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COVER Have motorcycle de- ‘-b.;,
signers failed to hold @

pace with the auto industry in the ‘:-* 3

field of streamlining? Some advo-  Swuat’

cate the strict functional trend that most manu-
facturers have maintained, while others, such
as O. Ray Courtney, believe that a smooth en-
closure will eventually cover unsightly work-
ing parts. After reading about the “Enterprise,”
page 8, let us hear your verdict,

. Photo by A. E. Aperauch
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HE RE-ENTRY of the German mo-

torcycle movement into the FIM
(Federation Internationale Motocyclist® ),
has given new and increased enthusiasm to
a nation already well known for its inter-
est in Internal combustion engines. Not
only have attendances increased, but even
organization has surpassed the high stand-
ard so often admired in pre-war days
Most noticeable, however, are the in-
creased facilities offered to riders for prep-
aration or modification of their machines.
The varied accessory shops and particular-
ly the petroleum establishments. by hard
work and understanding of the sport have
set a standard of cooperation that may
well be copied world-wide.

Each company has, at great cost, or-
ganized traveling workshops to accommo-
date the most discriminating engineer.
Among them. the efforts of the German
subsidiary of the Anglo Iranian Oil Co.
Ltd. (B.P. Benzine and Petroleum Gesell-

schaft) are outstanding. Its design is-based -
upon the knowledge ‘of Herr Knaffl, a di-

rector of the company. who has been asso-
ciated with motorcycles for a great num-
ber of vears and who for many seasons has
Pnjnved his position as official adviser and

mechanic to continental riders. Hls "hram-

child” has, already this season. made ut

possible for practically unknown rtcfers to
reach the higher rungs This.“bv the'skill"

and efficiency of a small staff highly versed
in motorcycle “know-how.”
A specially constructed. light alloy

body. built by the famous Gérman coach’

builders. Messrs. Eylert, is mounted on the

chassis of a go hp "'-flefct:de::-ﬁenﬁ ﬂmnlhu::.__
in the 3% ton class. Aforward ‘compart="

ment. designed as a guest room, accommo-
dates riders who avail themselves of the
service offered. It seems a standing custom
that a late arriving contestant be served
with a hot meal within a few minutes of

* Imternational governing body for cyclists the
world over, cxcluding the { mited Stales,

What's your trouble, Bud? This German factory
on wheels is “Johnny on the spot’ at major
race meets, turning out everything from a
plate of hot vittles to @ new piston or bearing

his arrival. This is possible because of the
propane gas oven cunningly built into the

forward tﬂmpartmgnt The mechanics In

charge seem equally at home at a cooking

“stove, bench, ‘lathé or welding plant.

The forward compartment is compara-
hle to a traveling hotel ; radio, books, writ-
ing table and even two folding beds being
at the disposal of the many varied callers.
‘To complete the picture, a well stocked re-
frigerator carries the notice that visitors

may .help themselves to refreshments. ei-
‘ther liquid or solid.

Should a caller open the sliding. sound-
prnm' door leading aft, he is confronted by
a factory in miniature. Its equipment con-

| 515!‘.5 off amt:mg other items, a precision

lathe hﬂrmg ymachine. valve grinder. an
automa tic. préss a couple of grindstones
and » ‘complete gas welding and cutting
plant. Two automatic vises and numerous
drawers filled with tools in orderly array,
sufficient to fit the needs of two mechan-

ics. complete the set-up. Cleanliness is
emphasized. A washbasin, hidden behind a
veneered panel is fed with water from a

( Continued on page 26
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“Hey, amigo, everything she’s fine below the border.” Herman and Johnny Riedel defied the
elements and doubting home town friends when they heeded the call of the Lion, headed for
big national convention in Mexico City with their Flexi-Steib sidecar. "“This is the only way to
travel,” says Herman, and he should know, being the Cadillac agent for Sonora, California
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Dear Sirs: Everyone complains that mo-
torcycles are dangerous because they can’t
stop as fast as cars, vet the law book for
Michigan claims it takes 21 ft. for'a car to
stop at 20 mph on dry pavement with
good brakes, while the BSA B-33 cuts this
distance to 13 ft. ¢ in.!
The large Harley 74 can stop in 13 ft.
11 in. (your test).
Dave Hoffman
Grandville, Michigan
(You're so right. We'll brake with them
anywhere but in the rain—ED.)

Dear Mr. Greene: In the July issue of
CvcLe Magazine, which I enjoy reading
regularly, there was an article by Bob
Behme, that was very good. It was called
“Drag it OUT.” I was very much sur-
prised to hear that a “stock” Harley-
Davidson 74 would only do about 8o mph
in a quarter mile. This to me seems slow.
I have an old beat-up 41 74 Harley with
nothing but .060 scraped off the barrels,
and while home on leave in June, I turned
better than 93 mph in a quarter mile with
it, at Half Day, Ill. This is my road
machine, and it has a B & H footshift
that may have helped. The day I rode it
at Half Day I had full fenders, one sad-
dle bag, and was burning plain ordinary
gasoline.

Cpl. Edgar Salisbury

Fort Richardson, Alaska
(Perhaps writer Behme’s reference was
to the stock Harley 74 ridden by the City
of Pomona police officer who turned 8o in
the quarter mile with a windshield, radio
and full regulation police equipment. A
fully rigged department Indian Chief du-
plicated his performance—ED.)

Dear Bob: I have a question concerning
adopting the McCandless swinging arm
rear suspension to a BSA Flash. I am
thinking of buying a complete rear spring-
ing unit from an AJS springer (from the
joint under the seat, including the loop
frame that the shocks attach to, and the
swinging arm to the bearing on the gear
box). Would this be possible and how
much for the complete unit new?

PFC Allan Wittek

¢/o P.M., San Francisco, California
(Lammie Lamoreaux, 125 West Colorado,
Glendale, California, has made several
swinging arm installations with a kit made
specifically for the purpose. The cost is
around $150—ED.)

Gentlemen: Just thought I'd tell you
more about the “Cyclone.” The machine
you showed in the July issue of CYCLE is
a 1912 Cyclone with a Thiem tank. The
Cyclone motorcycle had a Strand motor
as your article stated. and it was manu-

&4

factured by the Joerns Motor Manu-
facturing Company in St. Paul, Minne-
sota from 1912 to 1916. The Thiem
motorcycle was manufactured by the same
company. The oil ring which was above
the port slots to reinforce the cylinders
was used only on the early racing models.
The oil pump was a worm driven revolv-
ing cylinder with trip plunger.

The Cyclone that Don Johns did 123
miles per hour with was an eight-valve
61 cu. in.

In the four years the Cyclone was
manufactured there were over 3,000 ma-
chines produced.

The 1913-14-15 machines looked quite
similar to the Indian of those years. The
rear portion of the frame was hinged at
the clutch sprocket eccentric and a flat
five-leaf spring bolted to the frame and
hinged at the top of the rear from fork
gave smooth riding on rough roads.

The rocker arm assembly was the down-
fall of the Cyclone; there was no way to
oil it at the hinge where it was riveted
together.

The camshaft you show and the timing
given are also of the first cams made. I
ran several Cyclones in many so-mile mid-
west dirt tracks and never used more than
half a gallon of oil. The 1916 machine
was a three speed with heavier engine and
improved rocker arms that did not fall
apart at 100 miles per hour.

When the Joerns Motor Manufacturers
went out of business in St. Paul the assets
were purchased by a couple of Chicago
fellows who stored all the parts and dies
on the fourth floor of a building on the
west side of Wells St. at Randolph, in
Chicago, from 1917 to 1920,

I shipped the parts and dies from Chi-
cago to Sheboygan, Wisconsin September
1920 and was with the company attempt-
ing to again manufacture the Cyclone.
However, nothing seemed to work out and
I came back to Chicago in March of 1921.

In February of 1922 I had the parts
and dies shipped from Sheboygan to Ben-
ton Harbor, Michigan where former em-
ployees of the original Lincoln Motor Car
Co. (Leland) were in charge of getting a
company under way. They sold a lot of
stock but let the company die. The re-
mains were auctioned off as old iron.

I still have my Cyclone, but left a
one-cylinder racer in Benton Harbor.

Robert L. Lyon
Chicago 49. Illinois

Dear Mr. Editor: Page 30 of CycLE for
June 1952 contains an article “Pirates on
the Loose” by one Viola Carruth, which
hardly qualifies as being an adequate re-
port on the two-day, so0o-mile Pirates
Treasure Enduro held at Shreveport.
Louisiana. It completely fails to mention
the machine ridden by the winner Bob
“Hot” Brady of Selma, Alabama or show
a picture of him or his machine.
Fortunately the article does mention
Harley-Davidson machines half a dozen
times and carries three excellent photos
of Harley-Davidson riders, none of whom
apparently could catch Bob Brady on his

CYCLE

unnamed but evidently very efficient and
very fast machine.
Alfred R. Child, President
Rich Child Cycle Co., Inc.

(“Hot’s” mystery mount is still unnamed,

but we’ve since learned that its initials are
AJS. No picture of Bmd}? 5 Emke on
hand—ED.)

Editor: The story in the August issue of
CycLE about Don Johns was the sort of
thing we could do better without. Dirty
riding and living in flop houses is certainly
nothing to be admired. If you persist in
publishing this kind of trash you will bring
back the myth of mudercycle riders being
a roughnecked irresponsible lot—which far
too many laymen still believe anyway.

Charles Blake
(On the other hand, this was a story pic-
ture of ‘one of America’s greatest riders.
To attempt to paint it without the color-
ful facts, would be like using a brush full
of water—ED.)

Dear Mr. Smith: It takes a long time,
generally, to live down a bad reputation,
but the motorcycle riders who attended
the 1952 races in Dodge City killed a bad
reputation in two days.

We had been told they would tear up
the town, would roar around with straight
pipes. would disrupt traffic. We were pre-
pared to take stern action to quell any
disturbance. But all they did was to evoke
universal praise for their fine deportment.
- They were fine folks, and we will wel-
come them back for the races in 1952.

Harrison Burke, President

Dodge City Chamber of Commerce
(The above is a letter sent Mr. E. C.
Smith, secretary of the American Motor-
cycle Association, immediately following
the Dodge City national races—ED.)

Dear Sir: I read with much interest your
road test of the Indian Brave and being
the owner of a Brave I can agree 1oo per
cent with your analysis of this machine’s
excellent performance. I would, however,
like to mention that a mere tightening up
after soo miles was not enough to stop the
oil leaking from the transmission.

I'm writing you mainly to find out
where I can obtain an upswept exhaust as
you pictured. and what is its price.

John Wormley

Davenport, Iowa
(Thanks for the confirmation. The special
upswept pipe was home-made—ED.)

Dear Mr. Greene: Why, oh why, do you
people insist on putting the dope on for-
eign bikes down in cc instead of inches
(Triumph Road Test, page 8, June issue
and several places in the Zundapp ad for
instances). I will bet there isn’t one rider
in 50 that can ﬁgurt‘: cc into inches easily.

Gordon C. Salter

Mullan, Idaho
(On road tests we often list both cubic
inches (cu. in.) and cubic centimeters
(c.c.) but for future reference, where
inches may be omitted, cubic centimeters
may be translated into cubic inches by
dividing by 16.383—ED)
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The same Expert Craftsmanship, Superior Materials and
Engineering Knowledge that go into Norton’s racing
models go into every model in the Norton line.

NORTON

FOR QUALITY DEPENDABILITY ;
MODEL 500 T |

AND STAMINA CHOOSE ...

NORTON
INTERNATIONAL MODEL 30

DISTRIBUTED BY
Springfield, Mass.
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BIKES BATTLE SPORTS CARS

o

28,000 Thrill to Torrey Pines Road Race

HE STORIES of the two motorcycle
events at the second Torrey Pines
races will probably be told and retold
around campfires as cherished legends of
the first days of American pavement road
racing. Jim Phillips may someday remind
“young squirts” how he flashed through
the traps at 109.85 mph when all the brute
horsepower of a twelve cvlinder. 4.1 liter
(250 cubic inch) Ferrari driven by Bill
Pollack, champion sports car driver. could
only push through at 114 mph.
It was a great day for the two-wheelers.
Since the meet was actually a sports car
race with two cycle events sandwiched

in, we took a certain fiendish pleasure in
comparing lap times. Phil Hill (who
lapped the entire field in his 2.6 liter (135g
cubic inch) Ferrari for first place in the
sports car main event) was timed of-
ficially at 2:23. While we were still blink-
ing respectfully at that show of speed.
we caught Jim Phillips (Triumph) at
2:19.8. Then we timed Nick Nicholson on
a BSA as he blasted around the winding
course in the incredible time of 2:17.4.
The fastest official lap was recorded on
Phillips at 2:22—just one second better
than the winning sports car.
(Continued on page 37)

RESULTS
PLACE NAME MAKE TIME
40-INCH CLASS (12 lops—31.8 miles)
1 Don Bishep Tri. 29:14
2 Walt Fulton Tri.
3 MNick Micholson BSA
30.50-INCH CLASS (12 lops—31.8 miles)
1 Ken Brown MNorton 29:10
2 Moe Griffin BSA

Eddie Kretz Jr. crashed heavily, broke the left handlebar completely off
his Mustang, insisted on finishing with one bar, minus clutch, won third

il

|
s,

3 Paul Doster BSA
15-INCH CLASS (3 lops—7.9 miles)
1 MNick MNicholson BSA 8:28.2
2 Jim Phillips Mustang
3 Eddie Kretz Jr. Mustang
7.5-INCH CLASS (3 laps—7.9 miles)
1 Bob Michael BSA 9:50.2
2 Ken Gall BSA
3 Tom Smith Horley

Don Evans' 7V2 cu. in. BSA won its class with
absolutely no strain. Besides being spotless,
the bike had unique brake set-up. Both front
and rear brakes worked off the one foot pedal

PHOTOS BY JACK CAMPBELL—AL PALOCZY

Dick White had the most impressive looking big bike, a Triumph with
Caspary racing saddle, short bars, tachometer, chin pad and funnels
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Velocetfe Wins Again

Bill McInerney won 21-class
trophy in the grueling 600
mile GREENHORN ENDURO
en his MAC VELOCETTE.

“My MAC never missed a
beat in three days of rough
riding through dirt, sand,
water, impossible hills and
boulder-infested terrain.”

Bill Mclnerney

You may purchase the
new Motoreycle Tool Kit
by sending $12.50 direct
to vs., C.O.D. orders must
have 50% deposit.

FOR COMPLETE DETAILS on FREE offer ASK YOUR DEALER TODAY or write direct.

NOTICE:

Bill M¢lnerney and his MAC

POCKET

MOTORCYCLE
FREE! TOOL KIT

&

Sells Retail
for *12.50

This handy 118" x 512" combination knife and
Motereyele Tool Kit offered free -with the purchase
of a new VELOCETTE or MOTO GUZII. A mag-
nificent pocket tool . . . excellent for all emergen-
cies . . . tune up work . . . easily carried in your
pocket in beautiful leather carrying case. Made of
High Grade FORGED & TEMPERED imported
STEEL. Has rust-proof nickel plated finish. Tool kit
is complete with Philips head screwdriver, Awl
Punch, Wrench with serrated jaws opening to
778", Flat File, Screwdriver, Edge File, Opener and
excellent Knife Blade.

Dealers — Riders

FAST MOTO-GUZZI ROAD MACHINES ALSO AVAILABLE

Complete line of genvine Factory replacement parts and accessories

available for immediate delivery
Protected Dealership Territories open. For full information on a Dealership for
Velocette and Moto-Guzzi Motorcycles—write the exclusive U.S.A. Distributer.

BRANCH MOTORCYCLE SALES

2019 W. PicoBlvd. Dept.CEl - Los Angeles 6, California

y FIRST IN ITS (LASS

from START
to FINISH

STILL
ONLY

*599°°

F.O.B. Los Angeles,
Baltimore or Houston

The MAC comes fully equipped and
ready for the road. The perfectly balanced,
easy handling MAC comes with a four-
speed gear-box, positive toe-shift, pillion
seat and foot pegs, folding kickstarter, side-
stand, B.T.H. magneto, Western type handle-
bars, complete lighting equipment, eleciric
horn and speedometer with illuminated dial.

COMPLETE MAC SPEED KIT $75.00

RIDER-DEALERS WANTED

BRANCH MOTORCYCLE SALES c9
2019 W. Pico Blvd., Los Angeles &, Calif.

Please send me descriptive literature on the:

[] VELOCETTE 0] MOTO GuzZI i
i NAME (Please Print)  AGE |
i ADDRESS : :
CITY STATE T

~

P —
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ORIGINAL #5000 “ENTERPRISE”
NOW CUSTOM MADE FOR $2500

REVOLUTION
IN DESIGN

Photos By A. E. Aperauch

Definitely out of the scooter class, with its big 45 cubic inch powerplant,
the Enterprise may be what many have been waiting for. Speed and
cleanliness vie with beauty in O. Ray Courtney’s streamliner. Wheelbase
is standard 58 inches, Overall length is 112 inches, while saddle
height is 28 inches. Widest point at front is 26 inches, tapering to 25

Framework and springing are novel since both wheels are straddled Broadside shows 6.00 x 9 wheels and tires that are fitted with full size
by long coil springs. Handlebars have been positioned far forward on motorcycle brakes. Choke is controlled by a lever on the instrument
a stationary extension and actuate front forks through a connecting panel, which is built into the headlight nacelle. White leather covers
linkage. A ride dampener compensates for speed or rough roads deep two-place sponge saddle. Enclosure at rear is built-in saddle bags

Side panels are quickly detachable by Zusz fasteners revealing frame and rear springing. 32  Both foot and hand type clutch are featured on
gallon gas tank is located in upper nose panel allowing saddle to be situated low and forward  the Enterprise for safety. Exhaust system is dual
of normal—Courtney claims better balance from this arrangement. Short inside fenders not shown  with double mufflers, Note elaborate foot boards
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HIS WASN'T Ray Courtney’s first

poke at convention. Being one of the
gifted few who can not only pierce the veil
of the future, but reach behind it and with-
draw actual proof, Ray has purposely con-
centrated on one phase of cycling: that
done by the pleasure rider. Asked why he
had spent so much time and money on his
latest “Enterprise,” Ray, who has been
saddlebound since 1913, replied that he felt
the plea of the most important guy of all,
“Average Joe Rider,” had long been
drowned in the roar of racing machines
and that it was about time that someone
listened. “Anyone can ride for pleasure,
but only a few have the talent to race.”

Christened the “Enterprise” after his
custom sheet metal and race car body
work shop in Pontiac, Michigan, Ray’s

: latest fully enclosed streamliner i1s an 1m-
proved version of an earlier model. It is to
be expected that the cost of such beautiful
pioneer work runs high. Although this
original ran out at $5,000, Ray’s plan to
build such a custom machine for those |
who want it has not been deterred. You |
furnish the motor and transmission of
your own preference and a copy of the
“Enterprise” will be yours for $2,500.
Courtney recommends at least a 30 cubic
inch twin or larger powerplant, considering l
that the weight of the machine, complete
with gas and oil (using a 45 cu. in. Indian
Scout mill), is 580 pounds.

It’s been two years since O. Ray Court-
ney first formulated his plans on the draw-
ing board until the time that his son Ray |
W. Courtney, 2 member of the Cherokee |
Riders, could ride it off. But the project _ s . :
has been well worth the effort. According | & :
to its builder, the machine handles beau- § :
tifully, has ample speed, gets 50 miles to o GENUINE BI-ACK HORSEHIDE
the gallon and rides more like an automo- i b
bile than a motorcycle. Working in his
spare time, Courtney shaped the metals

out on pc:wer hammers, using skeleton ﬁ APPAREL
i iking. all metallic white M

forms. This striking,
for Men and Women

dreamboat has already been on exhibit,
appearing as the star attraction in a recent
Memorial Day parade. It showed no signs
of overheating, which is more than can be
said of some of the envious spectators. _
e MADE RIGHT! Jackets, shirts, pants and breeches . . . in

a complete range of styles and sizes. All

. : I ; |
e PRICED RIGHT! items are superbly Tﬂ‘ilﬂfed from 5‘e ected
black garment horsehide. Soft—pliable —

durable . . . and always smart looking!
© d :
STYLED RIGHT: No other line offers you more in features,
comfort and utility. Look for the Buco
label when you buy!

For FREE 1952 BUCO Catalog
ask your dealer or write to . .

JOSEPH BUEGELEISEN CO

1302 East Woodbridge @ Detroit 7, Michigan

Although wheel size is small, overall lowness of | LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF MOTORCYCLE ACCESSORIES IN THE U. S. A.

weight indicates that the center of gravity may |
be somewhat the same as a conventional bike |




DODGE CITY

MOTORCYCLE FAIR
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Stone (No. 36) passes Hill in early laps and Woody Simmons hasn’t long to wait, although Woody went home with $225 for 6th and where was Stone?

H. THE THINGS you missed by not
attending the 200-mile National in
- the “Cowboy Capital of the World.”

Most important were the Nortons
brought by the Indian Tribe for this mas-
sacre on wheels. But, even before this
running duel took place, there were lots of
things to be seen and fun to be had. Im-
agine yourself in a town that has craved
adventure and excitement since the time
of Francisco Coronado who in 1541 was
looking for the seven cities of gold in and
around what is now known as Dodge City.
Poor old Coronado didn’t make his strike,
so 1t passed to modern man who did just
that in 1g52. With a quarter of a billion
dollars in profits from the greatest wheat
harvest in years, the Kansas farmers had
found the city of gold and had now set
the stage for the nation’s newest motor-
cycle show, These fine people left no stone
unturned to bring more pleasure to the
horde of visitors from the four corners
of America.

Wednesday found U.S. Highways 154.
45, 50 and 283 dumping the advance scouts
from distant states into the Queen of the
Cowtowns. Many had come 1500 miles or
better and were ready to relax in the
beautiful shaded parks which comprise
more than 5o acres in lawns and lakes.

Dodge’s old timers had a field day telling
visitors about the young upstart from Col-
umbus. Ohio who had won the 300-mile
World's Speedway Championship back in
1927 and they were quick to tell that any-
thing held in their town was the best, at-
tracting the best in competition, were it a
horserace. fair or rodeo: consequently it
was a World’'s Championship motorcycle
race that Jim Davis won in '21.

10

Jim was back not to uphold his record.
but to play the most important part of
official referee and to see that the man
who won got the checkered flag, for he
was also the flag waving starter.

Since the time the first motorcycle rider
thumped into Mac Stauffer’'s Dodge City
Indian shop, in 1916, he never had it so
good. Just stop for a few minutes and
listen to Mac tell those old corny jokes
the way only he can tell them and you
won't find a dry eye in the crowd. He
then winds up by telling you where to go.

Lots of hot water greeted those travel-
weary men and women who pushed across
countless miles, both solo and sidecar, to
hinally arrive at motorcycle heaven. Here-
after it shall be known as “Shy-Inn"" with
its free showers, plenty of shade and room.
for vour sleeping bag or camp trailer.

Hungry? You couldn’t help but be by
this time. Food was no problem in Dodge
City. Kansas City steaks were the order
of the day and it is my guess that those
K.C. planks shrank considerably on the
long train trip home. Dodge places first
with the most in beef. Again imagine
yourself at the Shangri-la of eating houses
with a steak before you. thick as your arm
and so far across that the eating time is
double what you are used to. They don't
build dinner plates large enough to protect
the table cloths at Dodge.

That's just the way it went from begin-
ning to end—everything bigger and better
than you've known before. If it wasn't
bigger, it was older, and if not better. it
was more to your liking.

Following their first night of fun, danc-
ing and merry-making at the night spots.
the reluctant cyclists finally turned

anticipating that steak breakfast and two
eges, all for 70 cents.

Motorcycle dealers’ dreams did come
true; literally hundreds of customers
strained and shoved—their goal the parts
counter to spend money. Seal’s Harley-
Davidson agency on the road to the big
track enjoved this business. from the
sound of the ringing cash register. No one
lingered longer than was necessary after
his purchase, for this was the day of the
amateur race for fame and fortune on the
new 2.1-mile dirt speedway.

W. A. “Wag” Waggoner, president, and
his band of merry men who make up the
Dodge City M/C, did a wonderful job on
this future Indianapolis of motorcycles.
Just wait and see if the D.C.M/C isn't
one of the most recognized in the land
because of its national classic that drew
its first breath this year.

A Cowboy and Indian atmosphere col-
ored the meet right down to the very
teepees pitched in the largest enclosed pit
area in the world. Indian Sales Corp. had
their line on display with Vic Cox and
G. T. Bunger placing bales of hay under
the weary. All others found their own
hay bales . . . plenty of ice water too—
g8.8 per cent pure. The peace pipe was
out and was smoked in the roped-off
tuning area, thrown open to all breeds.
They were all there tuning and priming
with the exception of the inventor of the
motorcycle—Comrade Slipclutchski. who
has so far neglected to bring his first bike
out from behind the Iron Curtain, al-
though invented in 1191 B.C. This united
motorcycle showing was a mighty swell
preview of the bikes and jockeys who were
about to toss away the peace pipe and
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Photos by
Ezra Erhardt and L. Gordon

start throwing clods at each other with
their rear wheels.

TV and radio have long since found
that the best shows are amateur. This 50-
miler proved the point. Sitting in the
grandstand, waiting for time trials to start
and looking over the open grounds on
which, in 1878, 40,000 buffalo died, it was
easy to see why the only buffalo left are
fed to juke boxes in the form of nickels.

One man at a time on a two-mile track
is about like waiting for Christmas to
come around. But what's the difference
when there are lots of good people to
talk to. The talk was fast and furious
just after C. L. Wilkinson turned in a time
of 1:20.96 on his Harley-Davidson No.
82. Man, that’s moving! The rest of the
top ranking amateurs weren't far behind
in their time trials when lined up for the
grand finale of 50 miles.

Ball showed America on a BSA Star
Twin by going around Wilkinson on the
23rd lap of the 25-lap event. Harold Ball,
the Sacramento lad, just couldn’t be de-
nied the so-miler as he worked his way up
from third spot to win this great amateur
struggle. May his crowning glory be just
a stepping stone for the Expert Champion-
ship that is in store for him.

Next came the mad dash back to town
for a shower and more of the same as last
night . . . what fun!

Man bites dog i1s news, but if that
happened on Thursday, July 3rd. it didn't
appear in the Dodge City Daily Globe, a

good newspaper that kept a full account.

of the motorcycle activities throughout the
meet. The Globe’s editorial made one feel
really good to be so near the geographical
center of the United States. The editor
captioned his column .

“DODGE CITY GLAD TO HAVE
GUESTS™
then went on to comment . . .
“Older residents of Dodge City remem-
ber the famous national motorcycle
races here in 1914, 1915, 1916, 1920
and 1921. To more recent inhabitants,
the races are something new. Many of

BELOW, Hurry Thiessen, time’s a-wasting and it's
hard to moke up precious seconds lost in pits.
The track, baked hard by Kansas sun, looked
good after 200 miles had been run. Pit man
carries special gun for filling transmissions

them never have been near such a sport-
ing event. However, in the last two
days, the arrival of many visitors and
the enthusiasm which they show for the
sport have been contagious. The local
public generally realizes the nation-wide
interest in the races.

“Dodge citizens trust that the guests
from elsewhere—fans as well as race
participants—will find things to their
liking. Everything possible has been
done to handle the crowds properly. We
want everyone to enjoy himself and to
understand that he is a welcome guest.
Dodge City likes company and is glad
to have the motorcycle people here.
“Dodge City not in Kansas—the fight

goes on.”” That was the text of a wire sent
to the governor of Kansas by Mayor
Webster July 4, 1884, when the only bull
fights ever to be held in the United States
were staged in this wheat growing com-
munity. Years later, to the day, the lad
from Greeley, Colorado, Floyd Clymer.
had quite a hght and it was no bull when
he set a record for the 1oo miles on his
Harley-Davidson at 83.62 mph. The year
was 1916. Would the hot shoes of '52 beat
his time? Floyd wondered too.

A couple dozen refreshment stands
strung out behind the main bleachers sell-
ing everything from boxed chicken, soft
drinks, meat sandwiches, to souvenirs and
the loud variety of fireworks, which are
banned in most states. These bits of fair
life were handled by the different civic
organizations such as the Legion, Order of
the Moose and many other groups.
Revenue from two concession booths oper-
ated by the very pretty members of the
Boot Hill chapter of the National Secre-
taries Association will be used to charter
a bus to attend the 1952 Nat. Sec. Con-
vention in Seattle, Washington. We sure
hope the same 21 girls come through Los
Angeles on the way.

The time trials for the mighty experts
went about the same as those of the
previous day. However, someone forgot
to tell Mr. Wilkinson (No. 82) that ama-
teurs aren’'t to go so fast. Consequently
he still holds the one-lap record for both

(Continued on page 38)

BELOW—RIGHT, Bobby Hill returns winner’s cup
to Columbus, Ohic where is has rested since
1921 when Jim Davis won the last Dodge clas-
sic. Cannon Ball Baker is still plenty fast, first
te congratulate Bobby on his $2500 ride

ABOVE, East is East and West is West and
Harold Ball is Rich Child’s (right), and Hap
Alzina’s (left), object of affection after winning
the exciting 50 mile Amateur struggle. Mr.
Lauer in the BSA T-shirt can't quite believe it yet

ABOVE, Trickle, trickle, the oil in the cc glass
runs down into the cylinders and where it stops
will prove the winner. Dick Gross is taking a
horizontal look into the crystal tube, checking
cubic inch capacity, nodding that it's right on

o o

A
" il

Al -
.. 8



The Price on Your Head...

ABOVE, here, professor C. F. Lombard, designer
of the “Toptex” helmet, tests helmet with a con-
trolled pendulum which struck the helmet with
forces up to 450 psi, a pressure equal to
hitting a brick wall head on at 40 mph. This
is taken directly from a 16mm high speed re-
search film made during the helmet tests

ABOVE, a side view of the “Toptex” helmet
together with a cross section view. The outer
shell is solidly constructed of glass fiber
laminated with styrene polyester resin. Fitting
inside of the helmet is a layer of crushable
cellulose acetate which absorbs the impact,
eliminating the double force of the impact
pushing down on the head, then pushing away

RIGHT, five existing types of helmets which
meet the rigid requirements for safety. Top two,
left to right: Floyd Clymer’s Clymer sport helmet,
Lohrenz's “Shoc-Shell”” helmet. Bottom row, left,
to right: the “Toptex” pilot's helmet, the Crom-
well helmet and Flanders helmet. Of these hel-
mets only the “Toptex” helmet offers temple pro-
tection as well as complete impact distribution

12

N SECTIONS of America where sarto-

rial elegance is the watchword, the old
adage “clothes make the man” still sticks.
For the cyclists those words hold true on a
red hot date, but when it comes to com-
petition, the riders are finding out that
clothes don’t make the man, they keep
him alive.
- For the cyclist the amount of protective
clothing is limited. Many other sports such
as football or hockey require that the
players wear much more protective cloth-
ing. Football players, for example, wear
a myriad of padding. They are sur-
rounded by layer after layer of shoulder
pads, knee pads, hip pads, and thigh pads.
Recent studies made by several professors
and doctors have heralded the arrival of
even more protective equipment designed
for the protection of test pilots and foot-
ball players.

With these new announcements several
questions became tof interest to this re-
porter. How much protective clothing
should a rider wear? Is he wearing too
much now? Is he skimping, not yet wear-
ing items which could be beneficial to him
when the chips are down and he’s gliding
through space looking desperately for a
place to land?

My first question was to a professor at
a California University. “If football play-
ers, who travel at relatively slow speeds.
wear so much clothing, couldn't it be of
benefit to cycle riders as well?”

“In football,” he replied, “the player
1s up against opposing forces every minute.
A game lasts one hour. During that time
the player is kicked, pulled, and hit every
second. Hard leather shoes coming at a
speed of over 30 mph clip his legs, back.
chin, and even his head. He must have
full and constant protection.

CYCLE

“A cycle rider, on the other hand. does
not subject himself to such a possibility
of injury. The injury ratio is much lower
because he is injured only when he falls
off and he does not expect to fall of,
although, of course, it may well occur.

“Protection for the cycle rider.,” the
professor concluded, “begins on those areas
which would sustain the force of the im-
pact should the rider fall. Those areas are
the external areas of the body and the
head, and not the internal organs as they
are in football.”

When a rider comes off his bike he is
susceptible to four distinct types of in-
jury. He could incur abrasions, head
concussions, broken bones, and internal
injuries. The degree of possibility for any
injury is in the order given. Internal in-
juries are at the bottom of the list. These
are caused not by a lack of proper cloth-
ing, but from the tenseness with which
most riders fall.

Number one injury category is abra-
sions. Skidding along the track at speeds
of over 80 mph is a tough proposition:
ask any rider who has experienced it.
Ordinary clothing is quickly ripped from
the body, exposing the skin to painful
burns and abrasions from rock and as-
phalt. That’s where the value of leather
clothing comes in.

Riders wearing leather breeches. shirts.
and gloves can withstand a lot of punish-
ment before incurring an abrasion. A spill
will have to wear through a lot of horse-
hide before it reaches skin. Riders such as
Nick Nicholson and “Pee Wee” Cullum
are enthusiastic about leather clothing.

“Every rider should wear leather,” says
Pee Wee. “With them vou wear off the
horsehide, but not your own. I've yet to
suffer an abrasion while wearing leathers.”



SEPTEMBER 1952

is higher than you think!

ABOVE, a shot in the head! The author tests the “Toptex” helmet with a sharp blow to the side of
the head. The impact, measuring close to 100 pounds per square inch, was described by the author:
“There was a snap, then pressure, | couldn’t localize the source of the blow at any given point.
It seemed to come from all over the helmet. There was no pain and enly slight loss of equilibrium.”

Leather clothing provides a plus safety
factor. This is proven by the fact that
stunt riders such as Carey Loftin and Put
Mossman have deliberately spilled their
.bikes for the cameras at high speeds in
complete confidence that their leathers
will keep them from abrasions.

Competent riders from all over the
world recommend a complete set of leath-
ers for all competition events. To com-
plete the ensemble, the safely dressed
rider would add gloves to the list of
breeches and shirt. An interesting fact
here is that it has proved beyond a doubt
that a rider wearing skin-tight leathers
can gain added speed over a rider wearing
an ordinary shirt. The wind resistance is
much less with leather.

The selection of boots is equally im-
portant and top riders agree that lace
boots are the best. Experience has proven
~the support of the tight htting boots
surpasses that of the looser fitting field
boots. Until a rider is used to the lace
boots, it's true that the field boots will
be much more comfortable: but nothing

can guard against sprains with the effec-
tiveness of the lace boots.

Perhaps the biggest news of new pro-
tective equipment deals with helmets. An
Inglewood, California firm. Protection,
Inc., announces that the helmet which it
has been manufacturing for test pilots may
soon be modified for use by cyclists.

At this writing the helmets have been
restricted to pilots with the exception of
two which were worn experimentally at
Indianapolis last year. The helmets are
good, but they cost pilots slightly.over
$200 now. While they will never be cheap.
the manufacturers have announced that
plans are now under way to produce them
in quantities for under $40.

The value of this helmet over existing
products lies in its radical design. The
design came into being after three years
of intensive research at the University of
Southern California by Dr. C. F. Lombard
and Herman Roth, now heads of Protec-
tion, Inc. Rather than limiting the force
of an impact to specific areas of the
helmet, the new design distributes the

TEXT AND PHOTOS BY
BOB BEHME

force throughout the entire area of the
helmet and instead of storing up and
then returning the force of a blow—as
do some existing helmets—the new one
absorbs the force.

The secrets are in the construction of
the helmet. Glass fabric laminated with
styrene polyester resin forms the strong
outer shell. The resin has the ability to
distribute the force of an impact through
the entire surface. A primary shock absorb-
ent layer of non-resilient crushable cel-
lulose acetate—known as CCA—lines the
inner area of the helmet. In turn. a one-
half inch layer of sponge rubber is used
to line the CCA liner. The rubber cushions
the helmet. The CCA absorbs the blow.

This design was based on a nationwide
researcn program designed to find con-
tributing faciors to injury from impacts
to the head. Results indicated that it was
not only the impact which did damage.
but the resiliency or “bounce back™ which
contributed as well.

Tests have been made which indicate
their helmet will sustain blows of amaz-
ing pressure to the helmet without injury
to the head. It is not alone the pounds of
pressure which it takes to crack the hel-
met shell which makes a helmet good;
the factor which counts is the amount
of pressure which the helmet can sustain
without relaying undue impact to the
skull. The helmet was designed to dis-
tribute the force and to absorb the impact.

Those advantages can be illustrated
easily. John Doe is a top notch racer.
He is riding along out in front when
suddenly he clips a rock and soars over
the handlebars head first onto a jutting
post. The force of the impact of head to
post would measure about 300 pounds
pressure per square inch, over the small
one inch radius where John's unlucky.
head clipped the post. While the skull can
stand that force without cracking. a con-
cussion would result.

If, however, John's head was encased
in a helmet of the above design. the 300
pound pressure per square inch would be
distributed throughout the entire area of
the helmet reducing the pounds per square
inch to between 25 and 30. He would still
feel the jolt of coming to a rapid stop.
but he'd probably get away with nothing
more than dizziness.

This illustrates the biggest difference
between the new helmet and the conven-
tional products. In the standard helmets.
the head 1s supported inside the helmet
by four or five webs. The force is dis-
tributed between these four or five webs.
While this is better than bearing the
impact on one spot, it cannot equal the
eftectiveness of full helmet distribution.

(Continued on page 39)
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oTURY UF THIS YEAR'S RACE

HE ACE OF ALL MOTORCYCLE

ACES, Geoff Duke, came very near
to being the first man in the history of
34 international Senior TT races to win
in three consecutive years.

He was leading for more than half the
race, despite the fact that his machine was
carbureted so rich it was continually mis-
firlng when he eased off the throttle, and
was a good 400 rpm down on full twist.
But then his clutch went out and, to the
dismay -of thousands watching the race,
he abandoned the contest at the end of
lap four.

From then on, there was a duel be-
tween two riders—Reg Armstrong, Geoff’s
Dublin-born Norton team mate, the even-
tual winner, and old hand Les Graham,
mounted on a four cylinder Italian M. V.
Agusta.

The “Senior” (30 cu. in. event) was
the final in a full week of racing on the
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famous Isle of Man Tourist Trophy cir-

.cuit—37% miles of winding roads, going

up hill and down dale from Douglas, capi-
tal of the island, to Ballacraine, near the
old fishing port of Peel. then turning
northward to Ramsey, second largest town
on the island, then crossing Snaefell moun-
tain to return to Douglas. From Ramsey
the road climbs continuously, rising from
30 feet to 1384 feet above sea-level in six
miles, after which there is a steady down-
hill run for four miles, and throughout
this mountain section low clouds frequent-
ly reduce visibility to a few yards. But
this year the weather was perfect.

THE INTERNATIONAL JUNIOR TT

Following a 10-day practice period, the
first Junior TT (21 cu. in. machines) took
place. As in all the other international TT
races, the competitors were started indi-
vidually at 10 second intervals. with Duke.
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The TT as
beolf Duke sees it
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By George London

as last year's winner, first away. Seven
laps had to be covered, a total distance of
264.11 miles.

Among the 83 competitors were riders
from Australia, Canada, Ceylon, Denmark,
Ireland, New Zealand, Southern Rhodesia
and Sweden. Thirty-seven rode AJS, 27
were on Nortons, 16 on Velocettes and
three on BSAs.

The race started at ¢g:45 a.m., and, with
a go.z27 mph opening lap, Duke established
himself at the head of the running, with a
37 second advantage over Rod Coleman.

Nearly everyone came in to refuel at the
end of the third lap—and 20 to 30 seconds
was all the time taken by the experts like
Duke and Brett—but one absentee was
Roy Godwin (Norton) who had been well
placed among the private owners until he
spilled the model in the hairpin turn at
Governor’s Bridge, 16 mile before the pits.

Soon afterwards Ray Amm was out of
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the race, coming off on the s0 mph S-
bend over Braddan Bridge; then Brett's
engine blew, on the Mountain climb.

The end of lap 4 saw Duke, sitting
really pretty by now, out in front. Arm-
strong was second, Coleman third, Kava-
nagh fourth, Lomas fifth, then Lawton.

Geoff Duke’s winning speed set a new
record and just as last year he had been
the first man ever to lap the course at
over go mph on a 350 cc (21 cu. in.)
machine, so he now became the first man
to cover the whole seven laps at over go
mph on a “350.” But because he was nev-
er seriously challenged, his fastest lap (the
second) was fractionally lower than his
last year’s best.

Speed
Time m.p.h,
G. E. Duke Norton 2:55:30.6 90.29
H. R. Armstrong MNorton 2:56:57.8 89.55
R. Coleman AJS 2:58:12.6 88.93
W. A. Lomas AJS 3: 3:41 86.26
5. Lawton AJS 3: 7: 5 84.71
G. Brown AlS 3: 7:33.4 84.50
W. A. C. McCandless Morton 3: 8:30.4 B4.07
E. Rin AlS J: 8:42.8 83.99
et %nndhrd Velocette 3:10:20.2 83.27
P. H. Carter Morton 3:12:16.6 82.42
THE 350 CC CLUBMAN'S TT
Since the war, national “Clubman’s”

races, for riders of catalogue sports ma-
chines, have become a regular feature of
the TT week. This year there were two
such events, the Junior (350 cc) race be-
ing held on Monday afternoon, and the
Senior (500 cc) on Wednesday afternoon.

In each the use of the kickstarter was
compulsory, and riders were sent off in
threes, at 30-second intervals. Both races
covered four laps (150.92 miles).

The Junior Clubman’s TT had attracted
the biggest entry of the week—i1o05—but
failure to qualify or practice spills reduced
this to g6 actual starters. Of these no few-
er than 69 were riding “Gold Star™ BSAs

—a choice which is not altogether surpris-
ing in view of the fact that a BSA has
been placed first in this race for the past
three years. The next most popular ma-
chines were “International™ Nortons (17 ),
while other riders were using AJS, Doug-
las, Matchless and Royal Enfeld.

Eric Houseley (BSA), riding for the
Chesterfield club, soon established himself
as the leader, and stayed out in front right
to the finish, but there was a close strug-
gle for second place between Kenneth
James (Norton) of Ringwood, and Bob
McIntyre (BSA) of Glasgow, with the
Scottie coming out on top after putting
in a record final circuit at the astonishing
average speed of 80.09 mph. Houseley's
average speed for the race—78.92 mph—
had also set a new Junior Clubman's TT
record.

Speed

Time m.p.h.

E. Houseley BSA 1:54:45.2 78.92
R. Mcintyre BSA 1:55:17.4 78.57
K. V. R. James Morton 1:55:24.4 78.47
C. E. Staley BSA 1:56:53.6 77.52
D. T. Powell BSA 1:57:17.4 77.26
H. Plews Morton 1:57:45.2 7692
H. Brown BSA 1:58:15.4 76.58
R. Jones BSA 1:58:19 76.54
R. Ritchie Norton 1:58:50.4 76.21
E. B. Jones BSA 1:59:06 76.04

INTERNATIONAL LIGHTWEIGHT 250 CC TT

Wednesday offered enthusiasts a double
spectacle, with a four-lap international
lightweight (250 cc) TT and a three-lap
international 125 cc TT run together.

At 10 second intervals, the 30 competi-
tors in the Lightweight TT were sent off
first. And as had been expected, the Guzzi
factory team, the Italians Bruno Ruffo
and Encirco Lorenzetti and 43-year-old
Englishman Fergus Anderson were soon
setting the pace. A record one. too. with
Ruffo knocking a full 22 seconds off
Fergus Anderson’s 1951 ‘‘fastest ever”

lap time of 27 minutes and ¢ seconds.

Yes, indeed! Ruffo was out to win. As
he went into the final lap, he had 20 sec-
onds in hand over, Anderson, and was 52
seconds in front of Lorenzetti, and was
going like a bomb.

But half way around the course he
slowed—an observer at Ramsey reported
him to be ‘“touring,” looking down at his
engine and seemingly in trouble. In the
last few miles, however, he was going
quickly once again and absolutely flashed
over the finishing line. Seems his team was
“riding to orders,” as teams sometimes do
in the Isle of Man, and that Ruffo—who
is reigning World 250 cc Champion—
meant to show that he could have won if
they’'d let him.

Anderson’s victory was a popular one,
for he has been racing for a great many
vears and this was the first time he has
scored a success in a TT race. Popular,
too, was Les Graham’s fourth placing, on
the one British factory entry, a Velocette.

Speed
Time m.p.h.
F. Anderson Guzzi 1:48: 8.6 83.82
E. Lorenzetti Guzzi 1:48:40.8 83.36
5. Lawton Guzzi 1:49:43.2 82.54
R. L. Graham Velocette 1:50:22 82.06
M. Cann Guzzi 1:50:51.6 B81.469
B. Ruffo Guzzi 1:51:26 81.27
R. Meod Velocette 1:57:48.4
R. J. A. Petty Morton 1:59: 1
A. Wheeler Guzzi 2: 0: 0.4
C. F. Salt Pike-Rudge 2: 0:38.6

THE INTERNATIONAL 125 CC TT

Non-arrival of the Spanish Lube and
Montesa teams and failure to qualify on
the part of some British riders reduced the
2¢9 entries in the three-lap (113.19 miles)
125 cc race to 17, the first of whom, Har-
vey Williams ( BSA “Bantam’ ), was start-
ed 2 minutes after the last of the 250 cc
competitors.

(Continued on page 28)

A TURN BY TURN PICTUORIAL
ACCOUNT ILLUSTRATED FOR THE DURE HIMGELE
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BRAY HILL 1. Descend in road center and make
a straight line running parallel with, and
alongside, the left hand curb where it projects
to meet you. 2. Aim for a point at foot of
hill mid-way between a manhole cover and
the right hand curb, the distance between the
two being about 18 inches. Flat out all the way
down—reaching 7,000 rpm—at near 129 mph

QUARTER BRIDGE 1. From an approach on the
extreme left hand side of the road commence
te bank the machine over to the right from
this point (just past the cafe), using bottom gear
and clutch., 2. Clip the curb just before the
signpost—actually on the very apex of the
turn. Cautious acceleration from this point is
advised, especially if wet—adverse camber

BRADDAN BRIDGE 1. Approach from Quarter
Bridge on extreme right, swinging left, a little
on slow side, to help hold the machine in
against the nearside bridge wall. 2. On crown
of bridge a very rapid change of direction
right, following the camber downwards across
to the pavement edge on opposite side. Bottom
gear all the way, entering at about 40 mph

15
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ON'T HAVE TOO MUCH FUN at

the L E Velocette owner’s expense,

for if you call his hand you're apt to find
he’s holding more high cards than you’ll
care to see. Evén though this super silent
little four-stroke 200 cc opposed twin has
been distributed in the States for several
years, -I've found few people who were
awake to what goes on under the battle-
ship grey kimono that enshrouds the L E’s
driving force. It may be that the junior
Velo's own diminutive manner 1s responsi-
ble for the common lack of public knowl-
edge concerning it, today’s popular con-
ception of a motorcycle being what it is.
To compare it with others in respect to
noise and vibration is much the same as
to contrast the calm and silence following
a shuddering field artillery barrage. To
stress a point it can be said (for all prac-
tical purposes) that there is no vibration
at the handlebars at any speed, and engine
and exhaust noise is so hushed that the
driver of a car being overtaken seldom re-
alizes your presence until you are past.
Before cracking the throttle on another
month’s test, let’s appraise a few of the
L. E’s hidden charms. The most evident
difference is its unorthodox framework. As
a matter of fact the backbone of this ma-
chine is not a framework at all but instead
a sturdy, single pressing, 22 gauge steel
shell that links the front down-tubes and
fork assembly to the rear suspension piv-
ots and tops of the spring shafts. You can
wear your Sunday best seven days a week
with this semi-enclosure. Especially deep
valanced fenders and aluminum leg shields
keep road dirt down. Since the accent is
on utility and practicability all shoe scuft-
ing foot controls have been eliminated. A
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The Water-Cooled L-E VELOCETTE
Knocks Popular Conception

for a Loop ...

By Bob Greene, Edifor
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If you're happy cruising comfortably between 40 and 50, like to save big dollar bills on gas and
oil, and prefer to stay clean as you ride, then the L E Velocette could easily be for you. None
is cleaner, quieter, or more practical transportation than this. It ran beautifully throughout test.

hand lever starter has been substituted for
a kickstarter. It is located on the right
side and automatically raises the center
stand when the engine is pulled over. A
right side hand shift replaces the conven-
tional British footshift in deference to
your pedal extremities, the only foot oper-
ated control being the rear brake. In re-
gards to cleanliness it is noteworthy that
this was the first machine to go through a
complete test without leaving a single
drop of oil on the garage floor. Part of the
rear wheel enclosure forms an extra pas-
senger seat, and two luggage cases prevent-
ed from sagging by a metal framework.
Additional room for gloves, glasses, or

maps is provided in a glove compartment
built into the flat decked frame, which 1s
about eight inches wide across the top.
Beneath this squarish-like bonnet is a
little power plant, amazing not so much
for its brute torque but for the wvelvet
smooth delivery of power. The flat twin
with cranks set at 180° has already prov-
en its merit in other machines, most no-
tably of German design, but the smooth-
ness of this unit seems to be accented
even more by the lack of engine noises,
muffled by the water jacketing. Yes, in
case you hadn’t noticed, this i1s a water
cooled job and its 2% pint radiator kept
a cool head throughout the 300 mile test
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Stiffening the ride for added passenger weight
is done by changing the angle of the rear
- spring shafts. The job takes but a few seconds

grind. Adding to its over-all silence is the
shaft drive replacing a conventional rear
chain. If this comes as a surprise to you
then get set for more, for this little pack-
age 1s full of them. It has been said that
the model L. E has been used by Velocette

to prove many advanced ideas that are to

appear on their larger machines. True or

not, it is easy to understand such reason-

ing since this model has employed the
most advanced swinging arm suspension
since its introduction to the publicin 1948
at the Earls Court Show in England.
What's more, the rear spring action can
be easily adjusted in less than a minute
to suit the rider’s weight or road condi-
tions. This is done merely by changing the
angle of the rear springs, the adjusting
nuts of which are visible along the for-
ward edges of the rear fender.

Passenger comfort has been considered
by the permanent fixing of a pillion seat
and double length two-step floorboards in
place of foot pegs. The pillion and rear
half of the footboards are both elevated
the same distance above the driver’s seat
and boards and provide an ideal position
whereby the passenger has almost equal
comfort and visibility.

We just enumerated the high points in
design that were to play their part in the
L E road test. Let's see how they worked
out in actual practice. Keep in mind the
fact that tests done on all lightweights so
far have proven much more severe than
those made on heavier machines, since
your reporter, because of past experience,
lacks the gentle touch of a lightweight
rider. The L. E was no exception—traffic
permitting, it was seldom run at less than
three-quarters to full throttle. The first
hundred miles were the toughest, as nearly
all were done with the wick turned full up
and at times riding double. Under these
most hectic conditions, fuel mileage fig-
ured at 71 miles per gallon and this can
~ be pretty much taken as an absolute bot-
tom. Later a more normal pace, holding
down around 40 mph, produced a higher
figure of 87 miles per gallon, but still fell
short of our expectations of near 100. Ap-

A slow easy pull on the hand starter also
raises the stand, which is two-sided, allowing
the bike to be leaned either way on a slope

parently the factory is well aware of the
condition, for new, leaner jets are on the
way to replace those now fitted.

Several other riders backed my conclu-
sion that the bike handled exceptionally
well in and out of the corners and felt
quite safe at all times. Cornering was only
affected by the occasional scraping of the
floorboards, which were felt to be a little
low. Action of the telescopic front forks
was fine over normal road irregularities,
but good sharp dips produced a loud
“clang.” The bottoming was too pro-
nounced to be merely a matter of rider’s
weight, but would rather indicate that
either a stiffer set of fork springs or pos-
sibly a heavier weight oil be used. The
rear swinging arm could of course be ad-
justed to suit the occasion and was so
lush, as a matter of fact, that a passing
motorist hailed me at a signal stop to in-
quire about it after seeing the L. E flatten
out a couple of good storm drains. Cancel-
ling out this comfort to some extent are
the thinly padded saddles for both driver
and passenger. Neither has adequate cush-
ioning and the main saddle could use a
few more coils beneath it. What a differ-
ence a deep sponge rubber, leather covered
Anderson accessory saddle or the latest
Harley 125 solo seat would make if substi-
tuted here! Softer and longer seat springs,
such as those used on the Mustang, would
complete the setup. One sore spot with the
present seating arrangement 1s the tail
bone of the rider up front, for unless he
hugs the nose of the saddle, the hard lead-
ing edge of the pillion seat serves as a
painful backstop on the not-so-meaty part
of his stern. The natural recommendation
would be to bevel the pillion’s leading
edge, or pad it considerably.

The operation of controls requires a bit
of explanation and a little practice for
proficiency. While the left hand clutch is
conventional, the right hand gear shift is
more like that of an automobile. Low gear
is engaged by shoving the shift stick all
the way down, pressing in against the
machine at the same moment. Second is
straight back up (through neutral in the

Saddle bags cannot sag because of metal re-
inforcements. Driveshaft, encased in torque tube,
is trouble-free, requiring minimum attention

center of the quadrant), using slight out-
ward pressure. High is all the way down
again, this time to the outside corner of
the shifting gate. Since both the throttle
and shift are operated on the right side,
the hand must move quickly from throttle
to shift and back again. Making a smooth
shift requires that the throttle be left
about one-third open when diving for the
gear shift lever. After a bit, this small phe-
nomenon becomes second nature and rea-
sonably fast gear changes can.be made
with almost genuine nonchalance. Care
must be taken not to leave the throttle
full-on between shifts, for the time that it
takes to reach the gear lever could cause
any engine to wind itself into a knot. Do
not interpret this to mean that the L E
leads a sheltered life, for upon each accel-
eration run these very same “whizz-bang”
tactics were used with no bad results.

Last month we boasted of the first ma-
chine tested to date that incorporated “in-
gear starting”—here 1s another. The L E
Velo can be restarted in any gear by mere-
ly depressing the clutch and pulling the
starter lever; no fumbling for neutral in
case of a stall. This very convenient and
highly important feature will no doubt
some day be extended to all motorcycles,
but at present is only featured in two ma-
chines that have been tested. Indicative of
the thoroughness and consideration for
owner’s comfort is another feature con-
nected with starting procedure—a night
light or roadside inspection light. Turning
the ignition switch on also switches on the
inspection lamp that illuminates the right
side of the machine. When the engine is
started, the light (also a generator warning
signal) automatically switches off.

Night riding was no special problem
with the standard lighting equipment
which proved to be on a par with other
British lamps. The rather small diameter
tires still permitted street car track cross-
ings at a very narrow angle; trouble only
became evident when the machine was
forced to ride the rail. Because of the tire
diameter and tread and specialized con-

(Continued on next page)
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Even in a full slide the L E felt light, not near as heavy as it appears. Springing bottomed hard
on ruts, floorboard clearance was nil. Steering_is very steady and center of gravity feels low

(Continued from preceding page)
struction of the L E, the bike was subject-
ed to few off-the-pavement tours. The lit-
tle gent was shown a few hay fields and
dirt roads, however, and continued to ride
and steer with the same assurance that it
had shown on the pavement.

It is regrettable that we cannot detail the
myriad innovations in this particular mo-
torcycle, for although all of the phases of
construction and manufacturing incorpo-
rated in the L E are highly accepted in mo-
torcycle and automotive practice, it is sel-
dom that one finds such a concentration
of advancement in any single product. To
our continued amazement we learned. for

example. that there are no grease nipples
on this machine whatsoever. All bear-
ings are lubricated. then sealed for life!
The only actual maintenance is in topping
up with oil the engine., gearbox and rear
drive housing. All bearings are either roll-
er, ball, Timken, or oilite-bronze (pre-
packed). Head cone bearings are Timken
tapered top and bottom. Even the battery
has been scrutinized and changed for your
protection. Rather than have a negative
ground as in practically all other ma-
chines, the L. E’s entire electrical system
has been reversed to accommodate a posi-
tive ground battery. The purpose of this
system (a more expensive one. inciden-
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tally ), which reverses the polarity run-
ning the current from positive to negative,
1s to eliminate all harmful battery corro-
sion.

Incidentally, in case this battery should
lose its charge, the machine is so equipped
that you can always come in by switching
the ignition knob to “Emergency Start.”
Place the bike in second gear, disengage
the clutch and run a few steps, pop the
clutch out and you're away. If the engine
1s cold, it will require an extra push with
the choke out. With the switch in this po-
sition a special wiring arrangement cuts
everything out of the generator circuit
except the ignition coil, putting full gen-
erator output to ‘the coil. which will carry
the ignition for starting. After starting
and warming up, the switch may then be
turned back to its regular ignition position
and the generator charge will again go to
the battery and start recharging.

Since the entire motorcycle is unit con-
structed, each component part of the en-
gine can be detached as a separate unit for
easy repair. With the removal of 12 bolts,
the entire body and front forks can be
wheeled away from the vital parts. expos-
ing them for easy overhaul.

As the end of the week of testing drew
near, it occurred to me that too few peo-
ple realized how close the L E Velocette
would come to fulfilling their needs. With
these many refinements in springing, en-
gine smoothness, silence, economy. and
over-all convenience, it would serve as an
excellent about-towner for work or play
and in very short order would have put its
original $6135.00% investment right back in
your pocket through its low operational
cost. As a practical, clean and trouble-free
transportation piece, I can see few equals.
It was given no adjustments or mechani-
cal attention throughout the trial and is
ctill as easy on the ears as ever. Riding
the L E brings an entirely new thrill to
cycling, that of gliding silently over a rib-
bon of pavement, with the chattering birds
and rustling trees drowning out all else.

# Plus sales tax and license at I.os Angeles,

Running full tilt through the mountains aave an eerie feeling of riding in a world without sound.
Brakes were extremely smooth and effective. The rear brake pedal is a bit difficult to find at
first, being positioned almost under the left cylinder, Throttle grip works internally, American style

The entire engine unit and rear suspension can
be dropped to the floor for quick overhaul.

Workmanship was determined as excellent
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The flat twin was chosen for its smoothness. With a two-throw crank=
‘shaft, cranks set at 180°, the pistons move at same speed in opposite
directions, cancelling out each other's inertia forces. The use of roller
bearings in the lower end permits narrower bearings, less off-set of
cylinders. Side valves, on a single cam, were used in place of over-

head valves since cverheads would cause excessive width. With flywheel
at front of engine, a primary reduction gear couples crankshaft and
clutch letting clutch run at 14 engine speed, so a slow running gearbox

b e e m—— . &

RO

o

y o

PERFORMANCE SUMMARY

Maximum in low 3o mph
Maximum in second so mph
(speedo reading 56 mph)
Maximum in high 54.5 mph

(speedo reading 59 mph)
Braking
From 25 to stopped, rear brake only 463"
From 25 to stopped, front brake only 378"

From 25 to stopped, both brakes 2 3’5"‘:'
: Acceleration

140 mile drag (13 secs.) 27.0 mph avg.

14 mile drag (24.8 secs.) 36.2 mphavg.
Slow Running

High gear without snatch 8 mph
Turning Circle

Minimum diameter 11'9”

Mileage
Town 87 mpg

S P E C

ENGINE. 192 cc (11.72 cu. in.) Bore 50 mm,
stroke 49 mm, horizontally opposed twin cyl«
inder, four stroke, side valve, Water cocled by
thermo syphon system, with radiator mounted
forward to the engine.

LUBRICATION., Constant circulation of oil by
gear pump from pressed steel sump beneath
engine. Dip stick for checking oil level. Capacity
of sump 1Va4 pints. Gearbex and final drive
casings filled to levels.

TRANSMISSION. Transmission by enclosed uni-
versal joint and shaft to bevel gears driving
rear wheel.

GEAR BOX. Three speed, controlled by gate
change hand lever. Overall ratios: 7.25:1,
10.85:1, 20.4:1.

IGNITION AND LIGHTING. By coil with auto-

- matic advance. Coil contact breoker and dis-

\ tributer.housed inside generator casing at front
of engine. Special six volt 30 watt generator
mounted on front of engine feeding 13 ampere
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Driveshaft is nickel chromed, oil hardened steel
of 65 tons per square inch tensile strength

COURTESY OF MOTOR CYCLE MAGAZINE-EMGLAND

Lok LG AT

hour battery. Headlamp of six in. diameter
with 24 watt bulb and three watt parking light.
Dimmer switch on left handlebar.
CARBURETOR. Twist grip controlled and fitted
with easy starting control, An air cleaner is
mounted between the two elements of the
radiator. A gas filter also is fitted and is
quickly detachable for cleaning.

FRAME. Light rigid steel pressing, incorporating
rear mudguard, battery box, tool box (with
complete kit of tools). Gas tank of 112 gallons
capacity, mounted beneath body shell,
SUSPENSION. By coil springs front and rear.
Front enclosed telescopic forks; swinging arm
rear adjustable for varying loads.

WHEELS AND BRAKES. Quickly detachable 19
% 3 in. tires. Five in. diameter front and rear
brakes. Front operated by lever on handlebar;
rear by pedal.

SADDLE, Pan seat with soft rubber pad, waters
proof cover and coil springs.

I1 O N S

MUDGUARDS, LEGSHIELDS AND FOOTBOARDS.
Mudguards of entirely new design, giving com-
plete protection. Legshields are aluminum alley
with top panels, containing lighting and igni-
tion switches, speedometer and carrying tire
pump. Footboards are rubber covered, shaped
to provide alternative foot pesitions.

HORN, Six wvolt high frequency, with buttor on
handlebar.

FINISH. Silver-grey, black and chromium trim,
STAND, Double sided prop stand.
SPEEDOMETER. Mounted on panel on legshields;
driven from gearbox.

TIRES. Dunlop.

GROUND CLEARANCE, 5V4 in.

WHEELBASE. 52 in.

OVERALL LENGTH. 81 in.

'SADDLE HEIGHT. 28 in.

OVERALL WIDTH. 26 in.
WEIGHT. 260 Ibs. dry.
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“Smokey Joe" Petrali will long be remembered for his trip over the Daytona sands, when he set the American speed record that steod for over a decade

Petrali’ Means Speed

’T"HE CHAMPION OF CHAMPIONS.
X Tt is generally risky to confer such a re-
sounding title on any man; but in the
case of Joe Petrali, there are not even
grounds for a minor squabble on the point.
Just look at his record. He won so many
national championships that he has trouble
remembering them himself. For six years
during his long career he blasted his way
to national championships in track racing.
Several all-time greats earned their spot
in the motorcycling hall of fame with
about half as many championships to their
credit. Even if “Smokey Joe” Petrali had
devoted himself exclusively to track rac-
ing, his record in that field alone would
have won him his title.

But, actually, that is just a small part
of it. His record as a hill climber has be-
come legend. It is not the fact that he
won nine national hill climb champion-
ships that most people remember, but the
way he won Ris events on “Big Bertha”
and his other fabulous Excelsiors during
1928 and 1929. Old-timers still gather in
little groups and shake their heads reflec-
tively as they remember how “Smokey
Joe” clawed out 37 consecutive wins with-
out ever taring his second ride,

He would pull “Big Bertha” out of the
crate, gas up, make adjustments, and take
his run. As simple as that. Then he would
drain the fuel, crate the machine for ship-
ment, and begin uncrating his 45 for the
next class. One more run and the meet was
over as far as Joe was concerned. That
happened 31 times. -

And there, in itself, is justification for
Petrali’s title.

But the surprising thing is that Petrali
raced for many years—as long as the
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By Jim Earp

entire career or some champions—hounded
by bad luck, fighting down the most bitter
disappointments, and still coming back to
race though he began to believe that he
would never get into the big time meets.

His interest in motorcycles, as is the
case with most champions, started in his
infancy. His home in Sacramento, Cali-
fornia, was only a few blocks from the
fair grounds, and every track guard in
Sacramento must have been treated to the
rear view of Joe Petrali going under the
fence during race days. Petrali’s most vivid
memories of that time are of Don Johns
on his incredible yellow Cyclone sweeping
into the turns wide open and throwing
dust and rocks up into the grandstand.

Petrali’s entire life took a new turn
when, at the age of seven, he met Dewey
Houghton. Joe remembers him as an old
man of 18, but a special sort of man: he
owned a four hp, 30.50, belt drive Flan-
ders I'V. Joe hung around, washed the ma-
chine until the very paint was in danger,
and, over a period of vears, became an
accessory of the cycle. Houghton took
him everywhere. While he still had to be
helped up, he could straddle the tank and
drive.

Even at the age of 12, he was still
too small to put his feet down, though he
could operate the brake pedal and hand
clutch, so when Houghton suggested a
solo, Joe timidly vetoed the idea. Hough-
ton then appeared to shrug the point aside
and mounted the cycle with Joe straddling
the tank to drive. When Joe confidently
“took off,” Houghton simply put his feet

- back down and watched him drive away.

lllustrations by Chuck Dni'u

L]

Then he went into the house and took a
nap.

After the initial shock wore off, Joe
drove proudly up and down the street
until he landed in a heap when he ran out
of gas. :

That did it. A year later Joe talked his
father out of a 30.50, Hedstrom model
Indian. It had a hand clutch, a Hedstrom
“tin can” carburetor, a very low compres-
sion motor, and was over four years old:
but Joe lavished affection on it, He took a
job with Archie Rife, the Indian dealer in
Sacramento, and worked in his shop after
school and during holidays. While there he
rebuilt his old Indian and, on it, won his
first event of any kind. £

At that time, each district had its econ-
omy run, so Joe entered the one in Sacra-
mento. Although Joe's old lunger could
not race with the eight valve track jobs,
an economy run was just its meat. Joe got
his gallon of gas, watched the officials seal
his tank, and then started chugging around
the track. He rode lying down on the ma-
chine at a low idle. Petrali remembers that
he was “probably doing a hot 25 miles
per hour.” Hour after hour he coaxed
the little lunger along, and when it finally
snorted to a stop, Joe found himself hold-
ing top national honors at 176 miles to
his gallon of gas. That was in 1918 and
Petrali was then 14 years old. _

One year later he was still too young
to ride in sanctioned events, but there
were several outlaw tracks in California,
and Joe entered on Archie Rife’s cycles.
Those meets, unsanctioned by the Motor-
cycle and Allied Trades Association, still
carried some of the rough and”tumble
spirit of the Don Johns era. They were wild
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Wizard on track, hill or beach—Joe
Petrali was a champ of champs

and hairy events where anything could
happen—and generally did happen with
considerable violence. .

At that time the old, “feet up” style of
riding still prevailed, and anyone who put
. a foot- to the ground on a turn was a two-

headed pantywaist. Gene Walker is cred-

ited with the first “foot down” riding,
but it was not “sled footing” as we
know it. The foot was down as a “‘sort of
gauge.” The riders stayed low over the
handlebars to conserve horsepower, and
the foot was used only as a “feeler” by the
better riders.

By that time big time racing was domi-
nated by the superlative machines of the
factory teams, and every rider dreamed of
the day when he could score a win im-
portant enough to earn himself a trial®*on
factory equipment. The private individual
of modest means simply could not prepare
and maintain a machine for competition
in class “A” (factory equipped) racing.

Joe learned his way around in the out-
law meets by competing with class “A”
riders on vacation like Bob Sirkegian, but
whenever a good break turned up, some-
thing went sour.

For instance, Tom Butler. then the west
coast representative for Indian, saw Joe
at one of the outlaw meets and was so
impressed by the young rider that he rec-

ommended him for a factory cvcle. In ad-

dition, Archie Rife continuously plugged
Petrali to Jud Carriker, then in charge
of . the west coast factory Indians, and
finally succeeded in getting Joe a few
practice laps on a factory racer at Red-
wood City, California. Joe had many
friends trying to help him. Chet Billings
remembers that Petrali’s courteous, pleas-
ant personality won him no end of valu-
able advice and assistance from veteran
racers and promoters.

So when Shrimp Burns was killed at
Toledo, Joe was allowed to ride Burns’
cycle at the big Fresno, California, meets
in 1920.

That was the break Joe had been wait-
ing for. He felt that his big chance had
finally come. The entire five-man Harley
team showed up at the meet boasting such
famous riders as Ralph (Shrimp) Hep-
burn, who was then winning everything,
Otto Walker, Ray Weishaar, Jim Davis,
and Fred Ludlow, who cleaned up every
race at Syracuse the following year. In
addition, there were two Excelsiors and a
fleet of Indians. The race was to be a
contest of the finest riders in the business,
and, since the Fresno meets were the big
event on the Pacific Coast at that time, the
winner would receive national publicity
and perhaps be offered a ride back east
where the biggest meets were held.

- But Jud Carriker chose that meet to
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continue his tests with alcohol as a fuel.

The honor of being among the first to
run a motorcycle. race using alcohol was
lost on Petrali, since his motor would “run
like a bomb” for a few laps and then
sputter and drop back. Joe was out in
front in every event, but never finished
one of them until the last race.

By that time, Jud Carriker had in-
stalled another carburetor on Joe's Indian
and, though it would run steadily, it was
considerably slower. As the big race got off
to its start, the Harley team, concerned
over this unknown youngster who con-
tinuously threatened to run away with
each race, took control and boxed Pe-
trali tightly right at the starting line. In
the previous race, Paul Anderson of the
Excelsior team had- been boxed in by the
smooth veteran Harley team, and Petrali
remembered feeling: sorry for him. Pe-
trali tried nearly every trick up his sleeve
in an attempt to break out of the trap, but
he was only 16 vyears old, relatively
inexperienced, and he was competing with
the best men in the business.

Then, as the race went into its last laps,
Joe demonstrated a flash of the smooth,
polished, brilliant ‘generalship that later
was to make him the most feared con-
tender on the national tracks for year
after year. “The green young Italian kid
from the back country,” as Jud Carriker
remembers him at that time, retarded his
spark. The cycle began to choke and sput-
ter and drop back. Joe looked down, ap-
parently horrified, and fiddled with his
motor. The Harley team looked down too,
interested, but not surprised. Joe had had
the same-sort of trouble in every race of
that meet. Just as the Harley boys were
breathing a sigh of moderate relief, there
was the roar of a perfectly functioning
Indian motor as Joe ran the pace of the
last Harley and shot out ahead of the
box. He hit the turn at over 100 miles per
hour, flashed high up the bank, and then
dropped down, still wide open, to cut
the turn clear out in front of the trap.

Before the startled Harley team could
reorganize, Joe was in second place and
fighting for first; but.the slow carburetor
just did not have the ‘“‘steam,” and the
race still ended with “the green young
kid” snapping up second place money..

After that event, Joe was treated with
a little more respect, but thanks to the
poorly functioning motor, he had only
managed one second place and was still
considered an amateur. He kept at it,
though, riding outlaw meets on his own
old machines and on Archie Rife’s agency
‘Indians. But his bad luck still held in the
big meets. Ray (Pop) Weishaar used to tell
him, “Joe, if you walked up to a tree
loaded with ripe apples, you would break

your neck climbing up after them.?

And Joe’s bad luck still held.

There was a time at Ascot when all
races ended up with Gene Walker and
John Seymour, riding the very fast Indian
30.50 T.T. models, habitually finishing first
and second. The third place man was
always Shrimp Hepburn of the Harley
team. Fourth and fifth place was gener-
ally a battle between Pop Weishaar, Jim
Davis, and Petrali on his “old dog.”

Joe was able to stay with this fast
company by one effective trick. While the
rest of the field rode down on the pole
where the track was rough and thade their
turns by cutting off and easing their way
around, Joe rode wide at the fence. The
track was smooth on the outside rim, so
he took his turns wide open, gambling
that he wouldn’t get crossed up and de-
molish the fence.

Then Gene Walker quarreled with Hep-
burn and finally offered Petrali his spare
factory Indian in the vague hope that Joe
might take third place money away from
Hepburn.

Joe rubbed his hands and gloated. This

looked like another good chance, with a
hot factory T.T. Indian under him; so
they all took a trial run to see how
Petrali could ride. But Joe did not think
fast enough and rode his old slot near the
fence wide open. After each turn he would
look back to see the other Indians bump-
ing along the pole, cutting off, and falling
behind. He thought they were playing with
him, so he streaked along, enjoying the
feel of the powerful new machine.
- Then, when he coasted into the pits,
Pop Weishaar came up with a stop watch
in his hand. “You sure queered that one,
boy.”

“What do you mean?” Joe ‘asked in-
nocently.

“Well, vou made those laps faster than
any of the qualifying times. You don’t
think they’ll let you ride now, do you?"

Joe looked over and, sure enough,
Walker and Seymour were muttering with
their heads together. A little later Walker
informed him that he could not loan a
factory Indian without a release from the
home office, and Joe sadly went back to
his “old dog.”

When Joe’s big chance did come, it was
a dream-like story that even the movies
would never dare use. He had been racing
for six vears. He and Archie Rife had en-
tered a marathon contest and had ridden
on and on, stopping only every six hours
for half an hour. Finally everybody had
dropped out except Rife and Joe. After
70 hours of grueling riding over the
24-mile route they had broken the existing
world’s record, and, after 76 hours, the
exhausted officials had stopped the event
and declared it a tie.

II

The years of experience in Archie Rife’s
agency, and more years in the pits around
the races. paid Joe a handsome return at
this time. He had developed his mechani-
cal gifts to such a degree that he stepped

(Continued on next page)
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right intoa job with Al Crocker, a motor-
cycle dealer of Kansas City at that time,
and now the head of the Crocker Manu-
facturing Company in Los Angeles.

Then in the latter part of June, he was
offered an Indian for the races at Altoona.
Johnny Krieger and his wife picked him
up on their way back east. After so many
bitter set-backs, Joe hardly dared hope
that he would actually get a chance at the
100-mile mational event. So he was only
slightly 5urPrised to find, when he arrived
at Altoona, that the factory had borrowed
his motor for a hill climb, promising to
ship it to the meet later.

Almost evervbody of any note turned
up: Shrimp Hepburn, Curley Fredricks,
Eddie Brinck, Johnny Bodnar, Bill Min-
nick, Jim Davis, John Seymour, Bob Sir-
kegian, and, of course, Krieger and Petrali.
The biggest names in racing.

Joe met every train coming into Al-
toona, but his motor never did show up.
On the day of the races, after meeting the
last train, he returned to the track at six
in the morning, tired and dusty, firmly
convinced that his luck was still running
true and that he would ride nothing more
than the fence that day.

But Ralph Hepburn’s‘motor, which had
been running hot, froze up suddenly in
practice, dumping him hard enough to
break his hand. Hepburn was never a
man to miss any chance, so he offered Joe
his ailing Harley with an agreement
thrown in that Joe would split any prize
money he won. '

Seeing some slight chance to get into the
race, Joe went to work on.the sulky
motor. No matter what he did, though,
it still ran hot. It was not even up to a fast
five-mile race and certainly could never go
one hundred.

However, Eddie Brinck had been offer-
ing everybody some tetra-ethyl lead which
he had picked up at the experimental sec-
tion of Wright Field, Dayton, Ohio. None
of the riders had ever heard of tetra-
ethyl lead at that time, so they shied away
from the strange stuff suspiciously. Joe,
on the other hand, had little to lose, and,
as a last resort, he mixed the T.E.L. with
his gasoline. The motor then ran perfectly.

The hundred miler got off to a wild
start as Jim Davis broke from the line
with a desperate spurt aimed at lapping
the field. The other fifteen riders, of
course, had to match that motor-killing
speed to defeat the maneuver. By the
time 20 frenzied miles had blurred by
in a little less than 20 minutes, the
riders were so scattered around the board
track that some of the veterans did not
know where they stood in laps.

Then Davis lost a valve, and the riders
dropped into pace for a while to cool off
their engines and collect their scattered
faculties. As the race settled down to a
long serpent line of pacing cycles with
only the lead man struggling to break free,
Joe got somewhat confused. He was abso-
lutely certain that Eddie Brinck was out
in front of him someplace.
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But actually, Brinck had been forced to
the pits for several laps by some minor
mechanical ailment, and he roared out of
the pits full bore, trying to make up his
lost time, and running with no care or
concern for the well-being of his motor.
He had nothing to lose. :

Not knowing this, Joe saw Brinck’s yel-
low sweater - coming up behind him, and
his heart sank down to his axles. He felt
sure that Brinck had lapped him, so, as
Brinck went by, Joe gunned into his pace
hoping to be pulled around for second.

For lap after lap they roared around,
with Joe sticking like a burr until he had
been sucked a full lap ahead of the other
riders. But Joe still did not realize that,
and during the last few miles of the race
he began to feel that his pit- crew had
totally lost command of its senses. Shrimp
Hepburn, knowing Joe had the race in the
bag already, was mentally spending his
share of the prize money, and jumping up
and down screaming for Joe to slow down
before he burned out his motor.

Joe wiped at his goggles and pretended
that he couldn’t read the signals. He still
thought that Brinck was a lap ahead, and
knew from the feel of his motor that
there was no danger of blowing up. He
had no intention whatever of being
cheated out of second place money by
what seemed to him a demented pit crew.

As each lap went by and it became in-
creasingly apparent that Joe could coast
to a win, the pit crew became more and
more frantic in its efforts to slow him
down. Its state of mind was not helped
at all when Bob Sirkegian, who was also
matching Joe’s pace, fell and was badly
injured when his motor froze solid at over
100 miles per hour. ..

Then Joe swept by the pits (where his
crew was energetically tearing its hair out
by the roots), and pawed at his goggles to
show that he still could not see a thing.
He and Brinck roared past the line and

Joe watched the flag go down. “That’s for

Brinck,” he thought to himself.

Actually it was the signal that Joe had
won the race.

But Joe kept right on going. On his next
lap around he noticed that his crew had
finally stopped waving, but the ‘men were
now apparently beating each other and
jumping up and down. Again the flag went
down. Joe thought it was kis signal and
that he had won second place, so he con-
tinued for the customary extra “insur-
ance” lap to make sure there would be no
loss through a timer’s error.

When he came around for the third
time his crew was out waving®again—this
time with the help of the officials—and
one man held up a large sign marked
STOP! As one of the reporters of that
time tells the story . . . .

. . . this stopped him, and when
he rolled in the pit there were tears
of anger in his eves.

“What did you stop me for?” he
asked. “I had a chance for some of
the money.”

“Why boy, you won this race”
exclaimed a pit man, and then Petrali
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collapsed, his cycle on top of him.

When we asked Petrali about this arti-
cle he said, “Well, that writer was just
making a story out of it. When I pulled
into the pits, I knew I had finished in the
money—but I still thought Brinck was
ahead of me. I didn’t know I had won.

“Then when I put my foot down after
the long ride, it was asleep. Just like I
didn’t have any foot at all. I couldn’t hold
the machine up, and down 1 went with the
cycle on top of me. I guess I collapsed all
right.”

When the dumfounded timers finally
had checked their figures thoroughly
enough to believe them, they announced
that Joe had turned out 100 miles at
50:47% for a new record. And that rec-
ord still stands today. As far as we know,
Petrali is probably the only man in this
country who has actually covered 100
miles for record in less than one hour on
a motorcycle.

After all the fanfare died down, Joe
collected his 1,000 dollars prize money,
split with Hepburn although his friends
told him he was silly to do it, and im-
mediately left for Kansas City. He was
back on his job with Al Crocker just a
few days after the meet.

As soon as the Harley-Davidson com- -

pany had digested the information cover-
ing the race, it naturally set out to hire
the unknown rider who had defeated the
best that the motorcycle game could put
up against him, but they were dismayed to
discover that no one knew where he could
be found.

The entire force of the Harley-David-
son company was thrown into the search
and, at a suggestion on someone’s part
that Petrali had gone to Chicago, that
city was combed from border to border.
Finally, however, they located him, work-
ing as a mechanic, and Petrali was on the

‘Harley payroll almost before he could get

his hands washed.

From that day on, Petrali could pick
any team job he wanted. His already in-
credible skill seemed to increase with every
race. With the ink still wet on his con-
tract, he cleaned up the slate at Speed-
way Park, Laurel, Maryland, even though
he had to establish new world records in
the ten- and 25 mile events to do it. He
rode the ten miles at a speed of 109 miles
per hour.

While the sports writers of 1925 were
still arguing to determine exactly who he
was, where he came from, and how to
spell his name, Petrali was declared the
national track champion.

IIX

Bear in mind that both the Altoona
and Laurel tracks were board tracks. As
Bob Sirkegian will point out, the art of
riding the boards is now lost. That was the
fastest, most thrilling, and most dangerous
game ever to appear in this country.

It demanded incredible skill, courage,
and, above all, brains of its participants.
Skill and courage alone were necessary
for a simple untimed pleasure tour around
the banked walls over the splintered boards
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even In the days of Don Johns.

When Johns rode the great Indian No.
21 for his records in 1911 he was running
at 83 mph. During the last days of boarll
track racing—around 1927—speeds up to
110 and 120 miles per hour were necessary
in the short races if a rider had any hope
of winning.

But another factor was still necessary.
Brains! The problem in board racing was
not to get out in front, but to stay behind
at least one man until the last lap of a
race. The best racing motors of the period
between 1911 and 1927 could not lubricate
themselves for long at speeds around
- 100 miles per hour. If you could stay
right behind another rider (“ride in pace,”
as it is still called) then ke was fighting
the wind resistance and, at the same time,
pulling You along with him.

So, many of the longer races settled into
a fight for second place. Chilling tales are

than they were in the bicycle. Then the
manufacturers of pace machines began
turning out motorcycles.

A motorcycle rider, running in the pace
of someone in front, could drop back a
bit, shoot down the tunnel of low wind
resistance left by the rider ahead of him,
and then swerve aside to pass at the last
moment. That was the basically simple
stunt called “running the pace.”

The defense against it was timing. The
front rider could cut out in front of the
pacing rider just as he swerved out and
crowd him up the bank. Since it is much
easier to take a blow on the rear wheel
than on the front wheel, the forward rider
had the advantage. Then on the high bank
of the tumm, the forward rider could cut
down across the turn and he would again
be in the lead.

The bicycle boys and the early motor-
cycle racers refined the problem of a pace

The “Champion of Champions” was neted for his versatility, being one of the few riders whe was
~ equally at home on a flat dirt track or the side of a hill. Joe left a string of records behind

still told of races between Morty Graves,
Jake DeRosier, and Perry where they
would drag their feet over the splintered
boards in an attempt to slow down sud-
denly and shake another rider out of pace.
Once Morty Graves was barred from a
track for unexpectedly broadsiding on the
boards at go rfiles per hour while out
in front. The resulting near catastrophe
was too much even for the stout specta-
tors of those early days.

The heart of board track racing, though,
was “‘running the pace.” That trick was an
old, fine art before anyone thought of
bolting such a feeble thing as an internal
combustion motor on a bicycle. In the
days of bicycle racing, horsepower was
extremely limited, and the problems of
wind resistance were studied with fanatic
care. In later dayS “pace racing” became
an unique addition to the board tracks.
Some sort of self-powered vehicle drove
ahead of a bicycle rider to break the air
for the cyclist. The efforts to develop a
pace machine that would suck a bicycle
along faster actually helped break bicycle
racing, since people got more interested
in the fast, seli-powered pace machines
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runner in a downright positive marmmer.
They waited until he had pulled up along-
side and then mashed his teeth out with
an elbow. But by Petrali’s time the “rough
stuff” had been strictly banned. The em-
phasis was on fast, tricky thinking at over

100 miles per hour, and on ﬂItEﬂSi\fﬂ;
~ espionage between the big teams.

The fact that Joe Petrali entered his
first big meets on the board tracks at
Laurel and Altoona end won against the
experienced tricky competition of the
riders there, shows how good he was. He
had picked up a great amount of experi-
ence on the “punkin center’” tracks of the
west coast, but only the instinct of a
born rider, the unexplainahle genius of the
man who starts out with more knowledge
than the average man can ever learn, ex-
plains Petrali’s victories as he launched
his career in big time racing.

I# he had just won at Altoona, that
might have been a fluke. But he went on
to win everything at Laurel and then went
out to California to win the state cham-
pionship.

IV
When the Harley factory decided tems-

porarily to withdraw its support from rac-"
ing, Joe’s reputation was so well estab-
lished that he could pick his spot on any |
team in the country. But he was interested
in the Excelsior.

F. Ignaz Schwinn, the head of the com-
pany, had stopped all racing shortly after
Bob Perry, whom he had regarded almost
as a son, was killed at Ascot in about
1919. However, when Petrali called, he
must have been impressed. by the pleasant,
hard-working young man, because he
agreed to let Joe race for the factory. He
explained that Joe was to be Excelsior’s
one-man show. .

Between 1926 and 1931 Petrali stayed
with Excelsior and concentrated most
heavily on hill climbs. But for a while he
also raced his own Harley—which he had
purchased when Harley sold all its factory
racing machines—and cleaned up at sev-
eral track meets. Schwinn did not mind
what Joe did as long as he continued to
win at board track meets and hill climbs
on the Excelsior 45 cubic inch cycles.

Joe finally got nervous about racing a
Harley while on the Excelsior payroll, but
did not want to stop track racing com-
pletely, so he returned to the plant and
designed a 21.35 cubic inch Excelsior.

By that time the sanctioning body had
reduced the displacement of dirt track
machines to the 21-inch class in an at-
tempt to cut down the murderous speeds
that new racing motors were developing.
Still, by 1931 the 21-inch class was nearly

-as fast as the old 61 cubic inch, eight

valves ever had been,

When Joe had completed the blueprints
of the new cycle, he presented them to
Schwinn with the suggestion that he be
allowed to build the machine and race it.

Schwinn’s confidence in Petrali’s judg-
ment is revealed in his answer to. the
proposal. He merely looked the prints over
and said, “Go see the treasurer, Gros-
schmidt. He's got the money.”

In 1927 Joe took the new 21-inch
Excelsior to Springfield, Illinois for a
trial. During the practice laps Joe dis-
covered that while it was fair, much more
work was needed before it could compete
against the other factory equipment.

He crated up the Excelsior for ship-
ment and moved around to see how the
meet shaped up. It looked interesting,
Since Springfield is right in Indian’s back-
yard, the Indian factory “shot the works”
to win. Jim Davis, Art Pechar, and Bill
Minnick represented the factory determi-
nation to carry home the honors. They
were all equipped with the newest four
overhead valve, 21-inch Indians. .

And Eddie Brinck, just back from Aus-
tralia where he had cleaned up, was de-
cidedly the man to beat, since he was
racing the last word in Harley-Davidson
equipment.

At the last minute Charles Gustafson
(known as “Charlie Gus” for short) of-
fered Petrali the Indian Jim Davis was to
have used (Jim Davis never did like
% mile tracks) and Joe happily accepted
without hesitation, .

(Continued on next page)
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Just before the event started a buz-
zard began circling the track. Brinck, Joe,
and Bob Sirkegian looked up and saw it,
Brinck swore and said, “That don’t look
s0 good.”

“What do you mean?” Joe asked.

“That means someone will get killed—
that’s what -it eans. You'd better be
careful, Joe, that’s a bdd sign.”

Joe denies that he was superstitious, but
Brinck was worried. .

When the race got under way there was
an immediate sprint for the first turn.
Brinck was “out to win or bust.” He ap-
proached the turn wide and tried to cut
in front of Joe, but he was going too fast
and went down.

Petrali never did have a chance to
miss him. Brinck fell too close in front
of him, and he was going too fast. He
just looked at his front wheel heading for
the crankcase of Brinck’s machine and
knew it was all over.

When he hit he flew 15 feet up into
the air, and his handlebars hit him in
the face on the way up. His nose, jaw,
“and collar bone were broken and a big
plece was torn out of his upper lip.

Eddie Brinck died a little later at the
hospital, and Joe was not expected to live.
In fact, the doctors were so certain that
he suffered from internal injuries, and
would die of them, that they allowed an
intern to practice sewing up the lacera-
tions on his face. Before they concluded
the examination, though, they sent word
back to the track and 30 or 40 people
searched through the dust for almost
an hour to find the piece that had been
torn out of Joe’s lip. After the doc-
tors gave up hope, the intern was allowed
to sew that piece back on as an exercise.

It is fortunate that the intern was a
good one, because Joe refused to give up.
The scars are barely noticeable today.

He was unconscious for two days and
in the hospital for eight weeks. Bob Sirke-
gian dropped everything and stayed with
Petrali until he was getting around again.
And also for the record, Jim Wright, then
the head of the Indian factory, paid
every penny of Joe’s hospital bills, while
the Excelsior factory continued Joe's sal-
ary throughout his entire convalescence.

The first competition event Joe entered
after his injury was accidentally a great
one for the history of hill climbing. That
was in Capistrano, California, in Novem-
ber of 1927. At that meet the Indian fac-
tory wheeled out a two-cylinder, 45 cubic
inch cvcle with eight overhead valves—
and there were no rules to prevent it from
entering.

Joe was “skunked” and it made him so
mad he ‘went back to the factory and
designed two machines especially for hill
climbs. One was an overhead valve, two-
cylinder, four-valve 45 cubic inch cycle:
and the other was “Big Bertha,” the fa-
mous 61 cubic inch pocket valve machine
that broke such a multitude of records.

In these machines, Joe and the Excel-
sior factory dominated all the hill climbs
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until Schwinn finally closed up his motor-
cycle plant completely. On them Joe won
his 31 consecutive meets without ever tak-
ing a second ride. He won the national
‘hill climb championships in 1928 and
1920 and would undoubtedly have re-
peated in 1930 except for a strange sort
of accident.

At the championship hill climb in Mus-
kegon, Michigan, Petrali and his pro-
tege, Gene Ryan, found that the hill had
been made more difficult by the addition
of rolling bumps on the slope. After no
end of study, they figured out the best
course and Joe made his run. He bounced
and clawed his way to the top in spite
of the new bumps, but the top string had

"been attached to the toggle switch in-

correctly, and the timer failed to score the
run. Stop watches proved that the run was
the fastest of the day by two seconds, but
of course those times were not official.

That is the only time Sirkegian can re-
call that Joe blew up. He was so furious
that he got the shakes and could not do
another thing all day. However, Gene
Ryan saved the Excelsior bacon by win-
ning both classes. 5

By a strange coincidence, the man re-
sponsible for the top string was Roland
Free, at that time an Indian dealer at In-
dianapolis, Indiana, who recently broke
Petrali’s eleven-year-old Daytona Beach
speed record.

Part of Joe’s phenomenal success was
due to his inborn genius as a rider, but
most of it resulted from hard work. He
learned about motors the rugged way—
working in a shop at the age when most
boys are shooting marbles. And he never
stopped studying. During the last years of
his career he was taking a correspondence
course in engineering.

Before a race, he knéw enough to make
sure that his motor was perfectly tuned,
and during the race he could tell exactly
how much more punishment the motor
could stand and still finish without blow-
ing up. The cycles that he designed for
Excelsior were taken over by Earl Jarred,
who used them to clean up on the short
tracks right up to the time that they
fell apart from old age.

. \

In 1931 F. Ignaz Schwinn closed down
his motorcycle plant permanently, so Pet-
rali went to work for Harley. In that
first yvear, 1931, he brought the national
championship in track racing home to
Milwaukee; and from then on until he
retired, he always held the national cham-
pionships 1n either track racing or hill
climbing. At.the Hamilton Speedway in
Cincinnati he turned one mile on that

15 mile, semi-banked, dirt track at 24.65

seconds. Then he went on to establish new
records in the one, three, five, ten ITlllE
events that still stand unbroken.
Strangely enough, Petrali seemed to hit
his peak in 1931, after 13 vears of rac-
ing, and maintained his skill and en-
thusiasm until he retired in 1938. He has
no idea how many records he broke or
how many championship races he finally

won, but at his home he has a shoe box
full of the gold medals given for first place

in, championship events—and those only

represented about half of the medals he
won. The rest were given away or stolen.

The Harley factory gave the 1934 track
championship to Louis Balinski by sending
Joe to Syracuse, New York with an ex-
perimental motor. The Syracuse meet was
the biggest in the country. The track was
at the site of the New Vork State fair,
and races commonly drew between go,000
and 100,000 people. The 1, 5, 10, 15, and
25 mile championship races were generally
run there. In 1934 Joe took the one and the
five mile races; but as Joe had predicted,
the new motor would not run over eight
miles. The cooling was not balanced, so
it froze up in the three long races.

Joe’s revenge came the following vear.
There were thirteen national champion-
ship races that season, and he quite simply
won all of tkem-—even though he had to
break four records to do it.

There is no way to call that perform-

ance In 1935 anything but the greatest

one-man exhibition of skill and experience
that the motorcycle world has ever seen.
And there was nothing soft about the

~ competition Petrali had to fight, unless

you would call Louis Balinski, Jim Davis,
and Fred Toscani softies. Perhaps the
strangest part of all is that Joe also found
time and energy to snap up the national
hill climb championship in the same year.

Petrali won so many races that it be-
came a joke. Newspaper coverage of the
races began to read like this . . .

. . . about every time you looked up
Petrali . . . was speeding across the
finish line with a victory, but in re-
ality he won only five races. Joe might
have done better but he was slightly ,
handicapped because he entered only
five events.

It did get a little ridiculous. Even Louis
Balinski and Freddy Toscani could not
give the old master too much competition,
and Joe brought Harley-Davidson the na-
tional track championships in 1931, 1932,
1933, 1035, and.1936. At the same time he
chewed his way to national hill climb
championships every year from 1932 to

1938.
VI

“Smokey Joe” bowed out of the racing
business with a flourish that will be talked
about as long as there are two-wheelers
and people to ride them.

During the winter of 1936 and 1937
the Harley plant went to work with great
secrecy and prepared a special stream-
liner for speed runs at Daytona Beach. It
was essentially a stock Harley motor with
two carburetors, special cams, and a high
compression ratio—just a fancy “‘soup-
up” job. A hood that had been constructed
from the left side of an old gas tank was
mounted to shield the rider’s face.

Then Bill Harley came up with a stroke
of genius. As Petrali remembers it, he just
walked in one day and asked, “Why don’t
we do something special to this machine
that will capture public interest? Why
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don’t we streamline it?”

So one of the men went down to &
sheet metal shop and had the long, stream-
lined tail fabricated. Special wheel discs
were even made to cover the spokes. No
one knew if this would help, but they
thought it might.

Late one snowy night, under a great
shroud of secrecy, the 'beautiful cycle was
loaded onto a truck and hauled off to a
photographer’s studio where those familiar
still photographs of the streamliner—
complete with tail—were taken.

The timed runs were held on March 13
in spite of the vigorous superstitions that
generally prevail throughout the motor-
cycle world. On Petrali’s first attempt
everything went well until the speed
‘reached 124 mph, and then the front wheel
lifted off the ground. Years of experience
in topping hills on one wheel probably
saved Joe's life then, for he held the
machine under control, kept*his head, and
very slowly eased off the throttle until
the front wheel touched the ground again
in perfect alignment.

Bill and Joe were quick to realize that
some aerodynamic force built up around
the tail, so finally took it off.

The next run was perfect except that
Petrali, with his face down, drifted so far
to one side that he missed the timing
string. The city of Daytona then rushed
to the rescue and marked a surveyed mile
with red flags at regular intervals, When
Joe struck the mile course after his accel-
leration run the flags blurred by like a red
ribbon, and by keeping the same dis-
tance from them, he was able to steer a
straight course without raising his head.

Petrali ran those time trials just as we
do it today. He would make a timed run
through the one mile trap going one di-
rection. Then he would make the same
run in the opposite direction. When the
two times were averaged, any advantages
that might have been gained from a tail
wind were neutralized.

In order to hit the first timing light
at full speed, Joe started his run well over
one mile from the trap; and after coming
out of the frap, the same distance was
required for deceleration.

Naturally a few bugs had to pop up.
Once after a good run in one direction, the
timer failed to score on the return trip,
so most of the day was wasted. Another
time a chain flew off at high speed, for-
tunately without harming anything. And
there was one bad run that did not equal
the old record established in 1926 by
John Seymour at 132 miles per hour.

Finally Petrali got the feel of the ma-
chine and the course and turned out an
average speed of 134 miles per hour.
Joe was already a record-holder, but they
did not consider that good enough and
elected to try once more. This time he
streaked through the traps for an average
of 136.183 mph. And that record stood for
eleven years until Roland Free broke it
with a Vincent. ,

But Joe was still unsatisfied. In one of
the single runs he had streaked through
the trap at 139 miles per hour; and he
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Petrali was instrumental in the development of American motorcycles as we knew them teday.
You were just as apt to find him at the drawing board, or bouncing cross-country en a read test

felt confident that he could boost the
record to 140 mph,

He suggested one more trial to Bill
Harley, who thought it over for a while,
grinned, and said, “No. Let’s wait for
Indian to strain itself to make 138 miles
per hour. Then we can come out here, try
a longer acceleration run, and take them
again.” 5

Joe still regrets that he never did have
an opportunity to rework the stream-
lined tail. Before the front wheel lifted,
the machine seemed to run much “more
smoothly” than an un-streamlined cycle.
He feels that, “with the bugs out of its
tail,” the cycle would have done at least
another ten miles per hour.

Only there never was a need to do any
more work on that cycle. Indian did build
a special machine, completely streamlined,
and they ran it at Daytona. But they
could not match Petrali’s record.

As a point of general interest, an Eng-
lish concern tried for a speed record dur-
ing the summer of that same year. It may
have been a coincidence that their cycle
sported a streamlined tail identical to the
one on Joe’s Harley, or they may have
seen the posed publicity shots that Harley-
Davidson circulated so lavishly.

The British did not have a Daytona
Bedch to run on, so they shipped their
cycle to Ireland, where a long, straight
road offered a possibility of creditable
speeds. But the front wheel of that ma-
chine also lifted—probably at the same
speed range that got Joe into trouble—and
the rider swerved off the road into the
trees. At Daytona Beach there is always a
margin for error. As a last resort a rider
can drive into the ocean with a fair chance
for survival; but the Englishman, racing
on a road, did not have a chance. He ended
up among the trees and was killed.

Joe shook his head as he told this story.
“If they had qnly written me, I would
have told them and the guy would be
alive now.”

Vi

In 1938 Joe was fairly certain that his
racing career was almost over. At about
that time the factories agreed that if all
racing were class “C” (amateur) there
would be more advantage to the average
sport-minded rider and the factories would
also be relieved of the strain of maintain-
ing the expensive teams.

Since he knew it was his last year in the
game, Petrali tried harder than ever be-
fore in his life to win the national track
championship for 1938. It seemed that
that would be a fitting climax to a 1g-year
career as a racing cyclist. He raced that
year, demonstrating his most brilliant, dar-
ing form, and by the time the Syracuse
meet came up a win or two would have
clinched the championship.

Then luck turned against him, Every-
thing seemed to go wrong at once. For
one thing, the track was very rough and
everybody was having trouble. But no one
had trouble like Petrali. He just could not
get going for minor ailments. The last
straw piled up on his back when, for once,
he was running out in front with the
race in the bag, and the throttle wire fell
off. That was too much for flesh and blood
to bear. Petrali disgustedly quit right then
and there. '

He did coast through for the national
hill climb championship of 1938, though,
but that almost ended his career as a
racing cyclist.

Im 1938 class “A” racing was formally
abolished except for class “A” short track.
The great teams were disbanded. The su-
perlatively designed racing cvcles showed
up from time to time over a few years, but
gradually they all disappeared. They were
too highly specialized, too costly to main-
tain and operate for any owner but a
large corporation. The type of cycle, for
instance, that Petrali rode at Altoona and
Laurel could not be throttled down below

(Continued on next page)
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sixty miles per hour. Those big beauties
were engineered for racing only.

An entire era of racing history faded
away with the passing of the smooth,
brutally efficient, superlatively mounted
factory teams; with them went much of
the sparkle and vitality of the racing game.

It 1s not that we do not have the talent
on the tracks these days. There is just no
opportunity to develop the talent that is
available. The class “A” riders represented
a very tiny, select group of the very best
that the entire nation could produce.
Before a rider could hope to break into
the factory teams, he had to stack up
dozens of wins in the small race meets.
~ His apprenticeship was long, grueling, and
costly, offering no reward to the man who
nearly made it, and demanding the whole-
hearted, almost fanatic, devotion to a
single goal that was characteristic of Joe
Petrali from the time he was seven.

The competition was savage for two
reasons: first, when the motorcycle bug
bites a man, it is like a drug and the
best machines in the world are the purest
form of that drug, and second, there was
lots of money in it.

During Petrali’s early days on the teams,
and even during the worst of the de-
pression, his salary was sixty dollars a
week. That does not sound like anything
today, but remember that the most highly
skilled workers were then making only
eighteen or twenty dollars a week. In
addition, all prize money belonged to the
rider who won it. When Petrali made his
clean sweep at Syracuse, he took .away
one thousand dollars cash. A good hill
climb would bring in two hundred dollars

=

- Behind the Lines
(Continued fram page three)

5-::-gallun tank in-‘the roof. The power
plant of this factory on wheels is mounted
on a 2200 pound trailer which, when on
the move, serves to carry a large tent,
table, chairs and refueling equipment.

On two occasions the staff has worked
non-stop for 36 hours. Among the many
tasks performed during this time was the
complete machining of a piston from solid.
Decokes, super tuning, welding and braz-
~ ing are common tasks, performed with a
high degree of skill. Can we then hope that
this splendid understanding and coopera-
tion achieved by a nation still on the “re-
covery list” can be brought to life by the
organized riders of a country as fresh and
strong as our own’?

Stepping across international boundaries
once more, this time to the north into
Canada, we find the weirdest cycle caper
of all operating under the comparatively
mild, innocent guise of an Endurance Run.
A couple of Canadian lads, brothers George
and Albert Hollinger, tipped us off to these
unusual goings-on when they dropped an-
chor at Cvcre’s office the other day just
before returning to their homeland. Riding

and a national hill climb brought three
hundred. Two good hill climbs would bring
in the price ofa new car. In addition, all
prize money was clear. The factory paid
all expenses to and from the meets.

And there was only one standard by
which a class “A” rider could be measured.
He could have a pleasant personality, a
million dollars, or be related to the boss,
but he still had to win races if he expected
to stay on the payroll.

Whenever a man began to slip back a
bit, to lose his nerve or enthusiasm, to get
lazy, there were always half a hundred
eager kids aching for a chance to step right
into his shoes.

That is what makes Petrali such a mira-

cle. For 13 years he stayed right up on.

top of a heap of the most highly skilled
and competitive men this country has ever
seen. To make it more uncanny, Petrali
found himself in the position during 1931
to 1936 where he had to throw away races.
He was so good, and his equipment 'was of
such quality, that he could win almost
any race he entered.

So after years of riding with the class
“A” crew, Joe could see little hope for
the future in the amateur meets. By the
time a man fought his way up to a berth
on the factory teams, or even became good
enough to use class “A” equipment, he
could be counted on to keep himself out
of serious trouble most of the time. No
one could tell what an amateur might do.

When Joe finally entered the 200 mile

class “C” event on the one mile, oiled and-

banked track at Oakland, California, his
worst suspicions were confirmed. The un-
predictable antics of some of the amateurs
scared him green.

The oiled surface of that track was
very hard and almost any skid was im-

Sunbeam and Triumph twins, the boys
were about half way through their round
trip tour of over soco miles and spilled
the beans over a plate of steaming enchi-
ladas at lunch. It seems that the Northern-
ers’ conception of physical torfure as it ap-
pliessto the endurance run varies‘from ours
to such an extent as to hardly be recogniz-
able as such. Imagine an average enduro
that runs something like this. The course
of approximately 6oo miles is to be cov-
ered in 12 hours which means a 50 mph
clip all the way. The ride, covering mostly
backwoods roads, is usually devoid of Serv-
ice stations. What pumps there are en-
route are often as not closed at that hour
of the night since the runs are frequently
held between dusk and dawn. For this and
other reasons it is necessary for each en-
trant to pack his own supply of gas needed
for the run. This same handicap requires
another burden—a passenger on behind.
By riding double the man in back can take
care of all map reading (accomplished by
holding a rubber flashlight in his teeth to
illuminate the route map spread across the
pilot’s back) and refueling. When the gas
in the tank runs low the passenger is noti-
fied, a reserve can is brought up, held over

the driver’s shoulder and the fuel piped

mediately uncontrollable. Just as Petrali
was swinging out to pass Dick Ince, the
young amateur lost control and started a
slide. He came so close to taking Petrali
with him that “Smokey Joe” closed his
eves and gave himself up for lost. But
somehow, Ince missed him, slid across
the track into the fence, and was killed.
Another man fell in front of Joe, and a
third party, an Englishman taking a corner
too. fast, skidded out and almost ran
Petrali into the fence. He squeaked
through with one foot brushing the fence
and the other brushing the careening cycle.

Joe decided that this was his last race.

_In the early thirties, Joe had become
interested in racing cars. So he took a job
with Thorne Engineering and worked there
for about three years building racers with
Art Sparks.

Then he started with the booming
Hughes Aircraft Corporation about ten
years ago. He had been placed in charge
of Service and Flight when Odekirk, How-
ard Hughes’ assistant, decided to go into
business for himself modifying PBY flying
boats, Petrali went along with Odekirk at
that time, and today he is an executive
of the Southern California Aircraft Corp.

Petrali is now a quiet man who lives so
much in the present that he can hardly
remember many of the landmarks of his
early racing career.

He resides in a pleasant suburb of On-
tario, California with his wife and young
son, and, at first sight, it is a little dif-
ficult to picture him in the turbulent con-
flict of the factory teams.

But Petrali, like Don Johns, Balke,
Graves, DeRosier, and the other great
names of motorcycling history, has already
become a legend as THE CHAMPION OF
CHAMPIONS,

into the tank—a ::ute trick at 8o mph!
That’s right, these guys can’t affnrd to
stop or even slow down with such a high
speed schedule, Even a change of drivers is
made on the run. Stop for food? . . .
Never. ‘Jackets are jammed with sand-
wiches which are consumed at full tilt, that
is, when the roads are smooth enough to
permit a free hand. Checkers are placed
with equal cunning, usually concealed in a
clump of brush alongside the trail. As a
team sprints past, a light is flashed, illu-
minating the number on the side of the
machine just long  enough so that the
checker’s camera can verify it on film , .
still no stops. “You must have very little
really tough stuff along the way to be able
to hold such a high average,” I asked.
“Oh, we have our spots of bother often
enough, otherwise speeds would be even
higher,” was George’s comeback. “The
main thing is that your machine complete
the distance without pampering. Many
parts of the unit are sealed including the
oil tank to prevent repairs without penal-
ty. Things don’t get rough until our spare
gas freezes in the can or a big grizzly gives
chase. Some of the boys claim they’ve
paced them at so mph; they run on their
hind legs like anyone else, you know!”

» CYCLE
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CROSSED UP
by Bud Hawkins

BIKES VS. SPORTS CARS. The Torrey
Pines Road Races are interesting for many
reasons, as the 2.7 mile all-pavement
course with nine major bends has many
similarities to European race courses,
wherein the fastest way round is to keep
vour piggies on the pegs and your face on
the tank. A course where brakes fade
away to nothing in 10 laps is somewhat
startling to American riders. As the top
sports cars, including Jags, Allards, Fer-
raris, Porsches, Siatas, Simcas, etc., raced
the same afternoon as six classes of motor-
cycles, it was interesting to compare lap
times. At last year’s races the fastest
sports car lapped about three seconds fast-
er than the fastest bike. This year, although
the fastest sports car was considerably
faster than last year, the bikes were
better still and had about eight seconds’
edge over the sports car. Nick Nicholson
on his BSA twin turned his second lap
in 2:17.4, while Phil Hill on his 2.7-liter
Ferrari 12-cylinder roadster did 2:25.2 on
his fastest lap. These times were stop-
watch and unofficial, but we timed them
ourselves. Jimmy Phillips on a Triumph
did a 2:19.8 lap. Unfortunately, both
Nicholson and Phillips stepped off, so the
winner’s speed (Don Bishop on Triumph),
may not outdo the Ferrari average.

TIRE BITE—One advantage of a single
cylinder engine’s traction on a soft surface
lies in the superior tire bite due to the
wide spacing between power impulses, en-
abling the rear wheel to slow down after
each power impulse and get a new tire
bite on the ground. Once a multi-cylin-
der bike “breaks loose” the rear wheel
continues slipping until the throttle is
closed enough to get a new tire bite.

If widely spaced impulses are desirable
for improved traction we wonder if the
same idea of intermittent traction might
not be good for braking? If the brakes had
about seven high spots per wheel revolu-
tion we might stop faster. Maybe some
basement inventor will figure it out and
will try it. (Seven new tire bites per
wheel revolution corresponds to a typical
thumper running a 14 to 1 gear ratio
in low gear.)

FRONT FENDERS—Next after long-
horn bars the dirt rider usually bobs or
replaces his front fender to save weight
and actually increase springing efficiency
by reducing the unsprung weight. This is
fine but don’t forget that certain front

. fenders and their braces provide stiffening

for the fork. The piece between the forks
helps keep the wheel centered and the
front and back fender braces help keep
forks from twisting in rough going.

CONSUL 11

NSU CONSUL [1—500cc— OHY
—5300 R.P.M. Finest new tour-
ing model in the U.5. Compres-

sion 6.3:1, single loop frame,
separate oil tank — hydraulie
front and rear telescoping fork
—adjustable rear springing, au-
tomatic ignition control. F.O.B.
Mew York, Los Angeles or San

Francisco.

SOLE AGENTS FOR U.S.

BUTLER & SMITH TRADING l'{]RP
7 OTHER NSU 117 West 63rd Street New York 23, N

TelL.: SU 7-&175

MODELS—TO
FILL EVERY NEED FOX—100ce—6 H.P.—OHY. Semi-tele-
scopic front fork and rear springing, ad- -

QUICK—100cc—3 H.P., two speeds, twist iustable. 4 speeds.
grip control. OSL—250cc—10.5 H.P.—OHV. 4 speeds.
FOX — 125¢c—5 H.P., Semi-telescopic OT—350cc—13 H.P.—OHV, Link action
front fork and rear springing adjustable. front fork. 4 speeds.
4 speeds. CONSUL 1—350cc—OHV—18 H.P.—Hy-
LUX—200cc—8.6 H.P. Helical gear trans- draulic front and rear springing, adjust-
mission, three hydraulic shock absorbers. able. Tubular cradle frame, ignition with
4 speeds, avtomatic advance and retard.

All models equipped with either Bosch or Norris Magneto, Battery, Lighting
and Ignition, enclosed Roller Chain and internal expanding Brakes. Bing
carburetor and parts.

NEWI!l NSU LAMBRETTA MOTOR SCOOTERS—ALL COLORS

ALL TROPHIES AVAILABLE WITH ANY
STYLE MOTORCYCLE FIGURE SHOWN

TROPHIES [

By the makers of Hand Engrav-
the motion pic- £ R, ing 7c per
ture "OSCAR" Letter

137—11.25 &} b "—10.25
147-12,25 111 M1k
15%—13.25\,

5 6
@'— 7.00 by 8"— 5.25
A complete selection of gleaming motorcycle awards designed 10"— 7.75 b fw/o steps)
by skilled trophy craftsmen. Figures are molded in authentic 11"— 9,00

detail and finished with golden SUM RAY. Place your order now
for coming competitions.

SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA TROPHY CO.
860 S. Flower 5t., Los Angeles 17, Calif. TUcker 3166

CYCLE Magazine has N . ——

- N :
_ '— — e T S S S

THE RIGHT SLANT /|—mLE -1
on cycling activities . . . at ‘] 5959 Hollywood Bivd., Los Angeles 28, Calif. I
the RIGHT prtCEMSUbscrlbe N

now and receive your CY- | Send e YOI D;ﬁm ::g l
CLEs . . . RIGHT at your door- ; [12 years 36. |
step (or foxhole) each month! l name

l address l
I city Ione I

ﬁ state

(and the savings on L_————————J
a one year subscription ST g

amount to TWO extra copies!)
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TT CONTINUED

It had been anticipated that one of the
hitherto all-conquering Italian F. B. Mon-
dials would be placed first—and that it
would probably be the one ridden by Carlo
Ubbiali, world title holder of the 125 cc.

But that wasn’t taking into account the
much 1mproved M. V. Agusta—also an
Italian double ohc machine on which Cecil
Sandford, a member-of the 1951 Velocette
team, was making his debut as a “r235”
jockey. Cecil broke Mondial’'s monopoly.

First man ever to lap the Isle of Man
circuit in less than half an hour on such a
small machine, he created new class rec-
ords for a lap, at 76.07 mph, and for the
race, at 75.44 mph. The Mondial team
filled the next three places and the Italian
A. Copeta was fifth on a second M.V.

Speed
Time m.p.h.
C. C. Sandford MY 1:29:548 7554
C. Ubbiali Meondial 1:31:35 74.16
A, L. Parry Mondial 1:34: 2.6 7222
W. A. C. McCandless Mondial 1:37:13.4  69.86
A. A. Copeta MY 1:38:33.4 4892
R. H. Burman EMC -Puch 1:47:34 63.14
H. Williams BSA 1:57: 2.4
H. W. Grindley DMW 1:57:42
M. N. Mavrogordate EMC-Puch 1:58:47
E. ¥. C. Hardy Dot 1:593

THE SENIOR (500 CC) CLUBMAN'S TT

On the Wednesday afternoon there was
another race for the clubmen, this time on
500 cc machines, with Triumphs and “In-
ternational” Nortons predominating, but
with other riders on AJS and Matchless
twins, on single- and twin-cylinder BSAs
and on Vincent “Comets.” Seven non-
starters left a field of 84, of whom two
were outstanding—Bernard Hargreaves,
who was entered on a Triumph “Tiger
100 by the Bradford club, and Kenneth
James, again riding for Ringwood and
mounted on a Norton. But for the fact
that his tank held insufficient fuel for
four laps, James would have been the win-
ner, but his pit stop ensured a win by a
narrow margin for Hargreaves, who went
through non-stop.

Speed
Time m.p.h,

B. J. Hargreaves Triumph 1:49:50 82.45
K. R. V. Joames Norton 1:50:28.6 81.97
J. R. Clark Norton 1:50:32.6 81.92
D. K. Farrant Morton 1:50:52 81.48
J. Bettomley Triumph 1:51: 8 81.49
R. W. C. Kerr Triumph 1:51:59 80.87
R. Ritchie Norton 1:53:12.2

D. Tyndale-Powell BSA 1:53:47.8

A. M. Cook Triumph 1:53:54

A. W. Dobbs Norton 1:54: 1.6

THE INTERNATIONAL SENIOR (500 CC) TT

The inter-factory contest on Friday in
the seven-lap international Senior (500
cc) TT was exactly the same as on the
Monday, with the exception that Les Gra-
ham was astride a four-cylinder Italian
M. V. Agusta, instead of a Velocette. Of
the AJS trio, Brett and Lomas had 1951
“Porcupine” models, while Rod Coleman
had one of the new twins, with the engine
inclined at 45 degrees. Geoff Duke, Amm,
Armstrong, Kavanagh and Parry all had
“works” Nortons, all of which had fat 4
by 16 inch rear tires. Cromie McCandless,
on one of Beart’s models, completed the
Norton No. 2 team.

(Continued on page 30)
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UNION MILLS 1. Come across from left, accel-
erating to 70 in second gear. Important not to
enter too fast to avoid drifting towards the
wall beyond the cottage. 2. Keep the center
of road till just before crown of bridge, then
swing left, taking first left sweep wide to cut
in close to the mill, thus avoiding outward drift
on the exit, change to third gear at 85/90 mph

BALLACRAINE 1. Having approached in bottom
gear from the extreme left, be careful in cross-
ing over to the right not to accelerate too sud-
denly for the machine is banked over and there
is no favorable camber. 2. Acceleration out of
the corner can commence here as there is a
certain amount of wseful banking available.
Keep over to the right and leave ot about 60

KIRKMICHAEL 1. The main thing about this bend
is to be cautious on the approach, remembering
that it is downhill inte the corner. Keep to the
left a little longer than might seem necessary.
2. The corner is taken in second gear at about
75/80 mph but just beyond the wall, when
straightening the machine uvp, change to third
gear and come out of the bend at about 90 mph

GINGER HALL 1. Enter this corner from right at
about 70 in second, which has been held from
Sulby Bridge with a slight ease off just before
left turn depicted. 2. Accelerating, and banked
over, cut corner so close that it is necessgry to
lift the head to avoid striking telegraph pole.
Leave at approximately 75 mph taking care not
to get into the right hand gutter on the exit

BALLAUGH BRIDGE 1. Approach in bottom gear
from extreme right, crossing sharply over to left
and keeping the machine vertical alongside the
rails so as to cross the crown on an even keel.
Ease off slightly before the jump to ensure a
two-point landing. 2. Bank to the right im-
mediately upon landing, coming close to the
low wall jutting out from the right of picture

PARLIAMENT SQUARE 1. At this point the ma-
chine is rolling with the clutch out, in a right
hand sweep; keep your speed low to avoid
drifting over to left, which would entail an
even sharper left hand turn later. 2. Clutch
home and accelerating in bottom gear. 3. With
the left-hander completed, change to second
gear at about 50 mph and you're on your way
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13th MILESTONE 1. The fastest section on the
course, it is necessary to get into position, on
the right, not later than half-way down the hill
from Baaregarroo crossroads; stay in the gutter
till the beginning of the stone wall, 2. Aim to
get as close to the inner wall as possible mak-
ing utmost use of the camber, Flat out all the
way down and right through at over 130 mph

SULBY BRIDGE 1. Keep a path as close as pos-
sible to the nearside of the pavement while
changing down gear and braking for the cor-
ner, 2. Take full advantage of a favorable cam-
ber on this particular corner, using bottom gear
and clutch, and aveid drifting out toe much on
crossing the bridae itself for there is a steep
adverse camber on the left hand side of the exit

LE =

RAMSEY HAIRPIN 1, Braking can be left until
quite late in the corner because of the approach
being wphill, Begin to make the turn at ap-
proximately 20 mph in bottom gear. 2. Keep
the machine quite close in around the apex of
the bend and by so doing make maximum use
of the favorable banking which can be used to
advantage to accelerate on rounding hairpin
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National Distributor

AMBASSADOR MOTORCYCLES
AVON TYRES

235 Valencia 5t. — San Francisco 3.

LYCETT

Fits all English Motorcycles. Complete with springs
—ready to install. We also have genuine saddle
tops and parts for Lycett Saddles.

DEALERS: ask for our free Catalog

BUY DIRECT FROM THE MANUFACTURER
Men's and Ladies’ Jackels [ ;v v

{ﬂi'[}i-iﬁ-];i
3 ;_';1_:141

Men’s front quarter horsehide....$27.95 Our lowest price

' on this motorcycle
Ladies’ front quarter horsehide.. 24.95 jacket in fifteen

years!

Detachable fur collar.................... 7.00

Our own design made expressly for America’s leading motorcyclists!
Cross zipper front! Windproof :ip]:mr sleeves! Plenty of zipper pockets!
All wool lining! Belt loops at waist. Double action back: Black or cor-
dovan. Sizes 34 to 44,

A DEPOSIT REQUIRED ON MAIL ORDERS
Will send postpaid if cash accompanies order. Add 3% for Calif. state tax.

When ordering by mail, give weight and height. Jackets by the thousands.
For immediate delivery. Also made to your measure.

Trojan Leather Sporiswear

1101 South La Brea, Inglewood, California—ORegon 8-3596
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TT CONTINUED

Almost all the rest of the field of 72—
there had been 83 entries but 11, includ-
ing poor Frank Fry who was killed in a
practice crash, were non-starters—rode
“Featherbed” Nortons. The exceptions
were Ernie Ring on a Matchless twin, the
Canadian Ivan Wagar on a Triumph “Ti-
ger 100, Roland Pike, Charlie Salt.

First of the head-men out of the race
were Len Parry, who wisely retired after
suffering a “blackout” in the first few
miles, and Jack Brett, who dropped his
AJS in the death-dealing 100 mph Quarry
Bends. near Sulby, and miraculously es-
caped with only a few cuts and bruises.

Despite the fact that he was having to
juggle with the air control, to overcome
misfiring. Geoff Duke led throughout laps
I, 2 and 3, came in to refuel and set off
again still in the lead.

But one lap later he was out of the race.
forced to retire with clutch trouble. And
from then on began one of the most dra-
matic races ever seen on the Isle of Man.
Despite the fact that he badly overshot his
pit when coming in to refuel. Les Graham
on the MV, No. 17, concluded the lap 4
seconds ahead of Reg Armstrong, No. 13,
who had started the race 20 seconds before
Leslie. So, in fact there was a back-log of
at least 24 seconds to be regained if the
young Irishman on the Norton was to pre-
vent the Senior TT Trophy going to Italy.
And Les—one of the shrewdest riders in
the game—would undoubtedly have no-
ticed Duke at the pits, with his helmet
already removed. as he flashed past the
grandstands.

Les was trving as hard as he could. but
oil filming over his boots wasn't helping
him. and he was muffing his gear changes.
Trying equally hard was Armstrong and
at Ramsey. on the fifth lap, the rivals were
racing neck and neck. On the mountain
climb the Norton rider drew ahead and
with two laps to go he was 8 seconds
ahead on the road. and therefore only 12
seconds behind Graham on the leader
board. On the sixth lap the positions
changed and Armstrong came into first
place. just 4 seconds faster than Graham.
The excitement as the progress of the two
men was followed around the circuit dur-
ing the final lap was terrific and reports
soon began to make it clear that the Irish-
man was not only holding his slight ad-
vantage. but was increasing it by almost
a second a mile.

He came home to a roar of applause
from the packed grandstand. and as he
actually approached the finishing line his
primary chain snapped. What a finish!
And what a lucky break.

Speed
Time m.p.h.
H. R. Armstrong Norton 2:50:28.4 9297
R. L. Graham MY 2:50:55 92.72
W. R. Amm Morton 2:51:31.2 92.4
R. W. Coleman AJS 2:56:39 89.71
W. A. Lomas AlS 2:58:39 B8.71
W. A. C. McCandless MNorton 2:58:51.2 . 88.51
C. Brown Morton 3: 0:35.4 87.75
K. H. Mudford Nearton 3: 0:39 87.73
A. E. Moule Merton 3: 2:41.6 B6.74
P. H. Carter Neorton 3: 3:31.8 B6.35

BUNGALOW 1. Coming across from the right in
bottom gear (4,500 rpm) concentrate on clipping
the left hand grass verge. 2. Cross the tramlines
in the middle of the road. If this bend is taken
too fast there is a danger of being forced out
towards the corner girder supporting the cafe
verandah roof. 3. Change to third gear acceler-
ating to the highest altitude on the entire course

KATE'S COTTAGE 1. Only if you are happy
about the handling of your bike dare you ap-
proach “over the rough” close to the wall;
otherwise keep three feet clear, Third gear—115
mph. 2. Aim to come out about one foot right
of center line. Only with superb road holding
are speeds advisable that carry you to adverse
camber of right bank. Engage top, straighten up

HILLBERRY 1. Approach at full chat, drop inte
third gear and begin banking right. Top gear
can be used throughout but speed will then be
lost on the climb up Cronk-ny-Mona, which, in
any case, requires third. 2. Keep about three
feet out from the apex of the curve to avoid
bumps on inner camber. Full bore in third gear
—about 115 mph. 3. Barely clip the grass here

4, | 3

WINDY CORNER 1. Enter in second gear at
about 60 miles per hour. 2. Get as close in to the
very apex of the curve as possible so as to be
able to take the fullest advantage of what small
camber there is at this peint. Caution must be
taken in wet weather for the surface of the road
can be very slippery here. 3. Change to third
gear and accelerate oway as rapidly as possible

CREG-NY-BAA 1. Approached at quite high
speed down hill; watch your braking when pull-
ing into the left hand side, drop your speed to
about 35 mph when the left bank begins to fall
away, then swing sharply to the right side to
make a 90 degree turn, using the clutch. 2. Ac-
celerate out of the corner at about 45/50 mph
almost brushing right hand wall with shoulder

THE NOOK 1. Approach at 40-ish in bottom cog
—no clutch slip. 2. Aim for shiny patch on road
(provided it isn't wet), just inside the bend
and endeavor to finish the turn as near the
center of road as possible. This enables the
first of the Governor's Bridge left-handers that
follow to be taken without fear of drifting into
a deep gutter on the right hand side of course
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33RD MILESTONE 1. The picture shows the first
of the two corners entering on a line about four
feet from the fence on the right. The corner is
taken with the machine cracking along full bore
in third gear—at a good 112 to 115 miles per
hour. 2. Do not cut this corner too closely other-
wise the machine will be badly positioned
when you reach the second half of the bend

BRANDISH CORNER 1. Brake down sharply on

the approach to Brandish remembering that |

after the severe pull-up for Creg-ny-Baa just

prior to this, that the brakes will still be hot |
and lacking their full slowing efficiency. They |
will probably not regain their maximum power |

until Quarter Bridge has come around again. 2.

Through the corner in second gear at about 60 |

~d ot

GOVERNOR’S BRIDGE 1. Keep close left being
careful of a surface inclined to be slippery.
Leave turn late, swinging around at 8/10 mph.
2. Do not use too much road here or you'll be
off course for the camber on the left-hander in-
to the dip, which is taken at about 20 mph.
Nothing is to be gained trying to win the race
here; a split second is not worth risk of falling

the " CASCADE"..

'

Our newest jacket, the “Cascade,” is designed for mild
weather riding and combines the good looks and wear-
ing qualities available only in custom made leathers.
The “Cascade” is built for action, for comfort . . . use-
ful on or off your motorcycle. There’s a trim two inch
collar band, nothing to flap when riding without a wind-
shield. No need to carry a heavy military style belt
around and easy to pack when traveling . . . com-
fortable when sitting in o car. The “Cascade” comes
with two large zippered pockets, heavy duty front zip-
per, zip sleeves. There's a generous lap-over back design
to insure no gap between jacket and jeans and of course,
our exclusive waterproof rayon twill lining and custom
tailoring to your measurements, Price, postpaid, $37.50.

* *

Before buying any jacket, slacks or breeches you owe -
it to yourself to get acquainted with Langlitz Leathers. 5
Write today for our 1952 catalog, the most complete
line of motoreycle clothing ever designed for the
American rider. Langlitz Leathers are priced for
all riders, yet custom made for each rider.

633 5.E. MORRISON 5T.
PORTLAND 14, OREGON

THE BEAST-

Fastest Harley-Davidson In America

152.54 M.P.H. at Rosamond Dry Lake for the
best time ever turned by a motorcycle on a
dirt course.

For all O.H.V. Harley-Davidson, reheat treated
and hardened. 20 bucks is all it takes along with

your old cam to make your Harley-Davidson step ACCEIEI‘ﬂﬁﬂI‘I Rﬂﬂd CI‘.’II‘I’I

out ahead of the pack and stay there until you
shut off. Milwaukee horsepower needs only the $2°'00 EIthﬂnge

HE-rbE-rf ﬁddiﬁ'ﬂ'& 1o mqke You o ngdﬂr frnm 5-I-np M“ke a Sﬂﬂr““ﬂ hEﬂﬁl’ of 'r'ﬁl.ll' Hﬂ.r.-Dnv.

light to stop light or city to city. Just turn it on Dealers write for catalogue sheet and infor-
and hang on. mation on other bikes.

10215 So. San Pedro, Los Angeles 3, Calif.
ChE'l' Herbe" Phone PLymouth 4-0683

IN THESE

REVEALING CUTAWAYS

Manx mod. Norton—Apr ‘50
Brough Superior—May ‘50

German NSU Fox—Jun ‘50 CJApr CIMay [Jun DJ-}FEHA%EEEEN [1Oct [ INov [JDec I
Ind. Warrior 30.50—Jul ‘50 EH @ 25:;“L it

500 cc Moto Guzzi—Aug ‘50 giph ot heg

Velocette MAC 350—Sep ‘50 [JJune [Huly [JAug [Sept [1Oct [JNov []Dec
British designs—Oct ‘50 , S apE R S
Har.-Dav. 74 OHV—Nov ‘50 ke T e *Mw e e

CYCLE
5959 Hollywoed Blvd., Los Angeles 28, Calif.
Enclosed find $ for back copies.

Sunbeam 500—Mar ‘51
Har.-Dav. 45 WR—Apr ‘51

Matchless Twin—May ‘51 $ for Bincers @ 3225 ec:
German NSU 30.50—Jul ’51 Sl

BSA Golden Flash—Aug ‘51 %

Motola MbrEftﬂ—SEP ‘51 address

i
f
i
i
Triumph Tiger—Jan ‘51 I
i
f
i
I
I

Ariel Square Four—Oct ‘51 ‘
Mustang Special—Nov ‘51 Lo zone_state
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' f;{he Sands of Time...

Swoosh—it's immaculate Bill Reynolds sighting in his beautiful white “honky.” Bill, from up-state, cracked the lakes at 138.99, should hit 155 at Bonneville

They're running ouf at Rosamond

AI‘AL’I‘RT HUNDRED and thirty-
six . . . isn’t that awful!” The voice
was that of C. B. Clausen straining to
mount the crackling bark of the west-
land’s hottest gas and alky burners. The
occasion was one of the rarest in motor-
cycle sport, a Speed Trial. Unfortunately
there are only three such events in the
United States each vyear: the two Rosa-
mond Dry Lake meets sponsored by the
Pasadena M/C and the Glendale M/C,
and the recent invitational meet at Bonne-
ville Salt Flats promoted by the South-
ern California Timing Association, a hot
rod organization. Of the three events, the
Bonneville location is ideal. by far the

“A hot one is on the way.” Stan Constans alerts the men at the traps,
over a mile away, through the sound powered (no batteries) telephone
system. Louvie Castro, No. 13, stepped along at 146.34, fastest time

a2

Photos by Jack Campbell

best because of its consistently hard salt
surface. The Southern California dry lakes
often break down to the extent that they
are almost unusable for speed runs. Such
was the condition at this year’s annual
Pasadena club event and therein lies the
basis for C. B. Clausen’s seemingly af-
fected remark. We were close to C. B.
and his game partner, Bud Hood, and
knew that the boys had high hopes of
reaching well over 160 mph. The fact
that they had ultimately succeeded in
jacking jockey Louie Castro up to 146
mph for the fastest time of the day was
little consolation other than meaning
another pewter pot over their already sag-

top speed cams, 12 to 1

ging mantel. They used the same 84 cubic
inch Harley-Davidson twin, the Brute,
that holds the quarter mile drag record,
slightly revamped for top speed running.
It's a safe bet that the Brute will top
off the 20 fastest two-wheelers invited to
Utah this August 25th by the SCTA
through CvycLE Magazine, but the pa-
thetic part of it is that these capable
builders, tuners and riders must rely on
such inconsistent proving grounds as the
dry lakes to perfect their theories on speed
between the annual Bonneville meets.
What's the solution? There is one in
the offing, little known except to a few.
It is the “Motorama Foundation™ initi-

It must have seemed like uphill to Kenny Roper when he turned 114.28
with his very special Matchless 30.50 single, a racing model with
compression and longer scrambles frame
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RESULTS (FIRST FIVE)
OPEN CLASS
Clausen—Hood Har-Dav. 146.34
Bill Reynolds Har-Dav. 138.99
Joe LeBlanc Har-Dav. 135.84
Jim Hunter " Har-Dav. 125.87
W. R. Anderson Har-Dav. 118.42
74" CLASS
Bob Kucera Har-Dav. 120.00
Harlond Simpson Har-Dav. 112.50
Vic Trent Indian 110.09
John Caffey Har-Dav. 109.75
Warren Adler Har-Dav. 108.10
617 CLASS
sandy McGreger Har-Dav. 128.57 |
Robert Limond Vincent 122.44 |
Marion Graham Vincent 122.03 |
Alan Hall Vincent 120.40
Rocky Ricker Indian 119.20
45" SIDE YALVE CLASS
Jd. D. Walthall Har-Dav. 111.80
Wayne Morisette Indian 110.42 |
Charles Cox Har-Dav. 105.88 |
H. Elyott Tucker Indian 104.95 |
John Gregurich Har-Dav. 95.49
40" CLASS i
Blackie Bernal Triumph 134.83
Pete Lockhart Triumph 123.71 |
Mavurice Lafferty Triumph 122.03 |
Paul Lockhart Triumph 121.52 |
Gene Rayn Triumph 116.88
30.50 CLASS
Rich Richards Triumph 127.65
Ralph Gaebel Triuvmph 120.00 |
Kenny Roper Matchless 114.28
Chuck Phillips Triumph 111.80
Danny Webster Triumph 111.80
21" CLASS
Walt Harper Velocette 84.30
Lloyd Bulmer Velocette 56.25
15 CLASS
Del Branson Indian 68.05

712" CLASS

Donald Zaremba Villzar (experiment) 23.81

ated by the parent organization of this
magazine, Trend Inc., following the suc-
cess of their first huge motorcycle and
automotive show two years ago. At that
time 16 directors were asked to give their
services to the cause; they have done so
generously, meeting once a month since
that first day, afirming their own faith in
the objective even to the extent of dig-
ging into their own pockets for a sub- |
stantial sum when the foundation funds
(Continued on next page)

Willie Nelson dug trenches in Rosamond’s sand
at 100 mph with his needle-nosed 61 cu. in.
Ariel square four. Willie took 7th in his class |

Motorcycling's. Biggest Value

e in thrilling performance
o in lasting quality
e in lifelong fun

THE NEW 1952

HARLEY-DAVIDSON
HYDRA-GLIDE FOOT SHIFT WITH HAND CLUTCH

Now, for your greater riding pleasure, Harley-Davidson gives you engineered, super-fast
foot shift with hand clutch—at no extra cost! See the many other fine, new features for
‘52, All these, plus the famous, smooth, powerful O.H.V. engine and the jar-free, cushioned
ride of the Hydra-Glide fork make America’s Harley-Davidson the world’s biggest motor-
cycle value. Come in today and take a ride.

RICH BUDELIER

2531 SO. MAIN STREET

LOS ANGELES 7, CALIF.
Phone PRospect 6235

GLENBANK HARLEY-
DAVIDSON SALES

224 North Victory Blvd.
Burbank, ROckwell 9-1502

HARLEY-DAVIDSON
SOUTHEAST

8610 Juniper near Alameda
and Firestone, LUcas 3439

‘ MMOREHUX nnd
MII.NE BROTI'IEHS

ﬁf. VARD

“P.K’ SPORT LIGHT g
the bobbed fender fan.
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MiI.NE BROTHm

1951 E. Culnrudn 51., Fasudenu |
RYan 1-6423

LAMQREAUX & MII.NE

123 125 W. Colorado St., Glendale
- Cltrus 2-9674

America’s Ten Best Customs are among the hundreds
of gleaming, brand new restyled beauties on display
in this terrific book! Page after page on the newest
materials, the latest techniques—RESTYLE YOUR
CAR is an idea treasure chest!

MAN TAKE A

Here's the full customizing story . . . with com-
plete data on all-important state regulations and
insurance restrictions . . . a novel cut-out section
which enables you to restyle your car on paper . . .
and step-by-step stories that will show you the way
to custom beauty for your car!

on newssfnnds everywhere!

TREND BOOKS ]
3959 Hollywood Blvd., L. A. 28, Calif.

Enclosed is $ for. books at
75¢ (plus 10c for postage and handling).

[CJ RESTYLE YOUR CAR [] SPEED AND SPORT
[JHOW TO BUY A CAR

[] CUSTOM CARS

name

address

city zone
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this
sword
means
Cancer

RESEARCH

or millions cancer research
F is a race for life.

The American Cancer Society
supports research in 100 insti-
tutions in 35 states . .. grants
aid to 900 investigators . . .
trains as fellows 78 young men
and women.

However, some vital research
has been retarded because of
lack of funds. . . twice as many
dollars could be used in 1952
under the sign of the cancer
sword. Cancer Strikes One in

Five. Your Dollars Strike Back.

Mail Your Gift to “Cancer”
Care of Your Local Postoffice

AMERICAN
CANCER SOCIETY

CYCLE

Wee Tommy Smith took Blackie Bernal's backward Bird through at 134.83. The barrels are mounted
facing rearward, allowing straight exhaust and forced induction. Tommy normally rides a K model
Harley but, because of improper gearing for the unusually soft surface, he only took fifth in 45 class

The Sands of Time

(Continued from page 33)

. were depleted on one occasion. What are

Triumph
Speed Twin

YOU CAN WIN THIS TRUMP!

Get the details with the “LIMEX" RETAIL
MAIL ORDER CATALOG. Fully illustrated, it
opens to you the door to a $1,000,000 stock
of parts and accessories for most American
and imported motorcycles . . . plus an exten-
sive line of leather and cloth apparel of un-
equalled quality. Here is listed the COMPLETE

stocks of the nation’s biggest motorcycle sup-

pliers as well as many items imported and
sold exclusively by ws . . . DIRECT TO THE
RIDER.
EVERY RIDER SHOULD OWN A
“LIMEX"" CATALOG

For your copy send $1.00 (to cover cost of
printing and mailing). With it you will receive
simple instructions on how to get in on this
drawing without spending a dime.
SOMEONE IS GOING TO WIN THIS FINE
CYCLE. WILL IT BE YOU? It can be. Send for
your catalog TODAY.

LONG ISLAND MOTORCYCLE EXCH. INC.

Bellerose, New York

these motorcycle men driving for? A com-
pletely equipped speed mecca incorporat-
ing a paved five-mile straightaway and a
3.8-mile track complete with landscaped
grounds, adequate grandstands, dressing
rooms, and full facilities. The grounds
have now been selected and an agreeable
price established with the landowners. A
complete estimate of costs has been made
by the foundation committee and here, as
you might have guessed, stands a hurdle,
a $I,200,000 ONe.

From the start it has been hoped that
the effort might be established on a non-
profit basis, which could well be the case
if we are able to interest such an organ-
ization as General Petroleum or the Ford
Foundation. But as yet the money 1s not
on the line, and the financing may, by
necessity, become a matter of less benevo-
lence. But regardless of the source of the

money, the fine reputation of the men
who have labored over this project for
the last two years will eventually guaran-
tee success to talented lakesters like Sandy
McGregor, who boosted his 61 cubic inch
Harley from 121 to 128 mph in the
closing seconds of the Rosamond meet.
McGregor’s triumph of speed was typical,
for it is usually in the last round of these
short, annual meets that the top speeds
of the year are turned. Just when the
boys begin to really go, it comes time to
fold up the tents and head for home. Who
knows how fast Blackie Bernal might have
pushed his Triumph Thunderbird had he
been given an unlimited time on a paved
five-mile strip. He plowed through Rosa-
mond’s deep sand at 134 mph.

Colossal farce of the day began when a
gigantic diesel refrigerator truck loomed
up over the flat lake bed and shuddered
to a stop at the pit area. Out bounced no

BRITISH-AMERICAN
MOTORCYCLE PARTS

Wholesale Only
Dealers Send For Ilustrated Catalog

~B— |
T Bl |
EMEE‘.:E:EJ;MLA INGIMEERING { :

BOX 468, HUNTINGTON PARK, CALIF,
Phone LUcas 9289
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| The hare and the tortoise. Bud Hare and enclosed Triumph twin were both mighty low. Whole rig is
| specially made, engine lies horizontally. Bud is slated for a go at Bonneville (Aug. 25 through Sept. 1)
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Bruce Zaremba's experimental “Villzar Special” was a feeble threat in the 72 cu. in. class despite
its chain driven supeércharger. Bruce’s son Don did the best he could at 23.81 mph but, judging from
the beautiful workmanship, we'd say that Zaremba will soon prove that his theory will werk

other than speedster Bud Hood. Im-
mediately, Fergie “Flash” Fuhrman, the
zaniest cyclist in captivity (known for
his one man impersonations of the Isle of
Man, complete with sound effects and
animation), tore at the diesel’s rear door.
In no time Fergie had unloaded the truck’s
sole, precious' cargo, a lonely Whizzer
bike. Asked why the ceremony for such
an 1nsignificant entry, Fergie snapped
indignantly, “It is imperative that this
precision machine be kept at room tem-
perature until the crucial moment.”
Later, the Whizzer did hit a good 70
mph, that is until his pusher pulled
his foot away, then “Flash” Ferguson
dropped to the low thirties. His fun loving
pals had secretly forced too much nitro
down the poor little Whizzer’s gullet.
Although some of the lakes’ speeds
seem relatively high this year, the mushy
surface had a generalk slowing influence.
Heavier riders went faster than lighter
ones, as in the case of Sandy McGregor.
In fact, traction became so critical
(Continued on next page)
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Winner of the 61 class was a real novelty, No.

14, built vp by Sandy McGregor, standing be-

tween two bikes, was sleeved down to a three-

~ inch bore then fitted with Harley 80" flywheels
—still a 61 and reported to be exceptionally
smooth. Burning fuel, it turned 128.57 when

heavier. John Mclauglin, replaced Loyd Taylor

Camouflaged with a Von Dutch paint job and
riddled with weight-saving holes, Mike Tucker’s
Indian Scout was fourth fastest in 45 side valve |
class with 104.95 mph. Forward half of primary |
chain case was cut off to accommodate special
drag

outside flywheel which has no il

“Frenchie” LeBlanc must have a passel o’ power
in his Harley twin. He fires it up by bumping
tires with another bike, both on rear stands.
Frenchie is a steady contender at the drag
strips and was the last to leave at Rosamond
after hitting 135.84 mph in the Open Class,
The average for this class was 113.88 mph

VEbois iy

AVIATORS' (AN-6530)
i WINDPROOF
I & pusTProoF

HEW
in cleor or green. Hos non-fogging 395

o
breathers in frame. Adj. nose bar. -.‘Ff?',a
Ideal for flying, cycling etc. —

B-8 - ARMY AIR CORP
GOGGLES =  All rubber
frame with inside chomois
lining. Clear, shaotter re-
sistant lense. Comes with
7 interchongeable lenses,
2 amber, 4 green ard 1 clear.
e eamnmessnnr e VREREEREOOIREDVNERR DR IRRRNNNIRYH
GENUINE ARMY

AIR FORCE —~
SUNGLASSES &

Chamois Iinéa, rubber covared frames.
Inter-chongeable, GROUND LEMSES

free colabar lenses, optically ground & polished.
Gold plated frame is adjustable. Haos Pearlized
sweat bor and nose pads, cable temples, Bequ-
tiful leather case can be attached to your

be It. HERE'S THE REAL McCOY

5G-4G -~ AIR FORCE

Type GLASSES = 4 base, ground & polished pro-
cessed glass lenses. Gold plated frame with
Peorlized sweot bar and nose pads. Cable

ear pieces, simulated leather case.

Summer type, lightweight,
convas<ubber eor pads with
soft Chameis interlining for
redio receiver. With chin

strap. NEW

455 + FLYING HELMET - Fine
grade leather chamois lined with
chin cup on strap. Inter-
med iate weight for sum -

mer weor. OMLY

UL L LRI R R PR NN t.t”-.-.-”.l‘-l

Gjﬁﬂiﬁf LEATHER

TACKETSE

!
Complete jocket mode of Top Grade I = :
front querter horse hide, zipper open- \ .‘-'-""
ing on sleeve ot wrist ond three i 1
zipper pockets, QOne built-in snap - J'E
pocket. Snops on collor and shoulder F! ]
tabs. Hos waist belt with large buckle.
Form fitting waist ond action back. Full
Igth. zipper closure. Rich block calor, Two
styles - linad with rayen, Sizes 24.45.
Rayon lined)leather collor = o « = @ = — _

Snop-on fur collar

W — S

SENSATIONAL

VALUES in WAR SURPLUS,
FACTORY CLOSE-OUTS amd
GENERAL MERCHANDISE!
1000's of items for the Mfgr,
Mechanic, Sportsman, Pho.
tographer, Hobbyist, Home
Owner, etc. BIG SAVINGS on
Clothing, Housewares, Hard-
ware, Foam Rubber, Hond &
inerTnuli,_(}uldnbrlCump
Equipment, and Gadgaets

Prices are F.0.B. Los Angeles. Pay By M.O.
of Check. 1/2 Deposit with- C.0.D."s.

PALLEY

SUPPLY CO

Send Only S0¢

(for hondling & mailing)

2263 E. YERNON AVE.
Dept. ]
LOS ANGELES 58, CALIF.
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From fabulous DEADWOOD of the West

This is the legendary “‘Gambler” shirt
—now available direct to you from
historic Deadwood, South Dakota—
home of famous “Wild Bill"" Hickock. It's
a luxurious washable rayon gabardine,
tailored to form-fitting smartness with
traditional broad western shoulders.
Note the authentic western lapel
pockets and the rich pearl snap buttons.
Give yourself this gift or give it to a
friend Choose your favorite desert
color. Money back if not completel
satisfied. Let's GO, podner! YIPPEE-E!

For Men Similar Shirt
$5E for Boys $3E

Use this order blank. Shirt mailed C.O.D. or you

can save postage by sending check or money
order. Circle the color, neck size, and sleeve
length yvou want.

Ridin’ high in Western Style!

B s sinnl
Colors: Forest Green, Desert Tan, Twilight
Grey, Teal, Maroeon, and Lime

MNeck: 14 14";@ 15 1516 16 1616 17
Sleeve Length: Short, Medium, Long
Boys' Sizes: Age & B 10 12 14 16

MName
Address

City State

Deapwoop

Deadwood, South Dakota, Dept. C-11

See HARLEY-DAVIDSON
Weckita Falls, Texas

® MOTORCYCLE BARGAINS
® GENUINE PARTS

® RELIABLE SERVICE

® MODERN FACILITIES
® CONVENIENT TERMS
® MODEL K & WR PARTS

® MAIL ORDERS ® LES MYERS, MGR.

813 OHIO ST.

BROWN’S
Frame and Fork Repair

@ Ship to us from anywhere—1l-day service
on FRAMES & FORKS, WHEELS & RIMS
M. W. BROWN
8014 Garvey Blvd., So. San Gabriel, Calif.
AT 9.0983

USED PARTS

Large supply of Harley-Davidson and Indian
parts, write for what you need.

Vv 409% discount on all new Indian parts.

VvV Complete line of Triumph parts.

V One day service on all mail orders.

STILWELL MOTORCYCLE SHOP

239 No

Llos Angeles 51, Anaheim, Califormio

36

CYCLE

There's little telling what drag strip expert, Margret Hood, sole woman entry, might have
done had not o loose wire in the instrument panel shorted out her chances at speed. About
two-thirds of all the speedsters present were either Harley-Davidson or Triumph mounted

The Sands of Time
(Continued from page 35)

that some of the boys were using knobby
tires to great advantage. The meet itself
fell considerably short of its mark when
promoters were unable to condition the
track for the national speed trial sanction
that had been granted them. They did,
however, run off a successful contest,
shooting several hundred rides through the
trap before closing down, but leaving the
coming Bonneville contenders still asking
“How fast can I go?”

From Daytona to Rosamond and still tops
among the 45 cubers is J. D. Walthall's V twin.
J. D. out-sped other flathead 45s ot 111.80,
claimed the big thin front hoop handled fine

The pathetic tale of Fergie “Flash” Fuhrman is
told in three acts (above and left). Fergie
gently lowers his precious Whizzer bike, sole
cargo of the giant diesel truck, onto the lakebed.
Against his frantic pleas, friends ply it with
nitro after which the sick little mill drops to
the low thirties when his pusher kisses him off
at 70 per. The humiliation became almost un-
bearable when the timer at the end of the
traps warned him, “l can’t read you on the
clocks. Next time better wear a blanket!”
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BIKES VS. SPORTS CARS

(Continued from page 6)

Speeds were held down considerably by
the condition of the track. A construction
workers’ strike in that area had prevented
the California Sports Car Club from car-
rying out its original plans for improving
the course; so much of the 2.7 mile cir-
cuit was loaded with savage bumps. Sev-
eral unhappy riders took off from these
bumps to establish fair-to-middling alti-
tude records.

Another source of difficulty was the oil
and rubber deposited on the pavement by
the four sports car races that preceded
the 30.50 and 40 cubic inch events; and
one particularly bad oil slick on the right
angle turn entering the pit area played a
great part in picking the winners in the
go-inch class.

The 4o0-inch race started thirty seconds
before the 30.50 race, and Nick Nichol-
son, winner at Catalina this year, im-
mediately took the lead. Jim Phillips,

“"Come on—pull it in!”, commands Bobbie
Michael’s wife, Pattie. Number shield has been
extended to slipstream handlebars. Special car-
buretor and induction tube helped bring victory

twice national T.T. champion, stuck close
to Nick’s rear wheel and the two pro-
ceeded to dust off the entire pack. As
they went by the pits the first time, they
were out of sight of the third place man.

Then on the third lap, Nicholson hit
the oil slick at the pit corner and went
down hard. Phillips fell at the same spot
in the fourth lap and again in the seventh
lap. Both riders remounted and finished
the race in good standing; but the lost
time allowed Don Bishop to take the
lead. From then on, it was all Bishop.
The veteran rider—who retired last vear
from all competition except pavement
races—flattened out on his tank and was
never again headed. He rocketed across the
finish line for first place, followed by Walt
Fulton and Nick Nicholson in that order.

But the ride of the day must be cred-
ited to Ken Brown, an amateur of only
two vears’ standing. He straddled a Manx
Norton 30.50 at the starting line and
watched the 4o-inch race begin way ahead
of him. Thirty seconds later the flag drop-
ped to start the 30.50 class, and Ken
found himself howling along wide open—
in neutral. Seconds burned away while he
found his gear, and by the time he was

rolling, the whole field had disappeared
around the first turn.

During the race, Brown was clocked
through the traps at 10¢9.31 mph. Still, it
was not only flat-out speed that paid off,
although the Norton—belonging to Clar-
ence Czysz of Pomona—was fast enough.
Brown won by driving a smooth, foxy race
with his head down and his feet up. Czysz,
his trainer and coach, informed us that
his lap times only varied by about one
second throughout the race. When he
flashed down the stretch and across the
finish line, we learned that his official
time was 29:10—four seconds faster than
the 4o-inch winner, Don Bishop.

Though the 30.50 class started 30 sec-
onds behind the 4o-inch class, Brown came
in for an overall fourth place behind the
first three 4o-inch machines, and a win in
his class. He was followed across the line
by Moe Griffin (BSA) and Paul Doster
(BSA) who snapped up second and third
in the 30.50 class, fifth and sixth overall.

The show put on by the 15-inch and
7.5-inch “poppers” was a startling revela-
tion to many spectators. As far as motor-
cycling goes, they might not be consid-
ered fast, but the little varmints—with
about the displacement of a shot glass—
turned in some amazing lap times. Nick
Nicholson toured the track in 2:50.02 in
a 15-inch BSA, and Bob Michael, piloting
Don Evan’s beautiful 7.5-inch BSA, ran
a lap in 2:58. Consider that the stock
MGs were averaging arcund 2:58 for a
lap, and the fastest recorded official time
for a stock MG was 2:49. And now let’s
wipe those sneers off our faces—those
little fellows can GO!

A glance at the names of winners at
Torrey Pines and the Catalina races shows
that a new group of riders with special
skills suitable to pavement racing is on its
way up. The winning rider must learn to
plan his “cut off” points for each of the
many varied turns. He must learn to de-
celerate to the turns smoothly under com-
pression and to conserve brakes. The dirt
track broadside has no place on the tricky
paved surface; and cornering becomes the
art of the best radius and the highest
speed possible without going into a slide.

The winning rider must painstakingly
memorize every bump and turn over a
long, long course. In addition to the “guts”
and lightning judgments, pavement rac-
ing demands long-range, careful planning,
and an intimate knowledge of the con-
dition of a racing motor before a rider
can hope to win consistently.

Now, after Torrey Pines, it seems that
a new chapter in American racing is open-
ing. We have received a taste of this
blisteringly fast, exciting sport; and both
riders and spectators want more. This
sort of racing can develop into a great
sport in this country, as well as a training
ground for the European grand prix cir-
cuits. The winners of this race gained
experience that was a step toward the
Isle of Man; and one of these very riders
might, in a few years, be the first Amer-
ican in decades to bring home that trophy.

So let’s go!

SUBERIOR

MOTORCYCLE ACCESSORIES

Streamlined

CHROME AIR CLEANERS

for HARLEYS . INDIAN CHIEF

A Ig’“.,""'-*gi’, e
gy ;:j-'.‘-.'_.??'t.:'.':' o t”%
w ] w ¥ :-:.. I e
: e
o

Beautifully chrome finished, all steel construc-
tion and low smooth contours provide smart
beauty and additional leg room to the Harley.
and Indian Chief. An ideal replacement for
original air cleaners that have become scratched,
dented or dulled. Chrome replacement cover
with or without "Flying Bird"” insignia may be
purchased separately and fitted directly to pres-

ent filter screen and plate.

.
&3

L a_F a4
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] R Rl

GIVES LONGEST SERVICE—TOP PERFORMANCE!
Three-piece unit combines high volume air intake
capacity and exceptional air cleaning abilities. Fits
all models of large Harleys and Indian Chief — re-
quires no extra parts or adapters — retains its beauty
while giving top functional service! AT YOUR
DEALER ONLY — complete, each $7.75. Chrome
cover only — each $3.70, . . specify for left or right side.

Superior Accessories also available from
Joseph Buegeleisen Co., Detroit 7, Mich.

alk

Superior Accessory Company

41Tﬁ SAN FERNANDO ROAD - GLENDALE 4, CALIFORNIA

Containing the genuine “dag” COLLOIDAL
GRAPHITE as manufactured by
ACHESON COLLOIDS CORP., London

Reduces friction to a minimum.
At your dealers................ 75¢
By mail direct.................... 90c

LIMEX (Sole U.S. Distributors)
242-25 Braddock Avenue; Bellerose, New York
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. + . for fun, for sport,
for dependable
low-cost fransportation.

Flashing performance. Only
American machine with British
Burman 3.speed, toe-shift gear
box. 70 miles PLUS per gallon.
60 miles PLUS per hour. Low
center of gravity for safe easy
rider control. Telescopic fork.
Big, comfortable cross-country
saddle. Ask your dealer for a

demonstration or write for free
circular.

MUSTANG MOTORCYCLE CORP.

635 W. Colorade Blvd., Glendale 4, Calif.
Dept. CM

WANTED—MECHANIC

Harley-Davidson, with dealer experience
preferred. Excellent working conditions in
a modern shop with good pay. Paid life,
surgical and hospital insurance. Vacation
with pay. Opportunity to attend factory
service school. Work in the city where Har-

ley-Davidsons are made. Loads of livewire
motorcycle activities such as races, hill-
climbs, reliability trials, ice racing, scram-
bles and numerous club events. Excellent
opportunity for red-blooded motorcycle

enthusiast.
Write BILL KNUTH, 2491 W. Fond du Lac
Ave., Milwaukee, Wis.

1 Day Mail Order Service

on Indian parts and accessories. Armature and
generator exchange, motors reconditioned, cyl-
inders rebored. Send for lists from the largest
and most complete stock of Indian parts in the
Middle West.

Indian Motorcycle Sales Co.
2701 Trumaon Rood Kansos City 1, Missouri
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DODGE CITY MOTORCYCLE FAIR

(Continued from page rr1)
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Albert Gunter, No. 59, walked home to 20th place after he blew. Speaking of walking, Billy Huber

pushed for 75 yards and raced into 5th place on foot after running out of gas on the last lap.
This picture was taken better than a half mile from finish line—look at the parked cars

events. Two very new Coca-Cola boxes
were the official technical committee
thrones for inspecting all entrants’ mounts
in the 2co-mile go. H. M. “Hank” Sy-
vertsen, the brains behind the W R and
new K R Harley-Davidsons, was astride
one of these bottle holders. The other box
was held down by C. P. Pierce from Texas.
If you happen down San Antonio way. be
sure and look him up. He never fails to
have a pot of tea on the fire and is always
ready to tear up the concrete for money.
marbles or chalk. Give him a go.

Bobby Hill can thank his lucky hat for
victory in the expert battle. Bobby wears

nated the scene. The renewal of the
National Motorcycle races here, after
a 31-year lapse, appears to have been a
success from just about every angle.
The visiting motorcyclists made a hit
with the local public. Everybody liked
them. We hope they liked the town.

“If the move to make the race an
annual event materializes, Dodge City
will continue to do all it can to make
the annual enterprise successful.”

DODGE CITY RESULTS
200 MILE NATIONAL

: - $3 : Bobby Hill Columbus, Ohio MNaorton
hls_ St_r—:ts_ﬁn n:_harrn right up ’til race time, g0 Y hiessen Evsane. Gration ey
reliquishing it only at the starter’s signal E-‘.‘wuld £y gﬂv'h:-n, Ohio Nerton

- ohnny Greenlee t. Lovis, Mo. H-D
and then to none but a trusted pit man. gy pC ColinEe- OFls BEA
This Bobby rides smooth as silk in the Woody Simmons  Williamston, S.C. H-D
r.:-:;:'ners and ;lzlimbs t:'igh;; undﬂ the pati}nt E:,E; ::',.,.F:d“m":;n"" gf"fl,f:ﬁﬂ%‘: el
when going down the chute. numober - W. Rice ortland, Oregon Norton

8 g P Harry Grinstead Butlerville, Ind. BSA

one wasn’t ridden a bit better than the

lap Jim Davis gave him the checkered 50 MILE AMATEUR

flag on—100 per cent for 1oo rounds. Enrr.ﬂif:v n].;u gﬁ:ramenmiﬂn!if. BSA
- - - . L. Wilkinson eaumont, Texas H-D
Old Hnrtﬂns never die, they just keep e Kenetha Wit 3G
churning away until all the good vellow Echl i:.irl:;l E:s!rﬂ Valley, Calif. H-D
: . url Wendt eyenne, Wyo. H-D
gold is skimmed from the pot. Bill McConnell, Jr.  Colo. Springs, Colo.  Indian
It was a damp and rainy day for ﬁauri;dnl_r!tu;schbmh ?nl:% ﬂrlfg_?n :_ndiunh
p . 73" . aro ainer ort Worth, Texas rium
Oregon’s pride and joy, Eugene Thiessen, pgy Hendershot  Kansas City, Mo, Teliiph
who, after the first few laps, opened the Bob Larratt Denver, Colorado H-D

door into the fresh air to throttle the
lead for most of the way. His BSA Star
Twin looked real bright, but dark clouds
overshadowed his chance for victory. This
eclipse is hard to explain, as his Star
dimmed to second magnitude. Detroit,
Michigan has a hot rock In its midst.
Larry Stone looked as though he was
going to be the stumbling block that
no one could surmount after he blos-
somed out into the lead when Thiessen
went to the pits. Stone held the number
one slot until he tripped and fell on the
73rd lap, putting the Oregon flash-light-
ing back in the pay-off position, only
to have Hill grow into a mountain and
roll on past to the National 200-mile
Dodge City win. In the words of the
Dodge City Globe again . . . ;

“MOTORCYCLE RACE BECOMES R i

: HISTORY™ T oo T o e,

Bill Tumun,- S Annartof the most pﬁ;uhr Fider
award, has no trouble getting a hand or two
in his pits when the time comes for refueling

“Dodge City is looking back on two days
of activity in which motorcyclists domi-
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PRICE ON YOUR HEAD

(Continued from page 13)

The second point, the absence of re-
coil, is due to the CCA liner. The crush-
able cellulose condenses when struck by
an impact. It does not spring back, and
unlike rubber, it remains compressed. Ob-
viously, with this construction, once the
liner has been condensed, the owner is
required to install a new liner to maintain
the benefits of the helmet.

This should not be construed to mean
that other helmets are without value.
Some of the helmets now available have
some of the features described above.
Many helmet shells are made from tough
laminated plastic fibers. Others are made
from equally tough light-weight metal.
Both types withstand more impact than
the body can absorb.

When you purchase a helmet, check
carefully for three factors. The protection
which you receive from a helmet depends
upon 1ts shape, the construction of the
inner webbing, and the construction of
the visor.

Your skull is constructed so that the
top section is the toughest. This area
consists of thick bone and can withstand
a major impact without harmful injury.
The lower areas—around the temples—
are not so fortunate. Some of these sec-
tions are as thin as the paper this is
printed on. These paper-thin areas require
all of the protection they can get. Any
helmet which does not encase these areas
near the ears cannot offer complete pro-
tection. Some helmets are nothing but
shallow bowls which set high on the head,
missing these danger points completely.
These areas are covered by only a thin
covering of leather which cannot guard
against sharp objects. Leather cannot do
the job of tough plastic.

Webbing used to cushion the helmet on
the head is tied at the top with string.
This string should be thin enough to
break upon impact. To some degree, the
breaking of the string will give you the
same non-recoil effect as the CCA (crush-
able cellulose acetate) of the other hel-
met.

Recently French helmet manufacturers
banded together to see if they might
improve their products. They financed a
study of racing fatalities caused by head
and neck injuries. Their report proved
that the majority of these fatalities were
caused by broken necks which in turn
were caused by the rider sliding feet first
down the track. The visor on his helmet
would dig into the dirt, snapping his
neck backwards. They immediately put
through a recommendation which requires
all helmets to have attached visors which
will rip off under such conditions.

Several helmets sold in America seem to
meet the requirements for adequate pro-
tection, although none guard the side
- areas fully. The “Shoc-Shell” helmet man-
ufactured by Johnny Lohrenz in Long
Beach, California, is a good product. It sits
low on the head and is made of laminated
plastic resins. The Clymer helmet is another
which sits low on the head. It is made of

hard metal. The Cromwell, popular English
helmet, is good. It is made of laminated
fiberboard. The less expensive Flanders
helmet is another which seems adequate
for normal protection. Flanders, in addi-
tion to their helmets, handle goggles. These
are light weight, the edges are lined with
rubber, they seem to be well ventilated
and offer good visibility.

According to all available information,
a new mouth protector invented by Berk-
eley, California dentist J. Cathcart prom-
ises to be a boon to competition riders.
The invention protects the mouth and
teeth as well as wvirtually eliminating
knockouts due to blows sustained on the
chin and lower jaw. As any boxing coach
will tell you, the most serious danger from
a blow to the lower jaw is in the trans-
mission of the force to the brain. The
reason for this lies in the construction of
the jaw.

Your jaw works as a compound hinge

held apart by the teeth. The hinge action
is made by the lower jaw hanging from a |

socket near the ear. The force of a blow
on the lower jaw pushes the two parts of
the socket together, transmitting the blow
on to the brain, causing a knockout or
even more serious, a hemorrhage.

The mouth protector is designed so
that it keeps the jaw hinge separated.
Any force directed at the lower jaw is
kept, in a large degree, in the lower jaw
area. The action of the soft rubber “bui-
fers” part of the impact. This device, a
new development being manufactured by
the W. J. Voit Rubber Co. of Los Angeles,
will sell in sporting goods stores for under
$3.00.

Many riders have experimented with
special padding devices in the past. “Put”
Mossman, ace stunt rider and top scoring
short track racer, had devised a low slung
style of riding which placed him close to
the track. When “Put” came off his hike,

he came off on his hips. To save wear and.

tear on hip bones, he successfully used
football hip pads for a long time.
Medical men agree that shoulder pads
and hip pads would prove beneficial to
the riders. The riders, on the other hand,
feel that too much weight would be added
to make the additional protection worth-
while. They feel that if a rider has an
especially weak joint, he should wear any
padding needed to protect it properly. All

riders should have enough protection, they |

feel, to play the game safely.

“Protection,” one of the riders told me,
“boils down to two factors. Keep your
body covered with leather and helmet.
Be confident in your ability to master
any situation which may arise. If you
can’t handle a situation, practice - until
you can.”

That is a good point. If you don’t know
what to do when a bike spills, get out on
a dirt road and spill it. Spill your bike
at low speeds. Practice. Try perfecting
techniques which will place you in a safe
position atop your mount. Protective
clothing can save your life . . . up to a
point. After that, what you’re wearing
counts only as much as what you do.

B RIDERS — INTERESTED
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Buy diret:t
ATLAS CYCLE IIIJRP

3743 Cass Ave. Detroit 1, Mich.
GET READY FOR

COLD WEATHER RIDING
MEN'S LEATHER JACKET
BLACK TOP QUALITY HORSEHIDE

100% Wool Rayon Covered Lining
Jacket (34 thru 48)....................23.95
Jacket with Mouten Collar........27.45

Zippered front and
graduated tailoring
insures a perfect fit.
Three large front
zippered pockets
plus handy snap
pocket and side
map pocket. Bi-
Swing Back, and
tapered snug fit-
ted sleeves.

SEND TODAY FOR OUR FREE—FREE

Large illustrated catalog, featuring over 500
Motorcycle Accessories, Parts & Riding
Clothes. Just mail a post card to Department
C-1 giving your name, address, year, make
and model of Motoreycle.

Parts & Accessories
Service All
Makes

Speed Equipment
Cams, Pistons,
Dual Manifolds

‘QSTER and I.OUls

TRIUMPH & ARIEL MOTORCYCLES
1212 E. FLORENCE AVE.LOS ANGELES 1, CALIF,

One Day Service
On All Mail
Orders

Frame, Fork
and Paint
Repair

“THE BIGGER THEY ARE —
THE HARDER THEY FALL!™

Two Big Books Clearly lllustrated. Overg,
1200 Show-How Photos. Many New Held

71 Complete Lessons.
Protect yourself and others. Size and stresgih
mean nothing. Knowledge ond skill enable you
fo master ony iituation even againit biggest
bullles and armed thugt Illustrotions shewing
soch. hold from start ta finlsh, Complete sokis- d
faction guoranieed or your money rafunded, &

NOW BOTH BOOKS ONLY $5.00 pp'd
or $3.50 eq, $1.00 deposit with C.O.D.
Send TODAY for Trial Lesson Onl

A& M c 0553 5. Wastern Ave.,

Los Angeles 5, Calif.

WANTED: First class mechanic for perma-

nent year-round employment in America’s finest
Triumph & Ariel Service Department. Best work-
ing conditions and benefits. Write us listing
qualifications and references.
JOHNSON MOTORS, INC.
267 West Colorade 5t., Pasadena,

California
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NEW

CYCLE

,The W['RL“ at a glance

Universal type
foot rests, can be at-

tached to any portion of frame tubes.
All parts cadmium plated
to prevent rust
#3517 for 34" frames
#3518 for 74" frames
3519 for 1" frames
#3520 for 113" frames

See your local dealer

ANDERSON MOTORCYCLE SUPPLY

8314 S. Central Ave., Los Angeles 1, Calif.
DEALERS: Write for Catalog Sheet

IF IT'S SERVICE YOU WANT!

On either parts or repair work —

TRY—
JOHN ESLER

H i h-
Grand Rapids, Mic
d 5t., rand
282 W. Leonar

in the
le Shop in f
lish Motorcye 18
Lﬂ‘rgj'-ﬂ E&i;:, with complete tzwl:
Mldrtev.rith a most -:;un_*nplehi 5{“15 4
d"-’_P h, Ariel and Vincent P ey
e 'u I':’l-unf exchange s5€
serve you:

nlop, Lvcas: e
Also oh ::}’t.:utn help you to°
e

STROKERS s

Custom Built Brute Breaks All Drag Records
132.81 — 4 mile standing start.

® PISTONS Four continents and four seas lie ahead of Italian reporters Edoarde Mari and Dunfe: Ca:m:a ‘U’:::chi
OHV 74 & 80 Fuel Pistons 11 fo 1 comp. as they leave Florence, via their 7V2 cu. in. Lambrettas on a 54,438 mile trip which is to
or more take them through Europe, Africa, Australic and Asia. Both men carry 200 pounds of supplies
812 to 1 OHY 74 pistons for your street ma-

chines

Write for information on other pistons. ' BELOW—RIGHT, You too can be a world-beater!

® CAMS ' Not taking any chances of being challenged,

For you OHY Harley-Davidsons upon ﬂl'ﬂ‘ﬂl'il'lg the famed Avutobahn super l'ligh;-

Be ahead with the best. OQur cams speak
for themselves.

way, this smart lad disguises his two-stroke
with lown- hell, similar in a r=
Write for information on other cams. a blown up rubber shell, s : pRes

ance to the real one which housed William Herz
CUSTOM ENGINE SPECIALISTS

| of Germany when he topped the world’s

C. B. Clausen Motorcycle Sales . speed record at over 180 mph on this same road -
10504 Santa Fe Ave., 5o0. Gate, Calif.

LOrain 9-1419

Waar a REAL

# CRASH HELMET

Like Race Drivers and Jat Pilots

Toagh, ru plastic helmet in red
i e e

or white co oned with soft
spongerubber, Is adjustable for

Bnrl'm.‘t fit. Protects against hard
u

mps while riding Bieveles, Motor
Bikes, Motorcycles Hﬁ.’or Scooters,
Motor Boats, Hot Rods, ete.

Wear It for Safetyl =
Sorry Ne C.0.D, - Money Back Guar. enly I

WAL-MAR PRODUCTS COMPANY 5253 ;
10023 5. 5t. Lawrence Ave., Dept. M-? ® -
Chicago 28, lllinois

|
WEAR THE MASCOT OF THE |
SPEEDWAY RIDERS! ‘

“LADY LUCK" in Four Colors

7" Felt Jacket Emblems 50c
10* Felt Jacket Emblems $1.00
Decals—15¢ — Stickers—15¢

““T** Shirts with Design $1.50, No COD's
Complete Catalog of Popular Emblems 25¢

STYLIZED EMBLEM COMPANY |
1356-C N. Western Ave., LA 27, Cal.

AL RODI

Indian Moforcycle Sales
Complete Mail Service

Atlanta, Georgia

311 Spring Street N.W.
CYpress 1144
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Road racing flares on the West Coast. A gripping,
fast moving, new thrill has been injected into
American motorcycling; crowds up to 28,000

ABOVE, Jim Alves leaves no stone unturned to
make a clean ascent in Scottish Six Days Trial.
His “Trophy” Triumph is really suvited to job

= %m:i‘:f?‘i'- AR
A typical “leap” in Belgium’s faverite bike race,

the Moto-Cross, This event, held in Brussels
suburbs, drew a 150,000 paid admission

N, :

Dick Davis wanted a picture of himself doing a
seat-stand, got more than he bargained for
when his Ariel popper suddenly became camera
shy. Picture, by Fred Valenzuela, shows what
can be done with an ordinary 120 box camera

BELOW, These jokers are tops, all members of
the Jokers Competition Club of Detroit, the
only all competition group in the state of
Michigan. It's a big day when the boys get
together on their track at Rochester after
summer thaws break up their ice race routine
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Yours ...
® FOR THE ASKING

NEW 1952

HANDLEBAR
CATALOG

Select your handlebars
and rubber mounts
from FLANDERS new
catalog. New styles for
extra riding comfort
and safety make FLAN-
DERS handlebars first
choice of the discrimi-
nating rider.

Riders . . .

Send self-addressed enve-
lope for your copy of FLAN-
DERS latest catalog.

.;,10“‘3“”‘5 ACCESSOp 8
s

FLANDERS COMPANY

B A
Ao § \
*ADENA B_EALIFUHH

204 W. Walnut 5t., Pasadena 3, California

If Harley-Dg

S [LARLEY-DAVIDSO
eveLes

WAGER & WALKER

FOR FRIENDLY HAR.-DAV. SERVICE
419 East 4th St., Santa Ana, Calif.

Seruing Detrait's East Side

Accessories - Paris - Repairs

POP'S HARLEY-DAVIDSON SALES

17155 E. Warren Detroit, Mich., |
Tuxedo 2-8652 |

——

NOW OPEN! ——

New and larger quarters for BSA
in Detroit

S & K MOTORCYCLE SALES

20172 West Eight Mile Detroit 19, Michigan

L]

ROBBINS MANUFACTURING COMPAN

1530 Spence Street, Los Angeles Californio

a1



Only $695.00

Ready to ship anywhere.
Factory to buyer saves you money.

KEN KAY

13319 Ventura Blvd.
Sherman Qaks, Calif. Phone ST, 4-9249

f;l““HIIIHIIHIIIIIIIAITENTIGN! DITEERRRRANTEERRRRR AT

The most complete stock of Matchless, AJS
and Lucas parts in the Midwest. Amal car-
buretor parts for most English models.

SHORES MOTORCYCLES

Joseph Schotthoefer, prop.
1983 E. Eight-Mile Rd. Hazel Park, Mich.
Slocum 7-9880

CA R LR R TR LR R AR RN LERR R ELI BRI T

HARLEY-DAVIDSON
SALES AND SERVICE

MOTORCYCLE SPECIALTIES CO.
7748 E. Garvey  Garvey, Calif.  AT. 44675
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Before Landing on Your Head

See the CROMWELL CRASH HELMETS
AT

WALKER & HAYFORD

Harley-Davidson Sales & Service

900 N. La Brea Ave., Inglewood 3, Calif.
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 SWAPPING POST
Requirements are: copy LIMIT of 25 words %’mt

including name ond address), first come,
served: we reserve the right to edit where nec-
essary; we are not responsible for accuracy of
descriptions, although we will reject any mis-
leading statements. This service is not open to
commercial advertisers. No ads will be accepted

communications will not be acknowledged. Ad-

dress your request to: THE SWAPPING POST,
5959 Hollywood Blvd., Los Angeles 28, Calif.

$2.00 per single insertion.

IMPORTANT NOTICE! Only one MOTORCYCLE
may be listed in any single insertion. This limi-
tation will not apply to parts, catalogs, acces-
sories, efc.

Heading Classifications are: Wanted, Sell, Trade,
Sell or Trade.

ATTENTION all you fellows with hidden jew-
els Iging around the attic, barn or in your sad-

dle bags! They will bring you money as well
as surpl the need of some worthy motorcycle
now laid vp for lack of parts. -

Open your saddle bogs and give the boys a
chance to bid for your hidden treasures. Stop
stumbling over the no-longer-used parts.

$2.00 will sell them in THE SWAPPING POST.
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if payment is not made in advance and such

Thrashing rubber fills the air when the Two-
tired M/C throws a hillclimb, Ohio slope shoot

er tried to break the tape with his rear wheel

What's this—shoes with motors yet? Don't you
believe it. These miniature replicas of the NSU
streamliner are duds—built just for the laughs

el e, T
el 1 B

Aussies at play. Sidecar racing is doubly thrilling to Australians since they use the banking hack.
Machine in background is powered by two single cylinder J.A.P. racing engines in a modified
Norton frame while in the foreground is a 61 cu. in. Harley-Davidson in an army BSA frame with
Norton gearbox. Bike at right is 61 Vincent HRD that has been given the “Lightning” treatment

i
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A Warrior on the loose. Indian’s TT cleaned up
in Tourist Trophy racing last year by winning
highest number of events but passed big Na-
tional TT to Jimmie Phillips and his Triumph

A gallon o' gas, @ Mustang, and thou O babe
(Jean Parker). These shapely machines combine
all the essentials for top performance. For fur-
ther information on this model, just write . ..




“Star Twins” were the "Talk of the Town”!

Harold Ball of Sacramento, on the one and only “Star Twin” entered, won the 50 Mile Amateur
against a score of riders on various makes!

Eight "Star Twins” averaged almost 87 MPH in the 200 Miler Time Trials against averages of less
than 85 MPH by the balance of the thirty odd entries. “Star Twins” led for three quarters of the
200 Mile National Championship and Gene Thiessen of Oregon on his “Star Twin” finished 38 sec-
onds behind the winner, Bobby Hill on his “Double Knocker” Manx Norton which costs twice as much
as a “Star Twin.”

Altogether, in the 200 Mile National Championship Race three “Star Twins” finished in the first ten, and
five “Star Twins” in the first twenty—a better percentage of finishers to starters than any other make
of machine in the race. Yes, Sirl — at its low price and its high quality and performance the BSA
“Star Twin” is the finest motorcycle value in America.

DEALER FRANCHISES AVAILABLE—WRITE FOR PARTICULARS

EAST COAST DISTRIBUTOR WEST COAST DISTRIBUTOR

RICH CHILD CYCLE CO., INC. HAP ALZINA

639 Passaic Ave. 3074 Broadway
Nutley, N. J. NU 2-5600 Oakland, California




'CUT TRAVEL COSTS

Bill and Dorinda Nelson
of Hollywood, California, ST S ORI s PR et
with their Triumph Motor- | | A b
cycle,which they picked up SEE YOUR DEALER
at the Coventry, England When equipped with a side car, Triumphs offer you
factory, to use for their dependable, low-cost, comfortable transportation.
tour of Europe. | Whether you're planning weekend jaunis or an ex-
tended summer tour, check with your nearest Triumph

dealer and learn about the many advantages of going
by motorcycle. '

Johnson Motors, [nc.

267 W. COLORADO 5T7., PASADENA 1, CALIF.




