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The way we were  Your humble Editor 

 Riding in the 60ôs was quite a bit different than to-
day. In the 60ôs there were much fewer laws to regulate 
where or how you could ride. I suppose we are responsible 
for the multiple laws on the books regulating about every-
thing and I wouldnôt dream of doing what we did now. I re-
member in 1970 riding my brand new Kawasaki 100 up and 
down the length of the San Gabriel river bottom. The river in those days was completely 
natural and was a mixture of sand and mud. We could ride from Azusa canyon all the 
way to Santa Fe flood control dam. There was the ruins of an old  Spanish home in the 
bottom of the flood control basin and we would explore the stables which were still 
standing. In the canyons above Duarte there were fire roads that we would ride without 
a thought to legality or prudence. At the mouth of Azusa canyon was a water treatment 
plant that discharged treated water into the San Gabriel river in volume. Below that was 
Happy Jackôs Fish Farm where for a princely sum you could go fishing. As kids we 
would swim in that water and later in the winter when the flood gates on Morris dam in 
Azusa canyon were opened we would buy used car inner tubes and ñride the rapidsò.  
 These days riding the San Gabriel rapids would get you on the news and also 
bring out swift water rescue! Swimming in the treated water wasnôt the best idea either 
but the huge catfish and schools of perch that lived there didnôt seem to mind. We would 
ride out into the riverbed and then swim for a while. Catch a few fish or crawdads and 
roast them over an open fire we would start. We would have fire and Fish and Wildlife 
on our backs today as well! No matter as the river bottom has been groomed and fenced 
and posted and Happy Jacks is now a housing development.  
 We had set up a track of sorts at the mouth of Fish canyon that crossed over a 
number of berms set up to divert water coming out of the canyon. A upper classman had 
the reputation of being the best motorcycle rider in the town and would come out to our 
track to show us up. He had a huge bike, a Yamaha 250 DT1 that was all striped down 
for racing. My Kawasaki just didnôt measure up. A friend had a new Hodaka 90 that was 
even slower than my Kawasaki. He decided that if he blew it up his parents would have 
to buy him something else so he set the throttle and started it letting the poor thing race 
for what seemed a long time before it quit. After it cooled off it started right up as if noth-
ing was wrong. My buddy Hugo had a decrepit Yamaha 80 Trailmaster that had been 
abused thoroughly . Once while hill climbing the berm that contained the main discharge 
from the treatment plant he overshot and flew through the air and landed squarely in the 
middle of the flow and disappeared underwater. It took us some time to fish his bike out  
and then tip it up on end to drain the water out. We towed it around for a while until it 
started. Hugo traded the Yamaha shortly after for a Briggs powered mini bike with a 
Salisbury clutch and variable belt drive. To get the maximum power out of the 5 horse 
Briggs we found that the exhaust was threaded and a piece of sprinkler pipe was a per-
fect fit. The pipe stuck straight out the back past the back of the seat and fender. Hugo 
added a bit of model airplane fuel for the smell and we rode that wheels off that thing. 
The brake consisted of a metal plate that pushed against the rear tire when one stepped 
on a rather crude brake pedal. Of course this did virtually nothing when wet so naturally 
Hugo crashed his mini bike pretty quickly. He talked his folks into buying him a new 
Yamaha AT1 125 Enduro raising the stakes for our local pecking order. My father 
bought me the same and my brother got the Kawasaki. That AT1 was what I was riding 
when I got my first look at a new Norton Commando at Bertôs motorcycles. Later when 
offered a ride as pillion on one I was hooked. I saved every penny I could and bought a 
brand new 1970 Commando .      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  

 
Another excellent editorial, Lost Freedom.    
         I think things were better before all the regulations and restrictions.   A couple 
years ago, ten actually,  I tried to  take my hybrid YamaBeezer on an old school run  like 
we used to do in the early 70's.  Reno south to Sonora Pass then Hiway 49 to Yosemi-
te.   Pull over when it got dark and make a little campfire, heat up a can of chili, nice  
bottle of Lambrusco.   Roll out your sleeping bag and count the stars.  It can't be done 
now.  Sonora Pass is camping in designated campgrounds only and reservations re-
quired.  Hiway 49 is fenced and posted the whole route.  And certainly no campfires. 
KOA's were full.  I ended up staying in  motels for $125 a night. 
            And don't worry about the new generation missing out on that kind of adventure.  
They are perfectly satisfied with their nose stuck in a smart phone. 
                                       Butch Gordo,  Winnemucca, NV 

Good afternoon, 
I am thinking AJS 500, Model 18, Single 1955. Still working on racer. 
Have a great day. 
Regards, 
Mike mstod57@gmail.com  

The great man himself,  

Mr. Edward Turner in his days 

with Ariel designing the 600cc 
OHC square four and later with 
Triumph and BSA as Damaging 
director and finally as designer of 
the ill fated BSA Fury 350.  He set 
the stage for 40 years of motorcy-

cle design.  

Only a 
watch after 
40 years? 
Bly me... 
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28th Annual 

NORTHERN CALIFORNIA ALL-BRITISH 
RIDE 

Saturday, November 4, 2016 

BRITISH BIKES ONLY! 
***NO EXCEPTIONS*** 

 

 

 

 

 

Ride departs 10:00 am - 940 Seventh Street, Novato 
DIRECTIONS: 

Highway 101, take the Downtown (DeLong) Exit 

Right on Novato Blvd., then right on 7th St. 

Meet in front of Novato Gymnastics Center 

DO NOT PARK BIKES OR TRUCKS IN THE GYMNASTICS CENTER PARKING LOT 

ON-STREET PARKING ONLY 
Bikes at the curb, Trucks/trailers use neighborhoods 

 

Lunch for British Bike pilots and passengers after the ride at  

ŸStafford Lake Park 

 

Lunch tickets sold at sign-in, before the ride - $20 

 

Info:  Don Danmeier, 415-898-0330 
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The Matchless Blues Redux         by John Anton Sebastopol, CA 
 
     Regular readers may recall my struggles after buying, sight unseen via Craigslist in 
Vancouver, British Columbia, a Matchless G80CS.  After painting, repairing and/or re-
placing the tank, rims, spokes, rear hub, triple clamps, magneto, wiring loom and many 
(mostly expensive) cycle parts, I concluded the first installment with ñitôs now in one 
pieceò and I hoped ñit needs only gas and oil to run.ò  The second installment began ñIf 
onlyò and recounted removal and repair of the magneto, carburetor, and spark plug.  
After ña quick spin down the laneò exposed ña hemorrhage of clean oilò I foolishly thought 
ña couple of crush washers ought to take care of that,ò and ñthe DMV is next on the list.ò  
Once again, if only. 
     Like most British bikes of its generation, the G80CS gets its oil by gravity from a re-
mote oil tank.  Through a combination of metal fittings, flexible hoses and clamps, it 
pumps the oil through the engine and back to the tank.  For some reason, probably that 
it had been mined for spare parts, the BSP thread feed and return fittings threaded di-
rectly into the timing side crankcase had been replaced with ASP hardware store nip-
ples.  No amount of Teflon tape would stop the leaks so a few hours on the internet and 
not just a few telephone calls secured what might be the worldôs last NOS parts. 
Past experience made me wary of a direct approach to the DMV, and a private inspec-
tion/registration service Iôd used several times at modest expense was now out of busi-
ness.  I found a local guy who said for his fee of $79 Iôd get title, registration, plate and 
current tab.  Unfortunately the paperwork that came over the border with the bike accu-
rately disclosed the purchase price and date of Sale.  Joel said ñNext time you do this, 
come see me first.ò  Since five years had passed I had to pay not only sales/use tax but 
also five years of road tax.  Joel had done his research and over well more than an hour 
earned his fee, but the State of California collected another $700 or so.  With clenched 
teeth I bolted on the new plate. 
     Now it was time for the first legal trip on the road.  Gas, oil, chain lube, tire pressures, 
and kicking.  Lots of kicking.  Plug out, big spark, plug in, more kicking.  Finally the stac-
cato bark of a high compression single.  Oil returning, it was time to ride.  Of course it 
died as I fastened my helmet, and do you think it would start again?  More kicking, a 
helmet full of sweat then a glorious ride. 
Back when, my goal had been to have it ready for BSAOCNCôs ñAll-Britò ride.  This time, 
two-and-a half-years on, the goal was the BSAOCNC ñBritish Singles Ride.ò  Even in 
that company I feared being the last to start.  When in doubt, trust the bike.  A little prac-
tice starting from dead cold taught me to touch nothing, adjust nothing, just ease it over 
TDC and stomp the sumbitch.  Suddenly it became the worldôs most docile pussycat.  
The 10AM Brit singles lineup included Goldies, Victors, several Velos, one Ariel and my 
Matchless.  Among the twins were unit BSAs, unit Triumphs, and Norton Commandos.  
Assorted oddities included an SR500 and an XT500 with BSA badges.    
 We left Geyserville for Cloverdale, Highway 128 and Boonville for regroup and 
gas, and then west on Mountain View for 31 really rough twisty miles to ocean fog, High-
way 1, Point Arena and lunch.  Another effortless restart, 20 miles of smooth cool 
sweepers down Highway 1 to Gualala for gas, then east past Annapolis for another 40 
really rough twisty miles on Scaggs Springs Road until where near Lake Sonoma the 
Corps of Engineers has done some of its best work.  With decent brakes and a gentle 
clutch lever I might have done justice to this locally famous raceway, but its steep in-
clines, steep declines and linked bends on decent pavement make it a pleasure on any-
thing with two wheels.It was in the high 80s back in Geyserville when we finished.  By 
then the big pussycat would even idle.  Hot as it was, it had only a few drips to show for 
about 150 miles of hard riding.  No more Matchless Blues.                
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What did you say?  
Send us your caption for the above to: 
BSAOCNCeditor@aol.com  
Your clever captions for last month submitted below!    

A. Ricky Racer I think I just fell in lust  

B. Kelly Shane "Dammit! I should be a Norton girl in 
the next booth over. Instead my agent gets me a 
gig sitting on the BSA version of CB350".  

C. Ed Storck "Does this bike make my butt look big?"  

D. D Scott Cattoor ANOTHER REASON TO LIKE 
BRITISH MOTORCYCLES.  

E. Michael Breslin "My clutch nipple isn't visible from 
this angle"!  

F. Matt Furginson Beautiful, Sultry, Angel.  

G. Doug Gagnon How does my hair look?  

H. David Chamberlin See that overhead cam..?  

I. Allan Gill ñA fury for your bandit!ò  

J. Charlie Storck Unsophisticated Complication  

K. Gordon E Moore The babe's got a deadlier rocking 
couple than that engine  

What do you say? 

1. Iôve heard of airports being out of town but this is ridiculous.  

2. Exploring how Pacific Islanders arrived at Tahiti Dr. Jones discovered they had pow-
ered transport. 

3. Cliveôs attempt to cross the Atlantic on motorbike seemed to be going so well 

4. BSA worked tirelessly to penetrate new markets 

5. When BSA heard Indian was making outboard boat motors they thought they could 
do better. 

6. Travelocity discount cruses just didnôt catch on 

7. When the British say captain of industry they mean it.   
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The 2017 California BSA Rally                  Don Danmeier 

Lunch at the Paso Robles Airport was OK, but we had to hustle the burgers and burritos 
just a bit, because the caf® closed at 2:00.  Weôd been over at the Estrella Aircraft Muse-
um just down the road, scoping out not only the military planes but also the armored 
vehicles and in a separate building, classic cars, hot rods and bikes.  That stuff deserves 
time and concentration, right?  Afterward, I muffed a turn at Creston Road, which put us 
on the Highway 229 roller coaster, always a sheer delight.  So the Friday ride turned out 
all right, even with that blunder. 

Likewise, on Saturday we voted (I think) to alter the route back to the motel after lunch 
(this time, at Loading Chute saloon in Creston), shortening the ride a bit by eliminating 
another run down 229, but getting us back in time to buff up the bikes and to allow the 
release of a reasonable amount of BS.  You know, ñsocializingò.  Actually, it was a tail-
gate party. 

At the official party, held as a catered buffet at the Marriott across the street from the 
Rally HQ, several riders were honored with the following awards: 

Best BSA Single  Barry Porter, 1939 Silver Star 

Best BSA Twin   Dan Gehrs, 1968 Thunderbolt 

Best BSA Triple  Terry Packer, 1969 Rocket 3 

Best BSA Custom  Jerry Meadows, 1962/70 Lightning 

Most Original BSA  Barry Porter, 1963 Rocket Gold Star 

Longest Distance  Burt Barrett, 1969 Firebird Scrambler 

Oldest BSA & Rider  Barry Sulkin, 1960 Super Rocket 

Presidentôs Award 
 Ron Massey, 1963 
Rocket Gold Star 

The raffle offered a gamut of 
goodies in including some most 
excellent wine from Dan and 
Robin Gehrs; bike accessories, 
tools, books and attire donated 
by both clubs, Raberôs and 
others.  Phil Radford scored a 
voltmeter, which among its 
many functions provided 
ñelectronic temperature 
probesò, a facility that he be-
came particularly enamored 
with. 

You may read or hear addition-
al details of this yearôs Rally 
from other sources.  Beware of 
falsehoods and flatulence. 

2014 picture cause I didnôt get any current 

onesé. 
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SLO Classic bike show and swap report   by   Darren Deeds  

 The Central Coast  classic Motorcycle Club 
puts on a weekend extravaganza that is hard to beat. 
Thursday begins with an evening at the famous SLO 
Framers fair enjoying all the a college town has to offer 
in the way of food and fun along with great people 
watching. Some very unusual charicters roaming about 
there! Friday is a ride through some of the best roads in 
California with the finial destination at Ragged Point on 
the southern end of the best part of Pacific Coast Hwy. 
1. Fellowship and bench racing at the lunch stop and then back to the hotel to get ready 
for the movie night. The club rents a full on theater in town to show some rare motorcy-
cle movies. This year was the BSA factory film ñThe Best of Everythingò with commen-
tary by some old guy then a 1930ôs motorcycle comedy and the highlight of the evening 
an Italian film with subtitles narrated by Clem Salvatore of Rider magazine fame who 
does speak perfect Italian.  

 The highlight of the weekend is the show and swap meet high atop the south 
end of the city at Mountainbrook Community Church (who says Christians canôt have 
fun?). Attendance is always such that there is no problem seeing all the bikes and look-
ing for that project bike you must have. I would guess the crowd to be in the neighbor-
hood of 350+ with about 35 vendors. The deals you missed my friend! A very complete 
running CL 77 Honda scrambler for only $1000! Or a really complete 1972 Yamaha XS2 
for a mere $300! A rare Maico 250 from 1980 could have been in your garage for only 
$1200 or perhaps the 1982 Suzuki 650 Tempter would have tempted you to part with 
$150, and it was reported to have been running when parked. The assortment of bikes 
on display includ-
ed the prototype 
Ariel 4 powered 
Healy that Thor, 
Ariel expert par 
exultance brought. 
Or the how about 
a priceless Croker 
V twin or the lovely 
Henderson 4 rid-
den regularly.  Don 
Harrell brought out 
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Bad Brakes?    Reprinted from the Piled Arms 

      So. Cal. 
by Lynn Bennett 
 
Youôre cruising down a wonderfully curvy road on a BSAOC street ride and a 
reduced speed curve looms ahead. You gently roll the throttle off and the ca-
dence of the motor doesnôt change. Stuck throttle! Instant panic sets in. But 
your mind quickly decides that youôll use the brakes to overpower the motor 
and stall it. With heavy application of the brakes you realize that the brakes are 
not nearly powerful enough to stall the engine. You fumble for the ignition 
switch. Finding it you shut the motor off and the engine noise stops. Whew! 
This actually happened to someone I know. What did he do wrong? Firstly, in 
my opinion, he used an old worn out, distorted body Amal carb. Perhaps a  
new Amal, correctly mounted so as to not over tighten the mounting hardware, 
would have prevented this. Secondly, his brakes were not working to their full 
potential. But why did the brakes seem so ineffective? Several have written 
here about solutions to poor brakes for British bikes. One solution was to use a 
mill or a lathe to true up the drum and to arc the linings. Most of you donôt have 
a lathe big enough to handle an assembled wheel. I have trued the drums of 
disassembled wheels, making special adapters to take the hub only in my 
lathe. 
  I have yet to find an easy way to arc the loose brake shoes to 
the diameter of the drum (called arcing them), until now. It has been said that 
you must true the drum with the wheel laced up as the spoke tension distorts 
the hub from a pure cylindrical form. If you true the wheel using different ten-
sions on the spokes around the wheel to pull the wheel into true then you have 
done it wrong. A finished wheelôs spokes should all have the same tension. 
Special torque wrenches are made to assure that the tension of each spoke is 
nearly the same. 
 I was given the secret to a solution for this problem by a fel-
low Motocross racer. The concept is to use sandpaper temporarily glued to the 
brake drum working surface to shape the brake lining material to the drum. 
First remove the wheel from the bike and remove the brake backing plate from 
the wheel. Next, using about 80 grit paper, remove all the glaze and rust from 
the brake drum working surface. Carefully blow out all the brake dust remem-
bering that if you have the original linings still on your bike they probably con-
tain asbestos, which is dangerous if breathed. Next cut strips of about 80 or 
100 grit sand paper the width of the drum. They should be cut so that multiple 
ones will completely cover the inner circumference of the drum with-
out overlapping any where. Next, using rubber contact cement (Gasket 
Cinch, or household rubber cement), glue the strip(s) of sandpaper onto 
the drums inner working surface, sand paper grit surface facing the linings. 
Drop the backing plate into the hub and install the axle. The axle helps to cen-
ter the backing plate and assure a uniform and correct arcing to the linings.  
 A good approach is to clamp the exposed end of the axle into a vise 
allowing you to spin the wheel while holding the brake lever to the applied posi-
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tion. Gently holding the brake lever on, rotate the wheel to make the sand pa-
per work on the brake lining. After a while disassemble the wheel and check 
the progress on the linings. It will be most obvious where the sand paper has 
done itsô job. You can stop when about 90% of the liningsô surface shows that it 
has been sanded. You may have to renew the sand paper if you find it no long-
er cutting aggressively or you may have to clean the sand paper grit of lining 
material to keep it cutting. Finally clean out the sanding gunk, remove the sand 
paper using lacquer thinner to remove the glue, and reinstall the wheel on the 
bike. The test ride will impress you.  
 We have done this to all our bikes and any who have ridden our 
CZ motocrossers are amazed at how good the brakes are.For those of you, like 
me, who have installed the 1968 to 1970 Triumph/BSA double leading edge 
brake backing plate, you should first adjust the linkage between the two actuat-
ing levers before arcing the brake shoe lining. This can be done most easily on 
the bike. To do the adjust first remove the link between the two actuating levers 
and set aside. Using wrenches or any handy tools, apply both levers fairly hard. 
 Be careful to operate the levers in the correct direction: that is, the di-
rection that they would move with the link installed and the lever pulled by the 
cable. For this series of wheels that should be clockwise. Now measure the 
distance between the link holes on the two arms with them fully applied. This 
may take a helper as with only two hands it could be tough to do. With that di-
mension in mind adjust the separated link length between the holes to that di-
mension. It is made so that that can be done easily. Reinstall the link and do 
the arcing as described above. When I did my A65 Hornet the brakes became 
extremely good to the point that normal stops were by necessity single finger 
applications, mocking modern bikes. All of the bikes I have done have shown 
some improvement but since I had adjusted the linkage incorrectly in the past 
on my Hornet it showed the greatest improvement. Itôs time for you to get  
your braking power back  
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July 1950 A Vincent motorcycle or 

Howard Raymond Davies "HRD" was 

featured on the cover of the July 1950 

issue of CYCLE magazine. What's 

wrong with that you say? Well it was 

being ridden by Tex Luse in a dirt field 

meet hill climb in the L.A. area. Yep, a 

coveted Vincent motorcycle being 

abused in the dirt. Well let's not say 

abused because it is being ridden by 

Tex Luse, one of the best dirt track 

riders of the 1940's and mid 50's. Tex 

was one of the top riders at the old 

Carrell Speedway 1/2 mile in Gardena 

from the late 40's through 1953, the 

last year for motorcycle races there. 

The track last operated up until mid 

1954 when it was closed down and 

Artesia Blvd was constructed smack 

dab through the middle of it as if it was 

cut in half. Carrell was located just 

west of Vermont Ave. Then the Gar-

dena 1/4 mile Speedway was built and 

located at 139th and Western Ave. It open in 1955. The first AMA class C motorcycle 

race was on April 1, 1955. All of the big boys began showing up to race there. Joe 

Leonard, Jimmy Phillips, Brad Andres, Don Hawley, Chuck Basney, Ed Kretz Jr., Dick 

Mann, Johnny Muckenthaler. George Everett, just to name a few. Tex (17) rode a little 

30.50 Velo single against the best Harley's, BSA's, and Triumphs on the circuit. He 

was winning the main events and was finally protested only to be found legal. The 

little 1/4 mile track turned out to be dangerous for bike bikes and there where several 

fatalities. A three bike 

crash occurred during the 

1956 season which in-

volved  

Chuck Basney, Brad An-

dres, who was currently 

AMA # 1, and Don Hawley. 

The accident took the life 

of the 42 year old Basney 

and seriously injured Brad 

who was out of racing for a 

year. The AMA said no 

more big bikes on the 

track. The track was 

closed in 1957 and remod-

eled to a 1/3 rd mile. It 

reopened in 1958 for it's 

Tex Luce 17r  

and George Everett 84x 
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last AMA season. Ironically Jimmy 

Phillips was fatally injured there in 

June 1958. Ascot was built in 

1957 and Called L.A. Speedway. 

The big boys left Gardena  and 

began the new AMA season in 

1959 at the "New Ascot" Tex had 

retired.. 

17R  Tex Luce Velocette 350 

Leading Jimmy Phillips #8 (lower 

picture) 

Don Hawley #66 

 The great  Al Gunter  #54                                            by  Annie Nonomus  

5X Jack Kertzman, 39X Johnny Rich, 17R Tex Luce, #8 Jimmy Phillips, #1 Brad Andres, 
#37 Chuck Bashey  

Tex Luce  

Jimmy Phillips #8 

Johnny Rich 

Jack Kertzman 

Brad Andres #1 

Chuck Basney #37 

Tex Luce 

Jimmy Phillips 

Don Hawley #66 

Al Gunter   


