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THE NORTON NOTICE
is published by the Northern California Norton Owners Club. Its purpose is to inform and entertain the
club members. The Norton Notice is a reflection of
the readership who are encouraged to submit any
article, technical tip, photograph (original or otherwise) as
long as it is in good taste so that other Norton enthusiasts will enjoy it. The deadline for items to be submitted for publication is the 18th of the month
preceding the issue. The Norton Notice prefers contributions submitted electronically. Articles and highresolution photos can be sent in almost any format
generally common to most computers. Send submissions or comments to rayp_94040@yahoo.com.

The object of the Northern California Norton
Owners Club is to promote, encourage and
develop motorcycle activities. The Club’s
members are owners or enthusiasts of Norton
motorcycles and often submit for publication
in the Norton Notice technical tips. These tips
are reviewed for technical content and are
believed to be both correct and workable, but
no guarantee is made or implied that these
tips or articles will work for your particular
application. The Club or membership assumes no liability or responsibility for any
issues or problems that may arise, or omissions or deletions in connection with the
technical information. The Norton Notice
articles or other materials contained express
the authors’ view only and are not necessarily
the official policy of the Northern California
Norton Owners Club. The Editor reserves the
right to accept, reject, edit or alter all editorial
and advertising material submitted. The
Editor serves at the discretion of the Club’s
Board of Directors. Materials may be published both in print and/or electronically on
the CNOC web site at nortonclub.com.
©2006 The Northern California Norton Owners Club. Not to be reprinted without permission

MEMBERSHIP
in the Northern California Norton Owners Club is
available for $20 per year and open to all Norton motorcycle enthusiasts. Membership dues are payable to
the Club Treasurer (see right). Renewal dues are payable at the end of the individual’s membership
year, which is designated by the last digit on the
mailing label of your Notice . All changes of address,
membership or dues, questions should be directed to
the Club Treasurer.
ADVERTISING RATES
are $100 per year for a 1/4 page advertisement
Contact the Editor for larger ads and rates.
VISIT US ONLINE at http://www.nortonclub.com
http://groups.yahoo.com/group/NorCalNOC/
AFFILIATIONS
The Northern California Norton Owners
Club is affiliated with both the Norton
Owners Club of England (NOC) and the
International Norton Owners Association
ACKNOWLEDGEMENT The Northern California
Norton Owners Club gratefully acknowledges the work of
Fred Fortune for the designs used in this journal and the
work of all previous contributors which is reused from
time to time
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Membership cost is $20.00 per year and includes a subscription to the Norton Notice, a
publication which provides an enormous wealth of information to Norton owners and recaps of club events.

I hereby apply for Membership in the Northern California Norton Owners
Club (NCNOC)
Name______________________________________________
Phone________________________
Address _______________________________________________
email_________________________
City_____________________________________________ State____
Zip______________
This is a new ____
renewal ____ application.
Norton(s) owned: Year _____ Model ______________, Year _____ Model
______________
The undersigned applicant certifies that he or she is a legal resident of the US over the age
of 18, has a valid motorcycle driver’s license, and will use legally required safety equipment in connection with club activities. Participant does hereby execute this release,
waiver, and indemnification for himself or herself and his or hers, successors, representatives, and assigns, and hereby agrees and represents as follows: To release the Northern
California Norton Owners Club (the Club) and its officers, agents and members from any
and all liability, loss, damage, costs, claims, and/or cause of action, including but not limited to all bodily injuries and property damage arising out of participation in the club’s
activities, it being specifically understood that such activities include the operation and use
by applicant and others of motorcycles. The undersigned further agrees to indemnify
the club and its officers, agents, and members and hold them harmless for the results of the
undersigned’s participation in those activities. This indemnification shall include attorney’s fees incurred in defending any claim or judgment and incurred in the negotiation of
any settlement. It is understood and agreed that the undersigned shall have the opportunity
to consent to any settlement; provided, however, that such consent shall not be unreasonably withheld.
I have read and agree to the additional terms and conditions set forth on all parts of this
application. Other affiliated clubs and organizations are also represented and protected by
this release.

Applicants Signature and date (required)
_______________________________________________ __________
Make your check for $20 payable to Northern California Norton Owners
Club.
Send all applications & inquiries to Raymond Pallett
15787 Via Sorrento, San Lorenzo, CA 94580
510 258 0145/ treasurer@nortonclub.com
Contents © 2005. All rights reserved.
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ANOTHER, ‘I THINK IT’S FIXED!!” ARTICLE
By Terry Morrison

2008 Calendar (all clubs)
Sep 06

(Sat)

Sept 07
Sept 11

(Sun)
(Thu)

BSAOCNC VINTAGE TRIAL, La Honda
Kim Rowden,
NCNOC Highway Cleanup at Alices Restaurant 10:30AM
NCNOC meeting Liberties San Francisco 7 PM

Sep 12
Sep 13
Sept 13
Sep 14

(Fri)
(Sat)
(Sat)
(Sun)

SC Section Vincent OC Rally
NCNOC "Bring Out your Dead" @ Ken Armanns Shop (See Web Site)
NCNOC Ride Napa start TBD

Sep 20

(Sat)

VELO OC / BSAOC / AMCA “RIGID RIDE”

Sep 26
Sep 27
Sep 28

(Fri)
(Sat)
(Sun)

California Ariel Rally
and Founders’ Memorial Ride

Oct 04

(Sat)

Vintage Cycle Show & Swap Meet, El Camino College
Torrance

Oct 05

(Sun)

NCNOC Ride & AGM Meet at Alice’s 10 AM

Oct 09
thru
Oct 12

(Thu)

CALIFORNIA BSA RALLY
Steve Ortiz, 951-245-5287
Don Danmeier, 415-898-0330

(Sun)

Stan Smith of Rocky Point Cycles answered with:
“Here’s how to do it, 30 years with no broken Sprag Gears. Loosen the nut on the Overload
ackfire until it slips, when the starter tries to turn the engine over, then tighten the nut until it
will just turn over without slipping. This gives you maximum protection against backfires
while still letting the starter work as it should. DO NOT tighten it down all the way.”
In a phone call to Paul Zell and Stan Smith they both confirmed that they tighten the nut One Flat or
1/6 of a turn from where it stops slipping and making that “SCREECH” sound. The next day I removed the Primary Cover which was quite a chore since I had used Three Bond 1104 and glued it to
the inner cover. It didn’t leak oil but it took several hours of tapping with a single edged razor blade to
break loose the Primary Cover. I took the Overload Backfire Device to the bench and dissembled it
CAREFULLY because it can be reassembled wrong. Basically it is 6 ball bearings held on with 3
mushroomed 2 ½” spring washers held on with a nut. I lubed the inside with Anti-Seize grease as the
Work Shop Manual suggests. I was never able to understand what the Manual recommended which
was tightening it to 50lbs. +/- 2lbs. That nut will not take 50lbs. of Torque!!!

Oct 18/19(Sat/Sun) British Car/Motorcycle Show Morgan Hill (See Web Site)
Oct 19 (Sun)
NCNOC Delta Ride start TBD
Oct 25
Oct 26

(Sat)
(Sun)

BSAOCNC/BSAOCSC SOUTHERN SIERRA RIDE
Frank Forster,

Oct 26
Oct 26

(Sun)
(Sun)

AMCA 49-Mile Ride, San Francisco - Pete Young,
NCNOC Delta Ride to "Ryde" (See Web Site)

Nov 01

(Sat)

BSAOC NORTHERN CALIORNIA ALL-BRITISH RIDE

Nov 13

(Thu)

NCNOC meeting Harry's HofBrau San Jose

Nov 14
Nov 15
Nov 16

(Fri)
(Sat)
(Sun)

Cycle World’s International Motorcycle Show,
San Mateo

Nov 22
Nov 23

(Sat)
(Sun)

BSAOCNC DUAL-SPORT RIDE

Nov 30

(Sun)

NCNOC Turkey Ride meet at Alice’s 11 AM

Dec 07

(Sun)

Ariel OC Christmas party

Dec 07

(Sun)

NCNOC Christmas party

Dec 14

(Sun)

NC Vincent OC AGM and year-end Gala

Dec 28

(Sun)

NCNOC Boxing Day ride meet at Alice’s 11 AM
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We had just come out of Tony’s Oyster Bar full of Barbequed Oysters and Crab Sandwiches after touring the Nike Site and a perfect temperature ride North to Marshall . I went up to my Norton, you know
the one with the Four Brush Starter, new Solenoid, large starting cables, new battery, new Sprag Gear,
new Large starter gear and new Engine Sprocket, and Donna and I climbed aboard. I hit the Electric
Start and I heard that awful, familiar “SCREECH”. Paul Zell and George Shoblo said “that’s not your
Sprag Gear, that’s your Overload Backfire Device.” Humbled once again, we rode back Highway 1 to
the City where I immediately posted an internet question: “What is the Torque on the Overload Backfire Device?”

I put the primary back on and began looking for a 15/16” narrow shoulder wrench to adjust the NUT as
Stan and Paul suggests. I ended up going to a bicycle shop to find a ¼ “ thickness wrench because tool
supply shops or hardware stores didn’t carry them.

Novato

Sure enough I loosened the nut and it “SCREECHED”. Tightened the nut and it stopped. Amazing. I
then tightened it One Flat and put Acetone on the threaded shaft and three drops of Red Permatex
Thread locker and it was finished.
In installing the Primary Cover Phil Radford had advised gluing the gasket to the inner cover with
Three Bond 1104 and putting the Primary Cover against the gasket. His says the bike came from the
factory like this. I filled it with 7ozs of Torco Manual Transmission fluid and it was buttoned up. I’ve
not ridden it yet but the Primary Cover is not leaking oil. And every test start it has kicked over nicely.
I think the damn thing IS FIXED!
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Day seven and my last day on the road, I wake early and get the camping site packed up.
The club ride to the pass is set for 10am and as I get a coffee and bungee everything down I
am excited about the ride, not only the twisty turning road to the pass but the anticipation
of heading home and my beautiful wife.
In our 33 years together we have done very little solo, for the first 20+ years everything we
did was together and after our son was born he too was along for the trips and adventures,
to tell you the truth it’s always better with her there. In the last few years, and since our son
has grown, married and moved out, we have done a few more activates away from each
other but we are in constant contact via cell and miss each others company immensely.
The ride starts on time and we are about 15 in a row up to the pass, the twists and turns are
coming fast and the morning air is so brisk and fresh. The road is clean and clear as we
approach the summit. Stopping at the pass for picture taking is a tradition. We line up and
get a few good shots in. I prepare to head back down the mountain and the 190 miles home,
the club members all say their goodbyes and as I leave a part of me wants to stay and ride
with them.
So seven days, good friends, 2500 miles and loads of good times, fun adventures with great
views and some natural wonders. If life offers any better time I can hardly believe it can be
true, because to ride and experience, interact and appreciate to realize and clarify, riding
offers all this. I feel very fortunate to have done it and to have done it with Ian and the
club members; I will look forward to the next ride with anxious anticipation.

Mt Diablo

SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA NORTON OWNERS CLUB
RIDE UPDATE
We had a very busy Spring culminating in our best ever Cambria-Big Sur Ride – 43
bikes, nearly all “hard core” riders. For the first time in club history (?) we actually
stayed together for the entire 240 mile route, Cambria to Morro Bay, Parkfield,
Nacimento-Ferguson Rd and back to Cambria via Hwy 1. Great ride, one minor
accident, one breakdown, no tickets. Special thanks to Tim Gilligan and Sheryl for
their chase truck services; to Andy Takakjian for designing a very classy ride t-shirt;
and, to Roger Cosgrove for printing the same design on high quality poster stock
suitable for framing – available at Club Meetings for $8.00 or by mail (plus shipping
and handling).
UPCOMING EVENTS INCLUDE:
September 12-14 – 7th Annual Twin Passes/High Sierras Ride; meet in Mariposa
on Friday evening Sept. 12; ride leaves Miners Inn at 8:30 Saturday morning via
Hwy 49 through Sonora, Carson Pass and on to Bridgeport. On Sunday morning, we
leave Bridgeport at 8:30 am for breakfast in Lee Vining then go over Tioga Pass,
across Yosemite and back to Mariposa. Total mileage is about 360. There will be a
chase truck. We usually have about 25 riders for this event. If you cannot get a
room in Mariposa on Friday evening, consider staying in Merced, about 25 miles
west on Hwy 140 at 99 and head into Mariposa on Saturday am. We have a club
member in Mariposa who will host a barbecue on Friday evening and who can also
provide camping opportunities and weekend parking at his house just outside of
town. Call Bib for details. In Bridgeport, most of us are staying at the Walker River
Lodge (800 688-3351). There are 5 or 6 other motels in Bridgeport and others
in .Lee Vining for Saturday evening.
Please contact me asap to confirm your likely participation on this ride: bibbiani@earthlink.net or 626 791-0259.
September 20 (Saturday) – 33rd Annual El Camino Show/Swap; at El Camino JC
in Torrance. Southern California’s biggest swap meet. See batorinternational.com
for details.
October 12 (Sunday) – Inland Empire Ride; meet at the Swing Inn Café, 28676
Front street in Old Town Temecula. Ride leaves at 10 am to Sage, Hemet, Idyllwild
and back. Plenty of “on street” parking in Temecula.
November 2 (Sunday) – 29th Annual Hansen Dam, All British Ride, the “best
ride by a dam site”. Same dam, same ride, possibly a different parking lot. Don’t
miss what Cycle World has called one of the country’s biggest classic bike events.
Meet at 8 am for coffee, show registration, etc.; Osborne exit off the 210 Fwy in
Sunland/Tujunga. Ride leaves at 10 am for a 95+ mile loop through the San Gabriel
Mountains and returns to the dam for show bike awards at around 2 pm. This year’s
event marks the 19th anniversary of Norton Club sponsorship.
December 5-7 (weekend) – 1st Annual Tucson to Tombstone Ride. Join us at the
best time of the year in Tucson for a 2 day ride to points east and south; an overnight
stay in Bisbee returning via Tombstone, a great chance to widen our riding horizons.
Please contact me asap if you are interested in participating. Details to follow re
motels, truck space for the trip over etc. Several Arizona riders have expressed an
interest in participating.
Club meetings are at Burger Continental, 535 S. Lake, Pasadena at 7pm on the 2nd
Wednesday of every month. All bikes welcome. No business, politics or causes –
just bikes, rides and good cheer.
Keep on Norton.—Bib
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President’s Page
The Norton Club Dardanelles campout weekend was a success! We had about 10 riders
over Sonora Pass into ridgePort and Twin Lakes on Saturday, but alas, only 3 Nortons.
That evening, I cooked up dinner for about 20 Club membersand we sat around the fire
telling tales of past mortorcycle escapades. We didn't drink too much and everybody got
a good nights sleep. So, what happened to the image of us wild and crazy motorcyclists?
Next year, all you have to do is show up at the Dardanelles. I reserved Dardanelle campsites 30,31,32, and 33 for the weekend of August 7,8,9, 2009, so put this on your Calendar.
Call the Dardanelles Resort at (209) 965-4205 if you want a cabin and you better
do it soon or they will be gone. Is everyone happy with this date?
There are a lot of things on the Calendar the next two months. In September, we have
the Highway Cleanup on the 7th, Club meeting the 11th, "Bring out your Dead" on the
13th and a "Napa Ride" on the 14th.
In October, the Annual "AGM" ride to Huckleberry Flats, on the 5th, (this is where you
can actually contribute directly to "Regime Change" in the Norton Club and get a free
Lunch), British Car and Motorcycle show on the 18/19th in Morgan Hill, and the Delta
ride to "Ryde" on October 26th.
There is also a BSA Southern Sierra Ride and an Antique Motorcycle Ride on October
26th in SF, so you will have to decide where you hang your allegiances.
Although we strive to get the Norton Notice Calendar of events correct,
sometimes we get it screwed up by relying on computers to schedule rides on Valentines
or Mothers Day or a meeting a week early. With ourfabulous website
www.NortonClub.com, we can cover up or at least fix our mistakes in real time,
so always check the website before you head out to a Norton meeting or ride, the website
has the final word.
Just a reminder, the Norton Club is running low on funds at this time, so, if your membership is due, please continue being a member and pay your dues on the Website
ASAP.
I would like to personally thank Terry and Donna Morrison for their fine breakfast and
the ride to the Nike site in Marin County. If you haven't been to the Nike site, I highly
recommend this educational experience.

Day six and a good night sleep finally; this is my last day riding with Ian, the morning
was so clear and still. The sunrise was gorgeous and the heat could be felt almost as soon
as the sun was over the far hills.
We had breakfast and started packing, having a good conversation about travel and life
in a small town; we decided to take a walking tour of Mina. To look at Mina on the Goggle map you’d think this is a big desert town and well there are a lot of streets but really
this is the “Small desert town” that people talk about. Blink and you miss it.
Heading out we get back on (95) south and find (360), Gar has given us the route to take
to maximize the ride experience, so (360) to (6) and back to California. Hitting (120)
North to (395) and the Senora Pass, our goal today is a short 200+ mile run to the Dardanelle Camp grounds to meet up the Norton Club again at the annual star gaze camp out
there.
This camp out/ ride is one of the clubs oldest runs and was started about 18 years ago by
Ken Armann of Ken Armann British Cycles an avid star gazer, motorcycle mechanic,
acupuncturist, chiropractor and club supporter. We arrived about 2:40 and settled in for
lunch and waited for some of the first club members to arrive, as we did not have a
camping reservations and the plan was to squat in another’s campsite for the night. The
first in with the least amount of gear would be the lucky member to have squatters.
Ian’s family was heading up from their cabin near Twain Heart; I was planning to head
home on Saturday afternoon after ridding with the club to the top of Senora Pass. Ian and
his son would go fish torturing and have some quality time. This 9624 ft pass offers
some fantastic views and a great twisty road most of which dips between 6500 and 9000
ft. I find it hard to ride spiritedly through here, as the views are too wonderful to miss
even riding it three times in less than 24 hours.
The Campsites fill up as club members arrive and we are invited to squat off the Leo and
Pat’s campsite. We are all milling and talking and greeting members as they arrive one
after another. Dinner plans are at the café and we are about 25 for dinner. Good times
and laughs, good food and fun. Back at the campsite and a roaring fire, bike talk and
tales of long rides and good times. This is what club life is all about and being with others who share your hobby and passions for the bikes and the ride. It doesn’t get much
better than this and why I continue to come. This is great fun and we are all looking forward to the ride tomorrow.
Camping is about over and I feel the anticipation of my last night on the ground, eased
by the night at Gar’s and a real bed, I’m voicing my gladness at this camp stuff ending
when I am loaded a Big Agnes air mattress by Liz, and she claims it’s a wonder. She
inflates it for me and advises me on setting the right pressure once I lay on it.
It is a wonderful device and offers some restful sleep, I was amazed by the support and
although I think I could use one just a little wider (and they offer it) it was a good night.

And, more good news, long time member Harvey Loucks is back to work and he looks
pretty healthy.
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But Goose Lake was a good night and the beautiful morning sun and all the birds with their
individual calls and the ducks in the chevrons flying overhead were wonderful.
Day five was heading out (395) south to Alturas and breakfast, seeing dozens of antique
cars on a run to Reno and Hot August Nights was cool. (395) To (299) and (139) to Adin.
Staying on (139) we headed to Susanville and then on to (36) to (89) the highway was getting too much like a highway for our taste an (89) looked better. (89) Is a twisty little road
that heads into Quincy and the spot where all the M/c Clubs have had rallies. Mostly because of the reasonable fairgrounds pricing and great roads in the area too. We made it as
far as Prosser Lake and rode in the 2miles of gravel to the lakeside camping. We could see
the night lights glow from Reno over the hills as we stargazed and watched fish being tortured and boaters, this is also an off road site so there were a lot of bikes and ATV’s. We
had hoped to wake early in the morning to get a jump on the road to Mina, NV. Well early
was about 8am. So breakfast was going to be in Tahoe City (89) was the route. In Tahoe
City we stopped for a meal and to re-group get the route down and then headed through to
South Shore and highway (207). The riding is great and we are having a ball, the weather
is perfect and clear (207) is an amazing highway that goes over the mountain to the valley
beyond. We jumped on (395) again and weaved between the Nevada and California state
lines to (167) east, (167) becomes (359) to Hawthorne and the countries largest ammunitions dump/storage site. Also the longest straightest road to date on this trip. 100+ degree
heat and the desert was mind numbing. At Hawthorne we stopped for gas and to fill our
“Camel Back” hydration paks, as it turns out, in this military town and the site of the
worlds largest cash of fire power, they use an air raid siren to announce lunch, well as I’m
buying my Snapple I hear this whine and all kinds of thoughts are running through my
head, I mean here I am in the middle of enough bombs to put a hole in the earth as big as
big can be and there is a siren going off? I ask the lady behind the counter “ should I know
what that siren means?” she says in her mater of fact voice, “that’s the lunch whistle”
Whew a sigh of relief and a secure funny smirk on my face I say, “Oh of course, Army
town” … A quick phone home, just checking in and we turned onto (95S) and off to see
our friend Gar in Mina, Nv.
Lets talk about Mina, Nv… uh… That about sums it up any longer a conversation and you
miss the significant nature of the town. Its claim to fame these days is the Wild Cat Ranch
and the special type of counseling they offer there. In days past it was a mining and railroad depot town connecting the narrow gauge and standard gauge railroads heading North
and South East from Reno to Tonopah. Today Mina is our stop for the night and a visit
with our friend Gar and his Family. It was early afternoon when we arrived and Gar had
suggested we clean up and take a 4x4 trip to some abandon mines and see some long gone
railroad traces. This was fun and seeing Candleria and some of the abandon miming sites
was totally cool. I now have a new understanding of why he moved there and what he sees
in the high desert.
Returning to the house as a thunderstorm is moving in with high winds and lightning with
loud rumbling booms of thunder, storms are soo cool when you have a roof over your head.
We are glad to be indoors tonight, dinner was fantastic, Gar’s wife and daughter laid out a
feast for us, and I got to do some laundry.

Meeting Minutes 8/14/08
The Swinging Door, San Mateo, CA
21 Members present, 1 Norton, 3
other makes, and 1 moped
Thanks were given to Terry and
Donna Morrison for hosting the ride
to the Nike site.
The presence of Bob Bausch was
recognized. Bob gave a short talk
about how he and Jerry Kaplan
started the Club back in 1971, actually as a branch of the NOC before it
morphed into the NCNOC. They
used to hang out at the Edinburgh
Castle in San Francisco, getting the
same fish and chips delivered from
the chip shop around the corner as
they do now.
It was stated that there was a good turnout of members at the Dardanelles with 25
members and guests at the Saturday dinner. It was suggested that the Club make
some cabin reservations for next year as soon as they will take them.
A call was put out for volunteers to help out with the AGM which will be held on
Oct. 5 at the Huckleberry Flat Group Picnic area in San Mateo Memorial Park, west
of Pescadero, CA.
The Adopt-a-Highway clean up was moved to Sept 7. Be there or be square.
There will be a Fix it/Almost Dead Day at Ken Armann’s Shop in Campbell on Sept
13. Morning ‘til whenever. A motion was made by Alan Goldwater and seconded by
Frank Recoder to provide $100.00 to Ken as thanks for hosting the event. Motion
passed without dissent.
Thanks again were given to Ray Pallett for taking on the Notice job. Ray stated that
we have about $1,800.00 in the bank and that it costs about $300.00 an issue for the
Notice. He further stated that we have 101 paid up members, and 86 with dues yet to
be paid. Donna Morrison suggested that at the Clubman’s Show that we try harder to
get more new members and to try to get past members to re-sign. Alan Goldwater
suggested (facetiously) that because there is not an active Triumph Owners Club that
we join forces and become the NVT Club. The suggestion was hooted down.
Continued on page 12
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ON NORTONS TO NIKES, (with oysters)
August 5, 2008 Ride Report By Jerry Grainger
The sound of the blast from this rocket is loud enough
to kill you from a quarter of a mile away, if you are
not protected. When taking off it breaks the speed of
sound within its own length, screaming to 4,000 feet
in less than four seconds. Then the first stage booster
rockets drop off, leaving a white hot chunk of burning
debris to fall to earth and destroy anything close to it.
But then, if this Nike anti-aircraft missile, with its nuclear tipped warhead, is being fired in
defense of the homeland, it means that World War III is underway, and a few casualties
back on the ground are not considered that important. All of this was explained to us by a
red-capped volunteer, delivered in a staccato monologue, while touring the restored Ft.
Cronkhite Nike Missile base, just a little ways north of the Golden Gate Bridge, out on the
Marin Headlands, on a gorgeous Saturday afternoon, a quick million miles from our starting point. .
That starting point was on the first Saturday in
August, where at least a dozen Nortons and
other, lesser bikes convened in San Francisco,
at the Gough Street home of Terry & Donna
Morrison. There we were treated to wonderful
fresh melon, delicious breads and rolls, fresh
coffee and juice, and their ever-wonderful hospitality in sharing their lovely old Victorian
with our Northern California Norton Owners
Club
We departed there before noon for the Marin Headlands, winding through the historic Presidio, across the Golden Gate and into Fort Cronkhite, and from there to the Nike Missile
site. This place has been carefully restored as a legacy site, and is staffed by volunteers on
the first Saturday of the month, and available for an amazing tour. Afterwards, we rode up
the coast for a late lunch at Tony's Oyster Bar, a colorful old dive perched out over
Tomales Bay.

Dardanelles weekend—review
By Eric Rhodes
This years NOCNC Dardanelles gathering was another great one. A couple
of Club stalwarts, Alan Goldwater and Ken Armman came even though they
couldn't ride ..... this gathering is that good.
I rode my 79 Triumph Bonneville, but there were only 3 Nortons: George, Leo,
and Harry. The majority of bikes were new Hinckley, Ducati, and BMW, which
is a first, I think.
The Saturday ride over Sonora Pass turned south to Bridgeport this year,
mostly; with a couple of riders opting to test their luck at casinos to the
north. After 17 miles of non-technical, straight up riding down 395, George
and I were way behind the group, just puttering along looking at the
scenery, and as they neglected to wait at the turn off to Twin Lakes, we
rode past..... eventually turned around, and finally discovered the group
at the restaurant overlooking Twin Lakes. After sheepishly acknowledging
that, yes, a group should wait for stragglers at any turning point, so as
not to let them get lost (duh), we all had a good lunch. The waitress was a
very mature woman, perhaps 120 years old... but capable!
The return ride was somewhat delayed by a carburetor adjustment
complication, which developed into a full-blown, group effort to fabricate a
new slide retainer clip on site. Ah, that's the stuff Nortons are made of!
All safely returned to the Dardanelles, though some witnessed a multi-bike
crash involving a big HD group ride on 395.
The dinner was organized brilliantly by Harry Bunting & spouse, and the traditional campfire convocation lasted into the late night.
Various people departed at irregular times on Sunday. I managed a swim at
Pinecrest Lake before joining Don Warren to trailer our bikes back to
Berkeley. We took an almost deserted River Road from Oakdale to I 5, and
recommend it over the H 120.

We were greeted by Park Ranger Roberts, a friendly motorcyclist
himself, who let us in and provided us with an overview, showing
us a campy civil defense video from about 1958 to start. He then
invited us to wander around this facility and meet the several redcapped volunteers, who would introduce us to the various workings of this incredible and historically fascinating facility. Along
the way, we learned some very sobering facts about the Cold
War, and the Strangelove strategies which dominated domestic
realpolitik and geopolitics in the wake of World War II.
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Aug’ Ride report continued
Tearing ourselves away reluctantly, we made our way up the Coast for lunch, encountering
a lot of traffic, in order to make our planned meal at Tony's. After oysters, we bade Lorin
Guy and Ian Reddy bon voyage on their week-long ride further up the coast. We all made
our ways home from this point, after greeting Jerry Kaplan from Davis, along with Terry &
Donna, Liz and Tom, Harry and Isabel, Katherine Guy, Margie Siegel, George and Satchi,
Len Iosti, Paul Zell, John, Eric and myself, and a couple of fellows on Ducs who were
along, as was Philippe, early on, and don't forget Mike Sullivan at the start, and my apologies to anyone whose name I missed.
If you want to take this highly recommended tour, check the links below. This facility is
probably the only one of the two dozen which ringed the Bay Area, and a couple hundred
which encircled larger American cities not so long ago, which has been so thoroughly restored and manned by docent volunteers. It's truly an awesome experience to see.

Numerous technical details came fast and furious, and there are some excellent links below for more. The volunteer narrators are all fellows who worked at these sites many
years ago, when they were operational, which was from about 1954 until the SALT talks
ended around 1977, when the superpowers agreed to stand down their nuclear arsenals.
Hearing about the not-too-distant past from these vets, who were youngsters working here
at the time, is pretty sobering.
This is a piece of modern history that many of us will remember from grade school in the
1950s, when the imminent threat of a nuclear attack was to be countered by diving under
our desks ("Duck and cover"). In San Francisco, the air raid sirens would go off every
Tuesday at noon, as a test, as well as a reminder.
The bunkers where a battery of six Nike-Hercules missiles are racked is a large underground area, accessed by the large elevator platform on which the missile is brought up,
and then raised into the 87-1/2 degree firing position. When this is demonstrated, it is an
awesome sight to behold, as the sleek, finned, pinpoint nose climbs ominously and
quickly up to a height of nearly 50 feet on its launch rail, to dominate the immediate horizon, pointing out towards the nearby Pacific Ocean.
When operational, this whole area was surrounded by multiple-man teams with automatic
weapons and attack dogs, trained to kill anyone not authorized to be there, and no one
individual was allowed within the perimeter unaccompanied. Should anyone be caught in
the bunker by themselves, the dogs would have been loosed on them, as the discharge of
firearms in this bunker was not encouraged.

Meeting Minutes 8/14/08 continued
The Christmas Party was discussed and
Lorin and Cathy Guy volunteered to
have it at their house this year. Date
and details to be forthcoming.
The Sept. ride was still up in the air.
Check the website for details.
The Delta Ride in October will meet at
the Carl’s Junior in Antioch. There is
to be a free lunch at Ryde.

Lorin Guy suggested that we sell ads on the Club website. It was mentioned that our traditional advertisers
might get upset with this.
Lorin further suggested that we get a supply of the oil filter adapters and the grab rail mounts that Don
Goforth used to offer and have them for sale as a means of generating some income for the Club. He will
look into the situation.
Liz Sain-Dabel reported that there was about $140.00 in the Regalia Fund and that she will bring some to
the meetings, AGM, etc.

Nearby protected radar vans contain the guidance systems, radar screens and related
equipment for communications with off-site facilities and commanding authorities. The
complex and minutely coordinated decision to fire was predicated upon the detection of a
fleet of Soviet bombers coming within 100 miles of our coast, presumably intent on delivering nuclear payloads of their own, to rain destruction upon our American Way of Life.
These Nike missiles would climb to a maximum altitude of 140,000 feet, then be guided
down to the level of the attacking forces, intercepting them with a high degree of accuracy, and exploding their payload to destroy the invaders. While some payloads were non
-nuclear, most were equipped with enough fire power to destroy large cities.
There are also shops and other facilities here for the arming and equipping of these
weapons, with nearby housing barracks. Interestingly, the guard shack protecting the
blast area contained two life-sized soldier dummies, one of whom had the name tag:
"Norton."
The very most sophisticated gear of thirty to fifty years ago is still here, dominated by
huge racks and closets of vacuum tubes, in the shadow of revolving radar dishes. Several
of our members recalled the use of such heavy duty pre-digital equipment in earlier civilian and other military applications.
Continued on page 12

Meeting adjourned at 8:50pm.
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Norton Club event to Norton Club event and the road that linked the two.
By Lorin Guy
Home from my long ride of the year, and I’m feeling glad to be home. Life on the road
is fun and exciting, but there is something refreshing about a hot shower everyday and a
good bed. Those who know me know I’m not a big “camper” kinda guy and sleeping
outside, even in tent is really roughing it a bit more than I like. I am however a long
hauler, road dog and will go as far as it takes on the road. (Example: staying up 39
hours straight to make the Vegas Auction last year) But at the end of the day, no matter
how long that day is a hot shower and a good bed are just what this tired old dog needs.
So why take on a 7 day 2500-mile motorcycle camping ride on some roads around the
Northern California and Southern Oregon? Well it sounded cool and my club buddy Ian
asked me to. It was after all on modern bikes and that’s not far on a modern bike. Ian
was riding his cool 2002 Triumph Trophy tour bike and I was on the trusty ole 1997
BMW R1100Rt, packed to the hilt our bags bursting and more tied on with buggies we
set out (I have forgotten how to travel light).
I was however coming off my 800 mile ride on the Motogiro America and saddle sore
from riding that old 125cc with the board like Italian seat, and the 3000+ hours of volunteer work I put in on that event, I felt like I needed a ride where I was not putting in
hours working myself stupid everyday. So I thought it would be cool to just ride.
We started the ride on Saturday morning with the Northern California Norton Owners
Club’s ride to Marin’s Nike Missile base for a tour (wow, sobering experience) Our
route took us from our club ride lunch stop at Tony’s Oyster Bar in Marshall up the
coast highway; since we were late in leaving lunch, about 3pm, we had planned to go as
far as the Richardson Grove State Campgrounds that night. We got in just before the
ranger station closed at 10pm. Setting up the tent in the dark was an adventure, as it was
a new tent purchased about 10 hours earlier and not opened till we were about to sleep.
But the Swiss Tools tent went up easy as the instructions said and looked great. Little
did we know that just up the road and staying in our campground was the run off over
flow from the Reggae weekend concert up the road.
With Ganja in the air and Rasta man t-shirts on about everyone little sleep was actually
gotten. The group nearest us was partying all night and chatting till almost 4am. I tried
to listen to what our neighbor Rastafarians were talking about, maybe get some insight
into this new generation, but although I could hear the mumble I could not make out one
word, making the drown even more frustration, I wanted to say “talk louder or shut the
F-up, mon!” So morning was long in coming and as Ian helped fold the new tent and
roll my new sleeping bag we re-packed for the days ride.
Day two and heading north we stopped in Garberville for breakfast we spied over the
map for cool roads and came up with a route into Oregon and the Indian Mary Campgrounds on the Rouge River. It was (101) costal and then on to (199) and Oregon. We
arrived with good time to set our camp and get settled in. Heading to Galice for dinner,
we kind of know the roads, as this was where we held the INOA Norton rally in 2006.
Most of thee roads Ian has ridden or checked out for the official ride booklet for the
rally and heading back here was somewhat planned to scope and ride some of the roads
that were not used on the rally.
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We camped near a small family with two little boys who were fascinated with the
motorcycle and as boys at 8 and 11 are prone to do, talked the whole night. We heard
from the younger how he had once roasted a marshmallow four times and he loves
chocolate and smores. After watching for shooting stars and seeing satellites for hours
I was ready for bed, my ears sore from small boy chatter.
Next morning and day three we are looking at riding some cool Oregon roads, and
although this state keeps its roads in excellent condition they have retained the
55MPH speed limit. Oregonians are some of the slowest drivers in the country and
serious about it. We stopped at a tourist office for some free maps and found a great
route thanks to the volunteer docent at the center; we are riding the Umpqua trail today, but bye passing Crater Lake. The roads are from Indian Mary onto highway (5)
to (234) and Gold Hill, then highway (62) and the Crater Lake highway, taking (230)
instead of heading to Crater Lake passed Diamond Lake and onto (138) weather was
perfect and the views outstanding. Taking (138) to Glide and into Roseburg for a
lunch.— Not through yet, grabbing Canyonville-Riddle Rd (21) we rode to Riddle
and took the Glenbrook loop (39) to Cow Creek Rd. to (27) and N. Ruben Rd. to
Glendale and the Glendale highway to Highway 5 again, this was twisty and slow but
roller coaster fun. Still in need of better twisties we grabbed Lower Wolf Creek Rd.
following it to Rand and where it becomes Galice Rd. and back to our campgrounds
at Indian Mary, we got caught behind a Ranger truck for most of this road, it was also
roller coaster fun till that point. A fantastic 400 miles of scenic road with just the right
amount of twists and turns for modern bike riding vintage guys.
Day four and we are looking at heading east, the route starts somewhat the same as
day three except this time we are heading to Crater Lake, taking (62) into the park and
heading North to Crater Lake National Park. We stop to check out the lake and the
park office display of how it was formed and what is now called a “caldera” not a
crater, but it was still just as fantastic a view as can ever be seen. I’m fascinated by
volcanic stuff, soo cool and soo old. We had lunch there and headed out Rim Drive
West and to (232) and the North Entrance Rd. then onto (138) and East Diamond
Lake Rd. onto Volcanic Legacy Scenic Byway and back to E Diamond Lake Grabbing (97) and headed south. These roads are a means to an end, straight as an arrow
and although beautiful and scenic they are also very boring at 65 mph. (97) becomes
the Dalles- California Highway we follow this till Klamath and grab (39) to (140).
(140)Is a cool road and has tight turns and sweeping straights, our speed was goodabout 45-60 on most of this road. We follow (140) to (395) and headed to Goose Lake
for the night. Goose Lake was recommended by our good friend Gar Jorgenson, Norton Club member and desert traveler. Goose Lake is on the California –Oregon
boarder and is huge but not to deep boasting 24 feet at its deepest the lake is a heaven
for waterfowl. Grassy camping spots yielded the best nights sleep so far on the trip; I
believe I actually got about 4hrs.prior to that, getting 1-2 hours in a row was tough. I
was waking almost every hour either cold or totally uncomfortable and numb on one
side. My under bag mat was useless and the new bag I bought was obliviously made
for a person about half my size, that may be my fault for not knowing or doing research into sleeping bags .
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