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net-so-secret IT400C (against our own Yamaha
enduro project) and inside it's a damn good
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riding? Check out page 37. Our special
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46 there's the good oil en motorcycling's
pollution-free four-stroke future, but part of
tomorrow might be autematic. See page 16.
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You're set up, you say? Backwoods freedom aboard the
raunchiest trailster on the block? But it is the one with the big
thirst and small tank? The one which doesn’t have any spot at
all for spare tools, and which you later find — on the darkest,
most rutted trail of all — to have lights of about one
candlepower? And then you fall off and learn how vulnerable
the controls are . . .

It happens — too often to ignore. But out in the country
off-roading demands practicality before performance. A
“new-generation” farmbike is catching on. Aboard Honda’s
CT125 it’s easy to understand why!

IS HONDA'S
FARMBIKE THE
TRUE TRAILSTER?
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“Hmm ... not bad. In seéond

~ already, and I’'m not even over
16 km/h. She feels as though she

could pull like a tractor.”
Across behind the sheds, and

_on to the access roads they're

wound up into top (fifth) gear with
the little trials-based motor making
a happy 80 km/h down the smooth,
gravel surface. Top’s really just an

overdrive to a virtually direct

_ drivin’ fourth gear, and he sits back

e ‘Honda
but a little

actlon above idle and
into second

on the wide “bicycle-styled” seat
‘and wipes the mud from his boots
on the engine protection bars
__mounted on the downtube.

~ He turns off into the south
paddock and snicks down into
fourth in the typically Honda
snick-snick-in-gear fashion, allowing
the bike a few more revs through

_ the damp, low grass on a slightly
uphill

_ run.  The Bridgestone
“motocross knobby-pattern” tyres
feel fine and they don’t pack with

powerplant’s

Don’t think thzs is all part of the

CT125’°s normal fare — but it does '

show the little machine’s impressive
capabilities. As small as it s,
performance over-
whelms that of suspenszon. : ‘

loose weed or soft earth like the old

 trials tyres that he’d once bought as “

replacements on the little Kwaka
100. They were almost
durmg the rainy winter months. '

“A bloke could get to like this .
little bike a real lot and if she’s as
reliable as Cha ttle
through CTQO thmg she’ll probably‘
outlive us all.”

With two hours of daylight left,
and no burning desire to rush back
home for dinner, Ross hustles down
through the paddock to a storage
shed where he keeps his welding
gear, a few bales of fencing and the
miscellaneous junk that’s accumu-
lated on the place since he took it
over nearly five years ago. There’s a
gate that needs repair, and with a
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little luck he can rehang it in about
half an hour and still have time to
put a mob of sheep under cover
before crutching tomorrow.

He parks the Honda in the soft
clay yard, knowing that the

wide-base sidestand will keep it
upright, Kkills the motor with the

clumsy three way kill switch and
wanders off to find his old
ammunition box with the spare
bolts and hinges he’ll need for the
job.
“Just as well this bike has a good
luggage rack. This thing must weigh
about 40 pounds with all the
rubbish I’ve stacked in it.”’

He’s examining the rack and
notices the label: “Good for 20
kilos”.

“I’m still a good five pounds

Although it obuviously covers more
than just the run of the chain and
looks slightly ungainly as a result,
the guard is well-sealed and
surprisinly solid. Our test machine
ran trials tyres but all CTs now run
full knobbies.

Below:

Steel tank, handlebar lever guards
and small blinkers all offer added
durability.
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under what she’ll take fully
stacked. Hope those Japanese are
right — I don’t feel like hauling this
lot out of the creek if that rack
goes on me!”’

He fires up and rides away again,
only this time remembering that it’s
down for first in the Honda box.

“Hmm . . . she pulled away okay
the first time, even when I bunged
’er into third by mistake. I like the
way that you can start the motor
without having to look about for
neutral. Makes it a helluva lot
easier, when you’re parked on a
slope. Trouble is, when you’re on a
slope you have to keep ’er in gear
to stop rolling away when you're
parked. Can’t see why they don’t
fit one of those little handbrake
clips on the front brake lever, just
like they had on the Honda ATC
three wheeler back in the bike
shop?

“Even with that load of junk on
the back she still pulls like a train
and feels a lot like that 125 Trials
Honda that old Charlie’s kid, Darel,
was riding in the trial bike event
that his club held around the creek
last winter. Same gutsy feel with
really low gearing in the first three
cogs.

“All a bloke has to do now is
keep the kids off the thing.”

Ross lugs down through the
slippery back trails leading to the
broken gate, with 20 kilos of
assorted junk strapped on behind in
a battered ammo box. He doesn’t
hesitate at the creek, and simply
stands up on the serrated steel pegs,
pops down into second cog, and
picks a path through the axle-deep
stream.

The engine slogs on running dry
and clean and doesn’t miss a beat as
muddy water pours from the
giant-sized mudflaps on the
orange-plastic guards. He’s dry and
comfortable, not spattered with
water, as he used to be on his old
100.




Up a long, muddy climb on the
far bank, Ross is up on the pegs
again, steering the Honda with
body movement only, and retaining
drive through slipping up to third
cog and cutting down on wheelspin.
Once or twice he backs off the slow
throttle and brakes gently to turn
and change direction up the slick
slope. Back into first only on very
rare occasions there’s mostly
enough poke in the low second
gear.

“Those brakes are just as good as
they were back on the road when
they were dry. They musn’t leak or
whatever brakes do, I guess?”

After playing around for another
15 minutes, Ross remembers the
matter of one fence that hasn’t
been attended to, puts on his best
workin’ on the land face and
burbles off with the Honda to do
the job which should have been
finished long ago. He was having so
much fun on the wet slopes with
the red bike he just forgot, so he
shortcuts through some uncleared
land to cut a few minutes off the
run to the fencing. Over a few rises
and around the firetrail that he put
in last summer — foot down and
with the power on, in third and
fourth gears. The  Honda isn’t
exactly a match for an RM125
Suzuki across country, but he can
pull 55 km/h most of the way on
the open sections, and still keep out
of trouble. .

“Makes me feel like I’'m back in
the Army again, when we used to
ride those old 350 BSAs. This
thing’s faster than any old Beeza,
and she seems to handle okay. The
front forks must have at least
150 mm of movement and they
soak up all the bumps just fine.
Adjusting those rear shock springs
up a setting or two looks like it’s
done the trick, and I can barely
notice all that load on the back.
She’s pretty easy for a bloke like
me to ride, and doesn’t bash around
or clunk your arms to death.

It’s comfortable for a little bike
too. The bars feel good and wide,
and those soft grips don’t wrinkle
up your hands like the ones on the
old bike did. I used to wear my
welding gloves when I rode that for
any distance, and even then the
exhaust pipe used to burn my leg.”

He remembers how the cattle
used to start when he came by on
the old bike. It was a little noisy,
and he tried to avoid riding near
them if it was at all possible. The
Honda hardly makes a chuff. It’s as
quiet as the little Honda generator
they installed in the shearing shed
last season. It doesn’t burn the leg
either, and the folding kickstarter
tucks well away so there’s no
grinding protest from the primary
gears 'when he has to stand up on
the pegs down the back track.

o b

Buzzing down through the trail,
Ross hits a log that’s half covered
with loose dirt and sand, does a
“hi-ho - Silver”” handstand on the
CT, and takes a second gear dive
into the dust. The Honda lies there
slogging away, until he fumbles for
the right side killswitch and silences
the runaway. He picks the bike up,
dusts himself down and wanders off
in search of the demon log that
introduced him to his own dirt.

“Well done super rider, you
stupid bastard. How about keeping
the eyes open next time?
Hmm ...I wonder what damage
I’'ve done to the bike, probably
stuffed it right up; that’d be JUST
great . . . pushing and shoving it all
the way back to the house.

“Hey, how’s that? Not a scratch,
and those funny metal guards on
the bars have protected the levers
and the accelerator grip just like
they’re supposed to. That metal
case on the chain really seems to do
the job too. I’ll be able to almost
forget about ’er - with that thing
keeping the chain clean, and I'd be
pretty unlikely to ever catch it on a
rock and break one, like Charlie did
to that rep’s bike at the field day

The CT’s powerplant is almost pure
TL. Considering the weight of its
surroundings its performance is
astonishing — would do credit to a
far bigger machine.

last year. I’ll never forget the look
on that young bloke’s face when
Charlie clouted that big rock, and
the chain went ping — like a kid’s
catapult.” ; :

Just before he fires up, Ross
notices the back tyre has started to
creep around the rim, probably
from the low tyre pressure he uses
to help ride through the mud, and
he wonders why the Honda factory
didn’t bother to fit a few rimlock
bolts it uses on the trail bikes. He’s
bent the ignition key in the fall,
and makes a mental note to move it
up on the steering head, where it
won’t be damaged or lost. The
sidecover plates on the bike aren’t
even scratched, and he looks at
them closely.

“Plastic . . . just like the mud-
guards and the air filter box. That’s
pretty good. Wonder why they still
fit that stupid metal brace under
the back mudguard though? It’s not
really - needed, and even the tail
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light isn’t as big and ugly as most of
the others. They’ve also got a
bloody metal bar on the back
mudflap for some stupid reason.
The only thing that’s good for is
cutting your hands on like I did
when we loaded the bike into the
back of the Valiant.”

Ross rides the remaining
distance and parks the CT in second
gear on a long slope. It doesn’t sink
into the mud, and there’s no fuel
slopping from the little screw-in
fuel cap on the large, steel tank. No
leaks anywhere in fact, he notices
as he eyes the bike over, and makes
a note to wind up the back springs
another setting to make the shocks
work even better with his load on
the back rack. They were okay on
the way down, but he’s sure that
the back’ll steer better if he sets it a
little harder.

The fence takes more than half
an hour, and it’s nearly dark when
he loads up for the trip back home.
He checks the fuel, and the bike
appears to run on a sniff. There’s
no noticeable change in the fuel
level, even after all his “trailriding”’
on the way over. 3

The bike fires on the third kick,
after standing for an hour in the
cool, damp evening air and Ross
sets the idle screw a little higher to
warm the motor, while he juggles
the last of the tools and wire into
the ammo box on the rear rack. He

turns on the lights with the left side
handlebar switch, and slips onto
high beam to pick up a small
wallaby ahead on the path.

“Fancy that — really stunned
that little bloke. These lights are
real good, and I thought they’d be
pretty crummy.”

He pulls away, in third again,
forgetting the gear pattern he’s
tried to memorise, fastens the
buttons on his shirt and pulls the
rolled sleeves down to keep the
night air and mozzies out.

A half hour later he’s back at the
house; having slipped in unnoticed
by everyone; even the family
labrador who’s more attuned to the
noisier rasp of the old two-=stroke
bike. The Honda’s wet, spattered in
mud and cowdung and making
those hot, oily contraction noises
that travel with a hard-working

The “bicycle’” seat — and it’s real
comfortable!

small motor. He’s going to hose the
junk off the bike, and is halfway
through the job when a female
voice warns ‘“Dinner’s on the table
— NOW — Ross.”

The bike’s soaked with cold bore
water, and he downs hose and
walks away to the outside basin,
leaving his damp boots under cover
near the back door. He knows that
the thing’ll start in the morning
without any hassles, and figures
that he may as well let it look a
little tatty right from the start.
That way the kids’ll keep off the
bike, and he might just be able to
go for a shoot with Charlie and the
other blokes occasionally.”

‘“Hi dad. How’d you like your
new toy?” &

HOT DEALS ON COOL WHEELS!

Whatever you need we have every Yamaha
model for immediate delivery

INCLUDING XS 500C XT500C YZ125X

XS 500C
Dep. $165

OPEN 7 DAYS
FOR YOUR
CONVENIENCE

YZ 125X
Dep. $99

XT 500C
Dep. $139

BONUS TRADE-
INS AND
EASY TERMS

©YAMAHA
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Open 7 Days Sales & Spares
47 Parramatta Road, Concord, N.S.W.

Sales (02) 74-0536. Spares (02) 747-6988



