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Welcome  
 

Welcome to this latest edition of The Oz Vincent Review with a focus on all things Vincent plus 
some tasty tit bits on other marques as well.  After an absence of almost 3 months as a 
consequence of your editor experiencing a tank slapper on his Comet resulting in a broken right 
arm along with attending the absolutely fantastic 2015 Vincent International Rally in Italy as a 
passive spectator; OVR is back bigger and (I hope) better than ever. 
 
As promised in the last edition we have the final part of the series penned by Philip Vincent on 
Spring Frame design.  There are also some really pleasing contributions from OVR readers.  I 
must call your attention to the opening article concerning the award by the Australian 
Government of the Australian Bravery Decoration to 2 OVR readers.  All of this and much much 
more is in this bumper edition of OVR.  Enjoy.  
 
If you have received this copy of OVR indirectly from another reader you can easily have your 
very own future editions; simply send an email to OzVinReview@Gmail.com with the subject 
“Subscribe”.  It would help if you included your name and location in the body of the message. 
 

 
Melbourne, Australia. 
Email:  ozvinreview@gmail.com  

 

The Front Cover 
 
It seems that Vincent fever is something that once caught can never be cured.  This months 
front cover depicts the glass wall in the UK home of OVR readers Earnie Lowinger and Gillian 
Windeatt.  What next? 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Letters to the Editor 
 

Sent: Tuesday, 11 August 2015 

To: OzVinReview@gmail.com 

Subject: Letters to the Editor. 

 

Hello Martyn, 

 

I have recently had dealings with IKON to supply a rear shocker for a Vincent I am 

working on. When it arrived there was a discrepancy in the fixing holes, I am afraid I 

'jumped the gun' & sent it back. 

Shortly afterwards I discovered my mistake so a hurried e-mail to sort it out was sent 

with instructions to bore out the top mount to 1/2" & leave the lower hole at 11mm.  

The rear shocker arrived back without an invoice for the work or even P&P. I e-mailed 

back & thanked Geoff at IKON who I dealt with profusely & said I would inform other 

Vincent owners of their good service. 

                                                                                                                                                

Ken Butler, Vincent Owners Club, Victorian Section, Australia. 

 

------------------------------------- 

Sent: Friday, 16 October 2015 

To: OzVinReview@gmail.com 

Subject: Letters to the Editor. 

 
Hi Martyn 

  

Peter and I got home last night from the International Rally in Italy.  We got both 

bikes safely back to Geneva and onto the truck that starts their voyage to Tasmania.   
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The Black Knight was going well and only really needs some wiring jobs and the front 

brake to be sorted when it gets here. The Comet did an outstanding job but showed signs 

of reduced power and some engine noises on the last day. Could have just been my 

imagination but I nursed it to the pickup point and we will investigate it when it gets 

to Tas.  

I have new respect for Comets. I always thought they were overweight and underpowered 

but will now eat my words and concede that they are at least as good if not better than 

as any of the 1950s singles. My Velocette would not have stood up to one day of the 

treatment dished out over the past few weeks. 

Paris is interesting. I started to wonder why such a high proportion of buildings were 

1850 to 1900 ish? then found out that Napoleon had ordered the bulldozers into the 

slums.  Haussmann must have been an interesting person. 

  

Cheers, Robert Walch, Tasmania, Australia 

 -------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

 

Australian Bravery Decoration Awarded 
 

The Oz Vincent Review is pleased to confirm the 
announcement from Government House, 
Canberra, on Wednesday 19th August 2015, from 
the office of the Governor-General of Australia, 
that Australian Bravery Decorations have been 
awarded to two of our fellow OVR readers from 
the Ulysses Club, Whittlesea branch, in Victoria. 
 
“The awards were made to Mr Alan Milner (on the 
left) and Mr Robert Starbuck (right) for their actions 
at the scene of a major road accident involving the 
roll-over of a fully loaded log truck at Ensay, a 
small township on the Omeo highway. The injured 
driver of the truck was trapped in the smoking cab, the engine was running and fuel oil was 
pumping from a ruptured hose onto the ground.  Without hesitation, Robert ran to the truck, 
assessed that the driver was trapped and immediately smashed the windscreen and climbed into 
the smoke filled cab.  
 
After turning off the ignition key, and releasing the driver’s seat belt, Robert was assisted by Alan, 
who also climbed into the cab, to help remove the injured 120+ kg driver from the wreck.   Needless 

to say that during their time spent in the cab of the 
truck releasing the driver and removing him from 
the wreck, the environment was full of smoke, 
sparking wires, broken glass and the strong smell 
of spilt diesel fuel, adding to the potential 
instability of the overturned truck and log load on 
the highway verge near the river. 
 
After rescue of the driver from the crashed truck, 
they moved the driver to a position of safety where 
first aid was provided while waiting for emergency 
services to arrive. 
We are immensely proud of the selfless actions of 
our mates for a stranger, and feel privileged to ride 
in their company. 

  
Congratulations to you both from all members and friends from the Whittlesea branch of the 
Ulysses Club and from our club National Committee.   Ivan Robotham -19th August 2015.” 
 
And congratulations also to Rob and Alan from the global OVR community. 
 



IN VINCENT VERITAS 

By Phillip White, Australia 

This is a story about Vincent Motorcycles, It does not concern the well documented history of the Marque, or discuss 
their collectability today, but rather it is my personal story of the bikes of my youth. It is about Vincents as they were 
then, i.e. Dusty, Rusty and Untrusty. We must head back nearly fifty years to when this story begins. Some of my 
comments about the bikes may seem a little harsh to modern enthusiasts, but I believe they truly reflect the general 
attitudes and opinions of the times. 

So here we are back in the nineteen sixties. I was 
serving an apprenticeship as An Airframe and Engine 
mechanic with Qantas at Mascot Airport in Sydney.  

 

I started riding in 1967 and my first bike was a Yamaha 250 YDS 5E. In 
retrospect a great bike but my apprentice mates all rode English “Big Iron” so 
the Yammy went to be replaced by an ex Police Matchless 650. 

  

 

Kate Moss also has a ‘thing’ for Matchless 
Motorcycles 

Now it might be thought that Older Brit bikes 
were every where, but that was not the case. 
Even though the Police were still riding 
Triumphs and you could buy Nortons ,Velos, 
Beezas or Enfield Interceptors straight out of 
the showroom the only old bangers that 
seemed to be around were AJS and Matchless 
singles.  

They must have sold thousands of them in NSW and they were mostly still running. They could be had for around 
$100.00 and I never had one mechanically fail on me. We never did anything to the bottom ends and if your mag 
failed you just borrowed an equally rooted one off a mate and kept on riding. The reason we all had these one Pot 
chuggers was because our twins were usually off the road for yet more hotting up, accident repairs or more chrome 
[Qantas had a large plating department].   It might also be thought that there was a deep pool of old bike knowledge 
for us lads to draw on but that was not necessarily so. In my case my Father had passed away when I was ten and 
none of my mates had mechanically inclined elders so we were pretty much on our own. 

One day at work an English tradesman asked me if I would like some old Bike magazines. I think they were called 
“Motorcycle Mechanics“ and they had a coloured cover but were otherwise black and white. I guess these mags 
must have been early to mid sixtiesh. There were lots of them and these mags introduced me to RGS Beezas, 
Panthers and all sorts of stuff I never knew existed. The cover that most caught my attention was bright yellow, with 
this big fat bloke stretched out over the tank of what I now know to be a Black Shadow. The man in the photo was a 
Journo and, as I later found, a well known Vincent Afficionado named Bill Lawless, and the article concerned a Blast 
up the M1 prior to the introduction of speed limits. I seem to recall that the bike exceeded the 120 mph mark, This 
was the stuff of dreams for a young petrol head; the junk singles we were riding would be lucky to crack 70 mph. 

So began the search for these mythical beasts. Even though I was attracted to the Art Deco Extravagance of the 
Vincent, it was the performance I was after. The “Super Bike” era was a year or two away and the Chopper craze had 



not yet started. A 750 Atlas was considered a huge bike and at this time the biggest Jap bike you could buy was a 450 
Honda . It was slower than our 650s and the fact that it had an Electric start and did not leak oil or break down 
passed unnoticed.   It must also be remembered that there was a lot of Prejudice to Any product from the Land of 
the Rising sun at that time.  

There were plenty of men around in their early forties 
who had seen active service in New Guinea or the Pacific. 
With a Widowed mom we were not a wealthy family 
however in a kitchen cupboard in our house there were 
hundreds of pounds face value of paper money, the notes 
were very pretty in green and sepia with pictures of 
sheaves of wheat and other peaceful things. The caption 
at the top said: "The government of Japan promises to pay 
the Bearer on demand"............. The notes were Invasion 
money, to be used by the Japanese in their intended 
conquest of Australia.  

A box of this currency was salvaged off a Pacific Island beach by one of my uncles after the battle of The Coral Sea. 
Our parents’ generation still looked back to Britain for our cultural identity so there was the unchallenged 
assumption the “British was best.” although even then the bulk of the bikes on the road were small bore Japanese. 
However, as Mr. Dylan's well known song pointed out “ The Times they were a changing”.   In a few years these Anti 
Oriental prejudices would fade as we Boomers came into our majority.   When the Honda 4 was unleashed it was a 
sensation.   There are those that would claim this to be the first "Super Bike” I would not agree, that title belongs to 
the mighty Z1 Kawasaki. Compared to the Honda, B.S.A,s Rocket Three was faster, handled better and had better 
brakes but it truly was the last Hurrah of an outmoded technology with its oil leaks and constant demands for 
Maintenance.  

The Honda’s Debut did mark a turning point however, with its superb engine, faultless reliability and unquestionable 
build quality it represented the future and from that time on, Japanese motorcycles would become the yardstick 

against which all other bikes would be measured. It also 
heralded a paradigm shift in values, as the bulk of young 
blokes would be choosing to purchase their bikes from the 
increasing array of truly excellent machines on offer from 
the East, and anybody who clung to their traditional 
allegiance to Brit Bikes was considered quite reactionary and 
odd.    

My ratty Vincents attracted no interest whatsoever except 
for a few older guys who referred to them as “Herds” which 
I suppose was the local nickname in the late forties. 

Skipping back to the beginning of my interest in Vincents, it must be remembered I had still not seen one in the flesh 
nor met any Vincent people, but I noticed that prices seemed cheaper in England.  I think our exchange rate must 
have been pretty good and I decided to pop over to The U.K. And buy a bike there.  That sounds extravagant for a lad 
on about $35.00 per week but working for an airline meant I could get staff travel rates and an around the world 
ticket was only about a Hundred Dollars.   

So, Green as grass, of I went. On arrival in London I expected there to be Brit Bikes every where. But All I saw was a 
few dismal mopeds. I remember catching the bus out to Shepherds Bush and looking at the second hand Vins in 
Conway Motors, not at all The marble palace I was half expecting ,but a run down little shop with bare wooden 
floors.  



The bikes on offer were all well worn old 
bangers and they did not impress me much 
in the flesh. There were also a handful of 
fully enclosed models going for peanuts. I 
thought they looked hideous and that must 
have been the general opinion as they were 
well to the back of the shop and looked like 
they had been there for ages.  

In one of papers I saw an add for a Norvin 
so I off I went and bought it. The bike 
belonged to a Merchant seaman and after a 
cursory check over, I jumped on and 
headed for London.   And of course it broke 
down.   I left it with some teen age boys 
and trained it back to the city.   I arranged a 
freight company to pick up the bike and 
ship it to me in Oz.  Those kids could have shipped me a Honda ninety for all the paperwork involved, looking back it 
was an innocent time.  Some months later the bike duly arrived and I gave it the Cafe Racer look with a 5 gallon 
Manx Tank, plank hard seat etc.  It had a late model Shadow engine which was stock, in retrospect the whole thing 
was pretty rough, but I felt I was king of the road with limitless power at my disposal.  

As I started actually riding a Vincent I commenced meeting likeminded folk. One night at a petrol station I met this 
bearded young man in a wheel chair. His name was Trevor Thomas. I never knew him as an able body, he had fallen 
of a pre unit Bonney some years prior when a nervous pillion had leaned the wrong way. Trevor never lost his 
passion for motorcycles and went on to become both a Journalist and Historian of all things two wheeled, with his 
compo money [and unbeknown to his parents] Trevor had purchased a new Honda Four K1 and a naked D series 

Black Shadow. He had dreams of 
building an outfit and resuming riding 
but he never did. He farmed these secret 
bikes out to mates and I got to spend 
time with the Shadow. That bike was, 
and remains in my mind as the best 
stock Vincent I have ever ridden. I vividly 
recall following Trevor’s car through the 
long Tunnel on General Holmes Drive 
near Sydney Airport. Suddenly 3 of those 
new-fangled Honda fours went howling 
past. Trevor leaned out the window and 
gave me the unmistakable “Go” signal.   I 
knocked the Shadow back a gear and 
gave it the berries. The old beast rose up 
on its Girdraulics and picked up speed in 

that relaxed Vincent way.  I remember the Chronometric sailing past the “Ton” mark in great big clicks. The 
bellowing Vin reeled in those Hondas and went past them like they were standing still;  A very satisfying memory of 
my youth.  

Since this is a story from the past I think it is worthwhile to recall our definitions of performance in those days. Apart 
from the Vincent, Hitting one hundred miles an hour piloting anything two or four wheeled was considered quite an 
accomplishment. Truth to tell the roads and vehicles of the time only allowed these three figure speeds to be 
experienced very occasionally. Remember all those level crossings, loose gravel and potholes?  Anyone who grew up 
in Sydney would remember the torturous road over Bulli Pass. Every half dozen hairpins there would be a sooty 
patch on a rock wall where yet another Semi,s brakes had failed. To the side of the road there would be endless cars 
pulled over, boiling like tea kettles. The road toll was far higher than it is today with many less vehicles on the road. 
Drunk driving was socially acceptable and quite common back then and of course there was no Radar. How any of us 
survived to reproduce is beyond me. 



I would guess that Trevor’s “D” Shadow probably would have reached around 115mph or more but that was 
exceptional. On one trip down the Hume to Albury [no freeway then] I was on a Rapide and it started to rain. We all 
wore open face helmets as well as steamy Stadium goggles, so high speed rain in the face stung like hell. I was 
wearing this el cheapo welded plastic rain suit in fluorescent orange. I,d had quite enough of being a human dart 
board and gave the Rapide its head. I reckon that The bike was good for about 105mph and as the last 30 or 40 k,s 
were gobbled up ,so my nasty placcy rain suit started to disintegrate, riders following me reckoned there was a clear 
trail of orange shreds all the way to town. When I finally pulled up I only had one sleeve left. Now at that speed the 
bike was quite vibey and uncomfortable, about like riding your average parallel twin at 85 mph. It is important to 
remember there was none of the goodies we take for granted now available then. We were stuck with the original 
spongy, crappy brakes, questionable Lucas Mags, utterly useless Miller Dynamos and clapped out old carbs. I reckon 
I developed asbestos fingers removing whiskered front plugs. 

I also joined the UK V.O.C. and I discovered that Mr. Bill Lawless regularly wrote very funny articles for the magazine. 
One of my favourites was a satire on his appearing in court at his own bankruptcy hearing, His creditors were 
attempting to seize his last tangible asset, to whit, a Vincent Black Shadow. Mr. Lawless demonstrated to the court 
with unassailable logic and backed up by copious receipts that his Vincent, far from being an asset did in fact 
represent a massive liability. The prosecutor was dragged screaming from the Dock and Bill went out the back to 
check out his latest two wheeled purchase. 

A mate of mine had also contracted the bug and we gradually began to make contact with the few Vincent people in 
Sydney at that time. We got on the trail of 3 bikes out Penrith way. They were a HRD Rapide, a C Rapide in bits and a 
Comet. We got the lot for Australian $1,200, a fair wodge of cash for us.  The HRD was an unbelievably decrepit 
machine, but after a little fettling it fired up and I took it for a blast. I remember thinking that it was amazing that the 
Clunky looking rotten sidecar tyres on it were still holding air. They weren’t actually, they were just petrified onto the 
rims, I think it was set for side car trail as well and the hydraulic damper was missing.  

I would not get on a Girdraulic forked Vin today that did not have a steering damper but god must love fools as I 
don't recall a single handling problem with this old banger which was ridden flat out everywhere.  

I changed the tyres and rode it to work for about 6 months. It snapped the gear box spindle but I simply hammered a 
length of pipe over the selector indicator which enabled me to sometimes change gear, and kept right on riding. The 
end came when the original bronze timing gear stripped its teeth. On pulling the timing cover the whole steady plate 
and all the pins simply fell out on the ground and that was that.  

The Comet never won any hearts. It regularly spat us off with truly vicious tank slappers and was gutless to boot, so 
we got rid of it for not much money, I think somebody was just after the front head. The bike was actually in good 
nick but nobody wanted it and it was hopeless to ride, very slow and boring after the twins and every one of our 
mates thought it not to be as good as an A Jay or Matchy thumper. 

By then My Mums garage was rapidly 
filling with Bits and Pieces of 
Stevenage’s finest, and here’s why: One 
of our regular Saturday night haunts 
was the Sydney speedway and the 
Vincent's had ruled the sidecar class for 
years, but now there was a new kid on 
the block in the shape of the recently 
arrived Honda Four. They were winning 
and the top guys had no marque loyalty, 
they just wanted to be competitive and 
the Vincent's were suddenly yesterdays 
news. Most of these Sidecar Racers 
were garage proprietors and it was not 
uncommon to show up at their premises 
and find a brand spanking new Honda 
K0 model Four sitting there in Candy 
Apple Red minus its engine which would be being fitted to the Speedway outfit. Actually, come to think of it, those 



original sand cast fours [or to be precise, gravity cast] are hugely collectable today in their own right. One sold 
recently at auction for a tad under Australian $180,000  - Perhaps I should have thrown those on the trailer as well.  

The discarded Vincent engine and loads of engine spares could be had for a song. When loading up the trailer it was 
always worth having a poke around in the weeds out the back, this always yielded various bits of discarded tinware, 
frame bits, electrical etc. I had so much stuff that I embarked on a special building Frenzy. 

I had made the acquaintance of a chap called Keith Corish. He had built a Norvin with an AMC box which was ridden 
by the late Eric Debenham, the famous number 87. Keith and Debbo, as he was known, were very kind and patient 
with we young Vincent nuts and I thought it might be cool to build a race bike too. Considering I had no money, no 
machine tools and no riding talent, that was an ambitious undertaking.  

I sourced an engineless Manx rolling chassis for peanuts and had a bit of a sort through my Vincent stock for a 
suitable set of crank cases. I selected this nice glossy black set. I remember that they were sticky with castor oil and 
had spun the drive side bearing at some time , the case being repaired with a bronze sleeve. I wanted to fit an AMC 
box and clutch so I set to with a brickies mash hammer and cold chisel, smashing off the gear box. I still remember 
the beginnings of the Engine number. It was F10AB/1C................Thats right, Black Lightning cases. Come to think of 
it, there was a petrol tank amongst my junk that was painted a faded metallic blue with a flying red horse painted on 
each side outlined in white, together with a huge cut away where some monstrous carb would have fitted.  

A Knowledgeable Friend has since informed me that this was the colour scheme and logo on American Rollie Frees 
record setter, I can’t imagine why someone would copy that in Oz, but there you are. There were also some funny 
looking powdery white brake plates that I did not like the look of. I think I must have had most of the bike but just 
did not know it. I have a very vague idea that the name Erret? was involved somehow. If I had access to a time 
machine I would go back and have a stern word with my younger self, but I doubt if I would have listened to some 
Geezer from the future. 

At about this time an Egli Vincent arrived in Sydney.   It 
was a mighty rough bike and gave the owner endless 
trouble. The oil stained Rapide engine in it looked as 
though it had come straight from a breakers yard. I ran a 
tape measure over the frame and decided to build my 
own version. I used the front end and rear wheel from 
the by then ubiquitous Honda four, and the motor was 
obtained from yet another racer, I recall that people 
referred to it as a “Sandy McCrae motor; Whether that 
referred to the owner or builder I have no idea, but it 
displaced 1300cc . A picture of this monster survives in a 
1977 book by a Mr. David Dumble entitled ”Classic 
Motorcycles in Australia“ 

I had my one and only meeting with the man himself, 
Mr. Phillip Irving. It was at a rally in Albury. He showed 
considerable interest in my special, particularly the 
alternator I had grafted onto the crankshaft. This 
particular Lash-up consisted of a Lucas stator in the 
chain case cover and a rotor attached to the crankshaft 
by a stepped sleeve nut. Not having access to welding 
gear, the cover was an aluminium saucepan glued and 
bogged to the cover which was painted black.  

I seem to recall that Mr. Irving had a slight stammer? He 
looked at the front view of the bike and said “Yer know, 
They woulda laughed at yer back then if yez made a 
motor that wide.” He was right then and now, the 
concept of a slim large motorcycle has pretty much gone the way of the Dodo. The Maestro also mentioned that he 
was a great admirer of the American “Indian” Motorcycle and had incorporated some Indian inspired design in the 



post war Vins, namely the compact unit construction lay out, the generator drive and the hydraulically damped 
girdraulic forks. 

I really don't recall what happened to all these bikes and bits. I know I sold the special and several relatively 
complete bikes in bits. By this time I had finished my apprenticeship and contracted the flying bug. I wanted to be a 
Commercial Pilot So all the bikes had to go. A lot of stuff stayed at my mums house but I think I gave it all away. And 
so ended my Vincenteering days. 

In writing this piece I started to wonder how reacquainting myself with the Vincent experience would feel after all 
these years. I have a friend who is the owner of a very fine “B” series Rapide. The engine has been brought up to 
Shadow spec. and features a BTH Electronic Magneto, Alton Generator and an Electric start , otherwise it is 
remarkably standard. It still sports the original Brampton forks and type 29 Amal carbs, brake back plates and stock 
Clutch. The owner very kindly lent me the bike on several occasions and I took it from inner city Melbourne up to the 
wine country around Daylesford, thus giving me City, Freeway and some great country roads to put this bike through 
its paces. 

I reckon I must have owned well over 150 motorcycles in my time and ridden most types of road bike, so my first 
impression of the Vin today was how tiny it was. Two of the mainstays of my collection of old Brit bangers are a BSA 
Golden Flash and a four pipe Ariel 4, and the Vincent felt much more compact than either of those. This particular 
Rap starts easily on either Kicker or starter motor and settles to a remarkably steady idle, just as well as the pickup 
point is in a very congested part of Melbourne. 

The bike handled thick traffic well enough although the clutch was starting to get a little grumpy in time honoured 
Vincent fashion and the engine was starting to smell hot and oily, it was a 
relief to hit the freeway.   By modern standards there was no great feeling 
of power but a few blasts past 80mph proved that the Vin still had the legs.  
None of my current fifties classics would be as happy as the Rapide felt at 
speed, and truth to tell, the bike felt more comfortable and smoother than I 
remembered them being. I also noted how deceptively quickly the bike 
covered ground. The grips fitted to this bike seemed a little thick for my 
hands and a throttle lock would have been nice. The brakes however were 
as poor as my recollections, with a mediocre front and a nigh on useless 
rear.  

The big surprise of the day came when I hit the twisties. I had never ridden 
a Brampton Forked Vin before and it was a revelation!   Superior in my 
opinion to the Girdraulics for a solo mount.  The bike felt stable yet lively 
and bend swinging put a big smile on my dial. This is a fine machine that 
any old bike enthusiast would be proud to be the custodian of. 

Would I own one today?    Well I would have to sell off a good chunk of my small 
collection to afford to purchase a Vincent and I am not convinced that current prices are 
justified or sustainable, reflecting I think, the surfeit of money pumped into the 
monetary system during The not really departed Global Financial crisis. Make an 
overproduction of anything, including money and the price goes down, Low interest 
rates generate low returns and asset speculation sets in. I could be absolutely wrong 
about this of course and rarity may continue to drive the prices of these interesting 
machines ever higher. The unfortunate side effect of this is that it will be an ever rarer 
sight to see one actually being ridden on the road.   

The International Vincent Rally in this year is in Italy. A mate and I will be riding to the Rally from Provence in the 
South of France on B.S.A,s but perhaps the presence of all those Big twins will rekindle the spark. We’ll  see. 

 
------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

 



Event Calendar 
 

If you are planning any rides or are aware of events that readers may be interested in, you may invite 

others to participate via the  “OVR Event Calendar” column in OVR.   Just drop the editor a line at 

OzVinReview@Gmail.com . 
 

  

2016  

January 22-24 International Island Classic; Philip Island Race Track 

March 26-27 Broadford Bike Bonanza – see flyer later in this edition of OVR; also why 

not consider acting as a volunteer – the benefits are significant. 

October 14-17 VOC Australian National Rally, Parkes, NSW 
 

Glenn Bewley – Vincent Enthusiast 
 
I began my love of motorcycles when I was nine, but didn’t have my first one until I was 12, so 
I’ve only been playing with them 42 of my 54 years. In the 1990’s, having had a good first career 
as the owner of an advertising photography studio in Atlanta, Georgia, I began to drift toward 
wanting to do more advanced work on my bikes, which over the years included Harley 
Davidsons, Nortons, Moto Morinis, Ducatis, and Moto Guzzis. At that time the focus of my lust 
had become, as it remains, the mighty Vincent. 
 
Realizing I wanted to expand my abilities, I enrolled in an Atlanta area community college 
through which I got a second degree, this time in machine tool technology. I then started 
assembling the machine shop tools I needed to work on my own Vincents. Over time, my name 
got out as a guy who could do what needed done, and the photography studio became less and 
less important to me. 
 
In the early 2000’s the decision was made to close the studio, move out of the city, and devote 
myself full time to the machines I had come to love. It has pretty much been all Vincents all the 
time ever since.  
 
I love the machines. I love what I do. 
 
Glenn Bewley, USA   2015. 

 
 

Editor::  You can read more about Glenn at www.classicmotorcycleengineering.com  
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Are you having clutch slippage issues with your original Vincent clutch?   This bit of workshop 

wisdom may be just the thing to help solve your problem. 

 

 

 

 

Workshop 
Wisdom 
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VOC International Rally, Italy 2015 

It is not the intent or place of the OVR editor to provide extensive coverage of any specific VOC 

event where that coverage would rightly be provided within the organs of the VOC itself; so I will 

be brief.  

The 2015 VOC International Rally in Italy was, from a participant’s perspective, an outstanding 

success – totally enjoyable.  It started with 4 days based at Lake Garda near Sirmione followed 

by 4 days at Rimini on the shores of the Adriatic Sea and finally moved on to the final location 

Montecatini Terme (and Alto for some more adventurous folk).  Over 180 Vincent enthusiasts 

from all over the globe were there.  Folks from all continents bar Antarctica! 

Special thanks goes to those who  selflessly contributed their time (and in some cases money) to 

make the rally the outstanding success it was;  Giovanni Cabassi, Peter Appleton, Bill Parr, 

Pierpaolo Cavallo, Gillian Windeatt, Paul Adams, Tim Kirker and the rest of the hard working 

team.   

Well Done and Done Well! 

Martyn,  Editor OVR 





 

 

 

 



Two Australians At Large  

The travel diary of Bob and Joy Allen and their Shadow outfit. 

Preamble:  The Allens decided to take part in the 2015 VOC International Rally in Italy.  In preparation Bob built up the 
Shadow outfit in his workshop in Australia then shipped it off to the UK.  This is where Bob picks up the story [editor] 

Well here it is July 16th  2015 one month in to our trip.  England was fantastic - good people 
some great food. 
 

We put the bike on the train at Folkstone and half an hour 
later we were in Calias then straight on to Lille then 
Reims  with a couple of days in Nancy.   Onwards to 
Neufchateau then into Besencom and finally we were at 
Morteau for the French rally!!!   Unbelievable ! Every 
Vincent was in top shape and built to it's 
owners  personality mostly for fast touring and winding 
mountain roads. 

 
Many Egli,s and Patrick Godet had his race bikes and a 
mechanic for any problems while he was astride a 1300 cc 
sidecar in a C Rapide frame but full  series D enclosures.  

Amazing looking outfit that went like shit off a chrome shovel and took some keeping up with 
through the  windy bits , and it's all windy bit's!!!!!!!! 
 
The Cordy's aka The Black Prince and Princess were there to wave the Aussie flag and help drain 
the kegs of vino while  roaring around the French country side in their Citroen 2CV.  After a sit 
down BBQ for 50 plus all under two large white marquis overlooking the French countryside we 
saluted our hosts with a nice red and rode off to Annecy in Italy. 
 
The next morning saw us riding past the Matterhorn before arriving at Lago D Orta for an 
evening of wining & dining with the Cordys in a lakeside restaurant.   Next morning we were 
riding towards Lake Como through the mountains and entered a 3km long unlit tunnel when the 
headlight failed , it was pitch black , but with  the very real chance of being cleaned up I held the 
throttle wide open.   At about 2km in we glanced the Armco at 90kph ,  though it wasn't a hard 
hit it smashed the mirror which squashed my right fingers; my right leg also got hit but because 
of high boots and denim I only lost some  skin and swelling but the right hand pannier was 
ripped right through and needs replacing ! 
 
At this point it got quite exciting in a shitful  kind of way as the outfit was now somewhere in a 2 
lane tunnel ,still doing 90kph and weaving like  a drunken Navaho, then we straightened up and 
finished the last kilometre emerging into  brilliant sunshine all alive and well ! 
 
I would normally have  pulled over too check for damage 
but the motorways have no shoulders , we had speeding 
traffic behind us,  and two more tunnels to go through 
before we could pull off  but the second and third tunnels 

had paid their light bills and though still dark you could 
make out the barriers - just !!! 
 
We did tension the chain and adjusted the brakes while 
Joy took a short walk to settle her nerves.  On the road 
again , one hour later we are pulling up outside hotel 
Garni Corona on the shores of lake Como for a quiet ale or 
two.    Will look into the light problem tomorrow. 
 
More soon Bob & Joy   
 

The Allen’s Travel Diary will continue in the next edition of OVR - Martyn 



 

 

 



 
Buy, Swap n’ Sell 

 

If you have anything that you want to buy, swap or sell you can now do so, free of cost, in this section of OVR.  All you 
need do is send a email to the editor of OVR with the text of your advertisment.  OVR will NOT be providing any 
editorial or corrections – what you send is what will be published.  Of course OVR cannot accept any responsibility for 
anything to do with the items advertised – that’s a buyer/seller matter.  Items will be listed in 2 consecutive editions of 
OVR. 

----------------------------------------- 
 

For sale: 

 
 Brampton forks with only a minor bend. Could be straightened. A$400 

 
 

 Complete Girdualic front end. FF3 is bent. All other parts appear straight. A$1200 

 
 
Parts are presently located in Mackay QLD Australia.  Phone Stephen Ruffle 0n 0438765589;  

International phone number is +61 438765589 or email  sruffle@ergon.com.au  
 

------------------------------ 

mailto:sruffle@ergon.com.au


 
 

 
Service Providers 

 

The Service Providers listed have been used with a degree of satisfaction by OVR readers in the past.  Just because 
they are listed does not imply an endorsment of them by OVR.  Service providers are not charged a fee for this service 
nor can service providers themselves request that their information be included, though they may request that an 
entry refering to them be removed. 

 

 

Spares: 
 
V3 Products, Australia: (aka Neal Videan) has an extensive range of top quality Vincent Spares including 

multiplate clutches, oil leak eliminator kits, socket head tappet adjusters, paper element oil filters and lots 

lots more. Ships worldwide. Email for a price list to nvidean@optusnet.com.au  

 

Coventry Spares Ltd, USA:  Fantastic service and deep product knowledge plus extensive range of 
excelent Vincent Spares and tools.  Ships Worldwide.  See website for more information  

http://www.thevincentparts.com 

 

Conway Motors Ltd, UK:  Anti-Sumping Valves, Comet Multi-Plate clutch conversions plus an extensive 

range of excelent Vincent Spares.  Ships Worldwide.  Email for more information  steve@conway-

motors.co.uk  
 

VOC Spares Company Ltd, UK:  Full range of Vincent Spares.  Ships Worldwide. Visit their web site for 

more information http://www.vincentspares.co.uk. 
 

Union Jack Motorcycles, Australia:  Full range of Triumph, Amal and control cable parts,  plus an 
extensive range of Vincent parts.  Ships worldwide.  More info at the website www.unionjack.com.au   

 

Pablo’s Motorcycle Tyres, Australia:  Road, Classic, Road Racing, Classic Racing, Enduro, Motocross, 

Speedway, Trials and Slicks....and if they haven't got it - they'll get it!  For more info see their web site 

www.pablos.com.au  

  
Paul Goff,  UK: A massive range of electrical spares and replacements including 6 and 12V quartz Halogen 

bulbs, LED lamps, solid state voltage regulators and lots lots more. Ships Worldwide. PayPal accepted. See 

Paul’s website for more information www.norbsa02.freeuk.com  

 

BRITISH Only Austria Fahrzeughandel GmbH . Great range of Vincent parts.  Ships worldwide. More 
information at      

http://www.vintage-motorcycle.com/index.php?language=en&site=4&pid=54  

 
Nuts n Bolts: 
 
Acme Stainless Steel, UK: All stainless steel fasteners are machined to original samples supplied by 
customers and clubs over the years to enable us to keep your machine looking authentic and rust free! 

Ships Worldwide.  More info at their web site www.acmestainless.co.uk  

Classic Fastners, Australia: Classic Fasteners is a family owned business, established in 1988. Their aim 

is to supply obsolete and hard to obtain fasteners for your restoration project be it a professional or private 
venture.  The print catalogue, available for download, lists the current complete range.  Ships Worldwide.  

http://www.classicfasteners.com.au/  

Precision Shims Australia:  All types of shims made to your requirements, ships worldwide.  More info at 

their web site www.precisionshims.com.au 

V3 (see entry under Spares above) also stocks a large range of Vincent specific nuts n bolts. 

mailto:nvidean@optusnet.com.au
http://www.thevincentparts.com/
mailto:steve@conway-motors.co.uk
mailto:steve@conway-motors.co.uk
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http://www.pablos.com.au/
http://www.norbsa02.freeuk.com/
http://www.vintage-motorcycle.com/index.php?language=en&site=4&pid=54
http://www.acmestainless.co.uk/
http://www.classicfasteners.com.au/
http://www.precisionshims.com.au/


 
Restoration Services: 

Ken Phelps – Qualified aircraft engineer and builder and daily rider of  Norvins for over 30 years, who has 

the skill and experience to carry out overhauls, rebuilds, general repairs and maintenance to Vincent HRD 
motorcycles.  Full machine shop facilities enabling complete engine and chassis rebuilds,  Painting, 

wiring, polishing, aluminium welding and wheel building.   

Ken Phelps  Phone: (61+)  0351760809    E-mail:  ogrilp400@hotmail.com .  Located in Traralgon, Victoria, 

Australia  

General Services : 
 

Woody’s Hydroblast, Australia:  Woodys Engine Services / Hydroblast is a Melbourne, Australia based 

business dedicated to helping car and bike restorers repair and detail their componentry to the highest 

standards.   The wet abrasive blasting used to finish jet turbines now provided by him is able to clean the 
most intricate components without degradation to the original surface.  For more information visit their 

web site www.woodyshydroblast.com or call (03) 9597 0387 

 

Outer Cycles, Australia: Jim Browhly is a master craftsman who manufactures bespoke motorcycle 

exhaust systems for classic bikes, no job is beyond his capability, so if you do need a new system that will 

be made to your precise requirements, give Jim a call, telephone 03 9761 9217. 
 

Cylinder Heads, Australia:  Cylinder Heads are highly skilled engine experts with 30 years of experience 

operating from their Box Hill North workshop. Alex has extensive experience in complete reconditioning of 

motorcycle heads, including Vincents plus installation of hardened valve seats, valve guides and valve 

stem seals.  Also offers precision welding of all metals. For more information see 
http://www.cylinderheadsvictoria.com.au or phone (03) 9899 1400 

 

Peter Scott Motorcycles,  Australia:  Top quality magneto and dynamo services, from simple repairs to 

complete restorations plus a comphrensive range of associated spares.  Provides hi-output coil rewinds 

with a 5 year warranty.  For more info contact Peter on (02) 9624 1262 or email 

qualmag@optusnet.com.au  
 

Ringwood Speedometer Service, Australia:  Experts in the repair and restoration of all motorcycle, 

automotive and marine instruments.  Smiths cronometric specialists.  Telephone (03) 9874 2260 

 

Rays Custom Spray Painting, Australia:  Ray Drever is the consumate perfectionist when it comes to 
paining bike tanks and frames.  Also a craftsman in flame work and airbrushing.  Located near Geelong; 

contact Ray on 03 5251 2458 or 0402 988 284. 

 
Terry Prince Classic Motorbikes,  Australia:  Classic Motor Bikes, specialises in restoration, 

manufacture of new parts, and the development and manufacture of high performance components for 

Vincent motor cycles.  For more information visit the web site Click Here  or telephone  +61 2 4568 2208 

 

Dyson M/C Engineering, Australia:  Wheel building, Crank rebuilds, Bead blasting, Rebores & Engine 

Rebuilds and more.  Located at 12 Chris Crt., Hillside, Victoria.  Phone 0400 817 017 
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 PostScript 
 

This edition of OVR has been sent out early.  Damb good thing I got stuck into it straight 

after my return from Europe.  While away my right arm (broken in July) was giving me 
trouble.  Wiz forward till today and the office of my Ortho and the arm is back in plaster 
for at least another month with subsequent treatment to be sorted after that.   

Irrespective – I fully expect there to be an edition next month. 

Martyn 
 


