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“I’d rather be a rider for a minute, than a          
spectator for a lifetime.” ~ Author Unknown 
 
Welcome to the Allegheny Mountain Chapter January 2018 Newsletter         
and to the anticipation of another riding season! My name is Glenn            
Lynch, and I generate the Allegheny Mountain Chapter’s Newsletter. I          
would appreciate your help with articles, pictures, or any miscellaneous          
information that our motorcycle community should be aware of. I am           
open to your ideas, and would like to know what you would want to see               
in our newsletter. This newsletter is for our chapter community, and I            
would love for the community to help me in this endeavor. Please            



e-mail me at panhead_48@comcast.net with anything you would like to          
be included in the next newsletter which will be coming in the spring. 

President’s View 
  
Happy New Year Members, 
  
The new year certainly came in with a blast of very cold air. I hope               
everyone survived the recent extreme cold snap. Cold enough to make           
one not want to leave the house or trek to the cold garage to work on a                 
few winter projects. Of course, we have a few lucky members who            
vacation in sunny Florida at this time of the year. Those of us who are               
still here in the cold are envious. 
  
We look forward to another fun-filled and successful year for our           
Chapter members. I am happy to report that the Chapter has 65 members             
as of January 1. This number compares very favorably to membership           
numbers for other AMCA Chapters around the country. As previously          
reported, only fully paid up AMCA and Chapter Members will receive           
our Chapter Newsletters and emails. However, I encourage all current          
Members to make an effort to ask your friends who have an interest in              
old motorcycles to join the AMCA and our Chapter. We have a lot to              
offer with monthly rides, socializing and tech support. 
  
We are still planning our road run and event schedule for 2018. Now is              
the time to finalize the schedule. A few members have volunteered to be             
sponsors. A sponsor’s job is relatively easy. Just pick a ride over roads             
of which you are familiar for a 75-100 mile round trip ride, pick a lunch               
stop, and the members will come. Just like we have been doing since the              



Chapter was formed in 2004 as a riding Chapter. If you would like to              
sponsor a ride or event, please contact Jason Zerbini at          
jzriv@windstream.net Please schedule your ride or event around the         
AMCA National Meet and Road Run schedule listed in the AMCA           
magazine to avoid any conflicts. 
  
Our Chapter is sponsoring its fourth AMCA National Road Run June           
9-13, 2019. Only eighteen months down the road. Antiochian Village          
outside Ligonier will be our home base. Our Road Run Committee will            
be meeting soon to begin planning. Although it may be too early to mark              
your calendars, please keep these dates in mind for planning purposes. 
  
In spite of the cold weather, those long delayed winter motorcycle           
projects still need attention. I think it’s time for me to finally install the              
center stand on my Vincent that has been sitting under the bench for 10              
years. That bike has gotten heavier over the years. I wonder why! The             
center stand will certainly make it much easier than trying to use the rear              
stand. Funny that motorcycle was much lighter when I bought it over 20             
years ago! So, go ahead! Make this the year that the long awaited             
“winter project” gets done. 
  
Our next Chapter meeting will be Saturday April 7, 2018 at 11:30 AM at              
Giannelli’s restaurant in Greensburg. We haven’t seen some of our 65           
Chapter Members for a long time. The April 7 meeting would be a good              
time for us all to get together. Hope to see most of you there. 
  
Thanks again to Glenn Lynch for his efforts as newsletter editor. Please            
help Glenn by writing an article about your old bike or any subject             



related to old bikes and our Chapter activities. Photos are also welcome.            
Glenn can be reached at panhead_48@comcast.net.  
  
 Ride safe (if you can) and stay warm in your garages and workshops, 
  
Richard 
724-861-4681 
rspagnolli@aol.com 
  
  

Chapter Meeting 
  
Our Spring Chapter Meeting will be held on Saturday, April 7, 2018 at             
Giannelli’s Restaurant and Lounge located on Route 30 in Greensburg.          
The meeting is at 11:30 a.m. Thank you, in advance, to all who will              
attend this meeting. The board will be discussing past and future events            
for our chapter. 
  
Board Members: 
  
Richard Spagnolli, President 
rspagnolli@aol.com 
  
Todd Mickinak, Vice President 
tmick55@gmail.com 
  
JoAnn Spagnolli, Secretary 
 
  



Joe Baird, Treasurer 
Baird.jp@gmail.com 
  
Jason Zerbini, Event Coordinator 
jzriv@windstream.net 
  
Bill Hubert, Director 
vntge@zoominternet.net 
  
Glenn Lynch, Newsletter Editor 
panhead_48@comcast.net 
  
Justin DeRiggi, Director 
Uscgjman11@aol.com 
  
Gary Palombia, Webmaster 
webkahuna@amcaamc.com 

 Smokey Mountain Chapter National Road Run 
  
Richard Spagnolli, John Harvey, Bill Hubert, and myself (Glenn Lynch)          
represented our chapter at this event. This ride took place September           
20-24, 2017 in Chattanooga, Tennessee. The opening evening,        
Wednesday, September 20th, Coker Tire hosted an event for attendees at           
Coker Tire. We were all welcomed with a remarkable buffet, and an            
invitation to view his impressive display of motorcycles, cars and          
memorabilia which is not to be missed. This was a striking display for             
any motorcycle connoisseur. If you are ever in the Chattanooga area,           
take time for a visit! 



  
This sign was probably the largest neon sign I have seen. Remarkable            
and definitely eye-catching! 
 

    
The whole wall was shelving which displayed antique motorcycles. The          
sight was astounding! 



 
This is one of the many antique motorcycles on his wall display. 
 

 
Amazing that his memorabilia was not limited…he even had an antique           
crop duster airplane! 



 
During this event was a stop on every motorcyclist’s bucket list, Tail of             
the Dragon at Deals Gap. I’m sure you have heard about this, 318             
curves in 11 miles. 
 

 
This picture was taken at the beginning point of the Tail of the Dragon. 
  
Part of this event was a ride through the Nantahala National Forest &             
Cherokee National Forest. These mountain roads provided some of the          
best scenery. 



 
This lookout point during the ride was a resting point, and also a great              
opportunity for amazing photographs. 
 
Also, part of this ride was a stop at The Jack Daniels Distillery in              
Lynchburg, Tennessee. The Distillery is located in a dry town, how           
ironic!  
 

 
 
This picture shows Richard, Bill, John, and I enjoying our time at the             
Distillery.  



 
Another sight on our trip was Cedar Bluff and Fort Payne, Alabama.            
This ride led us on an adventure through scenery including beautiful           
foliage, waterfalls and led to a miraculous view of a gorge. 
 

 
 



The Fall Road Run 
  
October 23 was the Allegheny Mountain Chapter’s final hoorah for the           
season. This ride through the Laurel Highlands had its ups and           
downs…. rolling hills that is…. 
 

 
The starting point at the Giant Eagle gas station to fuel up for our long               
trip. 

 
The start to our day.  Who knows what the trip will have in store for us? 



 

 
 

 



 



 
Some of us spent more time taking in the beautiful scenery than others,             
but everyone experienced the beautiful mountainous roads. 
 



 
 
With most antique bike owners, everyone experiences trouble now and          
again. Curt relied on the experience of friends to create a fix to get him               
home. Thank goodness, we had Jerry to hold up the seat!! How would             
Curt have ever gotten home without his help! 

November 2017 Fall Chapter Meeting 
 
Held on November 4, we assembled together for our Fall Chapter           
Meeting. During this meeting was discussed a tentative riding schedule          
for 2018, new policies for the chapter, and AMC membership          
requirements, as well as, a brief discussion on safety when riding. 
 
We asked for members to Sponsor rides in 2018. Our goal is to have a               
sponsored ride each month of the riding season. Many of the same            
people contribute their time and resources to sponsoring rides each year.           



We would love participation in sponsorship from all our members. If           
you have never sponsored a ride, and would like to, many of our             
“veterans” are more than willing to walk you thru. Please contact Jason            
Zerbini at jzriv@windstream.net if you are thinking you may want to           
add a ride in your area to our schedule. 
 
During this meeting, we also finalized that as of January 1, you must be              
an Antique Motorcycle Club of America member, as well as, have paid            
your dues for the Allegheny Mountain Chapter to continue to be           
included in receiving newsletters and participate in club events and          
rides. In other words, in order to be a member of the Allegheny             
Mountain Chapter, you must be a member of the Antique Motorcycle           
Club of America. So, come January 2018, it will be member only            
participation in all events. 
 
We also had a discussion on riding safely during our chapter rides. It is              
important for all our membership to have knowledge on safe riding           
policies and practices. I have included a section on safe riding in this             
newsletter.  Please familiarize yourself with some of these practices. 
 
In addition, many members were asking for new sweatshirts. Todd          
Mickinak had sweatshirts made for the chapter members. If you would           
like one, please contact Todd Mickinak at tmick55@gmail.com. 
 
Lastly, Todd Mickinak and Jason Zerbini are collecting pictures of each           
chapter member. These pictures will be posted on the website. This will            
assist us all in putting a name to a face as we see each other at various                 
chapter events. If you have not done so, please e-mail a jpeg picture file              
to Jason Zerbini at jzriv@windstream.net. 

mailto:tmick55@gmail.com
mailto:jzriv@windstream.net


 
Taking advantage of the mild winter day, a few members in attendance            
decided to take a ride on their bikes together at the conclusion of the              
meeting.  This is a great group of guys to ride with! 
 
As with all our 2017 chapter rides, we also had a great turn out for our                
chapter meeting.  Thank you to all who attended!  

Christmas Party 
  
December 2nd was our chapter’s Christmas celebration. It is always          
great when our members get to spend time together getting to know each             
other better. Often our members bring their spouses, and it is a time for              
our chapter to feel more like family. 
  
As always, Giannelli’s Restaurant and Lounge, located on Route 30 in           
Greensburg, hosted us with a terrific meal and great service.  
  
Thank you to Frank and Jeanie Schneider for providing us with the            
entertainment. Thank you to Todd Mickinak who worked on providing          
our membership with sweatshirts that evening. Thank you to Dave          
Leukhardt who provided hand-made Christmas gifts for our raffle.         
Thank you to Ted Beiter who also provided door prizes that evening. 



  

Member’s Adventures 
 
A big thank you to Bill Hubert for sharing his story with our chapter. I               
encourage all of our members to share their stories. Please forward your            
pictures and stories to panhead_48@comcast.net.  
  

Story from Bill Hubert: 
  
August Road Run 2017 on Touring Bikes/An Event to share with our            
fellow antique riders. 
  
John Harvey, Ray Mitchell and I, (Bill Hubert) completed a 5600-mile           
road run out west including Arizona and New Mexico in early August            
this year involving about sixteen days in the saddle on and off the road.              
The first leg of the trip was west on I-70 through PA, OH, IN, IL and                
into St. Louis. Day two of the trip included breakfast at 11:00 way out              
in the country, off a remote turn in the middle of nowhere to a circa               
1912 country store in Moonshine, IL population 2. We feasted on their            
"known for" half pound, double cheese Moonshine burger complete with          
all the fixin’s. This sandwich is not to be confused with their famous             
"Moonshine Cow Pie". This venue is well known worldwide for their           



events and take out. Goggle it! Now that the tone is set, I’ll move along               
a little quicker. 
  
Later that afternoon, we arrived at the St. Louis Arch and quickly took a              
ride to the top. I must say it appears much more intimidating and             
anxiety producing from ground level than the actual ride to the top            
where you can see for miles. Well, not as many miles as you can see               
from Pike's Peak. On our continuing path, we headed through Kansas           
(the years have not been good to Dorothy) and into Colorado Springs,            
CO. We visited the local H. D. dealer and headed up Pike's Peak. Now,              
I remember why I didn't like the climb in the mid-nineties. That's it for              
me. Additionally, I lost my clutch six miles from the peak and finished             
it off in first gear. Had to hit my "kill" switch in the parking lot to stop.                 
Foam and air bubbles in the hydraulic fluid due to 14,000' elevation            
created the issue as discovered later. It settled down once it cooled and I              
was good to go. While in Colorado Springs/Manitou Springs we visited           
the "Garden of the Gods", rocks and stuff, and later descended to the             
bottom of Black Canyon in Gunnison National Park, CO. 
  
Our next day of travel continued through CO, by way of “The Million             
Dollar Highway" over an 11,000' pass from the town of Ouray to            
Silverton and on to Durango. I went over that pass two times that day -               
the first time and the last time. Death was around every corner and             
pretty much instantaneous. The road was so narrow. There was no space            
for guard rails. A 3000' shear drop off is not an exaggeration. And I              
have an acting up clutch. A sign should precede the pass of "not doing              
it" if under the influence of drugs or alcohol. But then, if you're under              
the influence, you're not paying attention anyway. 
  



Mesa Verde, home to the cliff dwellers was our last stop in Colorado.             
They got some nice restoration going on. There were signs of a civilized             
society there at one time, what with the community rooms there in and             
the advanced ladder systems to get to them. I have no idea what the two               
explorers were doing there in 1882 when they discovered the caves.           
This place is absolutely in the middle of nowhere. You got to drive a              
long way and then drive up a 15-mile mountain and only then, drop             
down into the caves and dwellings in the sides of the cliffs. Kool aide              
was probably around a lot earlier than most of us think. 
  
Our first stop the next day was the Four Corners Monument, you know,             
in CO, NM, UT, and NM. Once you've seen it, probably no reason to go               
back. It's pretty much out there in the barren country side. From there             
we headed southwest to Winslow, AZ and Route 66. Yeah, that's right,            
"the Eagles" "standin’ on the corner, in Winslow, AZ what a fine sight to              
see. A girl, my lord in a flatbed Ford slowin’ down to take a look at me.                 
Take It Easy".  
  
We continued west to Sedona, AZ red rock country for lunch. Later we             
back tracked to Winslow for a few more tee shirts. So now, we're             
headed east on Rt 66/40 into the Petrified Forest National Park (didn't            
seem that scared to me) and the Painted Desert (very pretty). We            
continue east toward and into old town Santa Fe, NM home of the             
Loretto Chapel and the infamous wooden spiral staircase to the choir           
loft. Just beautiful, with no visible means of support or fasteners to keep             
it standing there. It's just there in the middle of the chapel. History has              
it that a drifter carpenter visited there and for food, shelter and water             
built the staircase, however, no railing, for the nuns residing there. Eight            



years later, they had him back to install a railing. Apparently, they were             
losing too many nuns. 
  
Next stop, southeast to Roswell, NM home of the nation's largest           
airplane bone yard (goggle it) AND Area 51, the alien encounters you            
know. One finds the museum quite interesting with the artifacts and           
news articles. Hard to deny some of it. I believe they are among us.              
The three of us continued south to Carlsbad, NM and arrived at the             
Carlsbad Cavern Bat Cave entrance at 6:50 p.m. and took a seat in the              
amphitheater built specifically to watch the exit and flight of the bats            
each evening at 7:00 p.m. Like clockwork, exactly at 7:00, hundreds of            
thousands of bats began swirling out of the entrance. It took 45 minutes             
for the last to fly out. We were told by the park ranger, that they would                
fly 35 miles to a river, eat half their body weight in insects and be back                
before the morning light. The next morning, we walked into the same            
entrance, down a steep black top pathway, 80 stories deep into the            
spectacular caverns at the bottom - quite a trek. Of course, we brought             
the elevator back to the top. It took 4 minutes. Advice from a bat: 1)               
Trust in your senses, 2) Spend time just hanging around with your            
friends, 3) Don't be afraid of the dark, 4) Get a grip, 5) Enjoy the night                
life, 6) Sometimes you just gotta wing it, 8) Guano (sh*t) happens. 
  
Next day, we're headed to, you guessed it, Luckenbach, Texas “Willie,           
Waylon and the Boys " established 1849, population 3. The Luckenback           
loop is no larger than a city block in the country and that includes the               
gravel and dirt parking lot. It is still a very active venue complete with a               
dance hall, stable and a bar. That's about it. Events are held regularly.             
Entertainment that afternoon included three gentlemen playing a banjo,         



guitar, mouth organ and an accordion - not all in that order. It was a               
hoot. 
  
Next stop, further southeast was the Alamo in San Antonio, Texas. I            
guessed it would be in the middle of nowhere. Not! It's in the middle of               
San Antonio. Ever been there? It's a huge city. Don' t care to return.              
However, the time spent inside the Alamo will hold your interest. 
  
Now headed northeast toward and through Austin, Waco (still having          
issues there) and past the east side of Dallas toward Little Rock, AR. and              
toward and into Memphis and Nashville, TN. No one is saying anything            
but, we're flying and I'm guessing we're beginning the homeward stretch.           
We're now into 550 miles plus for the day and we decide to stop at               
Bowling Green, KY for the night. No such luck. Our typical $79.00 per             
night Super 8 wanted $389.00 because the solar eclipse was passing           
directly over the very next day. We opted to continue on another 150             
miles to Lexington, KY where we did get our $79.00 Super 8 room.             
We're not pikers or bums. We like to save it here, so we can spend it                
over there. We used our savings to buy beer. We were so dry. But, the               
only way we could drink beer at this bar and grill was if John Harvey               
bought a $5.00 3-day membership to their club. The remaining two of us             
could then drink with John, as we were his guests. I asked if John could               
expect his membership card in the mail by the time he got home.  
  
The next day, no one had to tell me, we were headed home. John and               
Ray were like two horses headed to the barn. I couldn't keep up. The              
guy in the lead is the guy in charge. You want to lead? Then you're in                
charge. I'm not sure we stopped at all that day. I've got nothing to say.               
Always happy to leave on a trip. Always happy to get back. It was a               



good trip. Some 105 degree days and rain suits on and off several times.              
"Timing and good luck" helped us avoid some of the big storms. Bikes             
ran well with exception of my clutch on occasion. John was losing some             
engine coolant en-route on the latter part of the trip which finalized with             
a water pump replacement when we returned home. 
 
Hey, Guano happens . . . Bill Hubert 
 



 
Located in Moonshine Illinois, if you are planning a visit, each year 
there is a charity ride in early spring called “The Moonshine Lunch 
Run”.  You may want to research that event. 



  
Three amigo’s “Taking it easy”.  Such a fine sight to see. 
  

 



If you haven’t traveled the Million Dollar Highway, you don’t know           
what you are missing. It is SPECTACULAR, but bring your nerve with            
you! 
  

Story from Glenn Lynch: 
  
As the Editor of this newsletter, I have been told I use this platform to               
tease other’s occasionally. So, I believe it would only be fair, if I tell an               
embarrassing story about myself. 
  
A few close friends and I decided to take a ride through the northern              
highlands area. It was a beautiful day and kept us boys riding probably             
longer than we should have been. 
  
Being my motto is I only stop when the tank is empty, I was ignoring the                
shake coming from my bike. On the way home, my back wobble            
becomes a tire blowout! Upsetting to say the least! 
  
Luckily, Jason Zerbini lives close to where I needed rescued. He kindly            
came with a trailer to tote my bike off the side of the road.  
  
He trailered my bike to Todd Mickinak’s home who agreed to store it for              
me until I could come back with my trailer from home to pick it up.               
This would save Jason a trip to my house as I live quite a distance from                
them. My buddy, Jerry, who was also riding with us followed Jason to             
Todd’s house. 
  
Once at Todd’s, I needed to figure out how I was going to get home.  
  



My first option was to call my wife to pick me up. Now, this I have                
done in the past. She would tell you many, many times although I’m not              
sure I would agree. A few of those times, I was just trying to share the                
fantastic scenery with her.  
  
Anyway, my wife often teases me about my “old” bikes and her needing             
to rescue me off the side of the road. She questions how much “fun”              
that is to be on the side of the road (of course, without the right tool to                 
fix the problem.) She does tell me that I can attach a trailer to my truck                
to rescue my girl (motorcycle not wife) off the road quicker than a             
NASCAR Pit Crew can change tires.  
  
I probably would have endured her teasing, but the distance from my            
home to Todd’s would have taken her well over an hour drive just to get               
me, then of course, the hour plus trip back home. 
  
My second option, jump on the back of my buddy Jerry’s bike and he              
can bring me home as he passes my house on the way home to his. 
  
For some reason, I thought this was the better of the two ideas…… 
  
I will let the picture speak the rest of the story for itself…I don’t              
understand all the stares and laughing from the driver’s we passed on the             
way home. Nor do I understand, why Todd was taking videos of us             
riding away, or why my wife was waiting for me to arrive with her              
camera in hand.  
  



  
  
Thank you to Jason, Todd, and Jerry for all your help to rectify my              
unfortunate circumstances. 

Upcoming Events/Save the Date 
  
Allegheny Mountain Chapter Spring Meeting – Saturday, April 7, 2018 
11:30 a.m. at Giannelli’s Restaurant and Lounge 
  
 

AMCA 2018 National Road Runs/Save the Date 
  
Sunshine Chapter National Road Run – March 5-7 
DeLand, FL 
  
Hudson Valley Chapter National Road Run – June 10-13 
Round Top, NY 



  
Oregon Trail Chapter National Road Run – July 26-28 
Cottage Grove, OR 
  
Driftless Chapter National Road Run – September 4-6 
Onalaska, WI 
  
Black Hills Chapter National Road Run – September 12-14 
Deadwood, SD 
  

AMCA 2018 National Meets/Save the Date 
  
Omaha Chapter National Meet-February 23-24 
Fremont, NE 
  
Sunshine Chapter National Meet – March 9-10 
New Smyrna Beach, FL 
  
Perkiomen Chapter National Meet – April 27-28 
Oley, PA 
  
Southern National Meet – May 18-20 
Denton, NC 
  
 
 



European Chapter Meet – May 25-26 
Raalte, Netherlands 
  
Viking Chapter National Meet – June 15-16 
St. Paul, MN 
  
Fort Sutter Chapter National Meet – June 15-16 
Dixon, CA 
  
Wauseon National Meet – July 20-22 
Wauseon, OH 
  
Yankee Chapter National Meet - August 3-4 
Terryville, CT 
  
Australia Chapter Meet – August 24-26 
Bulli, Australia 
  
Chesapeake Chapter National Meet – September 28-29 
Jefferson, PA 
  

 Membership 
  
Like all clubs, our membership is important. Please help spread the           
word for our organization. Post events on you Facebook accounts, and           
talk with other antique motorcycle owners. We encourage all our          
members to be active within our organization. 



  
Please follow our Facebook account Allegheny Mountain Chapter        
AMCA, and share our posts with your Facebook friends. 
 
 

  

Allegheny Mountain Chapter Wants You! 
 
  

 Two Cents Worth from Panhead Paul 
  
Here is a Quick Release Leather Saddlebag attachment I designed for           
Glenn Lynch's 1948 Panhead and his 1941 Flathead. Utilizing the quick           
release fasteners Harley Davidson uses on their modern hard bags and a            
piece of aluminum strap, the Leather Saddlebag half moon plates can be            
removed from the bags, and the aluminum straps bolted or riveted to            
inside of the bags. The metal half moon plates can be re-attached to the              
fender as it should be. As you can see in the pictures you will need 4 pair                 
quick release fasteners for this design. 
  
Thank you to Paul Greenwood for another great tip for our newsletter! 



  

 
  



 Member’s Showcased Motorcycles 
  
Showcased motorcycles from Richard Spagnolli: 
  

My First Motorcycle 
  
My first motorcycle was a 1970 Harley Davidson Sportster XLH which I            
purchased new. The story of my purchase is interesting and is an            
example of how an event in one’s life can lead to a lifetime hobby that               
could not have been contemplated prior to the event. And how many            
years later, the pursuit of a nostalgic dream to find and restore a 1970              
Sportster would again be an event which would enrich my life and offer             
the same lifetime hobby opportunity to my grandson, Jake. 
  
The initial purchase of my Sportster is outlined in the January/February           
2018 issue of the AMCA magazine on p.32 under the heading           
“Grandpap and Grandson’s First Bikes.” The story and accompanying         
photo were related at the Wauseon Meet in July 2017. For those of you              
who purchased motorcycles from a dealer in the 60s, 70s, and 80s, you             
will appreciate this article as it describes the purchasing process and the            
dealer’s attitude towards his customers during this era. Funny in          
retrospect, but for a young first-time buyer, it was a real scary process. I              
hope you enjoy the read. 
  
After riding the Sportster for six years and clocking 32,000 miles (hard            
to believe I could put those miles on a Sportster, but back then I was in                
my twenties), I sold it and bought a BMW R 90/6. After all those years               
of riding on a vibrating motorcycle without a windshield or bags, what a             



joy it was to ride the BMW with a full fairing, rear rack and bags. And                
no vibration! 
  
I can honestly say that I didn’t think much about that Sportster over the              
years until I became interested in old motorcycles in the 90s. Even then,             
the thought was only passing. And I don’t recall seeing many stock 1970             
Sportsters either on the road or at bike shows, including AMCA meets.            
And for good reason. Many of the Sportsters from the late 60s and early              
70s were chopped during the chopper craze of that era. 
  
My search began in earnest about eight years ago when I thought it             
would be nice to restore a stock 1970 Sportster exactly like the one I              
bought in 1970. Electric start. White buddy seat. High-Fi blue paint. And            
of course, no windshield or bags. The initial hunt was rather informal.            
Asking around. Looking around at swap meets. An ad in the AMCA            
magazine. Off and on looks on eBay. But no stock 1970 Sportsters. 
  
Out of the blue, when my search had become hit and miss, a friend              
called and said there was a 1970 Sportster on eBay that looked close to              
stock. Wow! He was right. There it was and just a few days of bidding               
left. I jumped right in with a bid. I recall there were several interested              
bidders. It wasn’t long before the bidding came down to two bidders            
mainly because my and the other guy’s bids were out of line for this bike               
probably because we both wanted it. If you have ever bid on eBay or at               
an auction, you know what it means. I was determined to get this bike              
and I did by eventually overbidding for it. But I was happy with the              
purchase when the Sportster was delivered from California. I found out           
that the other bidder was from Japan and wanted the bike bad because it              
was mostly stock. 



  
Now for the truly interesting part of the story. After the high from the              
search, bidding and the win, the Sportster sat in my garage untouched            
for more than two years. That is until my then 14 year old grandson who               
frequented my garage said, “Hey Grandpap, when are you going to           
restore that Sportster?” That’s all the inspiration I needed. We both           
started to tear down the bike on the spot. After the restoration was             
completed with the help of some other craftsmen, Jake helped me work            
out the few bugs that remained. I could tell from working with Jake that              
he had a feel for the mechanics of a motorcycle. He had ridden dirt bikes               
but until his work on the Sportster, he had never dirtied his hands until              
his work on the Sportster. 
 
Watching Jake inspired me to look for a motorcycle that he could ride             
when he was 16 and maybe restore to AMCA standards like we did with              
the Sportster. The answer was a 1970 Honda CL 175 Scrambler. This            
bike was in very good shape and close to stock, but the work required              
was well within Jake’s capabilities. The work began on the Honda. Then            
a joint decision was made to have the Sportster and the Honda go             
through the AMCA judging process. What an enjoyable process for the           
both of us! And for me, it gave me an opportunity to fulfill a dream of                
restoring my first motorcycle and introduce Jake to old motorcycles and           
the art of restoration to keep these old bikes on the road for a long time. 
 
Now when I ride the Sportster, I often think about those days from the              
70s of riding the bike through Death Valley, Grand Canyon, Las Vegas            
and just around much of Pennsylvania, Ohio and West Virginia. And           
with just a two gallon “peanut” tank. But there were many more local             
gas stations compared to today. And of course there was the time when I              



wanted to see if the Sportster would go 100 mph. After traveling over a              
mile at full throttle, the bike did 105 with my Bell helmet lifting off my               
head, the chin strap choking me and my jacket filling up like a balloon.              
But I was in my twenties and when your that age, you do a few crazy                
things. 
 
The attached photos represent the restoration process and the final          
results. A wonderful experience for Grandpap and Grandson. Hopefully,         
Jake won’t try to go 100 mph on the Sportster someday but who             
knows... 
 
Please ride safe! 
 
Richard 



  
 
 



 
 
 

 



 

 



 

 
 
Thank you to Richard Spagnolli for sharing his story with us! Let’s            
hope to see Jake on one of our future rides! 
 
Do you have a story you would like to share? If so, please e-mail me at                
panhead_48@comcast.net. I would love to put your story in the next           
newsletter. 
 
 



Safe Riding 
  
·      Each rider should have full use of his or her lane.  
· There should be a two-second minimum following distance to allow           
each rider to be responsible for their own responses to potential threats            
and hazards. 
· Each rider is responsible for reading the road environment and           
responding according to their own riding comfort level and skill. Travel           
at the pace you are comfortable.  
· When road hazards arise, a responsible rider will signal to the            
motorcycles behind them. This chain must continue to the very last           
rider, so ALL are aware.  Use hand signals to communicate. 
·      Avoid side-by-side formations.  Ride single file and staggered. 
· Prior to the ride, sponsors must make ALL rider’s aware of any             
dangerous road conditions, curves, intersections, or blind spots. All         
sponsors should take into consideration their least experienced rider in          
the group. 
· Be prepared. Arrive with a full tank of gas. Have on hand your              
fully-charged cell phone, bike tools, first-aid kits and any other          
necessities. 
· Motorcycles with side-cars or vehicles tagging along should ride at           
the end of the group. 
  

 



Fun Fact 
  
Did you know early motorcycle helmets were lined with cork? 
  
Motorcycles in the early part of the twentieth century, often made of            
leather, were advertised for their ability to keep one’s hair from getting            
grimy. They were thin and soft which was more for style than safety. In              
the 1960’s helmets made with fiberglass shells and cork lining were           
made, and offered a bit more protection. In the mid-1970’s facial           
protection was added to the helmets. Today’s motorcycle helmets are          
constructed more advanced than ever thanks to science and government          
safety standards. 

  
  

 Quote for thought 
  
“Don’t let the fear of what could happen make nothing happen.”           
~Unknown 
 

  


