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President’s Page  by Burt Barrett 

Well I still haven’t taken apart my 61 Trophy to see the 
damage.  This month is about the participant’s choice of 
motorcycles on the Dual Sport Rides.                         
 The BSAOCSC is mainly a Classic British Motorcycle 
Club.  We are supposed to be dedicated to the preservation 
and operation of Classic Motorcycles, mainly the BSA 
marque.  That said, most of us own mainly Triumph motor-
cycles, and BSAs, which are probably in a minority.                         
Other marques are present also, Norton, Matchless, AJS, 
Ariel, to name a few.  I was looking on our Facebook page 
the other day, and noticed some photos taken by San-
di.  Great photos of the Al Baker Dual Sport Ride. While 
looking at the photos, I noticed that one photo of the group 
appeared to be of a Japanese Dual Sport Riding Club, as I 
at first did not see any British bikes.  I then noticed Jim 
Wilson, and Sandi Bilewitch had their Triumph Motorcy-
cles there, and Sandi’s is a pre-unit.  I don’t remember seeing any other British bikes.                                                           
 Some of our Clubmen riders, older than me, are experts on British machines.  One I 
recall is Eddie Crowell.  He rides an AJS 650 twin in the dirt.  At over 80, he is still go-
ing strong, and lots faster than me.  How about Jim and Sandi, two more experts off road 
riders, not to mention great Clubmen. Mike Haney rides some really nice off-road Brit-
ish bikes, and he is also an expert. He does a lot for the Club, putting on the dual sport 
rides. Got me wondering just what our club has turned into?  A Jap dirt bike club?  I 
didn’t like that, although I own a 76 Yamaha XT500.  I admit that I rode it on one of our 
Big Bear Rides a couple of years ago, but at that time had no operational British dirt 
bike. So….what to do?  A few Clubmen, not mentioning names, have expressed a desire 
to have at least the Dual Sport rides limited to British Iron.  While I think that is a good 
idea, I also am quite painfully aware that British machines do break down occasionally. 
Usually at the wrong time.  When this happens, and there is no back up British bike, I 
see no problem with a Jap substitute, especially if it, like my XT, is 40 years old, and is 
quite similar to an AJS, Matchless, or Triumph.                                                                                                                                 
 I also have noticed some British dirt bikes with upgrades: Jap style plastic fenders, 
late model forks, trick shocks, plastic tank, Jap front wheel, etc.  They all, however have 
British engines.  I like those mods.  Ok, I won’t say anything negative about 2016 Jap 
dirt bikes when your Brit bike is in need of repairs. We want our Clubmen to participate 
in these off road rides, and not stay home just because their Brit bike is not running, and 
they don’t want to show up on a Jap dirt bike. Let’s not lose track of what this Club was 
founded for: The preservation and operation of British Motorcycles.  We will discuss 
this topic at the next Directors meeting following the Swap meet later in May.  Let’s 
hear from the rank and file of our members, as to what they think the policy should be 
 Remember: This BSAOCSC is YOUR Club, and we as Directors want to do the right 
thing that most all the Clubmen want, and what is the best for our Club.  
 

Burt Barrett 
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Remaining Issues Under My Stewardship  

BSAOC / SC  members, we are updating our e-mail list in order to 

contact you for any last minute changes in our calendar events, so 

please contact Steve Ortiz at ; ortizst1@hotmail.com.  
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My Fellow Enthusiasts… the 2016 Barry Smith Memorial 
All British ride now over, I’d like to thank those members who 
helped out to make this happen. Steve Ortiz did a great job on re
-routing the ride around the closed  Vasquez Canyon. Once 
again my back problems prevented me from riding , so I drove 
the sweep truck again, getting only 2 customers out of maybe 
150 or more riders that turned up, Michael Cooper’s custom 
OIF A65, developed a mysterious oil leak in Palmdale, and 
Dave Zamiska’s OIF A65 seized on Little Tujunga Rd. Great 
day though, nice, cool riding weather and no rain, as forecasted. 
The BSAOCSC booth, was busy renewing memberships and 
signing up new members, with quite a few volunteers who 
“manned and womaned” the booth, while the ride was under 
way. It was nice to see Howard Pope, from Idaho, attending , he was delivering a Barry 
Smith built A7 to Art Sirota, bringing the bike “home” I guess.                                                                                            
 Upcoming events are, The Cachuma Lake Rally, over Memorial weekend, then in 
June, the Frazier Park road ride, and the combined North/South clubs, Northwoods road 
ride. Also the BSA International Rally in Italy is in June along with the Velocette Rally 
in Cambria, so it’s going to be a busy month, better get started if you’re going to Italy.                
 Still no volunteers to take over the editor position for November’s PA, I surely hope 
one of our nearly 300 members will consider it.                                                                      
 Thank you to those who contributed so many photos and a couple of ride reports, for 
this issue, it was hard for me to chose which photos to use.  
 

I urge you all to send me your British Bike stories, photos and “Tech Tips”, they 
don’t have to be about BSA’s,  most of our club members own other makes and 
marques, so they will be of interest to our membership, for us all to share, after all 
this is your newsletter. Thanks again to those who have already contributed material 
to the Piled Arms, and I hope you continue to do so. I desperately need fresh articles 
to keep this going.  

Clive Brooks    
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Welcome new members 

Mike Boal, Brian Cassara, Jeff Gershenberg, Lan Huffaker 

Craig Roberts, Tony Stefani, Bill Wellbaum, John Webb 

Scott Simpson, Jessica Hunsanger. 
Thanks to all the new members and renewals, who signed up at our 
booth at the “All British” this April 24th.  Ed. 

Letters to the Piled Arms 

The ride write-up of “The Cinder Cone” ride, from Mike Haney, posted in the April 
issue of the Piled Arms, and the follow up letter from Craig Rich, in this issue rekin-
dled some memories, some of them not all together pleasant ones, on this same issue a 
number of years ago. 
    The late Barry Smith and I shared the opinion, that at least (1) ride a year, called the 
All Brit should indeed be an all British ride, as we sadly noted the increasing number 
of non-Brit attendees. 
     We also were of the opinion (erroneously) that the club members agreed with us. 
Both of us were inundated with replies through the Piled Arms, a number of them re-
ally vitriolic in nature, I was told that if I was so unhappy with the clubs direction to 
just leave 

     If anything, a lesson learned is do not air controversial issues via the newsletter, but 
rather discuss them at the club meetings and then decide through vote if necessary. 
     FYI, the northern BSA club on their All Brit ride in Novato, post these addendums 
in their flyer prior to the ride. Brits only, don’t embarrass your non Brit riding friends 
to participate” and then also, all modern Brit Iron leave 30 minutes ahead of the ride. 
It seems to work, as the Novato rides and the ensuing gathering for the festivities at 
the Cheese factory, always appear to be exclusively British; 
     By the way, I’ve observed at Hansen Dam, the preponderance of British iron, alt-
hough the non-Brit riding participants in the past appear to be replaced by modern 
Triumphs and Enfields. 
 

Howard Pope 

I had a little excitement, whilst visiting 

Jack Faria recently. I had taken my B50 to 

him in Simi Valley, to see if he could help 

me starting my freshly built B50. Jack 

could get it to fire, but not start. The motor 

coughed a bit and spit back through the 

carb, I saw a little smoke which happens 

sometimes when the motor spits back, but 

then I noticed a bit more than normal 

smoke and eventually flame. I quickly put it out, but the UNI air-filter was toast. Jack 

quickly found the problem to be the throttle not completely closing, due to the twist-

grip hanging up. Now it starts fine.   Thanks Jack……….Editor 
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 For those of you who didn’t know; Al Baker was BSAOCSC Member #1, who helped 
organize it when the club formed in 1978. 
Al was a one of those friendly good ‘ol guys, and his  son “Al Jr.” was a very success-
ful racer back in the day. 
 I remember somewhere back around 1997 Barry Smith suggesting that I call Al, 
as he had expressed interest in holding a dual-sport ride from his 80 acre ranch in 
Helendale. 
     A few of us traveled there to meet & pre-ride the event and discovered that Al and 

his side-kick “Woody” had con-
structed an old west town in his 
backyard, complete with dozens of 
classic bikes intermixed amongst 
the structures. 
     The “town” contained a saloon, 
hotel, candy shop and gas station 
which made for many a good 
backdrop for our photos. 
     We initially named the event 
“The Hairy Hounds of Helendale 
Ride” (after his many animals), 

which Al later changed to “The Stage 
Coach Ride,” then “Sand-wash-

Powerline Route,” before we finally 
dedicated it to him.    
 Al and his wife Betty passed away 
several years ago and with the help of 
“Woody” (and new property owner 
“Nancy”), the club is still allowed to 

launch the ride 
from the ranch. 
    The 2016 ride 
was another suc-
cess as a previous 
day’s storm damp-
ened the desert a 
bit and made for 
ideal riding condi-
tions. Our “off-
road coordinators” 
Mike Haney, Jim 
Wilson and Sandi 
B. had pre-rode 

The Al Baker Dual-Sport ride report by Steve Ortiz 

Photos by Sandi Bilewitch and Steve Ortiz 



 

7 Continued on page 8 

the event and laid out a very 
nice route with moderately 
challenging terrain at a brisk, 
but comfortable pace. 
This was to be my first dual-
sport event in 3 years after my 
eye incident, and not certain 
how my depth perception 
would be, I chose to ride a fair-
ly modern Japanese bike with 
lots of suspension to compen-
sate for errors. As it turned out I 
felt very good on the trail and 
don’t think I embarrassed my-
self on the bike (more later). 
 We left the Baker Ranch a 
bit early and immediately lost a 
coupe riders (DNS?). 
From Al’s Ranch, the route 
crossed the street and uphill 
through a fun “sand trap” that 
woke up a few riders and got their blood pumping. We then regrouped and headed off 
into the desert, bypassing the old “Gold Star Gold Mine” that Al used to take us to. 
After traveling thru the town of Hinkley (made infamous by Erin Brockovich), we 
took a combination of street and powerline roads, arriving at the scenic Rainbow Ba-
sin Natural Area. I had never been to this area and was so glad that this was incorpo-
rated into the route. The basin was surrounded by a mix of unusual rock formations 
and made for a brilliant rest-stop, which made me forgive the omission of the old 
Gold Mine.   

We then pushed on 
to Peggy Sue’s Din-
er, arriving well be-
fore our reservation 
time, which is now 
required due to the 
popularity of the 
stop. After a light 
meal, we pressed on 
thru the varied ter-
rain (did I mention 
rocky?) that con-
tained some late af-
ternoon “whoops” 
that really worked 
the old legs. After all 
returned to the ranch 
we made some plans 
to dine again at the 

Cross-Eyed Cow pizza joint in Oro Grande before the long drive home. Safe at home, 
my most embarrassing moment came while unloading the bikes. I went to walk up the 
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ramp and my now “rubber 
legs” gave out. I then rolling 
off the ramp onto the drive-
way in front of buddy Len-
ny’s wife who (after asking if 
I was OK), broke out into 
laughter so loud even the kids 
came out to see. 
Well at least I was laughing 
too! 
Thanks again to Mike, Jim 
and Sandi for all their efforts, 
and buddies Gary (loaner 
bike) and Lenny (transport) 
for getting me out in the dirt 

to play! 
  
Steve O 


