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 �)�U�R�P���0�L�Q�Q�H�D�S�R�O�L�V���W�R���/�R�V���$�Q�J�H�O�H�V���E�\���1�R�U�W�R�Q�����R�X�U���3�U�H�V�L�G�H�Q�W�•�V���F�X�O�W�X�U�D�O���W�R�X�U�� 
 On Tuesday August 16th�����D�I�W�H�U���D���V�H�V�V�L�R�Q���D�W���W�K�H���G�H�Q�W�L�V�W�����,���I�L�Q�D�O�O�\���K�H�H�G�H�G���/�R�X�•�V���F�D�O�O�V���W�R���J�H�W���R�Y�H�U���W�K�H���K�L�O�O���E�H�I�R�U�H��
the storm hit. I hastily packed my riding gear, tools, together with a small number of clothes, then a mate took me to 
Motueka that afternoon, and just as well! The Takaka hill closed at midnight due to slips after the heavy rain. At Nel-
son on Wednesday morning they were talking about closing the airport due to the weather, so I got an earlier flight 
�W�R���$�X�F�N�O�D�Q�G�����O�H�D�Y�L�Q�J���W�K�H���I�O�R�R�G���G�H�Y�D�V�W�D�W�L�R�Q���E�H�K�L�Q�G���D�Q�G���R�X�U���K�R�X�V�H���V�R�P�H�Z�K�D�W���L�V�R�O�D�W�H�G�����|�6�R�U�U�\���/�R�X�}���� 

 �,���I�O�H�Z���W�R���/�R�V���$�Q�J�H�O�H�V���D�Q�G���D�I�W�H�U�������K�R�X�U�V���L�Q���W�K�H�L�U���,�P�P�L�J�U�D�W�L�R�Q���|�F�K�D�W���U�R�R�P�}���,���Z�D�V���D�O�O�R�Z�H�G���L�Q�����W�K�H�Q���I�O�H�Z���W�R���&�K�L�F�D��
go, arriving at 5.30am on Thursday. My old class mate from 1992 met me and we caught up with life after 35 years 
over breakfast. On Saturday morning we drove to outskirts of Dixon, Illinois, to another old classmates farm where 
a Harley Softail springer awaited. We were off on a Poker Run with 50 odd Riders around the rural towns, 80MPH 
�Q�R���K�H�O�P�H�W�V�����W�R�U�U�H�Q�W�L�D�O���U�D�L�Q���L�Q���S�O�D�F�H�V�����E�O�R�R�G�\���V�F�D�U�\�����Z�K�H�Q���\�R�X�U���~�6�X�Q�Q�L�H�V�•���D�U�H���I�R�J�J�H�G���X�S�����%�H�L�Q�J���V�X�P�P�H�U���L�W���Z�D�V���Z�D�U�P��
�V�R���W�K�L�Q�J�V���G�L�G�Q�•�W���W�D�N�H���O�R�Q�J���W�R���G�U�\���R�X�W�����6�X�Q�G�D�\���P�R�U�Q�L�Q�J���D�W�����D�P���Z�H���G�U�R�Y�H�����������P�L�O�H�V���W�R���0�L�Q�Q�H�D�S�R�O�L�V���W�R���F�R�O�O�H�F�W���P�\���0�N������
850 I had bought from pictures, with a leap of faith, on Ebay, plus some discussions with the owner over storage 
�~�W�L�O�O���,���F�R�X�O�G���S�L�F�N���L�W���X�S�����,���K�D�G���R�U�L�J�L�Q�D�O�O�\���Z�D�Q�W�H�G���W�R���D�U�U�L�Y�H���L�Q���O�D�W�H���6�H�S�W���2�F�W���E�X�W���K�H���L�Q�I�R�U�P�H�G���P�H���W�K�D�W���W�K�H�U�H���F�R�X�O�G���V�W�L�O�O���E�H��
a foot of snow on the ground then. He started the bike and it sounded as good as it looked, so it was loaded on to 
our pickup. His Father had been a Norton Dealer and I was offered the Norton Crate the bike had come in. His Dad 
�K�D�G���E�R�X�J�K�W���V�H�Y�H�U�D�O���E�L�N�H�V���L�Q���W�K�H���~�����•�V���I�R�U���������������������H�D�F�K���Z�K�H�Q���W�K�H���I�D�F�W�R�U�\���Z�D�V���F�O�R�V�L�Q�J�����+�H���K�D�G���D���1�L�F�H���'�X�Q�V�W�D�O�O���D�Q�G��
another 850 in his house. We then drove back 500 miles to Dixon, the whole trip taking 15 hours.  

 The next morning I started working on the                            bike, checking oils, and mechanicals, fitting panni-
ers, a rear tyre, plus a LED headlight bulb      (lights on bikes is mandatory here).  

There is only one place in the world that has a skyline such as this and a Kiwi on 
an old Norton was feeling somewhat small in comparison to Monument Valley  


