; 
given the amount of feedback we receive, nobody act
evil; the members need to know what’s going on. So here’s my promise to you that this newsletter will be just 
that, a news letter, as long as I’m stuck with the job of producing it. No reviews or
sounds boring get off your arse and do something about it! We need an editor, and membership, who care 
enough about the quality of this newsletter to do it and do it regularly. The ball’s in your court, we are all 
volunteers here you know.  
    All that said, I am grateful to Pete Davis both for his article and for offering his services to the LCS (thanks big 
man!) and must mention John McMillan for his wee ditty too, most amusing in a strange kinda way!
�
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    2007 is an important year in Lambretta terms, as well as the 60
50th anniversary of the famous Ben Nevis hill
Lambretta, the other, of course being the six day trials participation later in that decade.

    It’s shaping up to be an important and busy year for the LCS too with no less than five events to keep you 
busy. There are more details inside but briefly we have the first club ‘do’ in too lo
rally and AGM on 28th April, Euro Lambretta on 1
and a joint weekender with the LCGB in September. All that means plenty of opportunities to get your scooter ou
and about and plenty organising for the committee so I’ll refer you to the AGM report, enclosed, and ask that you 
take the time to offer your assistance preferably in advance of events but certainly on the day if you can. There 
are few perks for this but your help is appreciated.
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I had another four or five articles to write for this newsletter including great reviews of Kelso, Lesmahagow and 
Issoire but couldn’t face it because I seriously don’t know if anyone cares or even bothers to read them! What 

that? Well how many events and rallies have you been to this past year… and how many 
ups have you sent in? Not sure? I’ll tell you, none! And that’s all of you! As for the reading of the newsletter; 

given the amount of feedback we receive, nobody actually bothers to read the bloody thing! Yet it’s a necessary 
evil; the members need to know what’s going on. So here’s my promise to you that this newsletter will be just 
that, a news letter, as long as I’m stuck with the job of producing it. No reviews or features, just news. Now, if that 
sounds boring get off your arse and do something about it! We need an editor, and membership, who care 
enough about the quality of this newsletter to do it and do it regularly. The ball’s in your court, we are all 

grateful to Pete Davis both for his article and for offering his services to the LCS (thanks big 
man!) and must mention John McMillan for his wee ditty too, most amusing in a strange kinda way!

2007 is an important year in Lambretta terms, as well as the 60th anniversary of the marque, we also have the 
anniversary of the famous Ben Nevis hill-climb, one of two landmark events linking Bonnie Scotland with 

eing the six day trials participation later in that decade. 

It’s shaping up to be an important and busy year for the LCS too with no less than five events to keep you 
busy. There are more details inside but briefly we have the first club ‘do’ in too long on 17th

April, Euro Lambretta on 1st to 3rd June, the Ben Nevis hill-climb anniversary on 16
and a joint weekender with the LCGB in September. All that means plenty of opportunities to get your scooter ou
and about and plenty organising for the committee so I’ll refer you to the AGM report, enclosed, and ask that you 
take the time to offer your assistance preferably in advance of events but certainly on the day if you can. There 

your help is appreciated. 

 

I had another four or five articles to write for this newsletter including great reviews of Kelso, Lesmahagow and 
Issoire but couldn’t face it because I seriously don’t know if anyone cares or even bothers to read them! What 

that? Well how many events and rallies have you been to this past year… and how many 
ups have you sent in? Not sure? I’ll tell you, none! And that’s all of you! As for the reading of the newsletter; 

ually bothers to read the bloody thing! Yet it’s a necessary 
evil; the members need to know what’s going on. So here’s my promise to you that this newsletter will be just 

features, just news. Now, if that 
sounds boring get off your arse and do something about it! We need an editor, and membership, who care 
enough about the quality of this newsletter to do it and do it regularly. The ball’s in your court, we are all 

grateful to Pete Davis both for his article and for offering his services to the LCS (thanks big 
man!) and must mention John McMillan for his wee ditty too, most amusing in a strange kinda way! 

anniversary of the marque, we also have the 
climb, one of two landmark events linking Bonnie Scotland with 

It’s shaping up to be an important and busy year for the LCS too with no less than five events to keep you 
th March, the member’s 

climb anniversary on 16th June 
and a joint weekender with the LCGB in September. All that means plenty of opportunities to get your scooter out 
and about and plenty organising for the committee so I’ll refer you to the AGM report, enclosed, and ask that you 
take the time to offer your assistance preferably in advance of events but certainly on the day if you can. There 

Ride like a madman! 

Billy 



����
����
�	��������� �
�!�
"���	��������� �
�!�
"���	��������� �
�!�
"���	��������� �
�!�
"��# ###�����	��$%
"��
&	�'
"!����!���()*+*�)�	��$%
"��
&	�'
"!����!���()*+*�)�	��$%
"��
&	�'
"!����!���()*+*�)�	��$%
"��
&	�'
"!����!���()*+*�) ����

����
    We thought it was about time we pulled our finger out and got back on the ‘Do’ calendar 
again, if only to give the folk who can’t make the member’s rally an opportunity to get 
together with other members for a good old fashioned ‘Do’ and that’s exactly what’s on offer 
here. Unlike the member’s rally, ‘Lammy speak’ will be relegated to the lobby, bogs or 
outside having a smoke as Scotland’s finest D.J’s box your ears and get the dance floor 
buzzing. Lookout for the ad’ in Scootering or simply head for Minto Street in Edinburgh, near 
the Commonwealth Pool, for a 7:30 kick-off. Given the date, I might even stretch to standing 
bona fide Irishmen a Guinness! 
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    Many of you may not be aware how cordial relations between the LCGB and the LCS 
have always been but, like every other National Lambretta club, we have always had a great 
respect for the work the LCGB achieves on behalf of the marque and the LCGB committee 
and members have always strived to support, or at worst, not hinder our progress as a club. 
    So, that said, both clubs decided (several years ago now) to look into the possibility of 
holding a joint rally on Scottish soil. At long last we’re moving towards a more concrete plan 
and you should earmark September and Dumfries-shire for an opportunity to show the 
LCGB members some braw Scottish hospitality. I’ll keep you informed. 
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    Saturday 16th June 2007 marks the 50th anniversary of the famous Ben Nevis hill climb 
stunt in 1957 on Model B Lambrettas. Other than the six-day trials participation later that 
decade and, arguably, Euro Lambretta 2004 this event stands out as the most important 
Lambretta achievement to take place in Scotland. Subsequently, we have decided to 
commemorate the feat with a celebration at the Ben, followed by a reception at the Nevis 
Bank Hotel in Fort William that evening. 
    This is not an ‘open rally’ and will be limited to 150 tickets for invited clubs only. Needless 
to say, that invitation extends to all our own members who will be given priority for tickets 
but, ultimately, tickets will go on a first come-first served basis and when ‘they’re gone, 
they’re gone’! 
    Tickets, which don’t include accommodation, are priced at £25 each and include a finger 
buffet and souvenir pack. The Nevis Bank Hotel can be contacted directly for rooms and you 
should quote ‘Lambretta Club of Scotland’ for special rates. There are three campsites 
nearby with the Glen Nevis site closest to the mighty Ben but you wouldn’t want to walk 
there from the Nevis Bank Hotel!  
    Full details will appear in the next newsletter but so far we intend to have the original 
scooters and an original participant present, an extended ride-out to the Ben and a reception 
that evening. It will be an early start on the Saturday and it’s anticipated that most 
participants will arrive on Friday for a beer and a chat so bear this in mind when making your 
plans. 
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    Yes, it’s unfortunate but true; the amnesty we agreed a year ago runs out soon and, 
following ratification at this year’s AGM, the renewal date 
Renewal costs £12 for an individual membership or £20 for a joint 
schedule of sliding discounts for renewals/new member’s outwith this date will ensure 
nobody loses out. New style membership forms can be lifted from the website 
(http://www.innoce nti.org/membership.htm
the back of the newsletter.   
    The addition of the joint membership option was added after ‘Lil’ (of Dublin) pointed out 
(what he regarded as) the folly of both he and his good lady 
with identical newsletters and gifts. Not everyone would agree with that sentiment but for 
those that do the new option is there. Joint members will then receive only one newsletter 
between them but each will receive their ind
gifts. 
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    We’re back in Taynuilt at the Brander Lodge Hotel on the 28
ever popular get-together, with a re
in the next newsletter but get in quick if you want a room! The LCS will stump up for the 
hardier members who decide to camp at the nearby site, of course.
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    No application form has been issued yet but we’ve had confirmati
and program of events. I’m happy to say that the German club appear to have taken some 
lessons from last year’s, eh… well lets just say they’ve taken onboard the feedback from 
France and there will be ‘something’ arranged for early ar
even mention of ‘parties till late’ for both Friday and Saturday… yeehah!

accommodation if you want to get in early but everything is covered, fairly co
(in English too!), here www.eurolambretta.de

��� My (Billy) contact details are listed at the back and, as ever, we’d like you to get in touch 
ASAP if you’re interested in travelling but there’s no
application form, which I’ll either post or email to interested parties and I can tell you there 
are plenty of them even this early so it’s looking like a good one!
�
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Yes, it’s unfortunate but true; the amnesty we agreed a year ago runs out soon and, 
following ratification at this year’s AGM, the renewal date for everyone is 1
Renewal costs £12 for an individual membership or £20 for a joint membership. The new 
schedule of sliding discounts for renewals/new member’s outwith this date will ensure 
nobody loses out. New style membership forms can be lifted from the website 

nti.org/membership.htm ) or by contacting Richard whose details are at 

The addition of the joint membership option was added after ‘Lil’ (of Dublin) pointed out 
(what he regarded as) the folly of both he and his good lady receiving different envelopes 
with identical newsletters and gifts. Not everyone would agree with that sentiment but for 
those that do the new option is there. Joint members will then receive only one newsletter 
between them but each will receive their individual membership card, patch, benefits and 
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We’re back in Taynuilt at the Brander Lodge Hotel on the 28th to 29th April 2007 for this 
together, with a re-vamped schedule but similar shenanigans. Mor

in the next newsletter but get in quick if you want a room! The LCS will stump up for the 
hardier members who decide to camp at the nearby site, of course. 
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No application form has been issued yet but we’ve had confirmation of the date, venue 
and program of events. I’m happy to say that the German club appear to have taken some 
lessons from last year’s, eh… well lets just say they’ve taken onboard the feedback from 
France and there will be ‘something’ arranged for early arrivals on the Thursday and there’s 
even mention of ‘parties till late’ for both Friday and Saturday… yeehah! 

    The venue is in Neckarsulm, which is just 
South-east of Mannheim or equally close but 
North of Stuttgart in Southern Germany over 
the weekend of 1st – 3rd of June. The venue 
looks great too and at only 400 miles or so from 
Zeebrugge, should be a fairly straightforward 
affair (ha!) 

    I have some details of hotels and 
accommodation if you want to get in early but everything is covered, fairly co

www.eurolambretta.de . 

My (Billy) contact details are listed at the back and, as ever, we’d like you to get in touch 
ASAP if you’re interested in travelling but there’s no commitment until you’ve returned the 
application form, which I’ll either post or email to interested parties and I can tell you there 
are plenty of them even this early so it’s looking like a good one! 

�

Yes, it’s unfortunate but true; the amnesty we agreed a year ago runs out soon and, 
is 1st March 2007. 

membership. The new 
schedule of sliding discounts for renewals/new member’s outwith this date will ensure 
nobody loses out. New style membership forms can be lifted from the website 

) or by contacting Richard whose details are at 

The addition of the joint membership option was added after ‘Lil’ (of Dublin) pointed out 
receiving different envelopes 

with identical newsletters and gifts. Not everyone would agree with that sentiment but for 
those that do the new option is there. Joint members will then receive only one newsletter 

ividual membership card, patch, benefits and 

April 2007 for this 
vamped schedule but similar shenanigans. More details 

in the next newsletter but get in quick if you want a room! The LCS will stump up for the 

on of the date, venue 
and program of events. I’m happy to say that the German club appear to have taken some 
lessons from last year’s, eh… well lets just say they’ve taken onboard the feedback from 

rivals on the Thursday and there’s 

Neckarsulm, which is just 
east of Mannheim or equally close but 

North of Stuttgart in Southern Germany over 
of June. The venue 

looks great too and at only 400 miles or so from 
Zeebrugge, should be a fairly straightforward 

I have some details of hotels and 
accommodation if you want to get in early but everything is covered, fairly comprehensively 

My (Billy) contact details are listed at the back and, as ever, we’d like you to get in touch 
commitment until you’ve returned the 

application form, which I’ll either post or email to interested parties and I can tell you there 
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     Here’s something small and funny (stop it missus!) from John McMillan for those readers of Central Scotland?? (his 
words, Ed) 

    The date was Tuesday 7th March; Real Radio Breakfast show wanted memories of Blackpool, so I called up...
went something along the lines of... 

  

Rob/Cat:    Morning your on Real Radio.
Me:            Morning, you wanted memories of Blackpool
RC:            Yes what do you have?   

Me:   In 1988 & 89 I used to go to the Mod rallies in Blackpool with my 
RC:           You were a mod? 
Me:            Yes. 
Rob/Cat:    Did you have a Vespa? 
Me:             No a Lambretta 
RC:            Did you have all those mirrors on?
Me:            Yes I had 16 mirrors on. 
RC :           A bit like sting in Quadrophenia
 Me:           Yeh. 
RC:  (Starts chanting) - We are the mods, we are the mods, we ar

Me:            The dos were in the Winter
                  Also met Keith Harris and Orville in the car park
RC:            Didn't know Orville was a mod.I can see him in one of those jackets.
Me             He was green!  

RC            Thanks for that. 

     The funny thing was they used some of my 
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Hello everybody,�

    Now we have finished the photo DVD of Leutschach! 

    It took a long time, but we had over 2500 photos and many short films...
whole Jamboree, beginning on Wednesday until Sunday!

There are also short movies  (Ride out, 
report of the German Sport Television on the 

     Last but not least a very important thing: 
P/P is available for 11 Euros! Alternatively, 
and pick it up in Germany for 7 Euros at the 

��

For further Information contact me via email!

��

Greetings from Austria�

Manfred Dallinger (Secretary LCA) 

maulamandi@gmx.at 

Here’s something small and funny (stop it missus!) from John McMillan for those readers of Central Scotland?? (his 

Real Radio Breakfast show wanted memories of Blackpool, so I called up...

Morning your on Real Radio. 
Morning, you wanted memories of Blackpool     

In 1988 & 89 I used to go to the Mod rallies in Blackpool with my mates from Edinburgh 

Did you have all those mirrors on? 

A bit like sting in Quadrophenia 

We are the mods, we are the mods, we are we are we are the mods!     

Winter Gardens, 1500 Mods dancing all night. 
Also met Keith Harris and Orville in the car park 
Didn't know Orville was a mod.I can see him in one of those jackets. 

The funny thing was they used some of my transcript throughout the rest of the day advertising
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Now we have finished the photo DVD of Leutschach! �

It took a long time, but we had over 2500 photos and many short films...�we tried to make a nice collection of the 
whole Jamboree, beginning on Wednesday until Sunday!�

(Ride out, Burnout...) and the 
report of the German Sport Television on the DVD.

Last but not least a very important thing: Th
Alternatively, you can reserve a copy 

for 7 Euros at the LCA stall.

For further Information contact me via email!�

Here’s something small and funny (stop it missus!) from John McMillan for those readers of Central Scotland?? (his 

Real Radio Breakfast show wanted memories of Blackpool, so I called up...  It 

     

transcript throughout the rest of the day advertising the breakfast show. 

we tried to make a nice collection of the 

Burnout...) and the 
DVD.�

The price! The DVD incl. 
you can reserve a copy 
LCA stall.�
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����Being my usual, thorough self, this story really begins with Nieldy’s acquisition of a Vietnamese Li150(200)S, 
leccy start, pearlescent painted Lamm
prior to riding it any distance! However, as my rant on this bike in particular and ScootRS in general later on (see 
the Issiore report) will prove, the only prepping suitable fo
rebuild… and I mean complete! 

    Anyway, back to the plot. Mick Lloyd had made the effort to attend this year’s AGM but, given the distances 
involved (from Worcester) had driven up in his van and spent a cou
joining Nieldy and I for the hundred-odd mile trip down to Bridge of Awe (AKA Taynuilt/Oban… the smaller the 
place, the bigger the address!). He in the van and Nieldy and I running in, or rather me finishing my las
miles running and Neildy starting his 500!

    The weather was glorious as we set off, if a 
little windy and we were in no hurry as this was 
Friday morning and the rally didn’t officially 
begin for 24 hours! There’s a healthy old hill 
leaving Inverness and rather than scream it in 
second to stay behind Neildy at 30mph, I had 
no choice but to bumble past him in third; 
come the end of that hill I glanced behind to 
see no sign of Nieldy but Mick in hot pursuit. 
Assuming he wouldn’t have left him in 
pressed on. On stopping about 40 miles later, 
Mick pulled in and informed me that the bold 
Nieldy was really struggling back there; I took 
this to mean he was still coming and settled 
down to a wee smoke before debating whether 
to go back or hang-off. Smoke over and yer 
man pulls in on a tractor… well not really but it 
sure sounded like one and was doing about the same speed with the obligatory crocodile’s tail following behind. 
The following cars were either a convoy of Native Americans or a bit
A82! 

    After the usual piss-take, a quick deek at the plug showed it resembling a latter day Scooterist’s hair… some 
dark but heavily flecked with white. This, with Nieldy’s report of pinking, led us to the
etc. to reveal not a hint of any timing marks. Twist and go? Well more like ‘plonk it on and go’ for our dog
munching scooter mechanic! The borrow of a decent hammer from the service station opposite and a dab with a 
cold chisel knocked the timing back ‘a few degrees’ and we raised the needle a click too for good measure. ‘Suck 
it and see’ was the order of the day and off we went with Agent Orange in the lead to make sure. After a few 
hundred yards Neildy indicated he was happy

 

check nevertheless. A Happy Eater or some such 
appeared on the horizon just before the agreed 15 miles 
so we took a load off and filled our faces before checking 
the plug again to reveal a beautiful ‘Cadbury’ brown… 
lucky sod! 

    The rest of this seriously slow journey was made 
bearable by the gorgeous scenery but the frustration lay 
in impatient drivers wanting past and not being able to 
test one’s self on these roads, which can be demanding 
higher speeds. We arrived safe and sound around teatime 
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Being my usual, thorough self, this story really begins with Nieldy’s acquisition of a Vietnamese Li150(200)S, 
leccy start, pearlescent painted Lammy and his lack of effort when it comes to prepping, or even running
prior to riding it any distance! However, as my rant on this bike in particular and ScootRS in general later on (see 
the Issiore report) will prove, the only prepping suitable for this heap of shite would have been a complete 

Anyway, back to the plot. Mick Lloyd had made the effort to attend this year’s AGM but, given the distances 
involved (from Worcester) had driven up in his van and spent a couple of days with family near Elgin before 

odd mile trip down to Bridge of Awe (AKA Taynuilt/Oban… the smaller the 
place, the bigger the address!). He in the van and Nieldy and I running in, or rather me finishing my las
miles running and Neildy starting his 500! 

The weather was glorious as we set off, if a 
little windy and we were in no hurry as this was 
Friday morning and the rally didn’t officially 
begin for 24 hours! There’s a healthy old hill 

verness and rather than scream it in 
second to stay behind Neildy at 30mph, I had 
no choice but to bumble past him in third; 
come the end of that hill I glanced behind to 
see no sign of Nieldy but Mick in hot pursuit. 
Assuming he wouldn’t have left him in trouble, I 
pressed on. On stopping about 40 miles later, 
Mick pulled in and informed me that the bold 
Nieldy was really struggling back there; I took 
this to mean he was still coming and settled 
down to a wee smoke before debating whether 

off. Smoke over and yer 
man pulls in on a tractor… well not really but it 
sure sounded like one and was doing about the same speed with the obligatory crocodile’s tail following behind. 
The following cars were either a convoy of Native Americans or a bit flustered at the lack of passing places on the 

take, a quick deek at the plug showed it resembling a latter day Scooterist’s hair… some 
dark but heavily flecked with white. This, with Nieldy’s report of pinking, led us to the timing so off came the cowls 
etc. to reveal not a hint of any timing marks. Twist and go? Well more like ‘plonk it on and go’ for our dog
munching scooter mechanic! The borrow of a decent hammer from the service station opposite and a dab with a 

el knocked the timing back ‘a few degrees’ and we raised the needle a click too for good measure. ‘Suck 
it and see’ was the order of the day and off we went with Agent Orange in the lead to make sure. After a few 
hundred yards Neildy indicated he was happy with the motor but I indicated a stop in 15 miles to double 

check nevertheless. A Happy Eater or some such 
appeared on the horizon just before the agreed 15 miles 
so we took a load off and filled our faces before checking 

tiful ‘Cadbury’ brown… 

The rest of this seriously slow journey was made 
bearable by the gorgeous scenery but the frustration lay 
in impatient drivers wanting past and not being able to 
test one’s self on these roads, which can be demanding at 
higher speeds. We arrived safe and sound around teatime 
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Being my usual, thorough self, this story really begins with Nieldy’s acquisition of a Vietnamese Li150(200)S, 
y and his lack of effort when it comes to prepping, or even running-in a bike 

prior to riding it any distance! However, as my rant on this bike in particular and ScootRS in general later on (see 
r this heap of shite would have been a complete 

Anyway, back to the plot. Mick Lloyd had made the effort to attend this year’s AGM but, given the distances 
ple of days with family near Elgin before 

odd mile trip down to Bridge of Awe (AKA Taynuilt/Oban… the smaller the 
place, the bigger the address!). He in the van and Nieldy and I running in, or rather me finishing my last hundred 

sure sounded like one and was doing about the same speed with the obligatory crocodile’s tail following behind. 
flustered at the lack of passing places on the 

take, a quick deek at the plug showed it resembling a latter day Scooterist’s hair… some 
timing so off came the cowls 

etc. to reveal not a hint of any timing marks. Twist and go? Well more like ‘plonk it on and go’ for our dog-
munching scooter mechanic! The borrow of a decent hammer from the service station opposite and a dab with a 

el knocked the timing back ‘a few degrees’ and we raised the needle a click too for good measure. ‘Suck 
it and see’ was the order of the day and off we went with Agent Orange in the lead to make sure. After a few 

with the motor but I indicated a stop in 15 miles to double  



but, unlike last year, we were on our todd. With nowt else to do, we got pie
meal and stoated off to bed; a pleasing end to pleasing day to a simpleton such as

    I really don’t like early risers but Gillie is the exception and I was happy to see him appear just as I finished off 
my breakfast kippers and we all spent a lovely sunny morning in the ‘beer garden’ drinking tea whilst poring over 
maps of Europe in preparation for the Euro Lambretta Jamboree and waiting for the bulk of the day’s arrivals.

   They duly appeared and we would have had a fair wee squad for the ride
for more arrivals so that, by the time we got our
nowhere! The ride-out was pleasant though and you always get a wee buzz taking in the half admiring, half 
worried looks as you enter Oban. A decent enough scran in the usual boozer (Ship In
from the days when I had left the NSRA and couldn’t attend the official ‘do’ at Nationals, followed. Now I’m not 
sexist but the absolute howler serving the grub damn near put me off, the only hope for this ugly brute would 
surely be an old Mormon with three wives looking for a hand
in!  A definite candidate for the stake a few centuries ago, sorry but its true… poor woman. A team of continental 
dames showed up to redress the bala
mercy as much as anything! 

    Approaching the bikes I spotted at a glance something odd with my front tyre and would appreciate any 
feedback with your ideas on this one. Now my front
bearings etc. with no improvement and had resigned myself to new wheel bearings till I seen this. I run/ran 
Dexters and have done for many years but never seen anything like this. If you can pictur

 

 

diamond tread, you’re halfway there. Now each and every individual diamond had worn on one edge… all the 
way round the tyre, looking a bit like a crocodile’s back 

rumbly to say the least. I am prone to over
the life of me what could have caused a tyre to wear like that and before you ask, it was on the right way round. 
Interesting but academic I suppose as Dexters are no longer in production.

    Anyway, back to the plot. We sauntered back to the hotel and more bodies had appeared, the sun was shining 
and we could all have a beer and a fag outside, which proved very popular. After a couple of ales I began to feel 
a bit ‘off’ and decided to disappear for a bath to
and ‘compos mentis’ for the wife’s appearance and the AGM appealed too, I have to admit. Any road, I’d no 
sooner dipped my toe in than the old room started spinning so I got out sharpish an
fortunately, onto the bed. I came round with Nieldy bashing the door down to see if I was OK. I managed to open 

    Back to the bar then for more Lambretta talk and ‘iron
before we could relax too, or maybe not, as some holiday
little prickly (as were one or two of our lot) but all that came to nought and the evening fair
lassie behind the bar’s pleading expression made the last of us take pity at around four o’clock (or was it five?) 
and off we went to bed. 

    The usual shenanigans ensued over breakfast and the craic polished off another superb weeke
pleasant journey home re-inforced. With just a few details to straighten, I’m looking forward to next year already!

but, unlike last year, we were on our todd. With nowt else to do, we got pie-eyed after a big, if unsophisticated, 
meal and stoated off to bed; a pleasing end to pleasing day to a simpleton such as I. 

I really don’t like early risers but Gillie is the exception and I was happy to see him appear just as I finished off 
my breakfast kippers and we all spent a lovely sunny morning in the ‘beer garden’ drinking tea whilst poring over 

n preparation for the Euro Lambretta Jamboree and waiting for the bulk of the day’s arrivals.

They duly appeared and we would have had a fair wee squad for the ride-out had we not held out a bit too long 
for more arrivals so that, by the time we got ourselves together, a fair few had already hit the bar and were going 

out was pleasant though and you always get a wee buzz taking in the half admiring, half 
worried looks as you enter Oban. A decent enough scran in the usual boozer (Ship Inn?), a throwback of mine 
from the days when I had left the NSRA and couldn’t attend the official ‘do’ at Nationals, followed. Now I’m not 
sexist but the absolute howler serving the grub damn near put me off, the only hope for this ugly brute would 

e an old Mormon with three wives looking for a hand-job in the dark when the other three had the painters 
in!  A definite candidate for the stake a few centuries ago, sorry but its true… poor woman. A team of continental 
dames showed up to redress the balance and Gillie took some photos, from relief and a new belief in God’s 

Approaching the bikes I spotted at a glance something odd with my front tyre and would appreciate any 
feedback with your ideas on this one. Now my front-end had been playing up for sometime and I’d tried the fork 
bearings etc. with no improvement and had resigned myself to new wheel bearings till I seen this. I run/ran 
Dexters and have done for many years but never seen anything like this. If you can picture the 

diamond tread, you’re halfway there. Now each and every individual diamond had worn on one edge… all the 
way round the tyre, looking a bit like a crocodile’s back – a bit  

prone to over-inflating tyres slightly, as I do a lot of two-up touring but can’t think for 
the life of me what could have caused a tyre to wear like that and before you ask, it was on the right way round. 
Interesting but academic I suppose as Dexters are no longer in production. 

the plot. We sauntered back to the hotel and more bodies had appeared, the sun was shining 
and we could all have a beer and a fag outside, which proved very popular. After a couple of ales I began to feel 
a bit ‘off’ and decided to disappear for a bath to see if that would perk me up. The bonus of keeping me off the ale 
and ‘compos mentis’ for the wife’s appearance and the AGM appealed too, I have to admit. Any road, I’d no 
sooner dipped my toe in than the old room started spinning so I got out sharpish and promptly collapsed, 
fortunately, onto the bed. I came round with Nieldy bashing the door down to see if I was OK. I managed to open 

the door and must have made a horrible sight standing there in 
the buff and sweating like a hooded rapist. The big red hee
my shoulders!) should have given the game away of course, as 
this was an obvious case of sunstroke. A man gave me a powder 
and it disappeared after a few beers! 

    Some great socialising followed, which is what this event’s all 
about, then it was on to the AGM. There’s a full report later but 
suffice to say it went on a bit again and really needs brought 
forward to earlier in the day… for obvious reasons to anyone 
who’s sat through one sober! 

Back to the bar then for more Lambretta talk and ‘ironing out’ of the suggestions at the AGM by the committee 
before we could relax too, or maybe not, as some holiday-makers (schemo pseudo fishermen) were proving a 
little prickly (as were one or two of our lot) but all that came to nought and the evening fair 
lassie behind the bar’s pleading expression made the last of us take pity at around four o’clock (or was it five?) 

The usual shenanigans ensued over breakfast and the craic polished off another superb weeke
inforced. With just a few details to straighten, I’m looking forward to next year already!

eyed after a big, if unsophisticated, 

I really don’t like early risers but Gillie is the exception and I was happy to see him appear just as I finished off 
my breakfast kippers and we all spent a lovely sunny morning in the ‘beer garden’ drinking tea whilst poring over 

n preparation for the Euro Lambretta Jamboree and waiting for the bulk of the day’s arrivals. 

out had we not held out a bit too long 
selves together, a fair few had already hit the bar and were going 

out was pleasant though and you always get a wee buzz taking in the half admiring, half 
n?), a throwback of mine 

from the days when I had left the NSRA and couldn’t attend the official ‘do’ at Nationals, followed. Now I’m not 
sexist but the absolute howler serving the grub damn near put me off, the only hope for this ugly brute would 

job in the dark when the other three had the painters 
in!  A definite candidate for the stake a few centuries ago, sorry but its true… poor woman. A team of continental 

nce and Gillie took some photos, from relief and a new belief in God’s 

Approaching the bikes I spotted at a glance something odd with my front tyre and would appreciate any 
nd had been playing up for sometime and I’d tried the fork 

bearings etc. with no improvement and had resigned myself to new wheel bearings till I seen this. I run/ran 
e the  

diamond tread, you’re halfway there. Now each and every individual diamond had worn on one edge… all the 

up touring but can’t think for 
the life of me what could have caused a tyre to wear like that and before you ask, it was on the right way round. 

the plot. We sauntered back to the hotel and more bodies had appeared, the sun was shining 
and we could all have a beer and a fag outside, which proved very popular. After a couple of ales I began to feel 

see if that would perk me up. The bonus of keeping me off the ale 
and ‘compos mentis’ for the wife’s appearance and the AGM appealed too, I have to admit. Any road, I’d no 

d promptly collapsed, 
fortunately, onto the bed. I came round with Nieldy bashing the door down to see if I was OK. I managed to open 

the door and must have made a horrible sight standing there in 
the buff and sweating like a hooded rapist. The big red heed (on 
my shoulders!) should have given the game away of course, as 
this was an obvious case of sunstroke. A man gave me a powder 

Some great socialising followed, which is what this event’s all 
to the AGM. There’s a full report later but 

suffice to say it went on a bit again and really needs brought 
forward to earlier in the day… for obvious reasons to anyone 

ing out’ of the suggestions at the AGM by the committee 
makers (schemo pseudo fishermen) were proving a 

 shot by till the wee 
lassie behind the bar’s pleading expression made the last of us take pity at around four o’clock (or was it five?) 

The usual shenanigans ensued over breakfast and the craic polished off another superb weekend, which the 
inforced. With just a few details to straighten, I’m looking forward to next year already!�
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    Ok, so this piece is a plug for the services offered by my British Lambretta Archive, but it’s also a guide for you as 
well. As you may (or may not) know in order to get your Lambretta on the road it needs to be authenticated, registered 
and as and as an extra you can have agreed-value insurance through your insurance company. 

 

1.Authentication & Registrations:  

������������	
������

��	


����������������
��
��� ��	�����
����
�
���
���������	����
��
��
���
�
��	����������������������
��������� �!�"
�	�����
�� ����
�����
�������	�����

��������������	��
���#�
�
�
���
�������
�����������
�����
��	�!�$���������� �
��
���
���
��
�������
��������������
�
�������
������
��

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

������

%!�&��������
��
	���
��
��
���
�����
���
��������
���
���
	��
��!�

    The LCGB like my BLA also include a separate letter which explains what you need to do next and in essence this is 
as follows: you will need to have your scooter MOT’d, and insured (it can be insured on the frame number). The scooter 
can be ridden to the MOT, as long as you pre-book the MOT test (this is a valid exemption under the Road Traffic Act 
1988). Once you have your MOT and insurance then you need to contact your local DVLA office and you will need to 
ask them if they need to inspect your scooter. All pre-1963 machines are automatically inspected as that is a DVLA rule. 
For the others the DVLA inspect a percentage. The inspection is straightforward, the DVLA simply check that the frame 
and engine number on your scooter matches what’s on the paperwork. The DVLA staff then check all of your 
paperwork, stamp and sign it and issue you with an age-related registration. This is the system if you have an imported 
Lambretta that has not been previously registered within the UK. 

    If you own a Lambretta that has a previous UK registration then you need to apply to retain the registration through 
the DVLA’s V765 scheme and authentication letters for this purpose only are handled by the LCGB. See their website 
for further information on this (www.lcgb.co.uk) 

 

2. Agreed Valuations:  

    In order to get an agreed valuation for your Lambretta, many insurance companies will ask for a letter from an 
approved organisation detailing why your scooter should have an agreed value. The letters that I produce list various 
aspects of why your machine should have a specific value including the machines rarity, total number of machines 
produced, any modifications etc. In order to obtain a letter for an agreed value I will need to know your scooter model, 
any modifications, registration number, your name and address details and what it’s current insurance value is. I will 
then produce a letter for your insurance company asking for an agreed value. 

    For the benefit of LCS members I am happy to produce authentication letters for £5 each (usually £7) and valuation 
letters for £7 (usually £10). Cheques or postal orders can be made payable to Pete Davies and sent to: British 
Lambretta Archive, 11 Royce Close, Leicester, LE3 3UF. 

 

    Hopefully the above is information that you will find useful. My website can be found at: 
www.britishlambrettaarchive.co.uk and I can be contacted via e-mail at: soulie66@aol.com 

 

Cheers 

Pete Davies 

 

Many thanks to Pete for this valuable advice and service to fellow members. 
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����������������Well, as mentioned elsewhere, perhaps it would be w iser to begin these meetings 
somewhat earlier in the day, when participants migh t be a little less, eh, ‘tired’ purely 
to speed things along a wee bit. That said some goo d points were raised here and the 
extra time spent getting ideas and opinions into fo cus may have actually helped 
cement the strong bonds we share but it would surel y have been rather repetitive for 
the more alert amongst us! 
    The late start itself was due to the area we no rmally occupy being in use by eaters, 
whether they were ‘happy’ or not is a moot point, a s committee members frequently 
sauntered back and forth getting more agitated as t he evening went by but that’s their 
look-out. 
    Gillie opened the meeting in his inimitable opt imistic manner and focused primarily 
on the new beginnings and opportunities open to the  club, reflecting the newfound 
energy that new committee members Richard and John have brought to the club. 
After several encouraging remarks from those presen t, we moved onto the business 
in hand and there was an apology lodged on behalf o f Alistair (Harry) Harris, who has 
been having a hard time with illness of late. Sympa thies were expressed and we 
moved onto the treasurer’s report. 
     
    John (McMillan) had prepared a thorough spreads heet of the club’s finances, as 
befits his accountant status and remarkably transpa rent it was too. After some 
queries had been addressed, it became clear that we ’re keeping our heads above 
water without raising a challenge to the Rothschild s. John was congratulated on his 
professionalism. Some concerns were raised regardin g the lack of income this year 
as there was to be no ‘open rally’ or membership re newals and we agreed that new 
forms of income and maximising our present means be come a priority. This was 
agreed in principal and left for specific subjects detailed in the agenda. 
     
    We then went on to discuss the Newsletter and, as usual, everyone was in 
agreement that we need more of them and at regular intervals. I (Billy Hardie) agreed 
to take it on in the meantime, as no one else is in terested in editing it. As finances 
were being focussed upon, it was suggested that I m ention just how much it costs to 
produce the newsletter covers in colour and I can c onfirm that it was costing in 
excess of £200 an issue, a premium we won’t be able  to afford till better sponsors and 
advertisers are found. To attract these the newslet ter has to improve in quality and 
regularity… chicken and egg! 
   
    Next up was a discussion on the club shop and t he general consensus was that we 
stick to higher end quality merchandise despite the  efforts to increase our income 
and the obvious temptation to make more profit from  cheaper goods. 
    Web-sales were mooted again and John agreed to look at the viability of a club 
debit card to help facilitate this. 
    As we moved onto the website and forum, Nick’s report was gradually reduced to 
individual queries on technical issues and he agree d to write a small set of 
instructions for this newsletter to clarify how to take part in the forum etc. and, 
although Nick hasn’t produced an article for inclus ion here, you can find a ‘dummies 
guide’ here, http://www.innocenti.org/news.htm. Als o pointing out that any specific 
queries could be answered by email, or even a phone  call if you’re desperate. The 
major concerns raised were the lack of updates and general reticence of members to 
actually post in the forum. Nick (Murphy) explained  that he could only update with 
information he receives from members and that, desp ite the small numbers actually 
posting in the forum it was still attracting a lot of hits. We couldn’t quite get to the 
bottom of why people were shy of posting and it’s h oped that Nick’s article will 
encourage more posts, as well as traffic. 



 
    Time was getting on by now and the subject of t his year’s Euro Lambretta 
Jamboree was passed over with a cursory mention tha t a dozen members were 
making the effort to travel to Issoire. Slightly di sappointing but, it was pointed out, not 
bad in percentage terms. 
 
    The ‘open’ rally and the idea of the revival of  a club ‘do’ were discussed next. All 
were in agreement that the venue we used in Lanark last year was far from ideal, 
proved difficult to steward and, although the event  was successful in respect of all 
attending having a great weekend and passing off pe acefully, it was not worthy of a 
return visit. Stuart (Whitson) raised the issue of committee members complaining of 
being stretched yet failing to call on rank and fil e members to lend a hand, citing 
himself as a case in point. After some coming and g oing, it was agreed that this was 
an over-sight on behalf of the committee and needed  addressing for any future 
events. The idea of members ‘signing on’ at future events and specifying if they were 
able to offer a hand and at what time went down wel l and will be implemented at 
future events. 
    The idea of a club ‘do’ has gained further appe al in light of it’s earning potential and 
benefit to the club’s profile and it was left in th e committee’s hands to arrange this. 
    It was also agreed that an ‘open’ rally was ess ential for a club of our stature and, 
once again, members were asked to come up with suit able venues (a perennial appeal 
which still stands). The committee were charged wit h making this a priority for 2007. 
 
    Tabled proposals came next and the first of the se, ‘That annual membership revert 
to one renewal date for all members, namely March e ach year’ (proposed by Richard 
Kelly and seconded by John McMillan) was carried… a fter some explaining! 
Subsequently ALL memberships are due for renewal on 1 st March 2007. A sliding scale 
of rebates was agreed for members joining (or renew ing as some have paid this 
year’s fees despite the ‘amnesty’) after this date in 2006 and subsequent new 
members who may join after this date too. You are e ncouraged to contact Richard if 
you need clarification. 
    The only other tabled proposal, ‘That we rescin d the award of lifetime memberships 
(retrospectively) for services to the club’ (propos ed by John McMillan and seconded 
by Richard Kelly) was defeated despite some reasone d argument for it but it was 
decided to amend the criteria for such awards to en sure the value of such. That is to 
say for ‘outstanding contributions’ only. 
 
    The committee elections followed and there were  no challenges for existing places. 
Michael Elliot took the one vacant spot of ‘Sponsor ship/advertising’ and he was 
welcomed aboard. The committee’s details can be fou nd at the back of the newsletter. 
 
    By the time we had reached ‘verbal proposals/A.O.B.’ we had pretty much exhausted both 
the subjects at hand and ourselves! John (McMillan) pointed out some amendments that 
were needed for the ‘Club rules and constitution’ and these were ratified before Gillie closed 
the meeting with some words of encouragement, which went down well as did some beer 
later that evening but that’s another story…�
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