





take it 400 kilometres, with enough |eft
over for peace of mind. The fairing insu-
lates the rider from the airstream so effec-
tively that it's difficult to tell how fast you're
moving, and holds the bike steady as well.

Let's go back to Tochigi, to half an hour
before | lost my nerve going into that
corner . .. Our little group of five bike jour-
nalists rolled out on to the track behind the
“shepherd”, a Honda test rider on a
CB900F2-B. The Honda rider accelerated
down towards the first corner, and as we
followed suit | glanced down at the rev
counter. Lights were flashing, and the
needle was well into the red. | was in third,
and overrevving the bike badly.

A change up, then another, then the
corner. | wasn't about to look down at the
instruments while we were buzzing
around that 42 degree banking, but once
back on the straight, | checked again.
Revs safely down, and speed — gulp —
160km/h. The old magic imperial ton, and
it felt like about half that!

On the second lap, | took it up to
200km/h, with the rev counter still com-
fortably in the black. Back to the pits,
where others were waiting for their turn,
and where | sorted out my impressions.

First, the bike is almost supernaturally
smooth and willing to rev. It had reached
the red line in third so easily that | really
hadn't noticed. Without any turbo lag.

Second, it had held the road effort-
lessly, due partly to the fairing and partly to
the superb suspension.

Third, the bike had gone very fast —
without my really being aware of it.

A giant killer, and an effortless one at
that. The most truly civilised bike | have
ever ridden. Doubts and qualifications
didn't arise until | had another chance to
ride the Turbo, and to experiment with it a
little. They're not terribly major doubts, but
here they are — for what they're worth.

The bike is perhaps a little too civilised.
After all, one of the main reasons people
buy a projectile like this is for the excite-
ment. The turbo makes it all a bit too easy,
and the fairing insulates the rider a little
too much from the world of the road. The
bike is perhaps too sophisticated. All that
electronic hardware makes me wonder
how it will stand up to real conditions,
especially on Australia’s notoriously bad
roads in Australia’s climatic extremes.

Perhaps this, perhaps that. Niggling
doubts only a real road can lay to rest.

Am | looking forward to laying them to
rest? Are you kidding? Just let me at the
Bruxner Highway with this bike . . .

Until the first one arrives in Australia, I'll
be satisfied with taking my hat off to Kazuo
Inoue, the father of the CX500 Turbo; to
stylist Morioka; and to Honda for having
the vision to build this bike.

All doubts aside, it's the first glow of a
very exciting dawn in motorcycling. We'll
be hearing a lot more of its — unfortun-
ately also very civilised — turbo howl in

the coming years. O+—m



