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The Northern California Norton Owner’s Club
2021 Club Executive Board
President:
• Ken Armann (408-626-0061)

•

KenArmann@Gmail.com
VP/Treasurer/Secretary:
• Alan Goldwater

•
•

treasurer@nortonclub.com

•

editor@nortonclub.com

vice-president@nortonclub.com
Editor:
• Michael Sehnert

NORTON NOTICE:
Published by the Northern California Norton Owner’s 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 articles,
technical tips, photographs (original or
otherwise). The Norton Notice prefers
contributions submitted electronically to
editor@nortonclub.com. The NCNOC/
Norton Notice Newsletter accepts ads
from qualified business for the purpose of
information for the readership. Acceptance
and publication of ads is in no way meant
to be an endorsement of or a recommendation, for service. The Club does not
accept any responsibility for the qualifications of or reliability of advertisers.

Members in Service:
Web Master:
• Ian Reddy 408-218-1087

•

webmaster@nortonclub.com
Regalia Manager:
• Ken Armann

•

quartermaster@nortonclub.com
Rides Coordinator:
• Alan & Tom

•

Rides-coordinator@nortonclub.com
Highway Clean-Up Coordinators:
• Lorin & Kathryn Guy

•

Loringuy@yahoo.com
Graphic Designer:
• Frederick Fortune

MEMBERSHIP:
The Northern California Norton Owners
Club is open to all British motorcycle enthusiasts. Membership and renewals can
be paid for via our web site and is available for $25 per year. Membership offers a
wide range of benefits including the mailed
Norton Notice, website, Email group, Social activities, Tech sessions and Monthly
rides.

•

Frederick@fortune2.com

Advertising:
Ads are $100.00 per 1/4 page for the year.
Contact the Editor for information and pricing on lager ads.
ACKNOWLEDGEMENT:

AFFILIATIONS:
The NCNOC is affiliated with both the
Norton Owner’s Club of England (NOC)
http://nortonownersclub.org/ and the
International Norton Owner’s Association
(INOA) http://inoanorton.com/

The Club gratefully acknowledges the work
of Fred Fortune (Fortune2.com) for the designs used in this journal and on the club
web site. Website program is thanks to club
member Ian Reddy.
See us at www.nortonclub.com and join
our IO group for information and club
activities at https://groups.io/g/
NorCalNOC

HONORARY MEMBERS:
Ray Abrams, Robert Bausch, Jerry
Kaplan, Bill Knight, Maya Lai, Brian Slark,
& Dick Slusher
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Membership Application to the Northern California Norton Owner’s Club

Membership cost is $25.00 per year and includes a subscription to the
Norton Notice, a publication which provides an enormous wealth of
information to Norton owners, announces and re-caps of club events.
I hereby apply for Membership in the Northern California Norton Owners
Club (NCNOC)
Name_______________________________________________________
Phone______________________________________________________
Address ____________________________________________________
City_____________________________________________ State______
Zip______________ E-Mail_____________________________________

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 as-signs,
and hereby agrees and represents as follows: To release the Northern California Nor-ton 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 $25 payable to:
Northern California Norton Owners Club
Send all applications & inquiries to Treasurer
Alan Goldwater 1780 Chanticleer Ave. Santa Cruz Ca. 95062
You can also join on line at nortonclub.com and use credit card through our pay pal account.
See us at www.nortonclub.com and join our IO group for information and club activities
at https://groups.io/g/NorCalNOC
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Classifieds
Do you have something to sell? Want to Buy something?
Contact the Norton Newsletter Editor @ editor@nortonclub.com
(Club or Norton Related Please!)

Sold and in Memoriam
Club Member, Big John out of his love for the comradery of the
NCNOC left his 961 to us, after his passing. Ken Armann sold it
for $12,500 which should keep us solvent for years to come.
THANK YOU BIG JOHN!

The Northern California Norton Owner’s Club

Recent Events
Mt Umunhum Ride by Sportster Diana
After waiting for any stragglers stuck in beach traffic six Nortons
pulled out of the lot with Alan running sweep and bringing the
ice chest and snacks. Slipping out of Los Gatos on side streets,
we turned up Kennedy following it to Shannon, Hick and finally
turning up Mt Umunhum road. The views on the way up included vistas that went all the way to the ocean. We were joined by
a seventh rider at the top, along with more water and
snacks. The "cube" was surrounded by top to bottom with scaffolding as they removed the lead laced grey paint. The meeting
was held at a covered area with tables just across the road from
the parking lot.

From Sportster Diana

For latest info, please join our email discussion list at https://
groups.io/g/NorCalNOC
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June 6th Breakfast Club by Sportster Diana
Traffic was pretty lite on 35 and several bikes passed me
going the other way, none of them tapping helmets. Looking
toward the coast it the marine layer was coming in further
than normal. I was making good time until three of those
loud little cars pulled out front of me at Vista Point. Thankfully following them I was going suitably slow when we hit the
speed trap.
I parked by Tom & Liz's
BMWs, David Halpin's modern Triumph and what
turned out to be Ann's 250
Rebel. Stopping to talking
with Dave Hedges on the
center island, it came out
that he drove his vintage
bug since it was practically
raining on the coast. Being
dressed for the heat I made
a note not to go home that
way. Crossing the street to
Alice's everybody else had gathered around one of the large
corner tables, including David Warren and Liz's sister Margery
and friend Sasha.
While we were talking fire trucks and ambulances went
south on 35. Of the original three options for going home,
only 84 down to 280, but with a day that had been so good
thus far, that was ok. There were more Speed traps on 84,
which turned following cars down into a good thing.
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In the morning, we borrowed the car again and went back to the Post Office. The agent on duty said, “Oh yeah, I remember that little box, it was
sent back yesterday. That address? It has no mailbox.” So it left a question as to the whereabouts of the crucial stuff - my ignition parts. They didn’t have that package, either. “You might check with the main Post Office in
Johnson City”, he said. “All our mail, in or out, is routed from there.” Let’s
go for it, I thought and hustled back out and into the car. Johnson City was
not so quickly accommodating, but after some time spent checking, advised that all that day’s mail had left the facility for delivery. Phooey, I said,
or something to that effect but maybe a little more profane. We decided that
since we were in an actual town, you know, with stores and restaurants, we
could pick up some sandwiches to go, and head back to have lunch with
Glenn. We found a deli, called and got his munchie preferences, and once
things were ready, turned back to do just that. About halfway there, I got a
call from Glenn informing me that my Boyer was at the local Post Office.
Apparently, they had recognized the address (why wouldn’t they) and
called him. So, my job was to get there and rescue it before that also got
sent back to California. By now I was fully acquainted with the performance abilities of the car, which helped shorten the time, if not the distance, to Chuckey, Tennessee. Fortunately, they did have my goods, and
after lunch I reinstalled the rear wheel (knowing I would pull it again back at
home, to replace the speedo drive), adjusted and lubed the chain and installed the new Boyer pickup unit. With the bike looking and sounding lusty
once again, it remained for us to haul ass back to Johnson City to rid ourselves of the rental truck. Before doing that, I donated Jerry’s tie-downs to
Glenn. There was simply no space to carry them on the bike and besides,
we wouldn’t need them anyway. I had plenty of them back at home.
To conclude our adventures with Glenn and in thanks for the use of his
shop, his help, accommodation and down-home cooking, we took him out
to dinner in downtown Greeneville. What was his favorite place? That
would be Captain Morgan’s, in the historic Brumley Hotel. It was without a
doubt the closest to a high-end establishment that we were to find on the
entire trip. We could tell that he was familiar with it, since he was on a firstname basis with the staff. The waiter didn’t blink when he ordered a double
Scotch and then, “Well, make that two – save yourself a trip.” They arrived,
on the rocks, in a single tall tumbler. We were staring at a forty-buck glass
of booze. Well, we did say that dinner and drinks would be on us.

From the Editor: Thank you Don!
4
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By the time dinner was over, it was getting dark, and I wanted to hit the
road. So, we made a jaunt over the hills and through the woods that we
couldn’t see well enough to enjoy, in a truck that didn’t handle like a
sports car. That took over two hours for 80 miles. We landed in Piedmont, just short of Asheville, where I had reserved a room. Tuesday
morning allowed us a more pleasant drive, about 70 miles, to Glenn’s
place in Chuckey. Put it this way: we were close, but no cigar. I couldn’t find his house, even though my phone told me that my “destination is
on the left.” So, I called, and he talked me through the trees to his driveway. The point is, he had no roadside mailbox, unlike everyone else out
there in rural Tennessee. He gave me two reasons for that: one, anything of importance came by FedEx and they knew where he lived; and
two, he didn’t want anything to do with all the junk mail that came by
way of the U.S. Postal Service. That would prove to be a little problematic for me later.
We were introduced to Red, Glenn’s constant canine companion, and
were given a tour of the extensive workshop, a place where all things
Vincent were undertaken. Glenn was in the process of reclaiming some
cylinder heads by re-machining and threading the exhaust ports, as is
done for the Nortons. By noon we had both worked up a pretty good
sweat, him at the lathe and me changing my tire. The speedometer
drive that I’d ordered from Phil hadn’t yet arrived, so I couldn’t install the
wheel. It was time for a break anyway, so we motored into Greeneville
for lunch. Later, back at the house, it occurred to me that Phil wouldn’t
have sent my parts via FedEx or UPS, those would be little boxes - he
would have sent them by US Mail. Glenn advised me to check at the
local Post Office and tossed me the keys to his car. Well, the lady at the
dinky little rural Post Office verified that my mail wasn’t there, at least
not yet, and she also gave me an earful about the annoying party out
there who had no mailbox. Now I was beginning to wonder about my
ignition parts, too. But Glenn made a nice dinner that took my mind off
that as we ate out on the porch that evening. We hadn’t intended to
stay, but I think he enjoyed the company. He had already made up a
room for us.

The Northern California Norton Owner’s Club

O Woe is Me and May ride to Port Costa By Margie Siegal
It’s Saturday, the ride is Sunday, and I need to get the Norton ready for
the road. The last time I rode, the left exhaust finned nut got loose and
one of the collets fell out. I retrieved it and planned to spend a quiet Saturday afternoon replacing the collet and doing a little tightening and
greasing and such.
Famous last words. It took me a solid hour to persuade the collet to get
into place and stay there. After which I went over the bike with a wrench.
Noticing a petcock was loose, I tightened it – and it promptly broke,
dumping gas all over. I cleaned up the mess and tried replacing the petcock with a spare on hand – that also immediately broke.
I poured the remaining gas out of the tank into the tank from my other
Norton, and bolted it up, put away my tools and went upstairs, exhausted.
Next morning I suited up, pulled the Norton out of garage, fired it up and
started backing out of driveway – when it went dead, no lights or anything. [Subsequent investigation showed a deceased battery]. I went upstairs, got the keys for the Triumph and took off to meet Danny and Eric
at Orinda Starbucks.
We had a pleasant ride to Port Costa. Port Costa is a former warehouse
and factory town. The factories are gone, replaced with little stores with a
real Sixties vibe and a great view of the Bay. There are two restaurants.
The larger one, started by the infamous Juanita, had a lot of Harleys
parked out front and a big group of people wearing colors, so we smiled
and waved and wandered over to the other restaurant, which not only
seemed to have better food, but was populated by people not inclined to
get into bar fights. The road into Port Costa was a little challenging in
spots (bumpy and twisty, like Stage Road) but goes through great scenery. Bear Creek has great big sweepers and Alhambra Valley is tighter,
but good road.

Continued on next page
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69 750 S by David Crader
In October 2019 I noticed a 1969 Commando 750 S for sale in Los
Banos. Not that I really was after another 750 Commando, but
after talking to the owner it was worth looking at. What intrigued
me was the very early number 131286 and made at the London
Plumstead factory. The first 750 S according to Roy Bacon was
131257, so this was just 30 numbers later.
No longer having my Kendon trailer or a vehicle to pull one, if this
had not been in so many pieces I would not have bought it. All the
parts fit in the trunk and back seat of the Camry.
Always first action in a rebuild is to assemble what you have to
know what you need. With the exception of no exhaust system it
was mostly complete and showed around 10,000 miles. Fortunately I had an original set of S pipes laying around from a past
garage sale and the new S mufflers from Andover Norton fit perfectly. Other issues were all isolastic buffers and bushes, new
tires, a broken exhaust valve spring and a paint job. Engine, gearbox, swingarm and wheel bearings all serviced…the engine
showed almost no wear including the camshaft with no marks at
all.
This was originally a red fireflake color which is what shows in the
1969 sales brochure. Not wanting to bother with the fiiberglass
tank I used a steel tank, thanks Keith. Matching the side covers
took some experimenting. Norton used .004” metal flake buried in
the fiberglass gel coat then shot transparent toner over in what
ever color was needed. I found the right size flakes fro House of
Color and buried them in about 50 coats of clear. A match for the
red came from VHT Nite Shades tail light paint, got lucky. Over
the red came more clear coat then the correct decals from Andover Norton.

I wanted to use the original point ignition, but even with new components it didn’t like to idle. There was a spare TriSpark ignition in
my storage so tried that. It worked great.
Here are a few photos of the completion on next page.
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Dear Brother’s family lives in a house on a hill tucked away in the woods,
with a long curving dirt driveway that he later admitted hadn’t been regraded since the last winter’s rains. Thank you, years of Baja desert riding and
vintage trials, for giving me the confidence to tackle this. However, this
time I had a passenger and a load of baggage, and I wasn’t solo on a BSA
Victor or a nimble Triumph Cub. So, it was a bit of a wrestling match, but
keeping the power on and letting the Norton pick its way to some extent,
we lurched to the top with only a light coating of dust to show for it. Thank
you, Shirley, for quelling your understandable anxiety. Note to Brother:
Jerry, grade out the damned ruts
Chapter Two of What’s The Use began with a shedding of leathers and
the borrowing of a soldering gun in order to replace the depleted pieces on
the Boyer pickup plate. The soldering happened in Jerry’s workshop under
the house; the re-installation took place in the driveway. Not only was it
hot and humid, but things did not go well because after all that, the Norton
wouldn’t fire. If not for the presence of women, I may have said a few
naughty words. Maybe I shouted out a few, regardless. We wouldn’t be
staying at Jerry’s overnight because his wife’s medical issues meant that
her daughter was her caregiver (there went the guest room) because
Brother himself was in a wheelchair at the time, after a tumble that would
be funny if had happened in a Laurel and Hardy movie, but not in real life.
I knew what we had to do but didn’t
like it. I asked Shirley to call Penske to
reserve another rental truck. Luckily, I
reached Phil before his closing time
out West and ordered Boyer parts,
requesting that they be sent to my pal
Glenn’s in Tennessee, where I’d be
doing my tire-swapping. Daughter
drove us into town to get the truck.
After a bit of jockeying the truck
around a bit there in the woods, we
loaded the Norton. I took possession
of some tie-downs that Jerry had (and
said he no longer needed), having left
the Utah items in Ohio. The family
planned on us staying for dinner, so
we couldn’t leave yet. There were
steaks on the grill and beer on the
table.
Continued on next page
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TRAVELS WITH SHIRLEY
2017: Part 5

Don Danmeier

Continuing south, we spent Sunday on a 324-mile run from Lizard Creek to
Piedmont, South Carolina. That was a very hot and humid adventure. I have a
brother in Tamassee, and we needed to check up on him and his family, so
weather be damned, we were going to do it. Fortunately, the threat of rain held
off until after we checked into our hotel. Dinner that night was at one of those
Cracker Barrel outfits that seem to be ubiquitous in those parts. Well, we were
near the freeway, so that’s what you get.
We didn’t have far to go the next day, only about 40 miles. But along the way
the old Norton started acting in a way that suggested it was running low on fuel
– you know, the occasional sputter – so I whipped into the first gas station that I
saw. I definitely didn’t want a repeat of the episode we had in 1992, coasting into
Cimmaron, New Mexico, and pouring 5.85 gallons into my six-gallon tank. So, I
topped it up. Things were fine until they weren’t, and by that time I knew what
the matter was. As the experts will tell you, 90% of carburetion problems are
actually electrical. We pulled off into a vacant parking lot and on opening the
points cover on the timing chest, found that one of the Boyer ignition wires had
fractured internally (inside the plastic jacket of the wire) due to millions of flexure
cycles from vibration. That brought back memories of two similar occasions, one
in Quincy, California and the other in the Middle of Nowhere, Colorado. Or maybe it was Wyoming - anyway, it was open range country and Shirley was getting
anxious as I cut and spliced a wire while the surrounding cattle were slowly closing in. Same thing here, namely, a broken wire, which was down to a single
strand of copper. I was amazed that it ran at all, and even more amazed at how
stupid I was to overlook things in there, after I had initially cured this so long
ago. Phil Radford had suggested that a piece of foam placed behind the ignition
points cover would help stabilize the wires and eliminate the flexure. He was
right. But that was then, and this was now, twenty-five years and thousands of
miles later. The piece that fell out when I opened things this time had the size
and consistency of a cube of sugar. Useless.
But we were only about five miles from my brother’s house by then, so I spliced
things as best I could and we carried on, thinking I’d do a proper job of it there.
By now the amount of wire left on the pickup plate was so short that a good connection was nearly impossible.
Continued on next page
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More can be seen on Mighty Garage video at 6.40
minutes of this video: https://www.youtube.com/
watch?v=u-j4znF3qG8
7

The Northern California Norton Owner’s Club

AN ALTERNATE TAKE ON HANFORD

Margie Siegal

Saw Alan Goldwater's article on Hanford. I was trolling around the booths,
looking for article ideas, and saw a lot of Britbike parts. Unfortunately, I did
not get a photo of the Norton International rolling chassis for sale. Mistake.
I had a good time, the weather cooperated and I
saw interesting bikes. I also got roped in as a
judge. Another mistake, but it worked out anyway.
The show is worth going to, and if it doesn't conflict
with Quail next year I am going
THE TALBOTT MUSEUM.
I got an email from some people I know in the Classic Japanese Motorcycle Club. “We are going to the Talbott museum in Carmel. Would you like
to come with us? The Southern California Norton Club is planning a North/
South event there.”
Interesting – no one from the So Cal club had contacted the Nor Cal club
or anyone in it. But it was a nice day, and I wanted to try out the new petcocks on Norton. So I saddled up and rode down, deciding to go on 101 to
Salinas, then out to the coast on 68. Google suggested I take Laureles
Grade to
the Carmel Valley Road. I was somewhat skeptical (in my experience,
“grade” means 100 degree reverse camber tight turns straight up hill) until
I saw a double axle semi heading up the road. Laureles Grade is actually
mostly big sweepers and nice scenery, nothing too technical. The museum is a few hundred yards from where Laureles drops into Carmel Valley
Road.
The Talbott was started by an enthusiast who used the profits from his
winery to buy an eclectic collection of motorcycles, including European
rarities, race bikes and a lot of pretty machinery from Italy. An easy drive
from either Monterey or Laguna Seca, it is located in a small upscale commercial district that includes a deli that makes great sandwiches. Alan
Goldwater showed up. Learning that the So Cal people were delayed by a
minor getoff, the two vintage Japanese folks, Alan and I headed for the
deli, bought our sandwiches, and enjoyed sandwiches, scenery and company on the front porch.
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Positive Earth vs Negative Earth
Most British motorcycles were negative earth until about 1952 when
the switch to positive earth occurred. The motivation was that less corrosion due to electrolysis occurs on wires that are negative with respect to earth. Experience found that this theoretical advantage was
small and by the 1970s most British cars were back to negative
ground. However, the motorcycles stayed positive until Triumph went
negative with the introduction of the Lucas Rita ignition system in
1979. Some prefer negative ground and conversion is possible with
the replacement of some components such as the Zener Diode.

Earth Point
The condition of frame earth points, where the loom or battery is connected to the frame, are often overlooked and a common source of
problems. The easiest way to check an earth point is measure the resistance between the loom wire or battery terminal and the engine.
The resistance should be very close to 0W. If there is a problem, find
and disconnect the wire or wires that are connected to the frame.
Clean the frame at this point until you have bright metal. Apply dielectric grease to the frame and cleaned connectors. Using shake-proof or
star washes against frame to help get a good connection. Use blue
lock-tight on the securing fastener. Recheck continuity between battery
terminal and all components that rely on an earth connection e.g. tail
light, horn switch and the engine itself. Check that the horn works and
that all lights are bright. When dealing with powder coated frames or
rubber mountings that tend to isolate the frame, often it is better to run
an earth wire, preferably red, from the loom directly to the remote accessories and not rely on the frame for return at all.
Fuse
Ratings for fuses can be confusing as two systems are used, continuous and blow rating. Generally, you will only encounter continuous
ratings except the original Lucas fuse which quotes a blow rating of
35A. This is equivalent to 17.5A continuous so use a 15A or 20A continuous fuse, not a 35A continuous rated fuse.

Next Time: Charging Systems

8

13

The Northern California Norton Owner’s Club

Electrical Tips and Tricks Ep. 2
General Components by James Cowdery
In this episode we’ll look at important but often overlooked electrical
components.
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The BSA club's Morning After Ride was held on Saturday,
7/10. It started behind Flights Restaurant in Los Gatos. The
ride came back into town later for lunch. All vintage British
motorcycles were welcome. Sportster Diana

Battery
Like oil choice there are lots of opinions about batteries. I’ve seen lots of
frames and rear fenders damaged by battery acid so I would steer clear
of unsealed lead-acid batteries. The two obvious choices of battery type
are sealed lead-acid or absorbed glass mat (AGM). My experience has
been good with AGM batteries; I have had several running for a few
years now with no failures. AGM batteries have different construction
and are more resistant to sulfation than regular sealed lead-acid. Sulfation is the most common cause of a battery prematurely not accepting
a charge. Sulfation occurs when a battery is left discharged for a long
time or is overcharged and occurs faster at higher temperatures. AGM
batteries are sensitive to over-charging and should only be used with
high quality battery tender. I use a Yuasa dual output tender so I can
charge two bikes at once. Being vigilant about keeping your batteries
charged all year round will help extend their life. Lithium batteries don’t
suffer from sulfation but are still over twice the price of an AGM.
Wiring Loom

Snag a barn find and most of the
time, it will require a new loom. The
best option is an original NOS (new
old stock) loom but these can be
very hard to find and very expensive. Your choices then are a modern Lucas loom, a third party or
make your own. I’ve had good luck
with new JRC looms but just
snagged a genuine NOS for a T140
project. It was perfect, as you
would expect from an original factory-made item. Making your own is
best for custom bikes with nonstandard accessories or component positions. Using standard Lucas wiring colours is helpful when
making changes to the loom so the
next owner can use a standard wiring diagram. I keep old looms and
reuse the wires for loom modifications.

IMS Show as told
by Margie:
Brady Walker
and John Magri
did a bang up
job. The garage
was very clean
and pleasantly
cool out of the
sun. A lot of the
old racing guys
showed up, and
the air was thick
with "The older I
get, the faster I
went".
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Photo provided by Margie Siegal
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