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Number 378 June 2017 
 
The BULLETIN of the Northern California BSA Ownersô Club is the forum for the 

exchange of information among the members.  All material contained within this 

newsletter is property of the BSAOCNC unless otherwise stated within the article.  

Material is not to be reproduced or copied without the written consent of the BSAOCNC.  

If you would like to use an article or picture found in this newsletter please contact the 

Editor. 

 

Deadline for submission of material for publication is the 10th of each month.  Members are 
encouraged to submit technical information, ads, letters, photographs, or any other items of potential 
interest.  Photos will be returned only if so requested in advance.   
 
Opinions expressed in the BULLETIN are those of the respective contributors, 
and do not necessarily represent the position of the Club membership or its 
officers. 
 
BOARD OF DIRECTORS John Magri   President 541-858-5313 
 Jim Romain Vice President                                        707-894-3805  
 Ray Pallett   Secretary    510-456-6578 
  Mike Crick                                                                  916-797-0879 
  Ants Uiga                                                                   949-466-6404 
 David James                                                              510-562-6769 
 Gary Roper, 541-858-5313 
 
  
REGALIA SALES Patti Meadows 775-359-8150 
LIBRARIAN Randy Reiter 510-222-2546 
WEBMASTER David James 510-562-6769 
INTER. RALLY DELEGATE Barry Porter                                                               831-464-2867 
TREASURER Bill Whalen                                                                707-837-0424 
ADVISORS Thomas Stott (Pre-unit C Series Singles) 951-659-2406 
 Heinz Batterman (Gold Star) 510-339-1776 
 (M20/21) need volunteer *** - *** - **** 
 Jack Wheeler (Pre-unit Twins) 510-724-1782 
 James Banke (Unit Singles) 831-335-1422 
 Jerry Meadows (Unit Twins) 775-359-8150 
 Bill Whalen (Rocket 3) 707-837-0424 
 Ray Pallett (Bantam) 510-456-6578 
CONTRIBUTORS Maggie Neato (Personals) Write c/o the BULLETIN 
 Claude Baddley                                           Retired Lion tamer  
 Sigmund Fraud                                            Ex-analyst   
 

Membership: 
The Northern California BSA Ownersô Club is open to all BSA enthusiasts at $20 per 
year. Associate membership is $5 per year for additional members in the same 

household. 
 
The address for submitting material for publication in the newsletter is: 
 17320 Santa Rosa Mine Rd. Perris, Ca. 92570 

. 
e-mail:  bsaocnceditor@aol.com 

www.BSAOCNC.org 

Front cover: BSA twin engine dragster BSA A65 twins 
Back cover: Modern service rates  
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The way we were    Your humble Editor 

 I have always been fortunate in knowing what I 
wanted to do from an early age. When I was 8 years old I 
told my father I wanted a store selling hot dogs. After my 
Boy Scout leader introduced me to motorcycling on his 
Yamaha YG1 I shifted from hot dogs to motorcycles. By 
the time I was 13 I was saving every penny of my lunch 
money and lawn mowing income to buy a motorcycle. My 
mother said I would own a cycle ñover her dead bodyò. I 
was willing to risk it and in truth she introduced me to a mechanic at Nelson Pontiac 
where she worked who had a Honda C110 50cc motorcycle for sale for $50 or about 100 
skipped school lunches. Thus I began exploring the mechanical aspects of motorcycle 
ownership. I took the muffler off (of course) and the front fender. An bunch of skipped 
lunches bought me a pair of knobby tires. Liberal use of a monkey wrench gave the add-
ed clearance for the oversized back knobby. Kids today are reported to spend 7 hours a 
day on their handheld devices but I am sure I beat that time riding/sitting on or polishing 
my little Honda. I moved through a series of small Japanese Enduro motorcycles until I 
made the quantum leap from my 1970 Yamaha AT1 to a new 1970 Norton Commando 
roadster. The Commando was not a paragon of reliability however and so of necessity I 
was forced to learn about all things British and mechanical. The education was hard, 
painful and costly. I recall walking into Jim Hunterôs shop very proud of my newly ac-
quired BSA B44 Shooting Star. It was a lovely bike and all original. In a misguided effort 
to gain enough power to keep up with Bill Thompsonôs Ducati RT450 I asked Jim for a 
main jet. ñWhat size ya want?ò Jim asked. ñOne size larger than stockò was my innocent 
and ignorant reply. I was immediately berated with a barrage of swearing that ended with 
ñget out and donôt come back until you know what your talking about!ò liberally peppered 
with a word that rimes with truck.  
 Fast forward 40 years and I have at least a bit more sympathy for up and com-
ing riders than Jim had with me. Funny thing was that Jim ended up working for me at 
my shop years later. In those days unless you worked for a dealer or were fortunate 
enough to be close to LA Trade Tech we learned by our mistakes. Please have a look at 
the bit in this issue about one school that has made the effort to address the critical 
shortage of qualified technicians in the motorcycle business and our little backwater sec-
tion in particular. I am constantly reminded of how quickly our wealth of knowledge is 
dissipating into nothing. Unless we can pass on our passion and show a younger person 
how they can make a living from it we will be the end of the era. The great motorcycles 
of the 50ôs, 60ôs and 70ôs will fade quickly from memory and be consigned to history.  
 At issue are the rates we pay for our hobby. I recall when a fellow pulled up to 
our shop in his new Mercedes. His wife dropped him off wearing a coat that cost more 
than my house payment, then he got out his Arai helmet that cost as much as my truck 
and came in the shop. He complained bitterly about the bill and asked how we could 
charge $10 for a tail lamp lens. Really, he had come by on his BMW motorcycle a day 
before wearing BMW gear that cost as much as any 3 British bikes but somehow in his 
mind the BSA he was riding should never cost more in parts or labor than they did in 
1960. I like to say we have moved firmly into the 90ôs in this business. We are 2 decades 
behind everyone else. You may argue that the cost isnôt justified because of the quality 
of the mechanics available but I will counter with this. As soon as a mechanic gains any 
ability in the motorcycle business he can move to anywhere else and double his income. 
Is it time to see shop rates reflect the current economic situation? Do we want our hobby 
to be healthy? The future is in our hands and in our pocket books!   Ed. 
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Letters to the Editor 
Send to:  bsaocnceditor@aol.com or  by mail : 17320 Santa Rosa Mine Rd, 

Perris, Ca.  92570  

Bulletin Board  

for brief news and happenings throughout the world 

of BSA. Send to: bsaocnceditor@aol.com  

4/27/17 Official press release: 

The Vespa Club of America is very pleased to announce a huge scoot-
er auction happening at the end of our national scooter ral-
ly Amerivespa Seattle July 6-9. One of our long time members and 
supporters is auctioning off their huge collection of mostly Vespas, 
both new and old, Lambrettas and a lot of funky other bikes. Many 
desirable bikes in this nearly 200 bike auction. More details can be 
found at www.nealeandsons.com . A full catalog of bikes should be up 
by May 12.  While there will be a live bidding site we hope you will join us for a fun filled 
weekend in our 25th anniversary celebration. Then you can take home your new acquisi-
tion(s).  Hope to see you at Amerivespa! 
Josh Rogers 
Vice President Vespa Club of America 
Phone 408.799.8156 

Another great job on the bulletin I don't know how you could still be in the British 
bikes with all the trouble that you had I'm still thinking about that 57 Chevy 
straight across and we need to talk about your Buell. And I'm having lots of fun 
wearing that triumph shirt. Take care Bob  

So here is my fun California story. Late January bought 2 out of state motorcy-
cles from Mekums auction complete with current titles from their home states.  
Go to Auto Club. Auto club is not allowed to do "Auction' vehicles and can't do 
motorcycles inspections anyway. Get DMV appointment, 40 days wait for an 
appointment. On the appointed time I get to DMV and the appointment line is 
out the building and half way around. 3 hours later get to the window, show pa-
pers. 30 minutes of head scratching and $1100 later I am sent to CHP to verify 
numbers. Takes 5 weeks to get CHP appointment. CHP guy is nice, take 1 1/2 
hours to inspect numbers. Looks them all up to verify on line that these are 
BSA. BSA A10 title says 1958 but the number is from 1957 so the CHP officer 
hand writes the new date on DMV paperwork. Auto club sees writing on paper-
work and rejects it, then says they can't finish DMV paperwork anyway. New 
DMV appointment is in 8 days. I am sure the DMV will reject hand writing on 
their forms by the CHP.  Why must this be so hard? I have been writing my 
Representative and the Director of the DMV to try and get this changed.  
Frustrating!       Bill  
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      Plastic Nazi Beanie Helmets 

           by Art Sirota 
 

plastic Nazi beanie helmets riding through the state 
racing down the freeway  -  the blitzkrieg's running late! 
Hitler is their hero  -  he's held in high esteem 
swastikas and armbands get you on their winning team 
 

stopped off at an Arco to top up my Rocket 3 
about a dozen beanie helmets soon converged on me 
they'd never heard of BSA and all wore Harley vests 
I said "There goes the neighborhood!" meant solely as a jest 
 

turns out that was a big mistake, I'd ruffled fascist feathers 
the leader of the pack began to strip off all his leathers 
I'd never seen so many tats, from neck down to his waist 
he cursed at me and then he tried to get into my face 
 

but luckily for me their fearless leader wasn't great 
in fact he measured 4-feet tall while standing on a crate 
his biceps bulged, his face turned red, he was an awesome sight 
but couldn't get into my face because he lacked the height 
 

and then as I topped off my tank, I noticed something weird 
each member of that gang had a thick black greasy beard 
and big jackboots with four inch heels adorned with tiny widgets 
and then I knew I run into a gang of rebel midgets 
 

they weren't riding Harleys, just Honda 250 singles 
one of them came up to me and shook his box of Pringles 
"Get out of here you Beezer scum!" he spat upon the 
ground 
I fired up my Rocket 3 and never turned around 
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Motorcycle Mechanics 

Institute visit 
By Claud Badley  

 

In the early 80ôs when I was operating 
my British motorcycle shop in Whittier 
California there was a young and 
promising fellow named Jim Wagnon 
who at 15 years old came looking for 
work. Jim rode a Royal Enfield 750 and was wise well beyond his years. He worked at 
David Wanbaughôs British Cycles Ltd. Triumph shop In Torrance. From Daveôs shop Jim 
moved  my shop and then on to Martyôs Foreign motors, the BMW dealer. Ann, the own-
er, ran a tight ship and Jim learned well. He went to BMW school and became a master 
technician for that brand. He moved to Phoenix to escape the LA area and landed at the 

fledgling Motorcycle 
Mechanics Institute 
teaching theory to a 
small class of would 
be mechanics.  

 Fast for-
ward  25 years and 
Jim is the Director of 
Education for the 
school. And the 
school has taken on 
quite a different look 
from 35 years ago 
when Jim moved 

there. The Phoenix campus has over 115,000 feet under roof in 3 buildings with 47 lab 
rooms jammed with the latest from  BMW, Harley Davidson, Kawasaki, KTM, Suzuki, 
Yamaha, Honda and a lovely vintage classroom specializing in pre-2000 motorcycles. 
My association with Jim over the years garnered me an invite to be on their industry ad-
visory committee. It was strange indeed to find myself sitting next to Harley Davidsonôs 
director of education and chatting with Suzukiôs number one trainer. The guys from KTM 
were resplendent in KTM colors as well. In an effort to remain at the forefront of educa-
tion this group meets annually to spend a few days at the school interviewing students 
and faculty. My visit in 2016 resulted in a few suggestions regarding their vintage pro-
gram and much to my 
surprise and delight all of 
my suggestions were 
acted on. The main line 
brands representatives 
also gave much input that 
helps keep this school on 
the cutting edge. I will say 
that I stuck a chord with 
many of the main line 
representatives because 
most are at least closet 
British bike enthusiasts 
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and a few own at least one.  

 The School can accom-
modate up to 2700 students but of 
late enrolment has been rather soft. 
We had a breakout time to discuss 
possible reasons for this and uni-
versally the substantial discrepancy 
in wages earned between the mo-
torcycle business and automotive 
and heavy equipment came up. 
The advantage for current students 
is greatly reduced class size and 
opportunity for far more individualized instruction. I wish such a place was available to 
me when I got my start. Learning the hard way was erï well really hard. Sitting in on 

classes I learned a 
few things I didnôt 
know (or had forgot-
ten!) The vintage 
class is run by Terry 
Jasper who has a 
wonderful way of 
putting students at 
ease. He had 3 Tri-
umph Cubs, a T140 
Triumph and a host 
of vintage Japanese 
bikes on hand for 
students to learn on. 
The T140 was rather 
rough when bought 
(I sold it to Terry) but 
it was looking well 

cared for thanks to the efforts of the 
evening class. The Vintage class is 
3 hours per night and 4 nights a 
week Mondayï Thursday and cost 
$900 for 6 weeks. The class  room 
is huge and airy with a selection of 
machines to learn on that is to die 
for. You can learn Lathe and Mill 
working, Mig and Tig welding as 
well as Oxyacetylene. The class 
has its own boring bar and preci-
sion hone. Tools are all Snap On 
wherever possible and the facility is 
so clean you could drop your but-
tered bread butter side down and 
still eat it.  

 The performance class 
was a special treat for me. Famous 

This is a BIG place ! 

No Harbor freight here, 

Handy lifts and Snap on!  

Dyno room!  
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Triumph master tuner Danny Maciasôs 
nephew Manny Macias runs the class 
overseeing the three dynos where stu-
dents can evaluate the changes they 
have made to cam timing, injector set-
tings and carburation. Manny was  AMA 
tuner of the year working with Mat 
Mladen Yoshimura Suzuki, also tuned for 
Kurtis Roberts on the Erion Honda.  This 
is a rare opportunity to work with one of 
the greats in our industry. Imagine getting 
to play with cam timing and immediately going to the dyno to see what happens. Manny 
was modest about his ability and acknowledged his relationship with his storied uncle 
but he stands on his own as a master craftsman and a splendid instructor.  

 Interviewing students was a treat, I met a fellow during break who recommend-
ed the ñHot dog ladyò who has been selling hot dogs for decades to students. In one of 
the many student lounge areas I had a chance to talk to a number of people. The man 
who steered me to the hot dog stand was a recently retired Marine who at 45 still has 
another career ahead of him. He liked the school so much his intention was to return as 
an instructor. I spoke with dozens of students and never did hear a negative comment. 
Not to say that some of the interaction wasnôt with out language Jim Hunter would have 
been most at home with ( Jim thought the F word was punctuation) but the attitude and 
appearance of the students and faculty reflected the high standard that the school has 
set. A story was related to me about a student who used his FZ Yamaha to lay down 100 
ft. of tire rubber. He was escorted off campus and told not to return. They are very seri-
ous about safety and professionalism here. If you have the chance I highly recommend 
you stop by the school and have a look. I was blown away by the size and standards set 
and I think you will be as well. And if you canôt imagine the USA will do with another 
10,000 computer programmers then maybe it is time to encourage your friends to send 
their students to a school that teaches a life time profession and for me at least a life 
time passion.           Claud 

Early HD classroom 

Early HD classroom 
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BSAOCNC/BSAOCSC 

North Coast Ride 

 

Friday, June 9 

9:30 AM Depart from 7
th
 and Grant, Novato 

11:30AM Depart gas stop in Jenner 

1:00 PM Lunch in Point Arena 

7:00 PM Dinner in Fort Bragg 

Saturday, June 10 

10:00 AM Depart on loop ride 

1:00 PM Lunch in Willits 

7:00 PM Dinner in Fort Bragg 

Sunday, June 11 

10:00 AM Depart for home 

1:00 PM Lunch in Cloverdale 

RIDE HEADQUARTERS 

 Seabird Lodge, 191 South Street, Fort Bragg 

Reservations: 707-964-8000 or 800-345-0022 

Call to reserve not later than May 31 ï ask for BSA Club 
rate 

 

INFORMATION 

Don Danmeier, 415-415-898-0330 (eves to 9) or 
dwdsms@novato.net 

RSVP not later than May 31 so we can plan meal 
reservations 

mailto:dwdsms@novato.net
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The Quail Motorcycle gathering 2017 ,  

 Carmel California May 6 

 I was honored to be selected as a judge for the  Quail 
this year. Rain threatened but there ended up being only a slight 
bit before the show began. The Quail Golf Club goes all out host-
ing this show. Attendance was good even given the $95 cost of 
entry. This price included parking and a rather decent fried chick-
en lunch so a well worth while event at a good price. The fea-
tured brand was the Norton Commando, celebrating 50 yearôs 
since the first one rolled off the line. In all Norton built 50,000 of the bike. In all there 
were over 350 entries with everything from mini bikes to exotic specials. Kenny Roberts 
was honored as this years Legend of the Sport.  The judging was done by a host of 47 
icons of the old bike hobby so if your favorite didnôt win it wasnôt my fault. I voted for 
your bike, really!  

 BSA was well represented. Your Editor took a few photos of the tastier bikes 
but the full scope of the event has to be seen on the net to get the full impact. Here are 
a few. 

  

1918 BSA Model H 

Bud Schwab ï California  
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