Norfon) Nolicd) &

The Newsletter of the
Northern California Norton Owners Club

No. 173 September, 1992

Susan Wood and Ed, 8
In a rarely seen pose..

..S>tanding Still!




2 The Newsletter of the Norton Owners Club

is published by the Northern California Branch of
the Norton Owners Club. lis purpose 1s to inform
and entertain members regarding all aspects of the
Norton motorcycele, including history, technical
advice, and preservation of the marque.

NORTON NOTICE is a reflection of the reader-
ship, who are encouraged to submit any article,
technical tip, photograph (original or otherwise) as
long as 1t is in good taste, so that other Norton
enthusiasts may enjoy it. For Branch members who
cannot attend club meetings or club rides, the
NORTON NOTICE affords an opportunity to share
experiences and information with the membership
of the Branch and to bring the Branch members
closer together.

The deadline for items to be submitted for publica-
tion s the 20th of each month.

Membership in the Northern California Branch of
the Norion Owners Club is available for $15.00 per
year. Membership dues are payable to the Branch
Secretary/Treasurer.

Renewal dues are payable at the end of the individ-
ual's membership year, that month being designated
by the last number of the individual's membership
number as listed on the mailing label of the NOR-
TON NOTICE and the membership card. For ex-
ample, 745/2 denoteds member 745 with dues
expiring on the Ist of February.

All changes of address should go to the Branch
Secretary/Treasurer, not the NOTICE editor.

The Northern California Branch of the Norton
Owners Club is affiliated with both the Norton
Owners Club of England and the International
Norton Owners Association. Interested persons
can join these two orgamzations per the lerms
des¢ribed on the Branch membership application
form.

CLUB OFFICERS

PRESIDENT: Joe Edwards
5535-1 Walnut Blossom Dr., San Jose, CA
95123 (408)365-1058

VICE PRESIDENT: Brad Green
37028 Lassen St., Fremont, CA 94536 (510)
792-0501

TREASURER: GroverBuhr 204 N.
Kingston St, San Mateo, CA 94401 (415)
343-3772

SECRETARY: Duncan Fergusen
2830 Petunia Ct., Union City, CA 94587
(510) 484-2848

NOTICE PUBLISHER: Andy McKerral
P.O. Box 2025- Menlo Park, CA, 94026
2025 (415)365-9337

RIDE COORDINATOR: Mike Burnham
2401 A Bush Street, San Francisco, CA
(415) 346-1224

PARAPHERNALIA: John Bria
1801 Howard Ave., San Carlos, CA 94070

(415) 5928793

PUBLIC RELATIONS: John Covell
1183 Alemany, San Francisco, CA 94112
(415)334-1183

PHOTO-JOURNALISM: Gerald Mauricio
PO Box 655, El Granada, CA 94018 (415)
726-9337

NORTON OWNERS

CLUB

IMPORTANT (Please take note of the following fine print):
The objoct of the Northern Califormia Brur:haflh: Norton Owners
Club is lo pr arud b P motoreycling activities.
The Club's members are owners of Norton rmtm)-cbn and they often
submil for publication in the NORTON NOTICE techaical tips
pertaining 1o motorcyeles of the Norton marque. Technical tips so
published have been reviewed for lechnical content und are believed
1o be both avceptuble and workable, bt no guamntee is omde or
trmplied that they will work cormectly, nor is any Hahbility assumed by
either the Noron Owners Club or the members for any problems
resulting from use of these techmical tips. The ¢lub also assumes oo
responsibality for the acts or comissions of its members in connection
with Club activities, NORTON NOTICE erticles or other materials
express the authors’ views omly and not nocessarily the official policy
of the Norton rmmers Club or its Northen California Branch. The
editor reserves the right o scoepl, rejedt or alter all ediloriul and
sdvertising rsiterial subgmitted for publication. Advertising published
doet oot imply endorsement of products, goods or services. Now you
T,
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Upcoming Events

Club Rides Schedule

The Old Timer's Ride and Club Picnic
Memorial Park, September 13th. Sce the
centerfold flyer for details.

October 18th- The San Benito Ride

Grover Bubhr, ride leader. Another new
one for the Club. Highway 25. Probably a
lot more fun without 105+-degree weather.

Consult your Rides Calendar for
Sfurther information

Events Calendar

The Old Timer's Ride and Club Picnic

Memorial Park in Sun Mateo County, at
Huckleberry Flat, Site One.

September 13th. Rendezvous at Alice's at
10:00, then proceed sans the Rides
Marshall. The BSA Club will also be
attending, so we gotta be on our "best"
behavior. (...NOT.)

Chicken Ranch Racing Promotions
presents a Vintage Extravaganza-
"The Sights and Sounds of Yestervear"
Argyll Park- call (916) 989-4938

The Annual Club Christmas Party
Farmhouse Restaurant in Redwood Ciry
December 13th. Cocktails from 6-7, dinner
served at 7PM. Prime rib, BBQ plate,
seafood, soup, salad and Dessert- $15 per
person.

Meeting Schedule

September 10, 1992 - San Mateo

The Prince of Wales Pub

25th Avenue, San Mateo. Great food,
beer and ambiance. Use your darts to
protect yourself from aggressive rats.

October 8, 1992- South Bay

Harry's Hoffbrau

El Camino Real, near Castro Street in
Mountain View. A wide selection of

everything drinkable.

November 12, 1992 - East Bay

Brew Pub on the Green-

3350 Stevenson Ave., Fremont.

Fresh, cold beers made on the premesis
(the stout is heartily recommended), good
food, and a large meeting room.

Editor's Note

In the fury to get this thing out to the
members, it occurred to me that there is a
new advertiser to the Notice who hasn't
received press for two issues- due to PICT
file formatting screwups by your Editor.
My sincere apologies to Brad and Kathy
Green of Redline Metal Restorations!
The next issue will have your Ad!

Graphics Contributions
Photography:

Lou Caputo, Gerald Mauricio
Press Production and Halftones:
John & Carrie Follett:
White Oak Press, San Carlos, CA
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M'ﬁ H TEE

by Joe Edwards, President

Well by now, we should be close
to getting back on track with the Norton
Norice. 1 realize that we've had a few
delays, but this has not been the fault of
the Editor. If for anything, we've had to
wait for items that needed to be placed in
the Notice. Once again, I ask you... Please
get your matenial into Andy (Ed's Note-
practice "safe journalism" and send me
your material- don't "get it into me"...) by
the 20th of the month.I know that if you
call him, he'll hold you a spot in the
Notice. Andy does one fine job for us, but
he does need your help. Without a doubt,
we have one of the best Club publications
around- why not be a part of it?

Those of you who made the
Gathering of Nortons ride must have a
few tales to tell. First off, [ did trailer my
Norton to Dardanelle Resort. I left on
Thursday afternoon and unloaded, only to
find that I had left my key at home! But not
to fear... the one and only Alan "the
wonderful" Goldstein, who jumped the
wires, slapped me on the head, and sent
me on my way. Alan does a great job- ask
him about it sometime. A little bit of rain,
a little bit of heat, and some of the best
roads: a person can ride... and ride... and
ride... I'm sure that you get the point.

Due to the fact that we are a little
late, We'll vote on the Club By-Laws at
the September 10th meeting at The Prince
of Wales Pub. Speaking of "that place”, |
have been in touch with the owner. He did
inform me that the upstairs room will be
cleaned up. [ also told him that we would
like to see the restroom clean. Jack told
me that he and his crew would clean it up.I
let Jack know that the members were

more than just a little upset over the
conditions of the place. We'll see. For
those of you who have another place in
mind, just give me a call and the board
will give it a look-see.

I learned a few things at "The
Gathering”... Phil Radford's great dog can
and does teach Phil new tricks- in fact, he
was holding classes on the porch. In total,
we had about 28 folks there; Mario Savino
and a few people from the Monterey Bay
Club, and Terry and Mark smoking a few
corners. All in all, it was really great.

Let's not forget the upcoming
Old Timer's Ride and Picnic, which is
going to be outstanding. | know that Lynne
and Mike have set up a great ride. The
final touches are being placed on the food:
we know that you will enjoy it. Bring a
friend! As you know, the BSA Club will
also be joining us. This is going to be one
great event.

Also, please keep in mind that
the Club Christmas Party will be held on
December 13th at The Farmhouse in
Redwood City, same as last year. We
should start dinner around 7:00 PM. (Ed.'s
Note: bagpipes for dessert) If anyone
would like to help spruce up the place for
the Christas Spirit, let me know.

We should be set on a new tee
shirt design, and the Bridge School Charity
Poker Run that we will schedule for around
May of next year.

Those of you who would like to
try out some new ridesfor next year should
let us know. I'm certain that Mike would
be able to use some new 1deas. We'd like
to fill the voids with rides that appeal.

Well, looks like 1t's time to get
out of Dodge... Joe Edwards
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Minutes of August Meeting

The August meeting of the
Northern California Norton Owner's Club
convened at Tonto's Restaurant in San
Francisco on Thursday, August 13th at
7:40 PM by Andy McKerral who
conducted the meeting for Joe Edwards,
who was in Downieville for the Gathering
of Nortons. 19 folks were in attendance,

Andy stated that the last
newsletter was prepared on the new Club
Macintosh Classic 11 computer. The
current Notice 1s running over 1 week
behind schedule, due to missing articles.

Andy also stated that Joe
Edwards is waiting for information from
The Bridge School about insurance
arrangements for the planned Poker Run
Benefit tentatively scheduled for May of
1993. As the information comes in, we'll
put it out.

Rides Coordinator Mike
Burmham gave a report on the upcoming
"Old-timer's Ride", scheduled for
September 13th. The ride will leave from
Alice's Restaurant at 10 AM for a picnic at
Huckleberry Flat. The NOC is happy to
announce that the BSA Owner's Club will
be our guests for the barbeque.Mike also
mentioned that all of the food has been
donated, and that Grover, Andy and Joe
are working out the logistics details.
Because of the liability factor involved,
there will be no beer or wine served at this
event. Soda pop will be served.

Grover Buhr reported that our
current balance was $3300+ , after an
outlay for $1800 for the new computer
and printer. There currently exist 215 paid
members. Approximately 50 members
have not renewed. Additionally, Grover

reported that he has given The Farmhouse
in Redwood City the deposit for the
Christmas Party. The Club has purchased
a stamp machine to speed up the mailing
of the Notice. Also, due to the problems
with keeping current dues with the
UKNOC, he will forward all of the
paperwork for anyone interested.

Since Tonto's did not receive
advanced notice of this meeting, a motion
was passed that the Recording Secretary
will notify each venue prior to each
meeting. (Thanks, guys...)

After much heated debate. Art
Sirota brought forth a motion (seconded
by Jerry Joliff) to drop the Prince of Wales
Pub as a club meeting venue. This motion
was passed by a show of hands. Not all
members present voted. The next motion
carried was to try Gus's Restaurant in
Redwood City for the next Peninsula
venue. Andy McKerral then stated that in
view of President Joe Edward's absence,
that this vote was provisional, and should
be repeated at the next meeting on
September 10th at the Prince of Wales.

A new Club Member- John
Laggart- was introduced. John said,"My
“74 Noron and I could sure use some help
in getting it back together!"

John- I'm sorry that [ didn't get
your phone number. Call m, and [ will
make sure that it's printed next month so
you can get the help that you requested.

The meeting Adjourned at 8:30
PM.

Respectfully submitted:
Duncars Fergusor
Recording Secretary

(510) 489-0135

e e e e I —
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August Ride Report
by Mike Burnham, Rides Marshall

When I amrived at the Lighthouse in
Sausalito at about 8:05, there was just one
person, Jim Carton. This was not a good sigh.
I knew I could count on three or four more
because they told me they were coming. James
Langan, Patrick McDowell, Lynne Miller,
and Lawrence Gill. One of the first things that
Jim told me when I sat down was that Patrick
had phoned and said his bike would not start.
Ugh. This could be the worse tumout all year
[ thought. By 8:35, no one else had amved
yet, and my hopes of a successful ride were
sinking fast. Then there was the unmistakable
sound of a lone Commando snorting through
Dunstall silencers. Lynn Miller had arrived,
and shorily thereatter, James pulled up on his
Jaguar Mist Green Roadster. I'm feeling a bit
relieved by now, but still no Lawrence, and
it"s time to depart for points north. Then, as
we were almost out of town and on the freeway,
[ heard another unmistakable sound, a Ducati
on hard acceleration. As I looked toward the
sound, an orange flash penetrated the
shrubbery that Sausalito uses as a divider, and
[ knew Lawrence had arrived on his Duck.
We almost missed each other, and 1 had to
chase him back to the restaurant. He had
brought two other riders, his girlfriend,
Donovan on his (Lawrences’) Bonneville,
and a friend on a BM. Finally, as a group
we're beginning to look respectable.

A straightforward one hour jog on
the freeway, then 116, and we're pulling on to
Green Valley Rd. In two-hundred feet a quick
left in front of Fred Twiggs® house and we're
on a gravel easement alongside his house and
shop, which is towards the back. The first
thing 1 see 15 a sizeable collection of
motoreycles and people, and my fears of a
shabby turmout disappear like beer at a Norton
meeting. I’'m then greeted by an enthusiastic
Jerry Kaplan, “What a greal turmout!™ were
the first words out of his mouth, and music to

my ears. The next thing 1 noticed was that
there were several people sucking down
brewskies at 10:00 in the morning. Yeah,
these are iy kind of people. The Hamms for
brunch bunch.

During the next hour of socializing
and admiring motorcyeles, both in and out of
the shop, even more people showed up. The
most interesting and eclectic assoriment of
machinery I can ever remember on a Norton
Ride is the only way to describe the twenty-
four (?) bikes in attendance.

In previous discussions with Fred,
he had told me that there were some optional
routes we could take depending on how long
people wanted to ride. All three routes however
started out the same, West on Graton Rd.
From here we would head north on Hiway
One to Jenner. It was above Jenner that we
would have our three options of ever increasing
loops, boiling down to a two and a half hour
ride, a four hour ride, or a six hourride. It was
thought that we could get a consensus before
the ride started, but after talking with only a
couple of people, I realized the decision was
upto me. The four hour ride was it, as it was
very similar to a ride 1 had read about in a
recent local freebie motoreycle rag, and the
length of time was about right. Up Meyer's
grade Rd. to King’s Rd., which heads west,
then south to Cazadero where we would stop
for lunch.

And while that is the overview, the
details were much more interesting. Knowing
ahead of time that Fred's riding style can be
classified as spirited, I knew he was going to
sct a fast pace, but i did not know that I would
find mysclf at the back of the pack on the first
road of the ride. This Sonoma crowd takes no
prisoners. At the end of Graton Rd. is
Occidental, and it was here that 1 finally
caught up with the front runners. It was also
here that I realized we would need someone to
direct the slower riders who were less familiar
with the roads, so towards the back I stayed. It
was also in Occidental where a bit of magic

occurred. Well, at least a statistical
Continued on Page Thirteen
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Membership

and Money Report
By Grover Buhr

This month's ramblings will be less
of a report on the membership or the treasury
than a paen to a long weekend of riding.
However the numbers (such as they are) are as
follows: we have 213 paid-up members as of
this writing (long ago, now you 're reading it),
and approximately $3,386 in the bank. The
kitty 1s quite a bit smaller than last month
primarily because of the brand new computer
for preparing the Notice. I can't do it justice, so
Andy will have to praise
all it’s turbojets and
Eisenhower Slam Bam
Cams.

The weekend in
Dardanelles was fabulous,
if seat-punishing Since the
speedo drive on my blue
850 (Ed) tumned to catmeal
on Panoche Road the other
week, | rode last year's
gambling winnings (the
Lake Tahoe Raffle Bike-
alias Trixie). I've been
tearing up the local roads
and commuting to work
on Trixie, but hadn't taken
her out on a long trip. The
forward final
sprocket has 19
tecth,rather than 21, so the bike is much more
peppy than the 850. I was worried about the
higher RPMs for the long highway cruises, but
didn't need to be. The ride is very steady, if
rarely relaxing. Unfortunately, it gets only
about 25 miles per gallon, but it sure is fun!

Harry bunting met me Friday at the
Sky Kitchen and we headed out across the
Gobi Desert. We gassed up at Oakdale (or
Escalon) where it was probably about 105 in
the shade, and down the road caught up with
Susan Wood (whose bike 15 also named Ed...)

drive Diggin' on his bad sled..

and Lou Caputo. They'd been slowed up by a
flat (Susan saved the nail as a souvenir- an 8-
penny, I think). We four joined the long, long
linc of campers and cars and put-putted down
108/120. We thought all the damned traffic
would turn south at Yosemite Junction... but
they didn’t. Well, we got an interesting lesson
[rom Lou in British-style riding (left side of
road) for a few miles. We arrived in
Dardanclles early evening, after Hamry's clutch
broke and it rained on us- then we were
dragged off to a very nice restaurant with the
most god-awful potato pancakes in the world.

On Saturday, a bunch of us followed
Tom Dabel up 108 and over Sonora Pass. This
is a beautiful 5 or 6-diminsional road. Every
large hill or curve is
composed of smaller
hills and curves which
are, in turn, made up of
even smaller hills and
curves. A road that
makes you feel like it's
stretching, and forces
you to burst out laughing
or cheer. WOW! Along
were Joe, Tom, Gerald,
and Shirley riding on
back of her dad Ben's
Electraglide, Susan,
John and Carol Bria,
Alan, Kevin from New
Zealand, Harry, Lou,
Leo, Jim Carlton, and
| who else? Can't
remember, except that Tom Terry and his two
shadows passed us going both ways (and we
were going fast, I thought). Anyway, we
buzzed past the Marine Mountain Warfare
Training Camp to 395 and had some wonderful
high desert riding into Bridgeport.

‘We had lunch at the Sportsman Inn,
where we were joined by a crazy man on a
Vincent Rapide, gassed up and drove into a
mercifully shont rain storm towards Bodie.
The road to Bodie was great until it turned
suddenly into dirt halfway out. People started

Consinued on Page Thirteen
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Side Trips

by Andy McKerral, Editor

For once, this month’s column
actually has something to do with the name of
the column (7). And, as a matter of course, the
following incident actually has a moral of
some universal value.

I will preface this information by
stating that all the facts contained herein may

be comoborated by simply asking Joe Edwards,

Tom Dabel, or Alan Goldwater to affirm this
report. They might have various opinions about
how [ chose to embellish the facts, but the facts
themselves stand as actual, true incidents,

We begin this saga by setting the
scenario: [ am firmly ensconced on my couch,
comfortably eating microwave popcom,
sipping on a gin gimlet, and watching an old
Perry Mason episode on channel 20 late on a
recent Saturday night. My telephone rings... 1
pick up the receiver and the voice on the other
end of the phone replies, “Hi, it's Grover! You
feel like taking a ride tomorrow?"

“Sure!” T reply. “Where are we
going?”

“South,” Grover says.

“QOkay- so how long is the ride?”

*Oh, I figure about 110 miles- about
the same length as the Flying Lady Ride."

“Sounds good,” I answer, “So when
and where do we meet?"

“San Carlos airport cafe, 8:00”

“8:007! Isn’L that a little early to meet
for a ride?” anticipating that perhaps I had
gotten myself into something bizarre.

"Yeah. Joe and a couple guys are
gonna meel us al *Breakfast Only’ on Monterey
Highway in San Jose.”

“Okay,” I respond, my voice dripping

Ah’ll be Baaack.”

I meet Grover at the appointed place,
on the appointed hour. To my surpnise, the
waitress is cule, the coffee is good, and I'm
feeling up to a good day's outing. [ ask Grover
for some of the details of the ride- he draws an
innocuous little map which describes
someplace | have never heard of (let alone
visited), so I'm feeling chipper, thinking that
this sort of adventure builds character and
broadens one's horizons. Tee hee.

S0 we mount our bikes and shoot
down to San Jose for breakfast. Joe and Tom
arrive as Grover and I contemplate the meaning
of life through profanely liberal servings of
hash browns and sausage. The mood is upbeat.
The spirits are high. Oh, yeah- where are Brad
and Duncan?

After a bellyful of food and an eye-
full of various people who patronize this place
so early in the moming, we begin our adventure.
‘We go south on Monterey Hwy .- and continue
on to Morgan Hill. Tom Dabel begins to sense
the beginnings of pensiveness amongst the
troops, and takes the lead to bring us to 101
South, where we pass Gilroy and head east on
hwy. 25. Eventually, we wind up in Hollister
at around 10:45. Grover, being a geologist,
takes us on a little side-trip (...that phrase has
a certain ring to it, no?") to show us a graphic
place in downtown Hollister where the
Calaveras Fault runs through. At a 40"-wide
place in a residential area, one can easily see
the displacement in the roadbed, the brick and
concrete soil retaining walls, and sight down
the area north and south to see that Jerry Lee
Lewis would indeed feel quite comfortable
here- ... uh whole lotta shakin ' goin ' on..."

The superlatives from the attendees
were hounteous. “Cool, Grover!™ “Fascinating,
man!" “Wow, we got something to prepare
for.” Then. I realized that [ needed some iing



