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 Well.....this is the first of our “virtual” NALOC newsletters (and quite late at that) and in theory, at least, 
may be read by a considerably larger audience than those previously mailed out to Club members.  If one expects 
that the level of journalistic writing will now rise to unheard of quality, it would be best to temper  those 
expectations.  I’ll continue to try to provide some things of interest to the Laverda world, but likely maintain the 
matter-of-fact style (asone might expect from an engineer). 
 
 I must admit that I do envy the European Laverda community. Through much of the year and especially 
during the summer, there are a plethora (my big word of the day) of Laverda activities and motorcycling rallys, often 
very historic in nature.  Each country also has a Laverda club of significant membership. And countries are in close 
enough proximity to allow easy attendance at events in neighboring countries.  For the writer of a Club newsletter, 
this all generates lots of story material, photos, interesting personalities, etc.  On this side of the great Atlantic 
Ocean,  Laverda was never a marque of significance in either notoriety or sales.  Thus it is a brand of enthusiasts, 
thinly spread out over a large geographical  area.  This, of course, makes gatherings of Laverda owners few and far 
between. 
 
Daytona 2007: 
 
 It is rather difficult to easily describe Daytona Bike Week, the annual motorcycling funfest  held during the 
first week in March in Florida.  I suppose that it’s different things to different people.  TV reportage generally shows 
images of scantily leather clad biker babes on the back of radical V-twin choppers cruising Main Street, driven by 
long bearded, bear bellied one-percenters.  So for some it’s an exercise in excess.  For some from the northern 
climes, it’s a chance for some warm sunshine while surrounded by two wheeled activities.  When I’m there, I tend to 
focus on the vintage activities (not solely, however) which take place primarily around the neighboring town of 
DeLand. 
 
 In fact the whole Daytona event now “happens” over a much larger area than Daytona proper, spreading 
out from Ormond Beach in the north to as far south (and inland) as Deland.  When I was working, I’d try to arrange 
a business trip to put me in the general area during bike week, but since retirement, my attendance has been much 
more sporadic.  So it had been a few years since I’d been there.  
 
  I met up with old friend Al Howker, who’d flown in from Louisville, at the Orlando airport, and we drove 
northeast toward the slightly grungy motel I’d found in Deland.  Dropping off our stuff in the room ,we headed over 
to the DeLand Inn to try to join up with with what I shall call, “Jim Dillard’s Posse”.  Each year, Jim pulls together 
his group of Italian bike nuts for Bike Week vintage activities, rides, drinking and eating of Italian food, buying and 
selling of parts (and maybe bikes), and othe such nonsense.  They’ve been doing this for nigh unto forever and I’ll 
join in when I’m there. 
 
 The night we flew in, the mob was gathered for food and drink, out behind the Inn, to “celebrate” the 
upcoming retirement of Robin Lawrence.  And we made it over for the tail end of the party.  A celebrity guest was 
Cook Neilson, of Ducati winning Daytona fame.  Also Brian Slark, from the Barber Museum, was there.  Nice to see 
old friends and meet a few new ones.  There was actually one Laverda owner there, who had brought his ’73 750SF 
with him, Alan Lyon (pictured on the next page). 
 



 
 
  
 Al and I arrived too late in the week to take in the vintage racing at the Speedway.  However, out in front of 
the Speedway , most of the major motorcycle manufacturers have set up huge (circus size) tents with all of their new 
models on display. Most of these also were giving demo rides.  There were also set-ups by dozens of vendors of 
motorcycle parts and accessories.  So it’s a great place to go to see what’s new to the market.  It’s also a great place 
to go to spend a lot of money. 
 
 Out at Deland, a couple of major events take place in and around the gym at Stetson University.  One is a 
week long Britih and European oriented swap meet.  This takes place inside and outside of the gym.  While not huge 
(maybe 50 vendors), I found it very useful, as I’d brought a long list of (mostly British) parts that I was looking for.  
I even found two pairs of  correct driver footpeg rubbers for  my two 1967 Triumph Mountan Cubs.  I’d been 
looking for these for 15 years; they were made only for the US only Mountain Cub.  I couldn’t believe my luck! 
 
 The second big event there is the annual Jerry Wood vintage bike auction held on Friday and Saturday. 
Actually, on the Friday, the items sold were various motorcycling memorabilia, assorted parts,  and the old 
inventory of stuff from a long closed British bike shop.  I never cease to be amazed at the prices people will pay for 
things.  We all value things differently, that’s for sure. 
 
 On Saturday the motorcycles (around 150 or so) were auctioned.  It’s all an interesting mixture of stuff, 
mostly British but with some Italian machinery and some vintage Harkeys and Indians.  Some of it is junk and some 
is spectacular, like the Vincents that sold in the $50 K range. 
 
 There was one Laverda “Jota” in the docket.  A not-very-good photo is on the next page.  It looked OK 
except for the much too bright orange paint.  It sold but I don’t remember the price. 
 
 There was one additional Laverda, a 750 , out in the parking lot.  A photo of that bike is also show.  I left a 
note on the seat but the owner never contacted me. 



 

 
 

 
 



A Laverda 100 Restoration (for Tim Parker): 
 
 I thought that you might enjoy hearing about both the enjoyment and frustration that was involved in the 
recently completed  (italics explained as you read) restoration of a little Laverda 100 (1958 if I remember correctly) 
that belongs to Tim Parker.  Tim got this machine a few years ago and was interested in having someone restore it 
for him.  I recommended that he let my buddy Dick Casmey have a go at it.  Dick has restored a dozen or so little 
Italian bikes for over the years.  I usually hunt down missing parts, find the manuals, confirm paint scheme for the 
bikes Dick does while he focuses on the mechanical work.  At the rate bikes seem to follow me home, I’d never get 
them all done without having Dick to do his share. 
 
 I believe that Tim oriiginally got this machine from Cor Dees out of Holland, an excess piece from Cors’ 
extensive Laverda collection.  Naturally, a 50 year old bike will be both mechanically and cosmetically challenged, 
as Dick dulely noticed when he removed it from its shipping crate.  I’d done one of these myself and it’s safe to say 
that the spares situation is noted by scarcity.  I have a few things as does Wolfgang.  Cor does have lots of stuff and 
one can find things at the Italian swap meets. These machines use the generic headlight assemblies, levers, throttle, 
switchgear, tail lights, carbs and horn that are on many other small Italian machines of its era.  New gasket sets are 
available as are repro exhaust systems and logo’d rubber parts.  We had a parts book but no owners manual. 
 
 Dick spent the better part of two years on the machine but serious health problems meant that little work 
was done during the second year and it was obvious that it wasn’t going to get finished.  So I went up to Dick’s to 
pick it up and finish it off.  Dick said that all it needed was to finish the electrics and make the cables.  To say that 
that was an optimistic statement would in itself be an understatement.  Tim had been patient beyond belief so this 
thing had to get finished. 
 
 The first thing was to put the bike up on the workbench and have a look.  No photos had been taken and 
few notes made during disassembly.  Luckily I had my own 100 right next to it as a reference.  A good sized box of 
parts came with the bike, presumeable all that was needed to finish it off.  Basically, the fuel delivery system (carb, 
throttle & cable) were off; the electrics were part done, front and rear brakes weren’t hooked up to work, the 
external shifting mechanism was unassembled, the external clutch actuating mechanism was off, and the seat and 
tank were off.  The kick starter was also resting at about a 3o’clock position instead of the normal 1o’clock spot. 
 
 The handlevers had that black plactic coating on them which was all cracked and broken.  I removed what 
broken stuff I could, then bondo’d, sanded and dipped them in that black liquid coating that’s used on tools to bring 
them close to original.  I next made a front brake cable and hooked up the brake. 
  
 I created a wiring schematic and started putting some of the electrics on, locating correct switches in my 
parts stash (along with a horn).  The main headlight switch in the shell had to come apart to get that working right.  
As this bike has a battery for DC lighting, a new rectifier had to found and wired in.  I could get most of the wiring 
completed , except where it attached to the engine (at various points). 
 
 The exterior shifting linkage/assembly on these little 75cc and 100cc Laverdas is a horror of engineering as 
the designers struggled to find a way to convert the rocking motion of the pedal to control the movement of a rod in 
and out of the crankcase, effecting the actual gear changing.  It’s the most “Micky Mouse” piece of engineering I’ve 
ever seen with plates, rods, springs, levers, etc all interacting in a jumble of mechanical confusion. Anyway, in 
wrestling with this, I pulled the above mentioned rod out to far, with the result that a bunch of little pieces inside the 
crankcases related to the shifting process,  fell apart necessitating removal of the engine and splitting the cases – not 
a happy occasion. 
 
 Now I enlisted the help of my friend Eric Reeves, a real mechanic, to help with getting this all back 
together.  Getting the clutch apart and back together was an interesting part of this process as quite a bit of jury 
rigging was needed to compress the clutch springs while various fasteners were taken off (many frozen in place, 
many with left-handed threads).  When the engine was apart, we discovered that two teeth from the kickstart “half-
gear” were broken off.  Fortunately, I had a spare from another engine.  We also needed to round up a few parts 
from Cor as many threads were trashed throughout the engine.  If I remember correctly, we had to assemble and 
disassemble the engine three times to get it all to fit back together.  We also had to replace a broken piston ring. 



 
 Once back in the frame, I attempted to get that shifting mechanism sorted out and adjusted correctly.  I’m 
still not sure if I’ve gotten it right.  It’s just awful!  The “alternator” has two coils; one (which is rectified) is for the 
lighting.  The other is for the ignition.  Points were installed, timed, and the wiring finished.  The kill button is 
located in a small cover on the left front engine cover.  It works by grounding the signal from the second, ignition 
coil to the moveable, isolated point.  Hooking up a battery, the lights were tested.  Interestingly, the bike had 
bracketry for a brake light, unusual for machine of that period.  I found a suiteable switch in my stash again for that.  
Pushing over the kickstart lever with my hand gratifyingly produced a spark at the plug. 
 
 Next, I made the clutch cable and hooked up the clutch lever (s) to get that working. 
 
 Now I opened the carb and found the slide return spring missing.  From the hardware store, I returned with 
a handful of spring candidates.  With a little cutting, one did the job so the carb, cable, and throttle could be put on. 
 
 Next it was the rear brake hardware, footpegs, tank and seat.  Voila! 
 
 Time to get it running.  And it’s here that I was unsuccessful.  Basically, in kicking the engine over under 
compression, the clutch slips so that the lever moves through its travel but won’t spin the engine.  If you push the 
lever slowly, the engine will spin.  There is no adjustment for the clutch excepting the amount of slack in the cable.  
So it could be the clutch plates or springs or ????  I’m stumped.  Tim needed his bike for the weekend of May 6th at 
the bike show in Northern California so it’s in his hands now.  I’m sure that his mechanical skills exceed mine and I 
will be interested in seeing how the problem is resolved.  I’ve attached a couple of photos below.  It’s a very pretty 
machine but to my way of thinking, the big Laverdas are far superior in the way they’re engineered. 
 

 
 



 
 
Nissan Designer John Cupit: Laverda Fan 
 
 I was recently sent a link (by whom?) to this article/photo of John Cupit, a desgn manager for Nissan 
Design America out of San Diego.  It appeared in Autoweek magazine.  While a student at the Cleveland Institute of 
Art, John developed an award winning design for a see-through toaster for Black & Decker as part of an 
international desigh competition. He won a first prize which led to a job with Nissan. “It seemed like every time I 
had an interview, someone had already seen the toaster design in a magazine or newspaper.  So that opened some 
doors for me.” 
 
 John loves a cool motorcycle. He drew on his love for riding when designing Nissan’s 2006 Urge roadster 
concept.  Cupit’s other achievements include this year’s Bevel concept, an SUV geared toward aging male baby 
boomers, and the Quest mini-van concept and prodiction vehicles.  Here’s the interview: 
  
What would you be if not a vehicle designe?      An architect 
 
What talent do you wish you had?    I’d like to be a better painter 
 
What’s on your iPod?   I don’t have an iPod or a new stereo system.  I’m a luddite. I like simple, easy-to-use 
objects, and I tend to stay away from modern technology.  The cell phone to me is a necessary evil. 
 
What have you splurged on lately?    An Alfa Romeo Giulietta Spyder, 1959 .  
 
 



What was the first car you owned?     A Ford Mustang II, the one Farrah Fawcett drove in “Charlie’s Angels”.... I 
didn’t get much respect in high school. 
 
What do you do to relax?   I like to tinker with Italian motorcycles. 
 
Such as?   I’m restoring a 1975 Laverda.  I have a couple of old Moto Guzzis.  I like the cafe racers. They look like 
the racing bikes from the late 60’s and early 70’s. 
 
How did you get into that?   From childhood, I was into dirt bikes and then progressed into Japanese road bikes, 
like Hondas.  I’ve had nine different Hondas.  Then a friend of mine let me take a ride on his Ducati and that one 
ride converted me over to the Italian brands. 
 
Have you used motorcycles in car designs?  Not until we designed the Nissan Urge.  That was a natural project for 
me – designing a car that reflected the hyper driving experience of a motorcycle.  They’re minimal and very 
mechanical.  It’s a very viceral experience: the noise, the smell, the vibration, the wind in your face. 
 
Here’s John with his Laverda: 

 
   
A Letter from Roger Slater: 
 I sent Roger Slater my last copy of Jean-Louis Olive’s wonderful new  book, Legendary Laverda, 
complimentary from the NALOC (after all, who could deserve it more!).  Roger wrote back with a story within the 
story that you might enjoy.  Here’s his letter. 
 
Good morning Bob 
I want to thank you for the excellent LAVERDA book by Jean-Louis Olive. 
It arrived couple of days ago all in good order. 
  What started out as a quick initial scan through got me so interested that I have read half the book 
already, word for word.  The attention to detail and accuracy is most impressive, the paper and photos 
are all absolutely first class. 
It is all so interesting to me because of course I was, in a way, part of the story, I was there and took part 
in it.  So nice to look at the photos and be able to spot old friends and acquaintances from the period.  



Luciano Zen and I always seemed to enjoy each others company. As soon as I arrived at the factory on 
one of my many visits, Luciano would soon show up with a huge grin on his face. 
There is a photo of Luciano sitting on the curb with his head in his hands and the V6 in the background; 
he was having a very bad day with initial problems with the bike under testing with Agusto Brettoni. We 
had a competition as to what a balloon over his head would read.   "Will it never end" , "What the hell is 
wrong now?" "Porca Masario"  or "Why not shoot the bastard to put me out of my misery". The photo was 
taken by Hans Blomquist. 
Another hero to me was Nino Caretta, the head mechanic who worked on all the prototype stuff and 
racers under Luciano.  He was a big fellow who we used to call the Bear. At one of the Barcelona 24 
hours when Pete Davies was riding the factory 500 with Agusto,  Agusto was ill with a stomach upset and 
fever. Pete was having to do one and a half or even two hours because Agusto could not manage more 
than 30 min. 
My job was to act as time keeper for each rider. I would report to Luciano the lap time once it had settled 
down. I then would watch for any disturbances in the lap time. Overdue would be a immediate shout to 
Luciano but what we really had to monitor was whether the regular lap time started to get erratic and/or 
slower. This would indicate that the rider had to be bought in as he was loosing concentration. 
On the occasion that Agusto was ill, he had to do a minimum of 30 min according to the rule book. This 
meant that Pete was absolutely at his limit of exhaustion.  I kept up a running commentary to Luciano as 
to Pete’s slowing lap times. Finally Luciano gave the nod to Nino to get ready and the  board went out for 
Pete to come in next lap. 
  Knowing that Pete was absolutely knackered I stood next to Nino on the road as we both watched 
anxiously for him to appear. Finally he came into view,  At about 20 feet away Pete was making eye 
contact with me; somehow I realised he was trying to communicate with me. I shouted to Nino, "Catch 
him Nino".  The big bear understood at once, hardly before the bike was stopped he got Pete in a bear 
hug and lifted him completely off the bike while the other mechanic and I grabbed the bike to stop it falling 
over. 
It is interesting that Pete, who was most definitely the hero of that, does not get a mention or a photo in 
action.  
Some of the photos in the book are mine, I sent Piero a copy of every Laverda photo I have, About 150 
were put on a CD. Many were of Pete and other riders in the Avon Championship, and many other events 
including the IOM. The photo of Pete on page 92 is one I arranged at the Richard Adams studio in 
Birmingham.  Pete had to take a hour off work and change out of his posh business  suit for his 
scruffy leathers. 
Any way Bob, many thanks for the book, I really appreciate it. 
 
Dave Kosinski’s “New” Laverdas: 
 
 I often am contacted by folks who are selling their (or one of their) Laverdas and then try to sread the work.  
Recently, I got calls and e-mails form a couple of guys who were selling a 750 and a Jota.  I put notice of this on the 
Laverda internet digest and was “called” by several people to whom I forwarded contact info for the sellers.  As it 
turned out, our Las Vegas Laverda operative, Dave Kosinski ended up buying both of them. Here’s his story and a 
photo. (BTW, I know of an RGS for sale. Contact me – Bob). Late Flash: !969 750GT, beautiful shape, contact 
Don Montgomery in CA at (805)217-7322 (cell) or (805)523-0411 (home) or cemoto100@yahoo.com for details 
and digital photos. 
 
  
 
Hi Bob,     Thought I would update you on the two recent Laverda acquisitions. 
 
On Tuesday I drove down to pick up the 750 from Bob Hammond. He agreed to bring the bike up to San Bernardino 
to make it an easier round trip for me, compared to going all the way down to San Diego. The bike is titled as a 
1973 but I believe it to be an SF (not SF1) as it has the Bosch headlight and square slide Dellorto VHB carbs.  
Strange mix of components used on this model; Bosch headlight with ignition switch, Lucas handlebar switches and 
turn signals, ND instruments, Fiamm horns and CEV taillight.  I would describe the bike as an older amateur 
restoration, done on a modest budget, that has since been stored in the San Diego climate.  The good news is it only 



has about 3,800 original miles and the engine was not gone into during the original restoration.  With a few 
weekends of tinkering, tune up and detailing it may be a vintage rider until it can be re-restored. 
 
The Jota arrived here on Thursday via Allied Federal.  They never look as good in person as in the pictures do they?  
The pictures Lenny sent weren’t really current, but the bike still looks pretty good.  It has just under 14,000 miles on 
it and appears to have been pretty well cared for.  The paint on the tank has a number of small nicks and scratches.  
There is one bad spot on the frame bottom rail, under the right footpeg, where the paint has flaked off and some rust 
has started.  The fork seals are leaking, possibly due to being tied down too tightly for transport here.     
 
The bike hasn’t been run in over a year so I’m sure it will at least need the usual post hibernation service. Hopefully 
it will respond well to a bit of basic service and an extensive detailing. So that’s about it.  I think both bikes have 
good potential and I’m glad to have gotten them.  Now, if I can just free up some time…… 
 
Best regards,   Dave 
 

 
 
A Visit with Agusto Brettoni: 
 
 Unfortunately, this isn’t about me visiting Agusto Brettoni, perhaps the most famous Laverda factory 
works rider of all time, at least on the big bikes.  But earlier this year, Cor Dees and Luc Van Dobben attended the 
annual Laverda Rally in Breganze, and while in Italy, stopped by Brettoni’s home for a visit.  I’ve gotten a bunch of 
photos from the Rally from Luc and will put a few in each of the upcoming newsletters for your interest.  For now 
I’ll stick to the Brettoni visit.  Agusto lives near Florence.  The first photo is of his workshop, in which live 5 or 6 
750 SFCs among other of his race bike and additional interesting machines. 
 



 
 

                 v 
 



 
 The photo, left “above” is 
 Agusto’s trophy case.  To the right 
 of that, Cor  poses with Agusto as 
 he presents to Cor a set of his racing 
 leathers, which are now mounted on 
 a “dummy” in the Laverda Museum  
in Lisse, Holland. 
 
           
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Below and to the right are 
 photosof the oneand only 125cc 
 two strokeGP race which Laverda  
ever made Furtherdevelopment work 
 was killed due to monetary constraints. 
                                                        
        
 
 
 
 

 



 



 



 



 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
             
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Finishing theinlet and outlet ports on the 3 cylinder heads in 1979.  Note the dust extractor.  Working conditions 
were considered optimal due to the brand new factory. 


