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Lean-out
Why's and Whynot's.

January 11-12th, 1997, a few of us got together
for a short-notice campout, about 65 miles from home
up in the mountains. At first, I considered just taking
the KLR650. Ready to go. Enough gas in the tank. I
can just carry basic gear.

Then I checked out the sidecar rig. Pulled the
battery and topped it up. Put the charger on it. Then
considered supplies.

Somewhere in the thought process, this one-night
camp didn't rate that much effort. I looked back at the
KLR, then when reality set in, I figured I should at least
take the PC800... it had enough room to drag along
dinner and a means of fixing it... as I doubted my
camping friends would have... at least for several of us.

After the PC800 was loaded up, I checked the
Weather Channel a few more times. At first, they gave
it a chance of rain for Sunday. Then they didn't. When
Saturday morning finally arrived, they were back to
giving it a chance of rain for Sunday.

Then I added the pack to the PC800 with the
serious rain gear, but still kept the opinion that this was
just an overnighter and not worth the trouble to take the
rig.

It was a cold ride up to camp, but dry. One fellow
was there with his Road King, and another soon
arrived with his Valkyrie.

These guys are used to me showing up with
enough food to feed an army, but I think they were a bit
let down, that my evening menu consisted of a big can
of chili, which I was going to make into chili burritoes,
with the help of flour tortillas, onions, cheese and hot
sauce.

No one said: "Why didn't you bring the hack?",
but I could sense the disappointment.

 Actually, dinner went good, with all of us barely
able to eat what I had fixed, and one out of three onions
was left as well as half the cheese.

Camping activities (aside from eating), consisted
of laying in a supply of firewood for both the evening
and morning fires.

We had a good warm fire that evening and
eventually all toddled off stuffed, to our tents.

Next morning, the fire was repeated but breakfast
was brief, lacking full supplies. And with the gathering
gloom overhead, none of us wasted much time in at
least getting packed for the individual rides home.

First one fellow left and then the other had to
push to give me a bumpstart, the PC apparently being
close to wanting a new battery after four and a half
years.

That other fellow then headed north while I
headed south... running into the forecast rain within a
few miles of the campground.

It was basically 65 miles of on and off light rain,
and I didn't bother to stop and put on the rain gear,
crouching behind the fairing and windshield, instead.

However, I do tense up and get really cautious
riding a solo bike in the rain. It was along in here that I
was thinking how nice the hack rig would have been,
not only from a standpoint of having that third wheel
on the ground, but also from that of having had the
extra room to drag along all the cooking gear I usually
do. And food.

While I know the facts about the limits and
benefits of sidecars, first hand, I also admit to liking the
basic freedom of riding a solo bike. It's just at time like
these, trying to ease a solo through a rain-slick set of
curves, that you remember how stable the sidecar rig is,
and are forced to reflect on that... plus all those other
instances of miserable weather pop into your mind,
where IF you had had that third wheel, you could have
handled the conditions better or at least had more
confidence in doing it.

The hot shower and dry socks felt good. Steam-
ing away in that shower, I had to reflect on all the times
I had come home under even colder conditions on my
old British bikes of the 1969-1971 era. Back then, I
didn't know any better. I just knew I enjoyed riding. I
didn't realize the benefits a sidecar offered, and here I'd
gone off this weekend and left one in the garage!
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Letters
NEAT PHOTO.
Dear Editor

Here's a neat photo for the newsletter. This
past September, I rode my '76 R90/6 with Unit
forks and Velorex 700 sidecar to a church event
and gave a few sidecar rides.

This gentle woman of 80+ years flipped her
cap backwards and insisted on a ride, so we put
her in my wife's leather jacket and off we went for
a long ride through the countryside. She had a
ball. Seems that long ago she and her husband
had an Indian with sidecar...

Now ain't that what this sport is all about??

Bob Saxer #5446, St. Charles, Illinois

NEEDS MOUNTS.
Dear Editor

I bought a sidecar but am not sure of the
make (photos enclosed, next page). I don't have
ANY mounts for the sidecar, which came off a
Honda 1982 CB750K, which had the mounts
welded to the frame.

I am trying to attach the sidecar to a Honda
1981 GL1100 and all I need are the GL1100
mounts for the bike.

I wrote to California Sidecar and Universal
Shipping. No answer as usual. For MONTHS I
have been trying to buy the mounts.

Can any USCA members help me?

Thank you, Eugene Pinkie, 124 Gloria
Drive, Shelbyville, KY 40065 (502)633-6639

[Have received some information from
Doug Bingham of Sidestrider, and followed that
up with a phone call to Doug to verify a few
things.

Doug's feeling is that your sidecar is a
Spirit of America Eagle, from the mid-1970s
era, but we are in agreement that we both knew
of some rip-off artists building copies... and the
old CYCLE WORLD ads even made reference
to these copies.

After the demise of Spirit of America,
California Sidecar began producing sidecars that
looked very much the same as two models of the
old Spirit of America, and I believe the old
Eagle then became the Commuter... and the
larger Spirit became the Friendship I.

Older style mounts included a "L" bar for
the front lower mount, but I can't tell from your
photos if that is what is used with your rig.

A good deal of the older mounts, or
"struts", were sort of a "one-size-fits-all"
deal, whereby there was enough adjustment that
it is possible that the mounts you have (assum-
ing you got them along with the sidecar) might
be adaptable to your motorcycle.

However, you are dealing with a relatively
light sidecar and attempting to mount it to a
heavier motorcycle (GL1100), which will create
some additional problems. Doug immediately
said you should weld a 75 pound plate of steel
to the frame but I am a bit more conservative in
my approach: Run a 90-100 pound sack of
cement in the sidecar, that you can remove when
you have a passenger as ballast. I've even heard
of other folks adding jugs of water as necessary
for ballast weight.

It is possible that California Sidecar may
still be able to supply you with mounts. Contact
them at 15641 Computer Lane, Huntington
Beach, CA 92649 or 1-800-824-1523. I was just
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Letters..
up to the Anaheim Motorcycle Expo and this is
the current address they have on their literature.

Failing that, Doug provided another contact
address that was provided to him via Sputnik
sidecars... for mounting kits and hardware:
Universal Shipping & Distributing, 1280 Termi-
nal Way, Station #15, Reno, NV 89502-3244.
Doug suggests writing them and telling them
exactly what you have that you want to hook up,
and also provide measurements of your GL1000
frame sections and hole sizes on the sidecar
frame... if there appears to be missing struts, etc.

I realize you have tried to write to both
California Sidecar and to Universal Shipping, but
keep two things in mind. First, mail doesn't
always get through, so it is always advised that
after a few weeks you write again and include a
copy of your original letter. In a lot of cases this
will get you a reply. And even though this is
supposedly the computer age of fast replies, I
find it more common for a business to take the
better part of a month, instead of the old custom-

Honda 1982 CB750K w/ Sidecar ???

ary two week courtesy some of us were taught in
school.

Secondly, any business in Reno, may be a
long time digging out from the flooding of the
Truckee River that took place at the start of this
year.

I think you can see from the xerox photos
that there are two longer upper struts a shorter
lower rear strut and the lower front strut which is
basically a two part clamp/adjustment assembly.
All four of these struts would attach to frame
clamps. Clamps can further be tack welded to the
frame, with care.

It would be interesting to hear from other
USCA members who might have old mount sets
or know of other suppliers for these mounts.
Also, it would be interesting for members to
share knowledge they might have of other similar
copies of the old Spirit Eagle, to include location
of manufacturer, approximate date of production
and any other relevant history -- ed.]

Honda 1982 CB750K w/ Sidecar ???

Can anyone positively
 identify this sidecar?

More photos over...
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Letters..

...there are two longer upper struts a
shorter lower rear strut and the lower

front strut which is basically a two part
clamp/adjustment assembly.

All four of these struts would attach to
frame clamps.

Clamps can further be tack welded to the
frame, with care.
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Rally
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S/C Rigs

By Ed Johnson
West of Aurora, Illinois, on U.S. Highway

30, is the location of SCF Sidecars. The mailing
address is Waterman. To be precise, in the coun-
tryside at the corner of McGirr and Leland road.
Here, is the property of Kurt Liebhaber. Behind
his home is the SCF workshop. A landmark to the
north is a grain elevator.

Kurt attaches sidecars to motorcycles. His
most recent attachments include a Moto Guzzi/
Velorex for Sergio De Souza, a Moto Guzzi
SP1000/Watsonian GP Sport for Bill McAlpine,
and a Moto Guzzi/Velorex for Dennis Ortland.

SCF, sidecar frames, is the name of Kurt's
business. He will make you a frame or a complete
sidecar. The body will be in metal. In addition, he
does painting, welding and pin striping. Kurt sells
Velorex, Ural, Champion and Sputnik sidecars.

In the SCF workshop waiting to be attached,
are a brand new latest style Velorex, to a Moto
Guzzi for a handicapped person, and a Watsonian
Oxford to be wedded to Ed Stimach's Gold Wing.
Complete and ready for pick-up is a R90/6 BMW/
Sputnik rig. And you can generally find a restored
sidecar for sale at SCF sidecars.

KURT LIEBHABER RIGS

Kurt Liebhaber has been in business for
fifteen years. Fair prices and stellar workmanship
has guaranteed his growth in this highly special-
ized business. In addition, Kurt is a sidecar
instructor. He also is an instructor of welding at
Waubonsie Community College.

SCF sidecar in stock.

Above: Workshop and home
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S/C Rigs..
KURT LIEBHABER RIGS..

 Swallow sidecar, manufactured by Jaguar
Car company, beautifully restored, in red/

silver two tone. On hold for Tim Smith, Vice
President of Midwest Antique and Classic M/

C, to be mounted on a Triumph Trident.

Kawasaki Voyager/Ural, done for Warren
Luther of Marquette, Michigan;

Yamaha V-Max with EZS sidecar, belonging
to Stan Vorgias of Union, Illinois.

Rig of Gene Smith of Rock Falls, Illinois, is a
BMW K100 with SCF frame and Jupiter

body;
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S/C Rigs..
KURT LIEBHABER RIGS..

Kurt putting 1/4-
in. more leanout in

Ed Johnson rig,
a BMW K1100LT/
XL Hedingham;

 BMW R90/
Sputnik ready

for pick up.

SP1000 Moto
Guzzi and

Watsonian GP
Sport,

belonging to
Bill McAlpine

of Ottawa,
Illinois
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 CB500 Honda/EZ Rider, set up for Gary
Lusca;

S/C Rigs..
KURT LIEBHABER RIGS..

650cc BMW with Sputnik, originally set up
for Liz Brown. next owner was Bob Saxer, but

currently has been separated;

Honda GL1000 with Bingham Mark II
sidecar;

"Roadwarrior" Honda rig with Velorex frame
and SCF body;
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GoldWing/HitchHiker rig put together for
Chicago resident;

S/C Rigs..
KURT LIEBHABER RIGS..

 KZ1300 Kawasaki with SCF sidecar used to
be Kurt's own rig and has since been sold.

H-D FLT/SCF KL model, mounted for Lou
Vitucci, of Hawthorned, Illinois;

SCF KL interior;
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Outfits

By Doug Bingham
See's Candies

celebrated their 75
Anniversary by dis-
playing some of their
historical delivery
vehicles.

Shown here is
their 1930 Harley-
Davidson, Model JD,
with delivery sidecar,
and USCA member
John Baber.

See's Candies
had just a handful of
stores in the Los
Angeles, California,
area in the 1920s, and
used vehicles like these
to deliver candies
directly to a customer's
door. This rig had a
width of  six feet two
inches, a length of
eight feet four inches
and a height of five feet
seven inches. Weight
was 1,250 pounds and
the historical vehicle
license is 5K4972.

SEE'S CANDIES RIG

1930 Harley-Davidson, Model JD, with delivery sidecar,
and USCA member John Baber.

See's Candies historical delivery vehicles.
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Touring

By Billie Stone
We used the 1996 Brass Monkey Rally as an

excuse to make one more ride down the Baja
Peninsula. This trip makes a total of six times we
had driven over the trails and roads of Baja.

I say "trails" because OUT first trip to Cabo
San Lucas, was in 1968, before any attempt of a
"road" had been made down the Peninsula. This
first trip down and back was made in a Meyers
Manx Dune Buggy.

Four years later, we drove down to the tip in
a VW Bug, but crossed over to Mazatlan, and
came home up the mainland. The "road" had
been started at that time. However, it was neces-
sary to ride carefully as there were no highway
markings, no guardrails, and no shoulders on the
somewhat narrow road.

In 1991, we came up the Peninsula from the
tip, while on a motorcycle tour. Of course, the
road had been completed -- guardrails, road
markings, but still narrow and no shoulders.

ONE MORE RIDE DOWN BAJA

Bill talks about the "old" days with an "Espinosa" in El Rosario,
when stopped at a swap meet.

So this trip down and back was to be a
leisurely ride. We made hotel reservations

ahead of time -- whereas the first trip down
we had stayed with the people in whatever
village or ranch we happened to get to at the end
of a day. The number of miles to be covered in a
day was small, so that we could stop and savor
the difference of Baja.

Yes, it is quite different. "Jake" Jackobson
invited the rally group to come down to his part
of Baja, as he wanted them to see the beauty, the
ruggedness and the uniqueness of this narrow
piece of land.

The vegetation is what attracts me -- types
of plants grow there that do not grow in hardly
any other part of the world -- for instance the
Cirio tree and the huge Cardon cactus. There are
many varieties of cactus that grow large and
attractive that I have yet to identify. The Elephant
tree is weird, yet fits well into the landscape.
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We have always found the people to be very
friendly and helpful -- willing to share what they
have, which in many instances, is not much. I
think that the people try to be neat and clean,
which is in contrast to some places on the main-
land. The border towns do tend to be trashy, but
that is not seen farther on down the Peninsula.

The first time we visited the beaches, they
were uninhabited by anything other than an
occasional burro or a crab. They were pristine.
Now I am sorry to say they are lined with
motorhomes, the water is decorated with floating
plastic and other debris.

I mentioned the burros -- it came to mind
that I did not see a single one on this 2,000 mile
trip. Whether they are kept away from speeding
traffic on the highway, or if their numbers have
been decimated. We did see cattle grazing in
open range along the road.

So, with this background of our traveling in
Baja, we prepared to take off from our home near
Ridgecrest, California, in our sidecar rig which
consists of a Honda Sabre with a California
Sidecar, on February 12, 1996.

The weather was not the best. It was cloudy,
rather chilly, and we had occasional sprinkles.
The wind was on the strong side and the traffic
was definitely on the heavy side.

We arrived in National City, which is close
to the Mexican border, and found a motel room
about four in the afternoon. We enjoyed a good
dinner and went to bed early. It rained during the
night but no problem for us.

As we planned to go no farther than
Ensenada, on Tuesday, we did not get started
until after 10:00a.m.

We crossed the border about 10:15, after
being stopped and asked a question or two. We
quickly rode through Tijuana, and got onto the
main highway which is a toll road. We learned
some time ago that in Mexico, it is best to pay

Touring..
ONE MORE RIDE DOWN BAJA..

the tolls and keep on the good road -- some of
the "free" roads are definitely not free of pot
holes -- or perhaps more difficult terrain.

The sun came out soon after getting into
Baja, and made traveling so much warmer and
everything looked bright and clean. We stopped
by a beautiful beach and watched the high surf
for some time.

We were driving through the area where
people from the U.S. build and rent fancy homes
or condos. Yes, the ocean is beautiful, the
beaches are attractive, but it is again a large
gathering of people all in one place which does
not appeal to me. It is not the picture of Baja that
comes to my mind.

We arrived at our hotel in Ensenada, about
one in the afternoon. As we were there early, Bill
parked right by the front door to unload our
luggage. He asked where the parking lot was and
was told they only had parking on the street. As
Bill was already parked in the prime spot that
would be easy for people in the hotel to check
on, he left it right there.

After lunch we went for a walk and found a
money exchange, walked around the Cultural
Center, and looked at the boats anchored in the
harlior.

We got up earlier on Wednesday, and had a
good breakfast at the hotel. The waiter brought
all the women that were eating there, a red rose,
as it was Valentine's Day.

Soon after we began to travel, we saw ten
motorhomes traveling close together, then three,
six and again three. Fortunately, we were travel-
ing the other direction as it would have been very
difficult to get past them as they were so close
together and traveling rather slowly. Later we
were to meet 19 close together with three follow-
ing -- that would have been an impossible situa-
tion.
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We overtook a couple riding bicycles, from
Flagstaff, Arizona, going down to see the whales.
I asked them if they did not worry about riding
on the narrow road with no shoulders. Their
answer was that they did not mind it too much
except when they encountered the motorhome
caravans.

We stopped in El Rosario at a swap meet --
Bill talked to a man asking him if he had known
Anita Espinosa, as we had stayed with her on
two different trips. He said everyone in town
knew "Mamma" Espinosa -- in fact half the town
people had the name Espinosa, including him-
self, but he was not related. The rooms and
restaurant apparently were still in use as I took a
picture advertising the food at the restaurant. The
town has surely spread out since 1968, but still
not a great deal of evidence as to what keeps it
going.

As we left El Rosario, we climbed into the
mountains and seemed to travel along the ridges.
The old trail stayed at lower elevations, but I
presume when the road was built this saved
miles of construction.

We began to see cactus often "forests" of
them. We stopped a couple of times and I wan-
dered through them taking pictures of a number
of varieties.

We also began to see the real rocky areas as
we rode closer to Catavina, where we had a
reservation at the hotel. The Elephant trees began
to appear growing often in the piles of rocks.

When we got up Thursday, to leave, there
was a tourist van outside loaded with rubber
rafts. It was taking a number of people over to
the ocean to go whale watching. It is a good
thing we had reservations at this time of year as
the area is swarming with whale watchers. As we
have seen a few whales and not found them
especially exciting, we did not try to join the
mobs and go out to see more.

Touring..
ONE MORE RIDE DOWN BAJA..

We drove on the west side of the Chapala
dry lake. We had stopped at the ranch on the east
side of the lake the first two trips down. We had
stayed one night in an outbuilding owned by
Senor Arturo Grosso, the first time. At that time
he owned the most cattle in Baja, and was well
known all over and even written up in books.

As we went south we saw a small cafe on
the west side of the lake on the highway, that was
called New Chapala Ranch. On the way back we
stopped for a cold drink and managed to talk a
bit with the owner. We learned that his name is
Eugene Grosso and he is the son of Arturo.
Apparently he was 12 or 13 when we stayed at
the ranch. It was fun trying to reconstruct that
time with the problem of language.

The cactus were very thick south of
Chapala, and I took some road pictures that
brought up the question, "Could that be a part of
the old trail?".

We were stopped by soldiers, but only
momentarily, usually they were more interested
in the rig than us.

We rode past the 140 foot steel eagle stand-
ing on the 28th Parallel, which is the boundary
between Baja Norte and Baja Sur. it is also at the
turn taken to drive over to Guerro Negro. We
only went down far enough to get gas.

We had a very memorable experience there
in 1971, when there were only two hotels in
town -- one small good one and a larger one --
not so good. The size of the town had mush-
roomed since then. At this time it was full of
tourists for the whale watching as Scammonts
Bay, where most of the whales are, is very close.

We had been told by workmen repairing the
highway in Baja Norte, that the road in Baja Sur
would be better, and we found this to be quite
true. Still, Bill had to be on the lookout for holes.
I marveled at the way he would manage to miss
them with both the motorcycle wheels and the
sidecar wheel -- most of the time.

to be continued.
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Touring..
ONE MORE RIDE DOWN BAJA..

We talk over aspects of the trip with bicycle riders from
Flagstaff, Arizona.

We meet a caravan of motorhomes.

 Billie watches the
high surf south of
Tijuana, while Bill
walks down to the

water.
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Touring..
ONE MORE RIDE DOWN BAJA..

Heavy growth
of cactus and
very heavy

rocks in area
around

Catavina.

Many
varieties of
cactus grow

large and
"mean"

looking in
Baja.

Bill
shops at
an open
market

in El
Rosario.
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Touring..
ONE MORE RIDE DOWN BAJA..

Eugene Grosso, son of rancher we stayed with
in 1968, near Chapala Dry Lake.

The steel
Eagle

marking
the 28th
Parallel

near
Guerro
Negro.

Bill still talks about excellent lobster fixed by
Anita Espinosa, back in 1968.



Vol 21 Number 2                                   Page 21                                                    Mar-Apr’97

Event

By Doug Bingham
Sunday, August 11, 1996, was the third

annual Santa Barbara Classic Motorcycle Show.
The event was held at the Canalino School, 1480
Linden Avenue in Carpenteria, which is actually
south of Santa Barbara.

This year's show included classes for Ameri-
can, European, Japanese, competition and spe-
cialty motorcycles, with a special emphasis on
Sportbikes.

The event began at 8:00a.m. and continued
until 3:00p.m., with an entry cost of $5. Other
features included a tri-tip barbecue, swap meet,
Used Classic Corral and various vendor booths.

For more information on the next event,
contact Pacific Motorbooks in Ventura, at
(805)641-9545 or their store in Santa Barbara at
(805)965-5797.

SANTA BARBARA CLASSIC MOTORCYCLE SHOW
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Riding Gear
REALITY CHECK "WHAT WILL YOU BE WEARING”

By Bob Saxer
Reprinted from CHICAGO REGION NEWS, September, 1996
issue.

How serious are you about owning, and wearing,
protective riding gear?

At MOA '96, I was walking past Don Douglas'
session on riding accessories as he remarked, "The best
gear in the world won't help if you don't wear it 100%
of the time, including the hottest day of the year. Many
times it's winter in our minds when we buy a heavy
well-padded riding jacket, and then in the reality of a
hot summer day we leave it at home."

Two incidents at Morganton, made a profound
impact on my somewhat liberal "it won't happen to
me" and over-confident ex-attitude regarding riding
gear.
The First Incident: Thursday night

I was working registration. As a rider in full
leathers limped up to sign in I said to him, "Say, that's a
bad limp, are you OK?" He replied with a big smile,
"That's a good limp. It was a bad limp last year in
Colorado, when some idiot forced me off the road."
Then as now, he was in a full leather riding suit and is
convinced it saved his life in this unplanned get-off at
well over 70 mph.

The next morning I went straight to a vendor
booth and spent $400 for a heavy nylon jacket with lots
of strategic padding.
The Second Incident: The Accident.

On Sunday morning following the rally, some of
us had departed at first dawn, nice cool day, still a tad
overcast from the recent coastal hurricane. My new
Oilhead was moving steadily westbound on I-40, eager
to turn south at Knoxville, for a quick days' cruise to
New Orleans, where my brother and some good times
awaited. The few cars and bikes were well spaced out
and it was very pleasant riding on what was becoming
a nice sunny day.

We cleared Ashville and charged up the eastern
slope of the Smokies, crested, and began the westerly
descent of long fast sweeping turns through the low
rocky hills. 1-40 was two-lanes each direction, dry,
cool, and with a central concrete barrier.

Suddenly, up ahead well through a curve -- were
a couple of parked bikes and cars, just beyond a bike
on its side. Several yards further, a guy was sitting
quietly in the weeds and gravel with his helmet on. Uh-
oh, Big Problem Here! I braked to a quick stop just
beyond the guy and his totaled '84 R100RT. My first
question was how do you feel? "Body hurts, ego in big
trouble," was the quiet reply.

He said he'd been staring briefly at the beautiful
mountain scenery and drove toward them. Problem
was though, the road had continued to curve left and he
stayed on a straight tangent line to his accident, leaving
the pavement at about 50 mph, smooth and steady on a
good running bike. The bike had dropped off the
pavement and slammed heavily at full speed on its
right side into the weedy debris laden ditch, reversing
the rear brake lever to a full aft position near the axle.
The fairing exploded in a shower of fiberglas and
plastic. His camping gear was torn off and his tank bag
thrown about 30 feet. The right cylinder and front
wheel/forks took the brunt of the energy in halting the
bike. The forks and front wheel were destroyed, the tire
blown and off the rim. The right rear hardcase was
barely scratched and still attached.

Our rider was a lucky man. As the bike went
down hard, he sailed past the grim scene and luckily
impacted in the gently upward-sloping heavily weeded
gravel-laden embankment. it appears he made a three-
point landing on his helmet, right shoulder and right
knee.

When I arrived he was sitting up, dazed, helmet
still on, and starting to accept the seriousness of the
moment. He allowed me to check quickly for broken
bones and wrenched shoulder/elbow or collar bone/ribs
etc.; which all seemed OK, so for the moment we were
both lucky.

I sat down and talked for a few moments to calm
him, and got his name and the phone number of his
uncle in nearby Hickory, so we'd have some info in
case he passed out or went into shock. That done I got a
quick strong signal on my cell phone and called 911 for
help, resulting in a trooper and ambulance arriving in
about 20 minutes. Lucky again, because what if he'd
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done this hours away from help and was seriously
injured?

I left when the ambulance arrived and booked for
New Orleans. Later that night I called his uncle to learn
he was sore but OK, and sleeping off some medication.
The bike had been trucked back to Hickory, and for the
moment all was stable. Though 1,500 miles from
home with a trashed bike, this guy was LUCKY! His
chin was scraped and bloody from having hit the inside
of his full face helmet during his gravel landing in the
weeds. Hands were OK from full leather gloves. Good
riding boots had protected his feet. The rolled/
pleated shoulder of his leather riding jacket absorbed
and spread the impact from his right shoulder landing,
as did his full length leather chaps.

This was indeed a lucky fall, because 15 inches
from his impact there was a large boulder. What if he'd
sailed into this rock with an open face helmet or none
at all? Less than 100 feet before and beyond the crash
point were immense rocky walls right at the edge of the
road. What if this had happened in Colorado last year,
where there are miles of steep twisty mountain roads
with no roadside barrier and it's a long rocky bounce to
the bottom?
Reality Check

What will you be wearing the day you crash,
either similar to this, or being cut off by someone who
didn't see you?
Stay Focused

This type of accident can happen to any of us.
Even a brief glance off the roadway to check out an
interesting person, nice vehicle or passing scenery, may
cause you some serious grief.

Emergency First Aid Course -- Had one lately? If
you know what to do in an emergency like this, you
just might save the life of yourself or someone else. Do
you know what to do, and not to do, until help arrives?
Tires

Do you make a point to carefully check them for
pressure and damage? Weekly at home, and daily on
tour? It's a pain to roll the bike back and forth to access
the valve stem, but also a good deal more intelligent

Riding Gear..
REALITY CHECK "WHAT WILL YOU BE WEARING...”

than trying to deal with roadside tire problems away
from home and in the weather. One manufacturer
suggests 40 front and 42 rear. Another says per the
sidewall. BMW says follow the underseat label. Do as
you wish, but don't neglect them.
Suspension

Has a dealer recently checked your wheel, swing
arm and steering head bearings?
12-Hours Bottle to Throttle

Is the rule for pilots, and safe biking requires
identical attention to detail, particularly on unknown
roads and mountainous twisties that can hold sandy
surprises in mid-corner.
Protective Clothing

What value do you place on your head, hands and
other bits? Do you ever seriously read the rally waivers
suggesting you should be really careful in this sport?
Get, and Wear, the Best riding gear you can afford.
Cell Phone

Do you carry one so you can assist yourself and
others? Is it in your tank bag for quick access? Is the
battery charged weekly?
MSF Instruction

Can you brake safely in a curve? Can you
countersteer past that 4x4, pipe, tire carcass or muffler
dead ahead in your lane? I once encountered a full-
sized four-drawer metal file cabinet dead center in my
lane on the 1-294 near O'Hare Airport. MSF instruction
just might save Your butt also.
Join the AMA

The American Motorcyclist Association is your
vehicle for long term safety and political support for
this sport. For less than the cost of one day on the road
you can be a member of this vital group that doggedly
pursues, protects, and supports Your right to ride and
enjoy motorcycling!
Think about this

What will you be wearing...? Ride safe, stay
focused, and enjoy "all" of your life.
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Everything Else
ZIP LIGHT.

USCA member, Art Massey, just happens to
be associated with Zippo, the lighter manufactur-
ing company.

Art recently informed us of a new product,
called the Zip Light, which is a flashlight within a
Zippo lighter case. Think of it as a pocket flash-
light with a protective case. Not a throwaway
item, the Zip Lights feature a replaceable battery
pack.

Art is having a special batch of Zip Lights
made, that will feature the USCA logo on them.
Price will be $16.95 and part of the proceeds will
go to the USCA.

We'd show you a photo of the item, but at
press time, the sample had not yet arrived.

USCA members interested in purchasing the
Zip Light with the USCA logo, in advance of
production, may contact: Art Massey, 1258 Trea-
sure Lake, DuBoise, PA 15801, or (814)3713131.
Art states the phone line does have an answering
machine, so all calls will be received.

MORE ON THE CORDA.
The January, 1997, issue of MOTOR-

CYCLE CONSUMER NEWS, featured a first
impression ride aboard the Corda, the $43,000
"outfit" mentioned in these pages in July-
August of 1996. The nextpage is reprinted from
the January, 1997, issue of MOTORCYCLE
CONSUMER NEWS, by permission.

For more information contact: CPM
Motors GMBH, Ausbau 3, 0-19300 Wanzlitz,
Germany, or ++49(0)38756 5050.

PEGASUS.
The photo below, was taken by David L.

Hough, in August of 1996, of Vince Eagle with
his Pegasus prototype sidecar, in Vancouver,
British Columbia, Canada.

According to Pegasus, they are waiting for
final investors before going into production on
their Vigilante outfit. They are now mentioning
Ducati and Triumph engine versions.

Interested individuals may contact Pegasus
for more information at: P.O. Box 2152, MPO
Vancouver, B.C. Canada, or (604)970-0776.

Note:
Update: this

sidecar dies not
seem to have made
it past the protype
stage - no evidence
of it in google search
12/13/2005 - HAK.
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Corda AWD Two-Wheel-Steering 2500cc Outfit
1st Impressions

By Doug Jackson
ARE YOU READY for something com-

pletely different? You are? Try this: 1984 lbs. of
high-performance sidecar outfit with seating for
four large adults, an additional 11.65 cubic feet
of luggage capacity, automatic transmission, air-
conditioning, ABS, with three-wheel-drive and
two-wheel-steering. Overall length is 9'81",
width is 6'2", and fuel capacity is 18.5 gal.

A range of powerplants, all sourced from
Audi, are available. These included two five-
cylinder turbo-diesels of 2.5 liters displacement,
rated at 115 or 140 hp., and soon a 2.0 litre
gasoline unit, complete with electronic fuel
injection.

Corda—which is the brainchild of
Wolfgang Rabe—has spent 15 years working on
the design of advanced sidecar outfits. Rabe and
a small team of engineers build every machine to
individual customer order, so almost anything is
possible. The company's administration and
marketing are handled by Wolfgang's brother,
Jurgen.

The innovative drive system is well-proven.
What would be the right side driveshaft of the
conventional transaxle unit is connected to a gear
case where a 50mm wide, link-plate chain turns
sprockets that connect to driveshafts that power
the rear and side wheels. The rear-wheel
drivphaft is driven directly by the chain. The side
wheel is coupled with an electrically controlled
clutch and its shaft also drives a long belt run-
ning forward to a another shaft, fitted with an
inboard disc brake, that powers the hub-center-
steered front wheel through a viscuous coupling.
The side wheel steers with the front, and this
combination completely changes the typical
dynamics of riding with a sidecar.

Corda also makes a simpler two-wheel-
drive, two-wheel steering model powered by a
1.9 litre Audi turbo-diesel with 90 hp, weighing
880 lbs., with a 13.2-gal. tank.

The Corda is an impressively-sized ma-
chine, larger than some small cars. Passengers
can choose between sitting behind the rider or
either of two side-by-side seats in the sidecar.
Although the wheels are positioned in the normal
two-in-line with one outrigger as on a conven-
tional motorcycle —with sidecar, the German
road authorities classify the machine as an
automobile, although it probably would not be in
most other countries.

I was offered a rare invitation to drive the
Corda and jumped at the chance.

The Corda is simple to control. You just
need your right hand on the twistgrip and your
left foot on the brake pedal...and that's it! Turn
the ignition key on the large and comprehensive
instrument panel and the Audi motor fires up
immediately. Engage "D", open the throttle and
the Corda is rolling. The automatic ZF transmis-
sion even has a memory that stores the driving
style of its owner, and thereafter shifts accord-
ingly. It collaborated with my tentative familiar-
ity by becoming silky smooth, the ratio changes
noticeable only by a variation in the exhaust
note, with no "steps" in power delivery on either
upshifts or downshifts.

Take-off is an experience, especially when
you remind yourself of the size and weight of the
machine you are piloting! Should you grab a full
handful of throttle, you are up to 100 kph (62
mph) in less than six seconds, and the power
continues to build effortlessly. Maximum speed
should be in the neighborhood of 125 mph.

In the area where the test took place were
many rough cobblestone roads with radical
cambers. The Corda took these in stride, even
though its suspension is set relatively stiff for
high-speed work. WP provides the spring and
damper systems.

The all-wheel-drive and twowheel-steering
allow for a totally new riding approach. You can
forget you usual sidecar technique...the Corda is
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Corda AWD Two-Wheel-Steering 2500cc Outfit..
1st Impressions..

not interested! Just drive into either (or any) kind
of bend, and around it goes...no trouble. No fears
of looping it if you are a touch too quick. It just
goes, as if on the legendary rails.

Maneuverability? Easy! The machine has
reverse gear and power steering, so even the
most confined spaces are no problem.

On the autobahn, the Corda cruised effort-
lessly as 150 kph (94 mph) with no more fuss
than if it were doing 60 kph. Roadholding was
spot-on with no wander or weave. The three
Bendix discs are all linked and well balanced,
able to stop incredibly quickly and perfectly
straight.

The Corda is an incredible machine, and I
was sorry I had to give it back. If you decide you
must have one, be sure to ask yourself if you also
like being the center of attention—because you
will be!
—Doug Jackson

Other stock photos of the Corda

Reprinted from
MOTORCYCLE CONSUMER
NEWS, January, 1997.
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Places to See

FELIX WARTNANN rode his HRD outfit when he
visited his Mum... in Germany. Felix takes up the
passes while writer PETER COX takes up the story.

The Wall might be down in Berlin, but
there are still two Germanys. One is a west-
ern Germany of autobahns, modern cities
and wealth, the other is an eastern Germany
of pollution, poverty and decay. The con-
trast is as sudden as a border crossing,
where decades of artificial isolation mean
that travelling a few hundred metres is like
crossing between worlds.

It was so different from the sunshine of
Antwerp that greeted my outfit as it came
off the ship...

My idea for riding around Europe
started when I borrowed a nephew's Honda
125 and toOkin a few mountain passes when
I last visited my family in Germany. In 1991
I started planning another visit so why not
hire an outfit, my preferred mode of trans-

port here? I asked for some motorcycle
magazines to be sent over but, by the end of
May, 1992, and after eight letters, there
were too few offers and all were excessively
expensive.

If I couldn't get a sidecar I still intended
driving or riding, so I went to the NRMA to
get my international driver's licence and was
given a booklet called Overseas Motoring.
Inside, along with a lot of useful informa-
tion, there was an advertisement from Gen-
eral Cargo Forwarders who specialise in the
world-wide export of cars, vans, trucks and
motorcycles. A phone call produced an offer
of a quote based on the size and weight of
my motorcycle.

My outfit weighs in at 410 kg and is
5.125 cubic metres. The price was $950 to
Europe plus insurance, although the manag-

Reprinted from the TWO WHEELS TOURING GUIDE, by
permission, copyright Federal Publishing company,
Alexandria, NSW, Australia.

Just passin’ through
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Places to See..

ing director, Dallas Constantine, said he had
not taken a claim in 20 years. All I had to do
was ride the bike onto a roll-on, roll-off
ship and pick it up in Hamburg.

I also talked to the NRMA specialist in
shipping and using Australian vehicles
overseas John Goodwin, and he said that all
I had to do was put an oval AUS plate from
the NRMA on the back of the bike. It is also
worth getting a letter of introduction from
your local automobile club so that you can
use the facilities offered by European clubs.

On July 15 I rode the bike to No 4
Darling Harbour; the boat sailed on July 18
and was due in Hamburg on August 24.

Unfortunately, when I arrived in Ham-
burg on August 31, I was told that the boat
was not expected there until September 7.
They could, however, give me an
authorisation to unload the bike in Antwerp
on September 4. So, on Friday afternoon at
4 pm. 30 minutes before customs closed for
the weekend, I was at pier No 702 (of 1256)
negotiating with the man from customs. All
he needed was my international driver's
licence and the green insurance card that
proved I had insurance valid in Europe.
Australian third party insurance is not valid
overseas and a green card for Europe costs
$100 per month. I walked down into the
boat hold with the wharf foreman, pressed
the BMW's starter twice and, after a bit of
back and forth manoeuvring to get it out of
a tight spot, I rode off to adventure.

It was cool despite the bright sun, as
the excellent freeway system took the outfit
and me past Brussels and onto Namur. The
only trouble here, as in all dual language
countries, is that lots of place names are
spelled in different ways but only one or
other is usually displayed.

As Luxembourg approaches freeways,
turn into tollways. Sometimes you have to
pay the toll at the beginning and sometimes
you have to take a ticket and pay at the end,
but because I sat on the right-hand side of
my Australian outfit I had to dismount every
time to pay or get a ticket. The tollway goes
past Luxembourg so by 6pm I'd reached
Strasbourg and, after some searching, found
a bed and breakfast in one of the suburbs.
Colmar and the Swiss border was my next
destination but heavy local Sunday traffic
changed my mind. At Mullhouse I turned
west onto another tollway towards Belfort
and Besancon. Here I turned south towards
Pontarlier and the Swiss border, where I had
to change money again - Belgian, German,
French and Swiss money lived together in

Just passin’ through..
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Places to See..
my pockets - and I had to buy a 30 Swiss
Franc sticker that allowed me to travel on
all Swiss freeways.

On the road to Lausanne you can, on a
clear day, see the Alps' snowy peaks from
one end to the other, a truly impressive
sight. As I passed Lausanne I needed petrol
but, as there seemed to be no petrol along
the freeway, I turned off and headed down
towards Lake Geneva.

It is beautiful down there with all the
mountains so close and, as there had been
snowfalls down to 1500 m a few days before
I arrived, they were really "snow white".

"Riding my outfit on the wrong side
of the road caused no problems at all
although it was strange to be riding right
on the edge of the road on some mountain
passes."

Then came my first assault of a real
mountain pass with my HRD outfit. It was
the Grand St Bernard - the one with the
dogs with the cask tied to their necks - and
it proved to be easy. Bend after bend I
climbed up and up, with beautiful scenery
thrown in and the weather still at its best.
Where the main road disappeared into a
tunnel the original road got much narrower
and steeper with snow and ice on the side.
After a look at the view and a check to make
sure that the dogs are still there, it was back
to the valley.

The descent wasn't hard either, but the
speedo climbed up to 55 km/h in second
gear... it was steeper than it looked! Riding
my outfit on the wrong side of the road
caused no problems at all although it was
strange to be riding right on the edge of the
road on some mountain passes. And on the
highways and autobahns I sat on the passen-
ger side of most vehicles so that it was hard
to see around traffic when I wanted to
overtake. But as I was usually in with the

Just passin’ through..

slower traffic I just backed off, had a good
look around and then took off. No problem
really.

Back at Martigny it was only noon so
after a short break I decided to visit
Chamonix in France.

To get there you climb the side of the
valley and, after many hairpin bends, cross
over the Col de la Forclaz. Chamonix is
situated directly under Mont Blanc, the
highest mountain of the Alps at 4807m. By
now some clouds were coming in and keep
the top hidden from view but it was still
very impressive. From there it was back
down into the Rhone Valley for a night at
Sion.

Next day I headed off for Brig and the
Simplon pass. This is also a major road over
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the Alps and is built for heavy traffic so it
has wide hairpin bends. In no time I was on
the top and then back down into Brig on the
way to Andermatt.

To get there I had to go over the famous
Furka pass and the weather started to close
in. It was typical Alpine weather, with the
sunny blue sky quickly changing to threat-
ening clouds and fog.

I passed the Rhone glacier, with its
deep blue ice, and in just 13 km I descended
843 m down into the valley, through hairpin
after hairpin with just the white line on the
edge of the road to guide me because the fog
had become very heavy. After a quick visit
to see my mother and sister I travelled back
to Andermatt in cold, pouring rain but, of
course, when I got out of my wet clothes
and sat with a cup of tea the sun started to

appear. That gave me the incentive to go out
again. So in the afternoon I went to have a
look at the Hells Gate and the Devils
Bridge. Here the mountains close in from all
four sides, and legert has it that only with
the help of the devil could anyone have built
a bridge across the river here to get over the
St Gotthard pass.

The pass has a tremendous view down
the south side and I was fortunate to have
clear weather for my crossing. The older
road was closed so I had to take the less
interesting, but still exciting, road down to
Airolo. For those in a hurry there is a 22 km
tunnel through the mountain.

At Bellinzona I turned left to the St
Bernardino pass. This is mostly a two or
three lane motorway that winds itself up the
mountain. But where this road again disap-
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pears into a tunnel I turned right onto the
old road. The steep road is mostly first or
second gear up to the top and down the
other side. Next comes the Splugen Pass
which climbs 656 m over 9 km of road to
the summit, then the road drops 1780 m
over 30 km down into the valley. The turns
are very tight and the road is stuck to the
side of the mountain.

It was too scary even to look over the
edge but that is where I sat riding my side-
car, right on the outside. The 39 km feels
like 390 km, but Chiavenna, the town at the
end of this pass, has only very narrow
streets with nowhere to stop so I moved on,
over the Maloya pass, past beautiful lakes
and past St Moritz for an overnight stop at
Zernez.

The mornings were cooler up here so an
extra jumper was required. The climb starts
right outside the village for the Ofenpass

and then the Stilfserjoch pass. The scenery
was again spectacular and there are hun-
dreds of bike riders from lots of countries
on every type of bike. The descent is 48
hairpin bends long, but the road is wide and
well maintained although it is only open
from the end of June to the end of Septem-
ber.

My sidecar didn't attract much atten-
tion, with most locals probably thinking that
the AUS plate meant Austria, although later
in the trip one guy jumped out of his car and
said "Hey, that thing is on the wrong side!"

Towards the Austrian border the traffic
got quieter. At Lienz in Austria it was early
afternoon and although I intended stopping
here, the gathering clouds around the moun-
tain tops told me to press on for my last big
mountain crossing, the Grossglockner Al-
pine road. Halfway up you have to pay a
road toll in exchange for a sticker and a
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pamphlet that tells you that this road is only
open from the end of May to October, and
that it takes three weeks to clear 20 m of
snow to prepare for the opening. Further up
is a left turn off the main pass that brings
you to a most magnificent spot... snow-
capped mountains on two sides, a glacier in
front and below. Behind? A four storey, 200
m long carpark!

"It was a creepy feeling to travel
somewhere that not so long ago no

foreigner was allowed to go."

Luckily it was late in the afternoon and
not much traffic was left. The way to the
summit is like the rest of the road, easy to
ride and well built.

This was my last big downhill run and I
really enjoyed it. It was getting late by the
time I reached the bottom and the only

accommodation I could find was at Zell am
See. It is a lovely place and the hotel over-
looks the lake.

With all that riding over, I decided to
take a rest day and spent the morning cruis-
ing on the lake and the afternoon consulting
the maps... and just as well as after lunch
heavy rain set in.

The next day I turned north and headed
back toward the port of Hamburg to ship the
outfit home.

Two days of travelling later, I entered
what-used-to-be Czechoslovakia at
Bayerisch Eisensein. Now this is different!
There are only a few cars on the roads but
lots of pedestrians in the towns and all the
trucks look the same, although some are big
and some are small. They are all blue. The
towns look very dilapidated. To find petrol I
had to look for an official road sign with a
petrol bowser on it that tells you how far the
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next town with petrol is. When you do find
the town, it is hard to find the government-
owaed petrol station because there are no
fancy colours and no advertising to make it
noticeable.

I wanted to stay in Plzen (Pilsen) with
its world famous brewery, but a long line of
buses told me that there must be a lot of
people inside and my eyes and throat start
burning from the thick pall of smoke that
hangs over the place. I moved on towards
Marianske Lazne (Marienbad) where the
country is a series of low, rolling hills with
vast amounts of land under cultivation. A lot
of people turn up with their Skodas and
Trabants to collect potatoes from freshly
harvested fields. The roads are very good,
probably fairly new, and they are wide. The
signposting is good too.

After looking around Marienbad a bit, I
tried to find some accommodation but
everything was booked out. I moved off

again, the next place in this area worth
looking at is Karlovy Vary or Karlsbad. The
few places advertising for rooms didn't look
inviting at all, especially at the West Ger-
man prices most charged. It was getting dark
when I spotted a sign pointing up the hill to
a small castle and in the event I decided to
stay there for two nights.

After looking around Karlovy Vary for
half a day and consulting the maps again, I
rode off into the former East Germany. It
was a creepy feeling to travel somewhere
that not so long ago no foreigner was al-
lowed to go. Near the border it all looks
peaceful with more friendly service at the
small roadside restaurants than in whatused-
to-be Czechoslovakia, and there are lots of
them. But what a shock when I came to the
first major town! Everything is black... the
roofs, the roads, the houses. And the houses
in the centre of the towns are more dilapi-
dated than in what-used-tobe Czechoslova-
kia, with the render falling off and crooked
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shutters hanging beside the windows. The
roads are cobblestones with big potholes
and tracks left by heavy. vehicles.

There is, however, a big effort being
made to repair the roads - even on Sunday -
but the. unfortunate result is that you have
to travel over even worse surfaces. The
traffic was light, so at least I could stop at
the intersections and read all the signs
before deciding where to go without being
in anybody's way. Even minor towns have
tramways, and the detours around road
works took me into the suburbs where
housing estates for the workers and their
families are built right next the black,
smoke billowing factories.

I then joined the autobahn which joins
Nurnberg with Berlin and travelled on it
some 110 km to Halle. This must be one of
the first autobahns Herr Hitler ever built,

some 60 years ago. The first few kilometres
are not too bad, but as you get further away
from the old border the worse the road gets.
Maximum speed was down to 80 or even 60
km/h and long stretches of road and some
bridges are being torn up and rebuilt with
Westaid.

The main road to Magdaburg was a lot
better than the autobahn except for some
lengthy detours. It was not possible to find
nice, clean and cheap accommodation in the
smaller towns so I kept going but it was
getting late. Outside Magdaburg I turned
west onto what an old map calls the Berlin
access road, the autobahn Berlin-Hannover.
As I rode along those roads, I thought about
how sad everything and everybody looked.
The smaller villages looked as if they have
never been touched, just forgotten and left
behind to gather dirt and dust. It is all very
sad.
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The traffic was very heavy and we
crawled along. At Helmstedt I passed the
former checkpoint between East and West.
Here the road from the West splits up into
six lanes as all the cars and drivers were
checked here before entering East Germany.
Now all the watchtowers, floodlights and
guardhouses stand empty and eerily in the
failing daylight. And then I was in West
Germany. It was 9pm before I found a cosy
place for the last night of the trip.

For the last day of my time in Europe
on the outfit I was up early looking for a
bank, which opened at 8am. I then headed
north forl-pmburg through a lot of forests
and a light mist that still hung over the
countryside. I had my last lunchtime stop at
a roadside restaurant and turned onto the
autobahn that took me to Hamburg. A good
idea here by the ADAC (automobile club of

Germany) is a series of signposts leading to
their office. They booked me a room in a
hotel with a garage, and the next day I was
at the shipping office booking a berth for
the bike back to Australia. The paperwork
was filled out on the spot and I didn't have
to pay till the outfit arrived back in Austra-
lia.

As I rode along the wharf to the storage
shed, a short symbolic shower came down,
like a curtain after a terrific holiday.
Finale

The bike arrived back in Australia on
November 27, 1992.  The final shipping
costs were $900 to Europrand return was
$742 for freight, but with the fees for get-
ting it checked through Australian Customs
it rose to $1243.  Try to bring your bike
back as clean as possible to be sure that no
foreign bugs are concealed in the dirt.
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INSTRUCTOR CORNER
By David L. Hough

SSP

Driving A Sidecar Outfit
Hal Kendall has done an outstanding job

assembling the text and illustrations into a
textbook, and by the time you read this we might
even have the book available. Remember, we
write this stuff about two months before you read
it. With any sort of luck, we'll have Driving A
Sidecar Outfit ready to use for training this
spring.
Classroom Materials

William Radtke is starting work on class-
room materials, starting with a set of slides. He is
studying Driving A Sidecar Outfit (which serves
as the curriculum guide) and designing a series
of illustrations to support the text. William's area
code has been changed. If you have any sugges-
tions about classroom illustrations, or would like
to be involved in shooting photos (and video
later), you can reach William now at (770) 979-
2589.
Instructor Roster

It's time to update our instructor roster. Ed
Bettinger is maintaining the file. We request that
all instructors, active or not, send Ed your current
information so he can update the database. You
may think we have the correct data because
you're receiving The Sidecarist, but there is no
automatic tie-in between the mailing list and our
instructor information. Telephone area codes
change, you may have moved, or your address
numbers or street name may have been changed.
Maybe we didn't get the details right when you
became an instructor, or perhaps we've just lost
the data. One of these days we intend to "scrub"
the instructor list, and we'd hate to remove
someone just because they procrastinated send-
ing in the correct information.

So, make a point of sending Ed Bettinger
the following information:

last name, first name, middle initial

mailing address

city, state, zip code

telephone (home)

telephone (work)

fax number

e-mail address

MSF instructor number

SSP instructor number

date trained, location

your specialty

last date you taught

Please send the above information to:
Edward H. Bettinger, 7698 Chambersburg Road,
Huber Heights, OH 45424. Set aside the maga-
zine, and print the info an a piece of paper right
now while you're thinking about it, so you can
get it in the mail tomorrow. If you need to con-
tact Ed by phone, his new number is (937) 236-
1382.

By the way, Ed is planning to conduct a
Driving A Sidecar class at the "Mega Rally" in
La Crosse, Wisconsin. The Mega Rally is cen-
tered around a big convention center/hotel, with
a large indoor arena for trade shows, vendors,
and bike displays. Camping will be available at a
nearby campground, with shuttle service to the
convention center. If you'd like more information
about the Mega Rally, call (800) 600-8969.
Instructor Recertification

The SSP has not yet developed a policy for
maintaining instructor certification. Note that the
Motorcycle Safety Foundation (MSF) requires
teaching a minimum of one course every three
years to retain an instructor ticket. And some
states require a minimum number of hours to
retain a lead instructor certification. For example,
in Washington we must teach something like 24
hours each year. Remember, the purpose of
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certification is to provide some assurance

that an instructor is qualified to teach, both for
the benefit of the student, and also to protect the
instructor in the event of an unhappy or injured
student.

If an instructor is teaching an approved
curriculum, and has gone through some process
of retraining or certification maintenance, there is
at least some evidence he or she was doing the
right things. Attorneys for litigants love situa-
tions where a supposed expert was just "winging
it" from personal experience, with no regard for
an established curriculum or standardized
coaching techniques.

The point is, certification is a time-limited
indication of ability to teach a specific curricu-
lum. It isn't some life-long merit badge that
proves you are an expert. You can't expect to
maintain instructor status indefinitely. Retraining
will become a hotter issue over the next year or
two, because our revised curriculum in Driving A
Sidecar Outfit involves both the addition of
novice instruction and revisions to the advanced
exercises. What's more, as we develop classroom
materials, we will be in a position to teach
standardized lessons in the classroom as well as
on the "range". We don't want to intentionally
take away anyone's hard-earned instructor cre-
dentials, but we do need to be realistic about who
is qualified to teach, who is really interested in
teaching, and who is actually teaching. But it
should be obvious that "instructors" who are no
longer involved should be retired from the
instructor ranks.

My involvement as a Chief Instructor is to
develop a comprehensive curriculum and see that
instructors know what to do with it. I welcome
your ideas on instructor recertification policy,
which I'll share with Ed Johnson and the other
Chief Instructors. And I'll keep you posted on
whatever policies we decide to implement.
New Instructor Training

Last year I received several requests for
instructor training, but my first priority was to
develop the novice curriculum, update the

lessons and exercises for the advanced course,
and combine everything into a book. Now that
those goals have been achieved, we're ready to
use the new information for instructor training.

I've been in contact with Al Huntzinger
(408) 295-4506 to see if we can do a Sidecar
Instructor Preparation course just prior to the
Sierra Sidecar Spectacular rally. I don't have the
confirmed dates or location yet, but we'll work to
make it happen, and keep interested sidecarists
informed as the dates get closer. The Sierra
Sidecar Spectacular is usually held the third
week of June, and has been at the Mariposa
fairgrounds. Assuming the 1997 dates will be
June 20-22, our instructor prep will be June 18
and 19, with the instructors student teaching a
novice sidecar class on June 19 and 20.

I'd appreciate your assistance in spreading
the word about this Sidecar Instructor Prepara-
tion class. If you interested in teaching sidecar-
ists, this is one of the rare opportunities to
become certified, and the first time we have
included novice information. "Novice" means a
person with no prior motorcycle or sidecar
experience.

At this time, I have not developed a budget.
Tuition will depend upon our expenses, includ-
ing rental of the training locations, course materi-
als, etc., divided by the number of instructor
trainees. I think we can do the entire course for
$100 to $150 per trainee. If you are interested,
send me a note or give my answering machine a
call and I'll forward specific information to you.
Learn to Drive an Outfit

Instructor Preparation includes experience
coaching students. That provides an opportunity
to do a complete novice-to-advanced sidecar
course. Perhaps your husband, wife, son, or
daughter has been riding in the sidecar but never
really learned how to drive the rig. This course is
designed for anyone, regardless of motorcycle or
sidecar experience or license. The course starts
with basic information about motorcycle con-
trols, starting the engine, and learning how to go
and stop. The exercises build skill progressively,
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eventually leading to "advanced" exercises to
prepare the novice to get a sidecar license and
drive a rig on public roads.

Obviously, we'll need sidecar outfits for
student use, and frankly, range exercises can be
hard on the machine. We don't have access to any
"loaner" rigs for training use. If each student can
arrange for use of a friend or relative's sidecar
rig, the cost of tuition can be very reasonable,
perhaps $30. But if we have to supply a training
outfit for student use, the cost must be increased
to cover the wear and tear. If you would be
willing to allow a novice to use your rig, what
would you charge for rental for two days of
constant use? $100? $200? And we assume the
rig would be transported to the rally site as part
of the deal.

Ideally, we're looking for students who are
already involved in sidecars, and are related to
someone who would encourage them to take the
"family" rig and learn to drive in a controlled
classroom situation. It's a lot easier on family
relations if an instructor does the coaching, rather
than a close family member.

If you think you might be interested in
taking the Learn To Drive An Outfit course, or
you'd like your sidecar traveling companion to be
able to drive the rig once in a while, send me a
note or leave a message, and I'll return the de-
tails. The class would start on Friday prior to the
rally, and continue through Saturday morning.
Helmet Impact Points

In my research for an article about "crash
padding" for Motorcycle Consumer News, I
discovered some research on helmets, including
some figures about helmet impact points. The
data is from Germany, but I have no reason to
suspect that the numbers would be any different
for the USA.

Now, here's the interesting question: when a
rider takes a tumble, where is the helmet likely to
touch down? I'm sure you will take particular
note of the impressive percentages of touch-
downs on the lower right and lower left facial
areas. If you've been wondering about the useful-

ness of shorty or % helmets, you can easily
compute the areas which would and wouldn't be
covered.

Distribution of impact locations on motorcycle
helmets, all collisions based on information

collected by Dietmar Otte, Medizinische
Hochschule Hannover, Abteilung

Verkehrsunfallforschung, Germany.
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Coming Events
The next closing deadline will be March 10, 1997, for the May-June, 1997 issue. Event listings

should be sent to: USCA Coming Events, P.O. Box 191, Lakeside, CA 92040. Deadlines indicate
dates event listing should be received. Mail your event listing in advance of of the listed deadline to
assure inclusion. We can't include your event unless we know about it and have the listing on time.

Rally organizers for general interest motorcycle rallys (non sidecar rallys) should specify if
specific events and awards are included for attending sidecars. If not, these are the first listings that
get dropped if siace gets tight. These rally organizers should keep in mind that USCA is primarily
sidecar event oriented as opposed to brand oriented.

March 5-9, 1997, Daytona International motorcycle Show, Daytona International Speedway,
Daytona Beach, Florida. Info: (800)331-5706.

March 14-16, 1997, St. Louis International Motorcycle Show, America's Center, St. Louis, Missouri.
Info: (800)331-5706.

April, 1997, Dream Machines, Half Moon Bay, California. Info: Sierra Pacific Sidecarists, 390
Hallson Lane, Ben Lomond, CA 95005. (408)3362476.

April 11-13, 1997, Doo-Dah '97 at Village Creek State Park, near Wynne, Arkansas, info: Spencer
Bennett, 961 Charter Oak, Southaven, MS 38671. (601)393-4887.

May 10, 1997, SSP 8a.m. to 6p.m. Saturday, at Forest Park Community College, 5600 Oakland Ave.,
St. Louis, Missouri. Cost, $55. Pre-registration required. Info: Gene & Bonnie Pettit, 1565 Central
Parkway, Florissant, MO 63031. (314)838-7010.

May 17-18, 1997, Song Dog Ranch w/So. Cal. Sidecar. Info: Sierra Pacific Sidecarists, 390 Hallson
Lane, Ben Lomond, CA 95005. (408)3362476.

May, 1997, Yakima Unrally. Info: Bigfoot Sidecar Club, 6115 216th St. RR11, Langley. B.C. V3A
6Y3 CANADA. (604)543-6473.

May 30 - June 1, 1997, 15th Annual Pow Wow. Info: Northern Illinois Sidecarists, (815)476-0327.

June 21-22, 1997, 16th Annual Sierra Sidecar Spectacular. Info: Sierra Pacific Sidecarists, 390
Hallson Lane, Ben Lomond, CA 95005. (408)336-2476.

July, 1997, Bigfoot Rally. Info: Bigfoot Sidecar Club, 6115 216th St. RR11, Langley. B.C. V3A 6Y3
CANADA. (604)543-6473.

July 24-27, 1997, USCA NATIONAL. RALLY, Partridge Hollow Camping Area, Monson, Massa-
chusetts. Info: Alma and Don Nolin, (508)771-2261 or Dale Cochran, (413)782-2914.

August 4-10, 1997, Black Hills Rally & Races, Sturgis, South Dakota.

August 15-17, 1997, Keystone Sidecar Campout, Kalyumet Campground, Cook Forest,Pennsylvania.
Info: J.J.S. and Associate, 5924 Wallace Ave., Bethel park, PA 15102-3458. Phone (412)8331393.

August, 1997, Mirror Lake Unrally. Info: Bigfoot Sidecar Club, 6115 216th St. RR11, Langley. B.C.
V3A 6Y3 CANADA. (604)543-6473.

September, 1997, Ears Across The Border. Info: Bigfoot Sidecar Club, 6115 216th St. RR11, Lan-
gley. B.C. V3A 6Y3 CANADA. (604)543-6473.

October, 1997, Griffith Park S/C Rally, Los Angeles, CA. Info: Doug Bingham, (818)780-5542.
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Classifieds
Classified advertisers should use the classi-

fied ad form, regularly found on page 38, or
make a copy of it.

Using the ad form gives an ad 150 charac-
ters and spaces, and the advertiser name, address
and phone number are included for free.

Ads just typed on a sheet of paper, usually
tend to run close to double length, and are re-
turned to either be edited to space by the adver-
tiser, or for additional payment.

1st Time Ads
For Sale:
1981 R100RT BMW with matching 1991 EML

GUI, Black with gold stripe, ex condition, 4K.
$7,500. Fred Cohen, 34 Juniper Place,
Briarcliff Manor, NY 10510. (914)762-4884.

1983 GL1100A with Friendship I sidecar. Unit
leading link. Car rear wheel. All radios, etc.
Car is color matched to bike two tone brown
and gold. $5,000.00 obo, Jay (206)6312236.
17022 S.E. Wax Rd., Kent, WA 98042.

1982 Velorex 562. $600. E.M. Gates, 9 Quiet
Canyon Circle, Pomona, CA 91766. (909)
8694332.

Wanted:
Vetter Terraplane with mounts for 1100 or 1200

Honda Goldwing. Consider all locations.
William D. Tatum, 21190 Torries Rd., Saucier,
MS 39574. (601) 8328370.

EML rig. Prefer Guzzi or BMW or will buy just
the sidecar. Jay (206)631-2236. 17022 S.E.
Wax Rd., Kent, WA 98042.

2nd Time Ads
For Sale:
Watsonian Palma Classic adult/ child 2-seat s/c.

Candy magenta paint w/gold pinstriping.
Excellent condition, less than 30,000 miles on
s/c. $1,495 080. David Forsyth, 4359 Serena
Av., Oceanside, CA 92056. (619)941-9273.

1980 GoidWing 1100 with EML Sport-S sidecar,
black, 14K miles, trunk, KG saddlebags, s/c
tonneau cover AM/FM cassett, Hondaline
fairing. New: rear tire, Progressive air shocks,
s/c windshield & convertible top. Looks, runs
& handles great. $5,500. Call Gene (314)838-
7010 3:30-8:OOp.m. weekdays, 8a.m.-10p.m.
weekends Central Time. Gene Pettit, 1565
Central Parkway, Florissant, MO 63031-2527.

1968 BMW R-60/2, black, Denfield seats.
Powered by a R-90-S. With sidecar, cucumber
BenderSteib, Denmark made. Bike and sidecar
$5,800US. Ph (819)7580923. Louis Labbe, 30
Rue Louise, Victoriaville, Quebec G6T 1M3
CANADA.

1992 Formula II, electric lean, top, disc brake,
seat belt, 4 gal. gas tank, rear rack, chrome mts
for M/G ElDorado. Paint blue Deltron Acrylic
Urethane Enamel. $4,500. Richard Calkins,
32608 16th Ct. S.W., Federal Way, WA 98023.
(206)8748996.

Antique Goulding sidecar. Nose painted. Frank
Cooper, 21160 Cotton Slash Rd., Marysville,
OH 43040. (513)642-5202.

Sidecar, Motorvation Spyder, air suspension,
universal fit, $2,000. Call (717)348-0700. Bill
Bocklett, 434 20th Ave., Scranton, PA 18504.

166/2 BMW w/1000 engine, fairing w/lowers,
radio & cass with 562 Velorex SC w/2 gas
tanks. $3,000 George Pimenthal, 649 York St.,
Pottstown, PA 19464. (610)323-3584.

194 Hannigan sidecar, Astro 2+2 for GL1500.
Wineberry, electric lean, chrome wheel, disc
brake, all options. w/mtg. hardware. Beautiful.
sell $2,995. Dale Hopkins, P.O. Box 258, Gila
bend, AZ 85337. (520)683-6396.

Wanted:
Sidecar, California Friendship II or Champion

Escort to fit a Honda 1500 Goldwing. Terry
McManus, 1524 S. 94th St., West Allis, WI
53214. (414)4762720.
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Manufacturers & Services
Business Cards

Rates: $30/6 issues
USCA Members,  $50/

6 issues (one year),
non-members. Send
business card and

check (US funds only)
to: Advertising
Manager, Selma

Heaton-De Vos, 2208
S. Jefferson, Muncie,

IN 47302.
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Classified Form

DEADLINE ISSUE           .
11 Nov.'96 Jan-Feb.'97
06 Jan.'97 Mar-Apr.'97
10 Mar.t97 May-Jun.'97
05 May '97 Jul-Aug.’97
01 Jul.'97 Sep-Oct.'97
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