
  

Volume 30, Issue II Spring 2013 

The Herald 
San Diego Ant ique Motorcyc le Club  

Spring Is Here!  
Is your bike ready to roll? 

If it is, how about letting us see you out there on it! 

 

And if it isn’t, maybe it’s time you got on the chat group and started asking for some advice or help… 

The 25th annual T-shirt ride is coming up and it just won’t be right if YOU aren’t there! 
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SDAMC Officers 

 

President: 

Gordon Clark Sr. 619-482-6700 
4gordon@cox.net 

 

Vice President: 

Marc Lemieux  619-787-5343 
Lemieuxmc@yahoo.com 

 

Secretary: 

Gordon Clark Jr.  619-218-5801 

sharksurfdude@aol.com 
 

Treasurer: 

Rick Calou       858-200-7640 
rcalou@san.rr.net 

 

 

Board Members: 
Membership:  Ted Holtaway 

Social Secretary:   Donna  Schmidt 

Herald Editor:  Marc Lemieux 

Webmaster:  Richard Thrift 

Ride Captain:  Richard Thrift 

Ride Captain:  ”Butch” Doering 

At-Large:  Vacant! 

 

 

Herald Suggestions? 

Marc Lemieux 

lemieuxmc@yahoo.com 

  

SDAMC Mailing Address: 
 
SDAMC  
P.O.Box. 178197 
San Diego, Ca. 92177 

Monthly Meetings 
Are held at: 

Giovanni’s Restaurant 
9353 Clairemont Mesa Blvd., San Diego 
(The corner of Clairemont Mesa Blvd. and Ruffin Rd.) 

The Second Monday of Each Month at 7:00pm 
(That’s this Monday the 8th for you guys that are too cheap to buy a new calendar each year!) 

 
Arrive early and join us for dinner. 

It’s Free Pizza Night For Paid Up Members! 

 

Herald Policies & Editorial Statement 

   The Herald Newsletter promises to provide an interesting forum for all an-
tique, vintage, and classic motorcycle related information and will attempt to 
do so in a timely manner, but the Editor is a notorious slacker… so don’t hold 
your breath. The Herald is currently published on a quarterly basis. Any 
member can contribute, and if you can come up with anything remotely 
worthwhile you are strongly encouraged.  

   As your volunteer editorial staff, we need other members to help by provid-
ing items from time to time.  We have a large club membership base with a 
varied interest in all aspects of motorcycling and, as such, we all have stories 
to tell (some might even be almost true).  

 We hope to hear from the garages, sheds, shops, and cells of the member-
ship.  This publication will remain viable only with the help and consideration 
of all.  Email your editor directly to the Editor, or any board member. We look 
forward to publishing your stories (or at least getting a good laugh out of 
them before we toss them into the wastebasket!) 

SDAMC Charter 

The San Diego Antique Motorcycle Club is a non-profit mutual benefit corporation organized and dedicated 
to the preservation of antique motorcycles, and in furtherance of such purposes, the sponsorship of antique 
motorcycle rides, exhibitions and related activities, and the encouragement of social, fraternal and educa-
tional activities among its members and the public, with membership open to all persons having an interest 

in antique motorcycles. 

Editorial Disclaimer 

The ideas and thoughts expressed in this newsletter reflect only the views of its editors  and contributors. If you have 
any suggestions to improve the appearance, content or any other part the Herald, get your ass in gear and please let 
us know. One of the benefits of our club is our collective experience, our passion for motorcycles and our individual 
ideas. (Well, all that and our willingness to front Gene and Ray a cold PBR) Share it with the club: then we all learn. 

  Please send your contributions to any of the SDAMC Officers listed above, or the Editor. 
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Upcoming  Events 
 

Monthly Meeting at Gio’s    Monday, April 8th, 7pm 
 

La Jolla Concours    (non club event)  Sunday, April 7th 

 
John Hermann’s Wildcat Cyn Ride  (non club event)  Sunday, April 14th 
 
For crying out loud, check the website!                         My typing is pathetically slow! 

Table O’ Contents: 
 

 Topic                 Page 

 

Old bikes and the people who like them.      Yeah, they’re numbered alright! 
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Hi All, here we are with another edition of the “HERALD”!  

Thanks to everyone who contributed, especially Doug and Pete for the photos, and the rest of you 
guys better get with the program and come up with some tall tales. The Club has been pretty busy 
with some great rides and I’m sorry about bailing out on the Past Presidents ride.  I had a tooth 
that was so sensitive to altitude that when we got near Descanso it hit me like a right cross from 
Mike Tyson. Anyway, one root canal later it’s all good and my wallet is a lot lighter. 

I’ve been busy on projects and making good progress for a change. As most of you know, Gordon 
Jr. has been getting parts replaced faster than an ’89 Yugo, so I helped him out and we got his ’71 
Norton Commando finished… looks pretty good too. Went down to DMV to get it registered and 
found it’s VIN # was assigned to a trailer somewhere in the state. I have to give credit to the El 
Cajon office of the CHP, they are trying to straighten that out and get it back for the Norton. We 
should know in a couple of weeks, and we’re keeping our fingers crossed. 

Here’s a project; I bought a 1974 Honda XL350 (running and 
rusty) for the engine only, and a week later a friend gave me two 
XL350 engines. So what should  I do with old “running and rusty”? 
Well, I decided to make a Café Racer out of it with parts already 
had or that could be  scrounged from friends. Sort of a challenge 
to see what I could do on a budget, but no cheaping out on safety 
items like tires, brakes, controls, etc. I’m not finished yet, I still 
need to install the engine, wiring harness, fabricate some rearsets 
and do the final assembly. It should be done for the next issue.                                                         
     (That “should” word is a real booger isn’t it! Ed.) 

 

 

 

 

Spring is here, the good riding weather is upon 
us, and it’s an excellent time to get your classic 
bike serviced and on the road. We have a lot of 
good twisties in the back country where the traffic 
is light, so much fun on an old bike! 

 

More cool events are coming up, so watch the club web site for details. 

Be Safe, Enjoy the Ride! 

Gordon 

From the Prez. 

Running and rusty 

Stripped, repainted, and getting assembled 
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Joe Michaud recognized for 20 years of membership 

Club President Gordon Clark Sr. presents long time member Joe “Grumpy” Michaud with a plaque com-

memorating his 20+ years of membership. When Joe first heard that he was being recognized he figured it 

was because of those flyers at the Post Office, but Gordon was able to convince him that  the FBI wasn’t 

involved and that we would even insist that all the words on the plaque would be spelled correctly. 

      Congratulations Joe! 
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Barrett Junction Ride in January. 
It was a little chilly, but we had a good time. 

Butch had some awesome cold weather gear! 
 

Chuck, Daryl, and Kurt had a nice breakfast. 
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Ten Half-Fast Questions  

With Butch Doering! 

By Marc Lemieux 
 

Q. When did you first start riding motorcycles? 

A. When I was 16, a buddy named Rick (who was about 19 and dating my sister) let me ride around on the back of his ’57 Sportster 

that was set up kind of like a dresser with windshield and bags. He didn’t let me ride it, just rode me around here and there. 

Q.  When did you know you were hooked? 

A.  As soon as I started hanging out with Rick and going to bars with him on that Sportster. I was quite tall for my age, and they let 

me into the bars (I couldn’t drink of course). I really liked that scene, the fights, the beat downs, the lost teeth, the stabbings… wow, 

those were good times! 

Q.  What was your first bike?  

A.  It was a 1947 61” Knucklehead. I was 17 and I got it off my friend Jay Wall’s older brother, he was going into the service and he 

was selling his stuff. He wanted $150 for it, but I told him I only had $75 cash, “take it or leave it”. Well, he told me he would take it 

and we made the deal. He gave me a ride home on the thing and my mom saw me get off the back. As he rode off, I told my mom 

“there goes my new motorcycle”… she about had a fit, but there was nothing more to say, I was a Harley man now! 

Q. Where did you grow up?  

A.  Lakewood Ohio, a suburb of Cleveland. When I turned 18 and was out of school I worked as a turret lathe operator in a machin-

ery works making pulleys. It was about 10 miles each way and I rode that bike back and forth six days a week. I rode all year round, 

rain or shine… night or day, fog, snow, ice, whatever, because I didn’t have a car until I was 24 and had a wife and son. That bike 

was a one kick starter once you knew the drill, but one morning it was about 12 degrees and (unknown to me) the darn battery had 

frozen solid. The oil must have been like tar and I couldn’t hardly get the engine to turn over with the kicker, so I talked a couple of 

guys into giving me a push down the street and managed to bump start it. It barely ran off the generator and I stopped at a gas station 

where I found out that the battery case had cracked open and was ruined. 

Q.  How long have you been in SDAMC? 

A. Summer of 2011?  

Q. What bikes do you own currently?  

A. Just my Harley. I got it from my buddy Eddie; after he ran into the back of a truck on my ’47 Knuckle  and demolished it. Seeing 

as how I liked him and would have felt bad about killing him, I just took his bike… So that’s how I got this one, which is kind of a 

compilation of several model year parts. Nobody else rides my bike anymore… and don’t touch it either!. 

Q. Crashes?  

A. Accidents happen fast, if they didn’t happen so fast you would be able to avoid them! I’ve been pretty lucky overall. Out near 

Palm Springs I ran into a friend (literally) and swerved into the oncoming lane, locked up the rear brake and wound up high-siding 

off the side of the road. Broke some bones in my hand.  

Q. Close calls?  

A. Hey… I ride a lot, practically every day is a close call with all of the morons out there. A real memorable one was in the late 60’s 

with a left turning truck. I managed to miss him, but I got tumbled down the road on some real rough asphalt that basically removed 

my clothes… that was quite a sight! 

Q. What is your favorite classic bike?  

A. The one I’ve got of course! There’s only one like it. (I know that! W hat I meant was, if it got destroyed or stolen, or teleported by 

aliens to the planet Tralfamador). Oh, well in that case, the ‘58 to ’64 dresser is my favorite style. 

Q. If you could only have one bike, what would it be?  

A. I only have one bike… (Again, if it got destroyed or vaporized) well, in that case I might like a new one with all of the bells and 

whistles. (I don’t think so, you strike me as much more of a purist. If your bike got wrecked, I think you would totally rebuild it with 

upgrades like an electric start S&S motor, better brakes and suspension, stuff like that, and it would end up looking almost exactly 

the same.) You’re right, I really like that bike and if it had a few of those types of upgrades I could ride it farther and longer.  

Q. What is your favorite piece of gear and why?   

A. It’s all my favorite stuff… if it wasn’t my favorite stuff I wouldn’t be wearing it. 

Q. Is there anything that you simply must have with you when you go for a ride? 

A.  It’s all on me or on the bike already, I’m always good to go. The only thing that’s not second nature would be the cell phone. 

Q. Any closing thoughts, pearls of wisdom? 

A. Motorcycle riding isn’t for everybody, you’ve gotta want it! I’ve been in several clubs over the years, Harley clubs and what-not. 

What attracted me to the SDAMC was that I wanted to hang out with folks who have the experience and the passion for riding, not a 

bunch of guys who just wrote a check and don’t know Jack. The guys who ride the least complain the most, and the guys that ride 

the most complain the least.  

Thanks Butch, it’s always fun to shoot the breeze with you and I appreciate all of the enthusiasm you bring to the club.  
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1973 Moto Guzzi Eldorado 
 
January brought me another project to keep me off the streets and stimulating the economy 

The engine turns freely, but has quite a bit of surface corrosion.  
Seems to clean up pretty quickly with some Scotch Brite and elbow grease. 

Cairo Ken likes the Guzzi, but he says it’s not 
even close to this Indian Chief that he picked 
up at the swap meet. 

The first thing I do with all of my bikes is to in-
stall an aftermarket security system. 
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Harley Davidson Museum  

Ted Holtaway 

 

A while back Donna and I visited Rockford Il. for a series of evening concerts. Luckily Donna left me to find some local attractions 

to visit during the day. The ONLY thing I could find to fill Friday was a 1.5 hr drive to Milwaukee to visit the Harley Davidson 

museum.   The museum, open since 2008, is a three building, 130,000 sq. ft. complex on the edge of Milwaukee.  The main exhibit 

is in a two-story building and the tour starts on the second floor with a “Parade of Bikes” from 1903 to the 1940’s.  The bikes are 

arranged three abreast down a central corridor.   

 

Rooms to the side of the parade include the “Engine Room”, the “Harley Davidson Journey part 1”, and the “Clubs and Competi-

tion” room.   

The parade of bikes allows you to get up close and examine the details of the various machines with brief placards to point out the 

model specific high lights.  Of particular interest to me were the very early (1903 – 1907) atmospheric valve singles.   

The engine room was quite educational for me as I can’t tell for sure if I am looking at an F-head, a pan head, a knuckle head, or a 

shovel head.  In this room they have one of each engine type, in a time line history of the company, mounted on a backlit orange 

wall.   Mounted in the railing below they have flat touch screens where you can select an engine type, read it’s history, specification, 

models used in, and for many hear a recording of it running. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The “Journey” gallery is filled with photos and documents in addition 

to approximately 15 special machines.  Most of you know that I am not 

a dyed in the wool Harley fan but I have a large respect for the history 

of “The Company”.   When I go to a vehicle museum I tend to focus on 

the things you won’t see anywhere else.  For these reasons a few bikes 

really caught my attention.  For example, in the Journey section is a 1942 XS opposed twin with sidecar. 

 

Now most of you also know I have a predilection (that means that he likes them. Ed.) for BMW motorcycles and if the XS doesn’t 

look like a 1942 BMW R75 I don’t know what does.   In 1942, as WWII took U.S. forces to the deserts of North Africa, the Army 

commissioned a new motorcycle specifically requiring shaft drive (along with other requirements) to improve reliability in the harsh 

desert environment.  Harley, heavily influenced by the R75, produced just three copies of this prototype machine and this is the only 

surviving example.   The XA program was cancelled when the Army decided that the Jeep was a better solution.  The flat opposed 

engine was also used in a model called the XS.  The XS utilized the same engine/driveline as the XA in a lighter duty frame without 

sidecar. 

 

Harley received an order for 1000 XS machines but it is unclear to me how many were actually built.   Here is a link to a publicity 

video from the era:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=p_NEyx6bK9k  

As an interesting side note, Indian responded to the same Army request by building a shaft drive 90 degree V-twin configured simi-

lar to todays Moto Guzzi. (see video of both at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5XTEXTFN2UM ) 

 

About half way down the parade another scoot caught my eye, the 1920 Sport Model.  This is another opposed twin, configured 

very much like a Douglas with the cylinders in line with the frame and chain drive.  

 

The sport had a new “keystone” style frame with the engine as a load bearing element and 

front forks that were strikingly similar to arch competitor Indian forks.  The low vibration 

and low center of gravity of the opposed twin made the sport easy for beginner riders.  

The sport was the first motorcycle that Harley Davidson marketed specifically to women, 

billing it as “the women’s outdoor companion”   
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As you reach the end of the second floor display (approximately 1950 models) you can take a detour across an enclosed bridge 

(past the “Tank Wall” – examples of custom painted tanks from 1903 to today) to see the “archives”.  In reality, you end up in a 

small area that is fenced off from the actual archive but you can see into an area where they store every form of “Harley” memo-

rabilia (jackets, pedal cars, toy models, etc.), the restoration workshop, and the 

“racks”.  The racks hold the bikes that are not on display and there are a ton of 

them!  (Where do you insert the money to get one to slide out at the bottom? Ed.) 

 

You can see the letters at the bottom of each stack – the main racks go from “A” 

to “Q” (to save you counting – I get 17), are 3 high and 4 deep, so lets see….  17 

x3, hmm, carry the 2, that times 4…. Carry the 2 – that’s 204 bikes right there, 

not counting, the smaller rack across the aisle with another 18 or so bikes and 

who knows what you can’t see from that little wire cage.  It is definitely worth 

walking across the bridge to see. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Returning to the main building and dropping down to the lower level you continue the Harley Journey, picking up in the 50’s thru 

the tough years and into the AMF era.  In this section a 1961 Sprint “C” caught my 

eye. 

 

I knew that Harley had partnered with Italy’s Aeronautica – Macchi to manufacture the 

lightweight single starting in 1961.  I did not 

realize that the model ran, with improvements 

(increase displacement to 350CC, dual exhaust, 

electric start, improved frame) until the 1975 

model year.   

 

 

Things get pretty weird as you move toward the AMF era, golf carts, boats, what were 

they thinking?  Best if we just skip over that section and move on to the second “parade of 

bikes” – 1950’s to today, three abreast as upstairs, about 50 more examples.  I found I took 

a lot less photos in this section as things were much more familiar but I could not resist 

this example!  I can see where Butch was heading with his bike! 

 

 

At the end of the tour there is an “experience” room where they have a wide range of ma-

chines, firmly attached to the floor, where you can “try them on for size”.  We approached 

this room with a newly opened mind and heightened sense of the history and power of the 

Harley Davidson brand and tstarted thinking - maybe we need one!  Donna and I both 

went model by model trying them on for size; Sportster, Wide Glide, “48”, Heritage, but 

no real fit until I found this baby! 

 

 

 

 

And Donna found this baby! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Harley Davidson fan or not, I highly recommend a visit to “The  Motor Company”.  If you plan ahead 

and have sufficient time you can sign up for an extended “behind the scenes” tour or travel to the near-

by engine plant for a tour.  Put this one on your list of things to see! 
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Desert Flower Ride 

Visiting Sherri and Steve Kukla’s collection in Borrego 

 

 

The Saturday breakfast group from The Waterfront met up with the Alpine crew at BK in Lakeside 
and headed up the hill to Packard’s in Ramona where they caught up with the North County folks. 

Up and over the hill through Julian, our 
intrepid band of adventurers head down 
the Banner Grade and into the desert. 
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Wow… great weather, scenic roads, are we lucky or what? 

Ultimately, we arrive at 
Hacienda De Kukla, 

shed the gear and are 
ushered into the house 

and shops. 
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If you used to read The San Diego Off Roader or you now subscribe to S&S Off Road magazine, 
you’ve heard mention of our host, usually referred to as “The Guy In The Garage”, Steve Kukla.  

If you don’t subscribe, maybe you should. Here’s the link:  http://www.sandiegooffroad.com/ 

Superman has The Fortress of Solitude, Frankenstein had a castle, Batman has The Batcave.   
Pete gives the smile of approval to Steve’s well equipped shop where he makes the magic. 

Steve is a really serious vintage flat track guy. The bike on the left is a Yamaha 350 Banshee quad 
motor in a flat track frame, in the back is a beautiful example of a Yamaha RT1 360.  

The bike on the right is a Champion framed Yamaha MX 360/400. 
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A pretty amazing Harley Baja 100 in the living room and a gaggle of Kwackers out in the barn. 

These 2 bikes took me right back to 1973, my buddy Don had a Kawasaki like the one on the left.  
For his 16th birthday his father bought him a 1971 TM 400.  “Barely ridden, injury forces sale, $400.”   

For many guys that bike was the one that made a man out of them (or more often... a cripple!) 
Later in this issue we’ll revisit the history of this model and why one in original condition is so rare! 

Steve has a really nice bunch of bikes and this little orange one just might be the most rare and unu-
sual. That is a Steens minibike with a Hodaka motor. Pete Springer dug a little deeper and came up 
with this interesting link to the history behind it.  
https://picasaweb.google.com/lh/photo/0BtAZIPbxEdsksGW88RXEdMTjNZETYmyPJy0liipFm0?
feat=directlink 
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Mods vs Rockers 
The Flinn Springs Inn to Hooleys Irish Pub in January 

Arriving at the Flinn, my first impression was that the weather was pretty sketchy, but the optimist in 
me would describe it as “authentically British”. All things considered there was a pretty impressive 

turnout and the true faithful saddled up for an abbreviated loop at a more sedate pace. 

A good assortment of vintage and retro styled bikes, and “period correct” costumed riders.  
The droplets of water on the bikes created an interesting effect,  

and I’m sure that the rust stains later will add to the “patina”. 
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Now some of you sharp eyed readers might notice that I’m not wearing my riding gear, but I’ll have 
you know that I showed my true commitment to the spirit of the ride by wearing my “café racer”  

jacket and driving the Miata with the TOP DOWN all of the way to the Flinn and then on to Hooleys! 

Most of the ride participants didn’t seem too impressed by me riding the Miata instead of a bike. 
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And off they go… well, the hard core riders anyway! 

Later on when they rolled into Hooleys, it was on like Kong with Rebel Rockers vs Scooter Scum! 
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This old boy got People’s Choice.   The Alpine boys got silly.         This little Honda looked so lonely. 

Big turnout at Hooleys.      Sidecar guys stick together. 

The Ton Up Club always comes up with some cool swag and trophies for this event. 
If you didn’t make it this year, you need to get it on your list for next year! 
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Sidecar Update 
As most of you know, Donna and I had kind of a bad ending to an otherwise lovely day at the  
Coronado Speedfest last Sept. 22nd. Donna is doing very well, back at work, and is thinking about 
getting back in the saddle. I wasn’t using those brain cells anyway and I’m pretty much back to my 
former snappy self. Here are some photos of the progress I’ve made at replacing the R100/7- Ve-
lorex combination with an R75/6 and sidecar of my own design and construction. 

 You can see here how the old bike got pretty buggered, and there’s a nice shot of the bike I got from 
Dave Kempton to replace it.       Thanks Dave! 

The first step was to make some mounts and the ones that I made for the other bike stood up to the 
crash forces really well, so I just made some new ones the same way. 
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Here you can see how the two mounts extend from the BMW to anchor the sidecar chassis with 
1.25” sq. steel tubing.  The chassis is welded up from Schedule 40 steel pipe with preformed bends 
that are commonly used to build handrails. The dimensions are very close to a Ural and the wheel is 
a 17” rear from a Honda XL 600. I beat the hubcap out of a stainless steel access cover from the 
plumbing section at Ace Hardware. I’m in this thing more $ for nuts and bolts than anything else. 

Lining up the framework on the square mounts. The bike is strapped down to eyebolts in the floor to 
preload the suspension to loaded ride height and maintain stability while I’m working on it. 

I was able to pick up a BMW brake pedal from Scott at Escondido Cycle and adapted it. Making the 
brake linkage mounts took a little thinking. You can see how the levels and straps help to maintain the 
alignment of the assemblies as I test fit the parts and create the next pieces. Coming soon, disassembly 
and paint, then the woody body gets built, maybe 3 weeks?  Then the Norton, the Guzzi, etc., etc. 
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Blast From The Past  
1971 Suzuki TM 400 

Was it really the scariest dirt bike ever made? 

Steve Kukla’s bike gave me the shivers when I saw the picture 
of it (and not in a good way!) 
 
I found this article online and wanted you guys to see it. 
 
Jody Weisel, former editor of MX Action magazine comments 
on the TM400.  
 
The TM400 is unanimously considered the worst motocross 
bike of all time. Buyers got suckered into buying them be-
cause they thought Roger DeCoster raced one. 
 
To me, criticizing the 1971-74 Suzuki TM400 is like picking low
-hanging fruit—it is too easy. It is the poster child for the 
phrase “injury forces sale.” But just like the wannabes who 
claim to have been at Woodstock in 1969, just as many people 
claim to have raced a Suzuki TM400. I know they are lying. 
How do I know? They aren’t limping enough.  
 
Take it from someone who actually raced the complete series 
of Suzuki TM400s—it did to 1970s motocross racers what a 
trebuchet does to a watermelon today. The TM400 Cyclone 
had a light-switch engine attached to a spaghetti frame. The 
Cyclone came on so suddenly that it would scare you, and it 
swapped so bad that it would frighten flagmen on the side of 
the track. Amusingly enough, I hated the Cyclone most be-
cause it was so heavy. How  heavy? Well, sadly it weighed 2 
pounds less than the 2012 Suzuki RM-Z450. For those brave 
enough to rap the throttle wide open, three things would hap-
pen. 
 
(1) It would smoke the rear tire. The rear tire would light up 
like a drunken snake on bennies. If you chickened out and 
rolled the throttle off, the bike would stop spinning the rear 
tire and hook up, sending you in whatever direction it was 
aimed, which was never straight ahead.  
 
(2) It would wheelie. Not the graceful wheelie that looked like 
ballet on one wheel, but a frantic, feet-flying, awkward wheel-
ie. Plus, whenever it wheelied, it always veered toward the 
biggest and hardest object on the side of the track. If people 
parked their trucks too close to the track, they often went 
home with a Cyclone hood ornament. Just as with the spin-
ning rear tire, if you chopped the throttle too quickly, the front 
end would clang down hard enough to bend the fork tubes out 
like a chopper. In all my wisdom, I would loosen the triple-
clamp bolts and rotate the fork legs 180 degrees so that they 
were bent back instead of forward. No worries, they would be 
bent chopper-like again soon enough.  
 
(3) It would scare you. I loved the Suzuki TM125 Challenger 
and felt that the TM250 Champion was a decent bike, but the 
TM400 Cyclone was totally unpredictable. I take that back. If 
you expected bad things to happen, it never disappointed you. 
Once, at a night race on a ’74 model, I thought someone was 
trying to pass me on my left side; it turns out that the back of 
my TM400 was swapping so bad that I could see it in my pe-
ripheral vision. Down a rough straight, the TM400 resembled a 
fish flopping on a beach. 

 

I never actually raced a TM 400, but my buddy Don 
had one and I rode it several times. Naively, I thought 
that with just a little more experience I would be able 
to handle the thing. Not a chance! 
 
Even Rick Sieman, the iconic “Super Hunky” who 
founded and edited Dirt Bike Magazine; A man who 
once rode The Mint  400 on a Triumph 650 with 6” 
extended forks agreed with my opinion of the TM 400. 
http://articles.superhunky.com/4/65 

 

Used TM 400  $400 
Hi Point Boots   $40 
Watching your buddy get catapulted over the handle-
bars when the bike kicks back; 
PRICELESS! 
 
We couldn’t decide if Don’s dad was trying to kill him 
or what, but damned if he didn’t get to be the smooth-
est and most careful rider I ever went  adventuring 
with!   
 
Marc 

http://articles.superhunky.com/4/65
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Purpose of Club 
The San Diego Antique Motorcycle Club is a non-profit mutual benefit corporation organized and dedicated 

to the preservation of antique motorcycles, and in furtherance of such purposes, the sponsorship of antique 

motorcycle rides, exhibitions and related activities, and the encouragement of social, fraternal and educa-

tional activities among its members and the public, with membership open to all persons having an interest 

in antique motorcycles. 
 

NAME: ___________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

SIGNIFICANT OTHER: __________________________________________________________________________ 

 

ADDRESS: _______________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

CITY : _____________________________________   STATE:  ______   ZIP: _______________ 
 

PHONE  (H) ____________________  (W)  _____________________   (C )  ___________________ 
 

E-MAIL ADDRESS: ______________________________________  (FAX) ___________________ 
 

May we include your name, phone numbers and e-mail address in our Club Roster sent only to 

SDAMC members?  
 

              YES                 NO        NOTE: HOME ADDRESS IS 

EXCLUDED 

 

Note:  THIS IS A RELEASE OF LIABILITY.  DO NOT SIGN UNLESS YOU HAVE READ AND UNDERSTAND THIS 

RELEASE.  The San Diego Antique Motorcycle Club, Inc. hereafter  refer red to as SDAMC, Inc, the board of directors 

and members shall not be liable or responsible for damage to property or any injury to persons, including myself, during any 

SDAMC, Inc. meeting, activity, or event even where the damage or injury is caused by negligence (except willful neglect).  I 

understand and agree that all SDAMC, Inc. members and their guests participate voluntarily and at their own risk in all SDAMC, 

Inc. meetings, activities, and events.  I RELEASE and hold SDAMC, Inc. its board of directors and members harmless for any 

injury or loss to my person or property which may result there from.  I understand this means I agree not to sue SDAMC, Inc, its 

board of directors or members for any injury resulting to myself or my property in connection with any SDAMC, Inc. meeting, 

activity or event. 
 

Applicant’s Signature:  ____________________________________________  Date: ________________ 

 

Annual dues are $25.  Please make checks payable to SDAMC 
Mail Application to:    

SDAMC  

P.O.Box. 178197 

A Walk back in time: 
Peter Springer 


