


HONDA XRSOOR ENDURO

IS BIG RED TUFF E'NUFF?

A Hundred Miles Later, We Find Out

By Rick Sieman

wo years ago,Gary Woodling took

a stone stock XR500 Honda and
tied for the overall win at the Green-
horn Enduro, losing out by a few cruel
seconds on a tie-breaker. Still, an A
Open win is nothing to be ashamed of.
Gary felt that the big, lumbering XR
could be made to do the job in en-
duros, in spite of the common thought
that it ‘‘was nothing more than a fun
trail bike.”’

After entering Big Red in a handful
of western-type enduros, Gary found
the limitations of the big bike in a real
woods run. End of experiment.
Thoughts? Great bike, OK under
normal conditions, but tough to
handle on areally rough enduro.

Two years have passed, one shock
has been removed, and the Honda XR-
500 is now a completely different bike.
Of all the important statistics, the new
Honda shares only one with the old
Honda: it’s still heavy, tipping the
scales at nearly 300 pounds, full of gas,
oil and tools.

In fact, we almost dismissed the XR-
500 as a serious enduro bike because of
the heavy 277.7 pounds, dry listing in
the advance spec sheets. Then, we had
a chance to sling an editorial leg over
the bike at a Honda press function and
found that the new XR500 was worlds
different from the old version. The
thing turned like a hawk!

Naturally, we had immediate vi-
sions of trophies. You see, District 37
has a new four-stroke class for en-
duros in 1981. Kicking off the year
would be the Tuff E’Nuff Enduro, a
hundred-miler held in the high desert
around the Randsburg area.

Now then, some background is in
order. You see, the Tuff E’Nuff gets
its name because it is tough enough.
In fact, more than tough enough, if
you ask the usual refugee stream of
finishers. It has the reputation of be-
ing one of the killer enduros, with mur-
derous downhills, impossible uphills,
endless rock fields and silt-lined
whoopers.

Here's the way the Pro-Link XR500 looked before we got it all filthy in the dirt. Yes,

it's nice. No, the Countdown clock does not come stock on the bike.

Visions of cartying a 300-pound XR
up sand hills come readily to mind.
Hmmm. Still, nothing ventured, noth-
ing lost. A rolling stone gathers no
lime. A stitch in time saves the air filter.
And so forth.

The entry was mailed in along with
the correct ransom and, in due time,
we received a route sheet schedule and
number 46B. Webb ran his beady eyes
over the schedule, slapped his thighs
and giggled uncontrollably: ‘‘Man,
you are gonna die if you ride that
heavy beast in this enduro. I know that
area and I know the guys who are lay-
ing out the course. It’s death down-
hills, straight down. . . lined with giant
rocks the size of aircraft carriers...
and that’s just to the speedo check.
Wait’ll you get on the course itself...”’
Heroared again.

I casually flicked some cigar ashesin
his coffee when he wasn’t looking,
just to get even. Double A enduro
riders are a bizarre group, at best.

We picked up the Honda and put
some break-in time on it a few days be-
fore the enduro. First impressions
gave us mixed feelings. Power was
good, smooth and predictable. While

the XR was a very heavy bike, we
didn’t notice the weight most of the
time. What did surprise us was how
plush the suspension was. Both the
front and the rear gave a marshmallow
ride at low-to-medium speeds over
even the choppiest ground.

Only when we subjected the XR to
abrupt changes, such as a short, sharp-
lipped jump, did we notice the pitching
of all that weight. Steering was very ac-
curate, even on baked-dry, narrow
trails. Rocks left us with mixed feel-
ings. Sometimes the Big Honda would
ignore them; other times the front end
would dart to one side with a violent
shudder. We needed more time on the
bike.

One thing did drive us nuts; at very
low rpms when the throttle was
snapped open, the ‘engine would hic-
cup and stall. This drove us nuts, espe-
cially on one tight, rocky uphill section.
Roooooooaaaaaaar . . . burp. . . stall
...aaaaaarrrrgh! Wham, thud, tumble,
crash and burn. After a few of these
painful get-offs, we set the idle up way
high to avoid the unwanted stalling.
Fiddling with the air screw did little to
help the problem.
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Super strong front brake took some get-
ting used to. One finger was all it took.
It’s a double-leading shoe unit. This
simply means that there are two cams
spreading the shoes open, rather than
the single-cam method.

The next day we received a trick
White Brothers pipe to try on the XR.
It was a 1980-model pipe, but the en-
gine was mostly the same, and we
wanted to shed a few pounds and pos-
sibly pick up some more horsepower in
the process. With only a few minor
modifications, we were able to slip the
WB pipe in place. There’s no problem
with tire clearance. The White Broth-
ers setup uses the stock head pipes,
as dyno testing has shown them to be
the most effective across a wider set of
conditions than any other dimension
tubing. A Super Trapp silencer/spark
arrestor comes with the WB kit and is
tunable. We left it stock and were
pleased with the obvious gain in per-
formance.

One side benefit was noted. That
hitch directly off the bottom was al-
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most entirely eliminated. This made
the XR500 much more rideable in
tight and tricky goings. One more
short practice session; we added six
pounds of air to the forks and cranked
up the preload on the Pro-Link shock.
Our ride was still on the plush side, but
now the XR resisted bottoming on
severe bumps in a much more satisfac-
tory manner.

Oh yes...the sound of the WB ex-
haust was music to the ears. Noise is a
subjective thing. Personally, the DB
staff likes the sound of a four-stroke,
while a two-stroke putting out the
same decibels hurts the ear. It’s an
easy taste to acquire.

At first we had a great deal of
trouble starting the Honda. This was
odd, since the previous XR500s were a
snap to get lit. Just don’t touch the
throttle and give it a decent boot. This
one drove us nuts. When cold, it
seemed to take forever to get things
started. And, once the engine was hot,
the bike would start erratically—one
kick or forty kicks, there seemed to be
no rhyme or reason to the method.

It was Clipper who came to the res-
cue. He said you could not depress the
kickstarter even the slightest bit be-
fore booting it through. It seems that
the kickstarter is linked to a compres-
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Chain adjustment was a snap; snail
adjusters simplified the process. Rear
wheelwas quick-disconnect. Six-ply
IRC Vulcanduro was a real rock eater
but didn‘t hook up well in deep sand. We
eventually used a Terraflex4.10x 17
close-knob forimproved traction.

sion release and that the first inch of
kickstarter travel lifts a valve and lets
the charge drift out.

Here’s the drill: Prop the XR up on
the kickstand, bring the kickstarter all
the way to the top, making sure the
piston is right at top dead center, then
sharply slap the lever through without
resting your foot on it before you kick.
Using this method, the XR became a
first-kick starter very often. Without
it, lottsa luck.

Prepping for the enduro was more
or less basic procedure. A decent selec-
tion of tools was stored in the nifty
Honda tool bag mounted on the rear
fender and some extra goodies were
taped here and there on spare frame
tubes.

We blanked the speedo face over
with duct tape, leaving only the
odometer showing. No sense searching
for the numbers you need. By the way,
those numbers on the Honda
odometer are plenty big and easy to
read while you’re riding. The front
brake cable was rerouted to the out-
side of the throttle cables and the top
cable guide was bent out to keep the
cable from crossing the odometer face
and obscuring vision.

A Countdown Combo was slipped
on the crossbars. This nifty unit has
the route sheet and the digital clock in
the same housing. All the DB staff
uses them.

We decided to run the stock IRC
Vulcanduro tires, mostly because they
are six-ply rated and have very stiff
side walls. We’ve found they resist
flats from rocks very well. To play it
safe, we ran the tire pressure on the
high side and sacrificed some hand-
ling for anti-flat insurance: fifteen
pounds in the front and 14 pounds in
the new, 17-inch rear.

The chain guide was removed, as it
looked too vulnerable to rock hits. We
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drilled some holes in the air box; the
standard openings looked smallish
and we wanted the bike to breath as
well as possible. Some Yamaha hand
guards were slipped over the hand con-
trols. These great little items come
standard on the TT250 and IT models
and every enduro/trail rider should
have a set laying around. They fit just
about anything made and offer decent
protection from branches and bushes.

We beat on the sidestand a bit to get
it tucked in closer. Stock, it’s a real
ankle snagger. This had to be done
several times during the test period,
for the sidestand bent easily. At the
end of one month’s worth of riding,
the sidestand had more bends in it than
Iranian logic.

All too quickly, the Day of Judge-
ment arrived.

Key time: 9:05. Team DIRT BIKE
gleamed in the morning sunlight. We
had enough instrumentation between
us to land a ’47 Studebaker on the
moon. Tanks were topped up. Kid-
neys drained. ‘‘10-9-8-7-...”’ Kidneys
somehow mysteriously refilled. ‘“...4-
3-2-1-GO!”’ Numbers 46A, 46C and
46D all fired up and blazed off. Num-
ber 46B kicked like a lunatic until the
drill was remembered.

Whup. Easy now. Top dead center.
No pressure on the kickstarter. Then
slap at it once, hard, and Big Red
lights off. Two hundred yards later,
the wind rushing through the foam
clears the last of the perspiration from
the inside of the goggles.

After a very few minutes of open
desert, the course dropped down into a
dry river bed. White, soft, mushy,
squiggly sand laced with slab-sided
rocks and boulders. Nothing handled
here. The only hope was to get up on
top of the sand, get some speed up and
plane. But how do you get speed up
when you’re snaking around rocks the
size of a console TV set?

HONDA XRSOOR ENDURO

Shortly after, I learned a brief but
bitter lesson. Never, I repeat, never try
to ride off a four-foot ledge. Always
jump. Even if there’s a pile of broken
glass and old flaming mattresses down
there. Because, unless your name is
Bernie Schreiber, chances are bad
news and grim times await you.

Big Red was OK until the forks
tucked under, letting all 300 pounds
teeter straight up and down for one
endlessly long moment. Then, the rear
end came over center and drove me
into the ground like a tent peg. How
miserable!! Here I was, less than a
quarter of a mile from the start, lying
under a three-hundred-pound bike,
pinned like the loser in an Australian
Tag Team Match. Now I knew how
that ski jumper on the Wide World of
Sports must have felt when he blew it
on the end of the ramp.

Somehow I extracted myself from
underneath the still-idling XR500 and
stood up, though somewhat shakily. I
closed my eyes for just a moment to try
and gather my composure back, only
to hear a loud roar and a yell. Jeez! I
was still in the middle of the course
and the next minute was on the way!! I
picked up the idling Honda and it
promptly stalled. Oh great! A few
kicks later—and ducking my head for
a few bikes—got the XR running, I
straightened out the levers and such as
I was riding and tried to get some sort
of rhythm going. Concentrate now.
Aha! There...a rhythm: sweat drips
in right eye, deep racking breath, side
throbs with pain, sweat drips in left
eye, another breath and more pain.

I arrived at the three-mile speedo
check to find Clipper sitting there on
his Kawasaki 175, goggles off, munch-
ing on a Necco wafer. ‘““What kept
you? I’ve been here for two or three
minutes. Jeez! What happened to your
bike? It looks like a train backed over
it.”’

Sometimes I just hate him.

Anyway, things settled down and
the course wandered its merry way
over horrendous rock farms, mighty
mountains, cavernous ravines and
shifting side hills. Then, we got to the
rough stuff.

No one can say that the United En-
duro Association puts on a cake-walk
ride. It was tough, but imaginative.
Fast sections were broken up with
short, hard-to-ride parts. They’d get
you late, then let you catch up. You’d
zero a check, then beat your brains out
and be happy to arrive six minutes late
at the next one.

Through it all, I learned about the
Honda. That mighty engine took me
up hills that left Open Class, two-
stroke racers floundering. Second gear
did the job up almost anything. If you
had to go to low, most of the other
riders on the hill were pushing along-
side their bikes.

A few times the power got me into
trouble. The XR would rear up wildly
and loop out when it got some unex-
pected traction on a hill. But, for every
time it put me in an awkward situation,
there were ten times the fabulous
motor got me out of trouble. A typical
instance: Twisting through a narrow
canyon, the arrows suddenly pointed
straight up. No run at the hill. Just nail
it hard second, get your weight for-
ward and chug right to the top. No
sweat with the XR. Maybe a dab or
two near the crest as the rear end
squirrels around.

A few times forward motion ceased
on some bad uphills. Here, you paid
the price for riding a 300-pound bike.
Maybe a rock stopped the front wheel
cold, or another rider would get in
your line. Then, you had to bull the
XR500 around. Pick it up and heft the
rear wheel into a fresh line. Hard, hard
work. Heaving lungs. Burning arms.
Aching back.

Here’s what our bike looked like all set up

for the Tough E'Nuff Enduro. A White Bros. pipe, lots of tools and a Countdown Combo
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clock were used. Yamaha hand protectors helped keep the heavy brush from whacking knuck/es. At the end of the 100-miler, the

Honda was running just fine.
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drilled some holes in the air box; the
standard openings looked smallish
and we wanted the bike to breath as
well as possible. Some Yamaha hand
guards were slipped over the hand con-
trols. These great little items come
standard on the TT250 and IT models
and every enduro/trail rider should
have a set laying around. They fit just
about anything made and offer decent
protection from branches and bushes.

We beat on the sidestand a bit to get
it tucked in closer. Stock, it’s a real
ankle snagger. This had to be done
several times during the test period,
for the sidestand bent easily. At the
end of one month’s worth of riding,
the sidestand had more bends in it than
Iranian logic.

All too quickly, the Day of Judge-
ment arrived.

Key time: 9:05. Team DIRT BIKE
gleamed in the morning sunlight. We
had enough instrumentation between
us to land a ’47 Studebaker on the
moon. Tanks were topped up. Kid-
neys drained. ‘‘10-9-8-7-. ..’ Kidneys
somehow mysteriously refilled. ‘. ..4-
3-2-1-GO!”> Numbers 46A, 46C and
46D all fired up and blazed off. Num-
ber 46B kicked like a lunatic until the
drill was remembered.

Whup. Easy now. Top dead center.
No pressure on the kickstarter. Then
slap at it once, hard, and Big Red
lights off. Two hundred yards later,
the wind rushing through the foam
clears the last of the perspiration from
the inside of the goggles.

After a very few minutes of open
desert, the course dropped down into a
dry river bed. White, soft, mushy,
squiggly sand laced with slab-sided
rocks and boulders. Nothing handled
here. The only hope was to get up on
top of the sand, get some speed up and
plane. But how do you get speed up
when you’re snaking around rocks the
size of a console TV set?

Shortly after, I learned a brief but
bitter lesson. Never, I repeat, never try
to ride off a four-foot ledge. Always
jump. Even if there’s a pile of broken
glass and old flaming mattresses down
there. Because, unless your name is
Bernie Schreiber, chances are bad
news and grim times await you.

Big Red was OK until the forks
tucked under, letting all 300 pounds
teeter straight up and down for one
endlessly long moment. Then, the rear
end came over center and drove me
into the ground like a tent peg. How
miserable!! Here I was, less than a
quarter of a mile from the start, lying
under a three-hundred-pound bike,
pinned like the loser in an Australian
Tag Team Match. Now I knew how
that ski jumper on the Wide World of
Sports must have felt when he blew it
on the end of the ramp.

Somehow I extracted myself from
underneath the still-idling XR500 and
stood up, though somewhat shakily. I
closed my eyes for just amoment to try
and gather my composure back, only
to hear a loud roar and a yell. Jeez! I
was still in the middle of the course
and the next minute was on the way!! I
picked up the idling Honda and it
promptly stalled. Oh great! A few
kicks later—and ducking my head for
a few bikes—got the XR running. I
straightened out the levers and such as
I was riding and tried to get some sort
of rhythm going. Concentrate now.
Aha! There...a rhythm: sweat drips
in right eye, deep racking breath, side
throbs with pain, sweat drips in left
eye, another breath and more pain.

I arrived at the three-mile speedo
check to find Clipper sitting there on
his Kawasaki 175, goggies off, munch-
ing on a Necco wafer. ‘“What kept
you? I’ve been here for two or three
minutes. Jeez! What happened to your
bike? It looks like a train backed over
it.”’

Sometimes I just hate him.

Anyway, things settled down and
the course wandered its merry way
over horrendous rock farms, mighty
mountains, cavernous ravines and
shifting side hills. Then, we got to the
rough stuff.

No one can say that the United En-
duro Association puts on a cake-walk
ride. It was tough, but imaginative.
Fast sections were broken up with
short, hard-to-ride parts. They’d get
you late, then let you catch up. You’d
zero a check, then beat your brains out
and be happy to arrive six minutes late
at the next one.

Through it all, I learned about the
Honda. That mighty engine took me
up hills that left Open Class, two-
stroke racers floundering. Second gear
did the job up almost anything. If you
had to go to low, most of the other
riders on the hill were pushing along-
side their bikes.

A few times the power got me into
trouble. The XR would rear up wildly
and loop out when it got some unex-
pected traction on a hill. But, for every
time it put me in an awkward situation,
there were ten times the fabulous
motor got me out of trouble. A typical
instance: Twisting through a narrow
canyon, the arrows suddenly pointed
straight up. No run at the hill. Just nail
it hard second, get your weight for-
ward and chug right to the top. No
sweat with the XR. Maybe a dab or
two near the crest as the rear end
squirrels around.

A few times forward motion ceased
on some bad uphills. Here, you paid
the price for riding a 300-pound bike.
Maybe a rock stopped the front wheel
cold, or another rider would get in
your line. Then, you had to bull the
XR500 around. Pick it up and heft the
rear wheel into a fresh line. Hard, hard
work. Heaving lungs. Burning arms.
Aching back.
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' Here's what our bike looked i

ke all set up for the Tough E'Nuff Enduro. A White Bros. pipe, lots of tools and a Countdown Combo -

clock were used. Yamaha hand protectors helped keep the heavy brush from whacking knuckies. At the end of the 100-miler, the

Honda was running just fine.
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Then you get to the top of the hill,
and you’re in a fast section filled with
small rocks. In two minutes, you’ve
forgotten about that hill back there.
The Honda can wail through stuff like
this—while you’re sitting down. It ig-
nores rocks as well as any bike we’ve
ridden. Just hit ’em, keep your arms
loose and keep the power steadily on in

: 500 a tall gear. No wheel spin. A steady,
Honda XR R lugging moan from the engine tells you
NAMEAND MODEL ... ... .., HondaXRS00R  GROUND CLEARANCE ...... 320mm (12.6in.) it ine i i
ENGINETYPE. ..., .. .. Four-stroke, air-cooled ~ SEATHEIGHT ... ... .... 945mm (37.2in.) it’s working just right. B
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FA&?J!IEFFFECOMMMENDEDJET“NG: FRONT 2 e it a o\ E.NI;%’;IS-?N n:'tim front and rear. Ten, correct inches.
............................ ulcancuro
NEEDLEJET ... REAR ) .o covnseronaanis 5.19I:ﬁg3-;|alvr_zﬁnq Those Showa forks are perhaps the
.............. uleanduro i
PROTHEY: . . ot SUSPENSION, TYPE AND TRAVEL: best ever to come from that particular
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FUEL TANK CAPACITY RERR:. s Pro-Link, single shock whacking into rocks and turning in
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....... INTENDEDUSE . ...........Enduro, trail riding : : : =
RECOMMENDED OIL COUNTRYOFORIGIN ... .. ......... Japan live with. The rear end will suck up just
orequivalent RETAIL PRICE, APPROX. ..........0.. $2098 about anything. Rebound is a bit too
OILCAPACITY ... ..oi..i.. ...2liters (2.1 qt.) DISTRIBUTOR: Akbutiliat beraditioret=oat
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................ et, multi-disc 'est Alondra Blvd., 1 =
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'
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shipping included. retail only
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STREET CITY

STATE ZIP CODE

I o’ CLOCK oniy
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1 XL/XR 185, 200 air forkcaps.........
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]

ers, and one finger is all it takes to stop
that wheel cold. Sometimes, as you’re
dropping off the side of the world, you
tend to tighten up and squeeze a bit too
hard. Zango! Over the bars in a grace-

e S Works triple-rate gas Shocks .- ... .....................224. fularc. Pick it up and go again.

""""" (7 R XL/XR 185, 200 aluminumswingarm .....................195.95 :
i O XL/XR 250, 500 aluminumswingarm ..................... 189.95 Eventually’ i XRSOO S sl
FATERC oSt e i o [} XL/XR 500 Banana aluminum swingarm. . ............... $189.95 path home and got our tired body to
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side panel missing, a few bent controls,
but otherwise running as clean and

strong as before the event.
(continued on page 67)

CanogaPark.cA91303 (213)348-838
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i iding partners pressed for do-| (CYCLIES, =088 o YAMAHA  Norfop)

3 . : : sed the wntire U'S BSA distributorshi
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Tell you what. Yes, I would do it
again. I loved the bike. Yes, it was too
heavy. But, I’m already making plans
to carve a few pounds off of Big Red.
The suspension? I’m going to leave it
alone. Maybe bump up the preload in
the Pro-Link a bit and dial in some
more rebound damping. But that’s it.
There’s no need to spend big bucks on
this bike for forks and shocks.

ORDER TOLL FREE

Te New MX‘ Enduro tire n-h :
dimple blocks and rim saver bead
Ki90 Dunlop Tires

Qur Price

3.60x14 3001 $23.95
410x14 3570 28.95

Cheng Shin Tires | 450x18 37.95

I’m definitely going to change the '510x17 58.84 $46.95| 3.00x14 c.1832 $16.95 | 3.00x21 $22.95
bars. The sit-up-agnd-l:g)eg positi§n got 4.10x18 45.69 $37.95| 3.50x14 19.45 | 3.85x14 cie0 $21.95
e : 450x18 53.50 42.95| 3.00x18 $21.45 | 3.60x18 26.95
tiring after a few hours. Something 460x18 60.99 48.95| 3.50x18 24.95 | 4.10x18 33.95
lower and flatter will be better. I might 3.00x21 42.57 $33.95| 4.00x18 32.95 | 4.60x18 39.95

try another carb.

. ; 3.00x21 $50.00 4.00x18 56.00
The front tire will stay for enduros. xetf)ﬁler 3.25x21 53.00 100/90x18 53.00
A rock kissed that IRC real hard about nobby 4.50x18 362-83 5.00x17 74.00

limp home on a flat. The rubber never

even broke loose from the bead and I um'rs =

was able to keep up a reasonable pace. $149 95
At the rear, something else will get with liners l=

mounted. Maybe one of those new, / ;:' Roo. 4108 ’,I

17-inch, extra firm Terra Flexes. Some- v Black & Yeill‘:w _

thing big and wide and deep. I might add $10.00

even read the manual and learn how to
(continued on page 68)

Heg St £
$124.50 $88.95
Moto Star lll $114.95 $85.95 12%/pr.

S
Mini Moto $89.50 $64.95
Tour Star $117.50 $83.95 Ancra
Star $149.50 $99.95 Tiedowns
Star |l $119.95 $89.95
Magnum' $99.00 $72.95

Stant an exciting caneen-as a . .
MOTORCYCLE MECHANIC

AMS “THE CALIFORNIA SCHOOL OF
THE PROFESSIONALS”

SCOTT Goggles
White or Blues1 295

“‘EIE Lexan Lens $15.95

Mag lll $79.95 $63.95
RT

$62.95 $49.95

oo \ ronmypek
; annypa M
y© Tool Bag Pants
@D~ $29% $2995 $6995

*Free freight Only 48 Continental U.S. This advertisement supersedes all previous ad
ORDER BY PHONE TODAY' 3328 Woodson Rd.
o) CALL TOLL FREE! St. Louis, Mo. 63114

=t 1-800-325-41 44 Mo call ph.(314)427-1204

AMERICAN MOTORCYCLE SCHOOLS, INC.

L 1 CUBIC FEET

training available. You can’t afford second best
and neither can we. If you think you have what it
takes to become a

call ol Free 1-800-423-4678
Calif. Residents Call Collect (213) 944-0123

------- Approved for Veterans Training - - - - - -
O RESIDENCE SCHOOL [ HOME STUDY

AMERICAN MOTORCYCLE SCHOOLS
10025 Shoemaker Ave. ® Santa Fe Spgs, Ca 90670
NAME AGE____
ADDRESS

cun go u long way.

This versatile Holsclaw trailer attaches easily to
.W cars and motorcycles to add extra storage space that
{

-

will tag along anyplace. Room to pack up. camp out,
tee off, pick up and haul away. It has a 500 pound
- } 1 capacity to offer as many uses as there are places
d \‘
to go and ehores to do. And it will go the extra mile
for your business.
The Specifications for mode| A-5: 36" x 45"
H L Luw x 11" metal bed size » 23" inside height with
u 5' top « 20 cu. ft. cargo sp_acg with é%p *500 Ibd.
. load cap. « 200 |b. weight « 4.80 x 8 loa
Compact Trailer range "A'tires « 44" whesgl track + leaf springs:

For mformatlon contact
H w Brothers Inc. 1325 E. Virginia St. « Evansville, Indiana 47711 » (812) 423-7721

Street City State Zip

@ONE DB4 4




Some people might call these
gloves odd-looking.

We call them Yamaha
Spikers. And we think theyre
the toughest, most
flexible protection your
hands ever had. Thanks
to all those tough,
flexible, shock absorbing
rubber spikes.

This year’sTeam
Yamaha support riders will be
! : wearing our new invention. And
- you can get your handsin

a pair at your local
* " Yamaha dealer.

Once you do,
you'll probably decide
ordinary gloves are pointless.

YAMAHA
THE WAY IT SHOULD BE:

e
e

HONDA XR500R
{continued from page 67)

soften the adjustment on the front
brake. And, like I said earlier, take
some weight off here and there.

But that’s it.
Bits and Pieces

Believe it or not, the XR500 has a
reed-valve (just like a two-stroke) in
the intake manifold. This is supposed
to smooth out the power at low rpms.
We’re going to play with this and see
what we learn.

At 55.9 inches, the wheelbase is a
bit short for higher speeds over rough
ground. Unless someone comes out
with an accessory arm, we’ll live with
55-point-nine.

The air filter is small and the air box
a bit restrictive.

Folding shift and brake levers are
stock. That brake pedal could be out a
bit more.

O-ring chain comes stock on the
bike. Good stuff. Both wheels are
quick-detach.

One minor source of irritation
There was a noise coming from the
engine that sounded a great deal like a
gear going bad, or a spun bearing. It
drove us nuts until we figured out that
it was merely the sound of the chain

(continued on page 70)

Introducing the new 0,20 highly scratch-resistant
Goggle System. For those Lexan® lens is designed to be
who ride fast enough toneed an exact section of a circle’s
the most perfect vision pos-
sible. The curve of the 0/20's

Between your tender

face and the handsome
urethane frame is a
thick, comfortable
cushion of foam.

The Oakley 0/201s a
complete goggle system.
With it, you can get
tearoffs, a face mask and
the largest selection of
lenses available, includ-
ing polarized and
mirror-coated lenses. «

£

he extra-high nose
bridze fits any nose

comfortably. Without

impairing vision.

The dramatic drop and™
angle of the frame bot-
tom allows maximum
straight-down vision.

PR
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ARE YOU FAST ENOUGH
FORTHESE GOGGLES?

circumference—a perfect arc.
The result is less distortion
than any other goggle made.

An extremely wide
frame design allows
maximum peripheral
vision.

Special texturing
behind the lens
prevents interal glare.

. Generous venttlation
helps keep your face cool
in the hottest race.

A=Y
Almost an unfair advantage.

Suggested retail price with Lexan lens: $20.



= || HONDAXR500R
SIS S (continued from page 68)
rubbing against the protective guide
on top of the swingarm. The huge,
aluminum arm is hollow, and the
. sound reverberated through it caus-
o ing us worry, but no damage. After the
: i chain carved a nice groove in the pro-
DIRT BlKETaarn ventadms are| tector, the sound diminished.
blueand nted with the DIRT BIK/ g;go Split perch mounts on the hand con-
mﬂtem"g co[aronwﬁ‘tefoam trols make changing easy. Every-
; f“?"tpa'”‘ . where you look on the bike, thought-
ful detailing abounds.
The Big Picture

No mistake about it, the XR500 is a
thoroughly delightful, truly desirable
and unmistakeably wonderful bike.
wﬁo“mm-;gmg During our test period, we let a num-
logo and features ber of folks have a brief ride on the
‘see-thru plastic machine. They all immediately fell in
“;‘g;"'g:’kg;d love with Big Red. Some of them are

sk placing orders as you read this. The
smart ones are already out on their
new bike.

Sure, it’s heavy and there are areas
for improvement. But, by and large,
the 1981 Honda XR500R is light years
better than any other four-stroke
production dirt bike ever built. There
simply will not be enough of them to
go around this year. Grab one. If you
can. [

MAGALIKE

: are adandlm-,'
printed witha

DIRT BIKE caps at $6.50
each, plus $1.50 postage and handling.
DIRT BIKE wallets at $7.95 each, plus postage and handling. *
Indicate cap color: (1 Red (1 Blue

*Make checks (U.S. NAME
funds) payable to
Plus Products ADDRESS
Box 14945 Dept. DB4-1
Las Vegas, Nevada 89114 CITY/STATE/ZIP
Canadlan add $1 00, othgr foralon add $2.00

\METZELER ONeEAL /4

“THE BEST OF BOTH WORLDS”

FOR STREET: - FOR OFF-ROAD: v
Now you canhave ¢ . Metzelers outstand-

the same quality for ing reputation as an
street that goes info the Metzeler | off-road tire is often used to judge
off-road line. Metzeler has a- all other off-road tires. They are
chieved the ultimate combination, known for their superior traction in
excellent traction with exira hlgh any terrain. Available in a ||gh1'_
mileage. The ME77 guarantees high weight 2 ply nylon casing for moto-
stability, quietness and long life. The cross or 4 ply rayon casing for en-
ME99 is a high speed rear tire de- duros, where lower air pressures
veloped directly from racing per- are used and still give excellent
formance. ME Series Metzelers; : protection in rocky terrain,

true high perfor-  yee shirt §7.50; Longsieeve Tee shirt $12.50

mance tires. Hat §5.95; Hooded Sweatshirt $19.50

©O’Neal Disiributing, Inc. » 9555 Owensmouth Ave, Chatsworth, CA 91311 » (213) 998-1049
IN CALIFORNIA SEE YOUR LOCAL O’NEAL DEALER
O Master Charge [ Visa O Money Order

Name

Address _ City

Siate____ Zip Phone.
Visa or Master Charge #. Expires.

Signature
Qty. Descripti Price

Shroet

150V« 19 MET7 6995 ek
400V ¥ 1 ME99. 7575 [

425/859 « 1B MEDY 7830 riia

120790V » 1 MEO?. 05 NiA

450V 1 17 MESY 6045 adiny
13O/BOV « 18 MESS 8510 Nin

Ty AN 4Py (4B
55250 55090

325%21 NiA 5005
100/90 18 5850 5905
400418 [ 6325

110/90 + 18 700 7450
— e : 450118 7095 723

pB4BI Total o oy —o

150/80 1 18 810 /A
Send Check Cashiers Check or Money Order S0 e L
(Allow 3 waeks 0 clear on persanal checks)

Min Order SI0OOQ Freight included Ne €.0.D.
Foreign orders prepay inU S currency. Add 10% shipping fee:

DEALER AND DISTRIBUTOR INQUIRIES INVITED
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