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“Be patient, breathe and live in the moment. . because you will never 
repeat the same memories as you are making at this moment again.” 
~Bikersfirst 

 

Welcome to the Allegheny Mountain Chapter February, March and April 2019 Newsletter.            
Hopefully everyone has their bikes ready for the summer 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 our                 
Allegheny Mountain Chapter 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 the end of July. 

A big thank you to Richard Spagnolli, Paul Greenwood, Bill Hubert, Jim            
Graulty, Allan Osterwise, Jason Zerbini, Todd Mickinak, Jerry Christ and many           
others who have contributed to putting this newsletter together. I couldn’t do            
this without your help.  

 

President’s View 

President’s View  
  
 
 

Dear Members, 
 
Just when a new riding season is about to begin, rain puts a damper on our plans, especially if                   
you do most of your riding on weekends. But, don’t fret. There will be good riding weather on                  
weekends soon, and for those folks who are retired, we can ride anytime the sun shines. 
 
The biggest event on our Chapter agenda is the AMCA Allegheny Mountain Chapter National              
Road Run in Ligonier and the Laurel Highlands, June 9-12. We have 174 participants to date,                
which is a number that far exceeds all our previous single attendance numbers at the past three                 
Chapter sponsored National Road Runs. Cut off for registration will be midnight, Sunday, May              
12. If anyone is still thinking about attending, there is still time to register. Simply go to the                  
AMCA website antiquemotorcycle.org, and click on Events, and the Road Run registration, and             
follow the instructions. 
 
If you can’t make the Road Run, the public and all Chapter members are welcome to attend the                  
Road Run Bike Show on Monday, June 10 between 4-8 PM on the Diamond in Ligonier. We                 
expect a wide diversity of old motorcycles on display from the Road Run participants. The real                
fun of a bike show like this is the interaction between the owners and the public, many of whom                   
will have stories about their fathers, grandfathers, uncles, and maybe, a mother, grandmother, or              
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sister who rode an old Harley or Indian. And the discussion always revolves around, “Where is                
the bike now?”, and the answer is almost always, “No one knows.” Please list this Bike Show on                  
your calendars and join the fun. There will be entertainment on the Diamond by the Bill Toms                 
Band. 
 
And, thanks to our National Road Run Committee for making the planning and execution of the                
Road Run go so well. And again, a special thanks to Stacey Magda, from the Laurel Highlands                 
Visitors Bureau, for making our job so much easier by coordinating events for the Bike Show,                
and helping with the logistics of the Road Run. 
 
On a personal note about the Road Run, I am looking forward to a real family experience. If my                   
son’s work schedule permits (he’s a pilot), my wife, son, grandson, and I will be riding our old                  
motorcycles together for the first time on a National Road Run. Nice to have an AMCA                
National Road Run in your backyard. 
 
Several Chapter events and Road Runs are on the schedule for this year, but any member                
wishing to sponsor an event or Road Run should contact Jason at jzriv@windstream.net. You              
can access the Chapter calendar on our Chapter website at amcaamc.org, and please consider              
joining us on one of our Chapter Road Runs. There are some Members who we haven’t seen for                  
a while. With the huge turnout for the Spring Meeting, I hope this is the beginning of more                  
participation. 
 
If you are receiving this Newsletter, and haven’t paid your $5.00 dues for 2019, please send a                 
check payable to the Allegheny Mountain Chapter to Joe Baird, 921 Carlisle St., Natrona              
Heights, PA 15065-1013. Please remember you must be an AMCA Member before you can be               
a Chapter Member.  If your AMCA Membership has lapsed, please renew. 
 
Hope to see many of you at the Bike Show on the Diamond in Ligonier on Monday, June 10, and                    
on one of our Chapter Road Runs.  Until then, Ride Safe... 
 
Richard 
724-861-4681 
rspagnolli@aol.com 
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Board Members 
  
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 

 

2019 AMC Spring Meeting 
 
This meeting took place on April 6, at 11:30 a.m. at K-Vays Restaurant in Irwin. Although a                 
new location for us, K-Vay’s took great care of us and offered exceptional food and service. At                 
the spring meeting, we had an all-time high attendance at 58 people. That was a great surprise                 
for all of us. Thank you for attending. We would love to see these numbers at every meeting,                  
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and at every ride. It is great to see many new members attending, as well as, many old members.                   
Thank you again for participating in our club meeting!  The Board greatly appreciates it. 

The meeting started out with the 2019 payment of annual dues. If you have not yet made your                  
2019 payment of dues, please do so immediately. Keep in mind that you must be a member of                  
both the National Antique Motorcycle Club of America, as well as, our local Allegheny              
Mountain Chapter to participate in events.  

We also reminded our members that we are ALWAYS looking for members to sponsor rides.               
The more members who sponsor rides, means the more we get together as a chapter to do what                  
we all love, and that is RIDE. Please contact Jason Zerbini at jzriv@windstream.net if you can                
sponsor a ride for us this year. I would like to stress that you cannot rely on the same handful of                     
people to continue sponsoring every ride for our club every year. We need participation from               
everyone. 

Also, at the meeting, our chapter voted on a new banner for our chapter which encompasses the                 
spirit of our region. Thank you to John Ritter for envisioning a banner that represents our club                 
so perfectly. 

 

The remainder of the meeting, we discussed the National Road Run our chapter is sponsoring.               
We discussed the details of the event, as well as, how our members can participate in making this                  
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event run smoothly. If you would like to help volunteer your time for this event, please contact                 
Richard Spagnolli at rspagnolli@aol.com. 

For those who missed the meeting, the National Road Run we are hosting will be held in                 
Ligonier/Seven Springs, PA. Check-in/arrival will be on Sunday, June 9, 2019 by 4:00 p.m. A               
welcoming banquet will be provided for everyone at the hosting conference center, Antiochian             
Village Conference Center at 140 Church Camp Trail, Bolivar, PA 15923. On Monday, in              
addition to riding our beautiful roads, we will host a bike show in Diamond Square in Ligonier                 
with entertainment and the opportunity to meet and talk. Each day breakfast will be provided at                
the hosting conference center and lunches for all three days will be catered at specific stops on                 
route. We will be having a bonfire each night and ask our chapter members to attend and act as                   
hosts to all the guests. On Wednesday, a farewell dinner will also be provided to our guests. As                  
the Antiochian is full, the overflow of guests will be directed to the Ramada Inn in Ligonier. Our                  
chapter is also working on putting together gift bags for each of the attendees. We are excited to                  
show off not only the beautiful surrounding we get to ride daily, but our chapter as well. Please                  
help us to make all who attend feel welcomed. 

The registration fee for all road run participants is $135.00 which includes all activities: two               
banquets, three catered lunches along the road, entrance into the Lincoln Highway Experience             
Museum, Bike Show in Ligonier, nightly bonfires and movies. The fee also covers the numerous               
overhead costs of the Road Run paid by our Chapter. The Road Run committee has decided that                 
all participants on the Road Run must pay the full registration fee whether you intend to ride just                  
one day or all days.  

The road run committee has continued to be hard at work trying to finalize all the little details of                   
the National Road Run. This is not a simple task that the committee has, and has taken much                  
co-operation on the behalf of all the members. The committee is trying to be sure no detail has                  
been left unattended to.  

As Richard Spagnolli and the committee have most of the larger details in place, our focus has                 
primarily turned next to the large endeavor of marking the routes for all three days which will be                  
tricky and time consuming. The committee wanted to give a huge thank you to Todd Mickinak                
who worked diligently on helping map out the routes and creating maps using Plotaroute. This               
was an extremely time-consuming, confusing and often frustrating task. 
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Road Run Crew hard at work? ? ? 

Again, our committee also wanted to give a big shout out to John Ritter for all his help with the                    
Road Run Poster and the Road Run T-Shirt!  Here is your first look at the official tee! 

 

The Board of Directors for our chapter remains the same for the upcoming 2019 riding year.  



Cherokee Chapter National Road Run 

 
Cherokee Chapter National Road Run 

By: Jim Graulty 

  

From April 5 to April 12, my brother Mark and fellow Allegheny Mountain Chapter member                
Ron Stillwagon and I were on the road to attend the AMCA Cherokee Chapter National Road                
Run, headquartered in Kerrville, TX. There we met up with my other brother Kevin, a Cherokee                
Chapter member who lives in Huntsville, TX north of Houston. Located 100 miles west of               
Austin and 65 miles northwest of San Antonio, Kerrville is in the heart of Texas Hill Country.                 
This region is a very popular for motorcycling, and during our stay we would find out why. 

The host hotel, Inn of the Hills in Kerrville, couldn’t have been more perfect for this event. It                   
ended up accommodating over 200 registrants, bikes, trailers, and various rigs used by attendees              
from all over the country, and the closing banquet was set up for 300 to accommodate last                 
minute walk-ins. And the Cherokee Chapter members couldn’t have been more hospitable, with             
details like coffee and donuts at the morning rider meetings, and cases of water, which we were                 
all encouraged to take on the rides due some unusually hot weather.  

The drive for us from my house was 1,500 miles so it was good to have three drivers. We did                     
it both ways in two days, biting off between 800 and 900 miles on day one, and 600 to 700 miles                     
day two. But it was worth it, especially for the opportunity to be with my two brothers for three                   
days of riding. We used Ron’s trailer to fit his ’75 and my ’67 Shovelhead, and my truck to fit                    
the three passengers. My brother Kevin brought his ’66 BMW and modern Sportster for Mark to                
ride.  

Over the three days of the road run I logged 446 miles on my odometer. One of the highlights                    
on the first day was seeing all the wild flowers, especially blue bonnets. This was one of the                  
most prolific wild flower seasons in many years, according to the locals. And there was a must                 
do stop for everyone for a picture in front of the Luckenbach, TX post office. We also had a stop                    
at the Lone Star Motorcycle Museum. Operated by Allan Johncock, it is an enthusiast owned and                
operated motorcycle exhibit, with over 60 motorcycles from all over the world, dating from the               
1910’s to modern. One unique feature on the rural roads was “low water crossings”. This is                
where a stream or a low spot that would carry water during rainy times would flow over the road.                   
We were instructed to go through these like riding on ice. Don’t brake, don’t accelerate, just                
coast through nice and easy. Apparently some can get slippery with moss. We had no trouble                
with these, but on one that we misjudged the depth, we got a good soaking. But it actually felt                   
good in the hot weather. In fact each day was sunny and hot, and by the third day temps were in                     
the nineties.  



In conclusion, although it was a long journey, we all enjoyed good company, good weather,                
and great riding on old motorcycles. What more could you ask for! 

  

 
Beautiful field of Blue Bonnets. 



Beautiful Texas. 



 
Stopping to admire the view. 

 
Beautiful Texas back-hill country roads. 



 
Roads worth the drive to Texas. 

 
Mingling at one of the many destinations. 



 
Jim studying map route. 

 
Participants ready to ride. 



 
Beautiful antiques on display. 

 
Sign says it all…. 



 
Ron Stillwagon getting the mail. 

 
The Graulty Brother reunion. 



 
Lone Star Motorcycle Museum. 

 
Inside the museum. 



 
Stopping to get a bite to eat at a fun old diner. 



AMCA Oley Swap Meet 

The AMCA Oley Swap Meet took place on April 26th and 27th. This swap meet seems to begin                  
earlier and earlier each year. I got there, Thursday, April 25th around noon-time and the swap                
meet seemed to be in full-swing. Early Friday morning, I experienced something more difficult              
than even the iron-butt challenge… I developed kidney stones Friday morning. For anyone             
experiencing kidney stones, it is not a quick process, and not one that I wanted to go through in a                    
Reading, PA hotel room or hospital. So I decided to drive four hours home with searing pain,                 
head out the window to help in case the nausea feeling progressed into something more….               
While I was driving home, my better-thinking half, got me scheduled for a hospital scan, and a                 
doctor appointment as soon as I got home. After a CT scan, a chat with my doctor, and a                   
confirmation from Doctor Dave Leukhardt (a.k.a. Indian Rider Dave), I decided that the majority              
of the discomfort was over, having passed it through the most difficult part, so I decided, to                 
much anger of my wife, I was heading back to Reading that evening. Who would ever want to                  
miss the Oley Swap Meet?  Not Me!  So I don’t have much to report about Friday’s Oley events. 

The theme for Oley this year was Indian 4. You don’t get to see these beautiful Indian 4 bikes                   
too often, but there were a few on hand at Oley this year.  I snapped a few photos for everyone.  

Saturday was judging day for myself, Curt, Richard and Al. The rainy weather moved out, the                
good weather moved in. It was sunny, but windy. Overall, a fantastic day at Oley. Definitely                
worth the trip back! To me, the Oley Swap Meet is my favorite. It is in an old, historic town and                     
all around us is all old, historic, antique motorcycles and parts.  What more can you ask for?  

 
Beautiful old Triumph. 



 
A little rain can’t stop friends from enjoying each other’s company. 

 
Agusta MV 



Curt and Richard hard at work at Oley Swap Meet.  



Indian Rider Dave admiring an old Indian. 



 
Indian 4. 

 
Grouping of Indian 4’s. 



 
Few more Indian 4’s. 

 
Seeing a theme…. More Indian 4’s. 



 
1919 Sinclair Militor. 

 
Judging ready to take place. 



Blessing of the Bikes 

The Blessing of the Bikes took place on April 28th at the Murrysville Alliance Church. Thanks                
to Joe Ferri for sponsoring this event for our chapter for another year! Thank you Joe for                 
allowing our chapter to meet at your establishment, Joey’s the Edge in Export, PA. 

I was sorry that I could not attend this event, being I had had enough medical excitement the past                   
few days, and was tired from the Oley Swap meet. Many chapter members did not attend being                 
the weather was not favorable that morning. From what I understand, Bill Hubert did not have                
any competition at the morning donut table this year.  

Once again, thousands of riders showed up for the 23rd straight year of the blessing of the bikes.                  
If you have not participated in this event, it is certainly something to see. When I say thousands,                  
I really mean thousands of motorcycles are on display for the pastor to bless.  

God Bless America! 

 
A few hardy souls not scared away by rain attending the Blessing of the Bikes. 



 
Don Adams and his faithful friend. 

 
Upcoming Events / Save the Date 
 
MDA Ride for Life Charity Event - May 2 - May 5, 2019 
Seven Springs, PA 
 
Northern Butler County Run - May 18, , 2019 
Sponsored by Allan Osterwise, Butler, PA  
 
Mercer Bikes, Bands, Brews Show - August 3, 2019 
Sponsored by Paul Greenwood, Mercer, PA  
 
National Pike Steam Show - August 10, 2019 
Brownsville, PA  
 
Allegheny Mountain Chapter Traditional Fall Ride - October 12, 2019 
Details to follow 
 



Allegheny Mountain Chapter Fall Meeting - November 2, 2019 
Giannilli’s in Greensburg, PA  - 11:30 a.m. - 1:00 p.m. 
 
Allegheny Mountain Chapter Christmas Party - December 7, 2019 
Details to follow 
 

AMCA 2019 National Road Runs / Save the Date 
 
Allegheny Mountain Chapter National Road Run - June  10-12, 2019 
Ligonier/Seven Spring, PA 

 
 
Music City Chapter National Road Run - September 4-6, 2019 
Nashville, TN  
 
Yerba Buena Chapter National Road Run - September 23-25, 2019 
Monterey, CA 



AMCA 2019 National Meets / Save the Date 

 
 
Southern National Meet - May 17-19, 2019 
Denton, NC 
 
European Chapter Meet - May 24-25, 2019 
Raalte, Netherlands 
 
Viking Chapter National Meet - June 14-15, 2019 
St. Paul, MN 
 
Fort Sutter Chapter National Meet - June 14-15, 2019 
Dixon, CA 
 
Empire Chapter National Meet - July 5-7, 2019 
Trumansburg, NY 
 
Wauseon National Meet - July 19-21, 2019 
Wauseon, OH 
 
Yankee Chapter National Meet - August 2-3, 2019 
Terryville, CT 
 
Australia Chapter Meet - August 24-25, 2019 
Bulli, Australia 
 
Chesapeake Chapter National Meet - September 27-28, 2019 
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! 

 
 

 
 



Member’s Tech Tip 
 
 
Member article submitted by Allan Osterwise 
 
 

Unbroken…The Recovery of the Z50 Cases 
Allan Osterwise 

  
 
A couple of years ago, a friend responded to an offhand remark that I made about looking for a                   
starter bike for the grandkids. He called a few weeks later, and offered the leftovers he had from                  
building a bike for his grandkids. It was called a Honda Z50. It was a deal that seemed a really                    
good idea at the time. I filled the back of the truck with boxes of parts and pieces of bikes that                     
the mice had been feasting on for quite awhile and headed home. 
 
After shoving the pickup truck load of parts around the garage for the better part of six months, I                   
finally started sorting out what was there and doing some research as to what a Honda Z50 was,                  
and what years these were manufactured. The plot thickened as I discovered 68, 69, and 70                
model year Z50s, plus baskets of parts. There also was a unique looking lime green QA50. None                 
ran, and all were in some state of disassembly. 
 
With much thought, (my brother says I tend to overthink things, my wife tends to disagree), I                 
decided to build the two earliest models and sell or part out the rest. 
 
So much for context, and fast forward to this winter as the build out of the engines and integral                   
transmissions began in earnest. As I started the cleanup of the components, I discovered that               
each of the serial number correct engine cases had defects that needed addressed. It was               
important to me to save the appropriate cases to match the serial numbers on the frames. The                 
photos show the broken out mounting stud that helps secure the magneto cover to the left side of                  
the engine and how the repair process took place on the 68. 
 



 
  
  
There is a transmission bore directly under the damaged area that could not be disturbed with the                 
heat from the repair. Not to overthink it! I decided to build up the area that was broken out as                    
opposed to filling the entire bolt hole with weld and drilling it out. The heat would be less. The                   
downside was I would have to deal with parts of the original threads. It was important to build                  
enough material to support the bolt around the hole itself. I also wanted the repair to be largely                  
unnoticed when completed. 
 

 
  
 



The build up was successful but the threads needed to be dealt with to allow complete                
engagement of the bolt. I decided to use a “helicoil” type repair. The repair involves drilling the                 
original hole oversize, removing the threads, then inserting a steel thread that will take the               
original size bolt.  
  

 
  
I was happy with the outcome and the location of the new hole was spot on.  
 

  



  
The saga continues with the build. The final parts delivery, (I hope), is currently somewhere               
between Evans City and Texas for the 68. With a little luck and a tailwind, I hope to have it on                     
the trail when the grandkids come home for Easter weekend.  
  

.  
  
Will be starting the 69 when this one hits the trail. It is a nice way to decompress in the garage                     
for a few hours in the evenings. Someone hit the oil drain plug on it with enough force to crack                    
it’s engine case and damage the threads. Using similar tig methods, I think I got it sealed and                  
ready to assemble, but that is another story.  Case,(s) closed!!  
 
In the meantime, ride safe…. and often!  Happy Easter! 
 

 
 
 
 



Member’s Showcased Motorcycles 
 
Showcased motorcycle submitted by Jerry Christ: 
 
I’m a newer member to the club, and not much of a writer, so bare with me as I put thought to                      
print. 
 
I have always been drawn to motorcycles as far back as I can recall. I would imagine, while                  
riding my bicycle, that I was on a motorcycle by placing playing cards in the spokes of my                  
Schwinn, or a balloon wrapped around a front fork and against the spokes so a deeper more                 
throaty sound could be heard. The motorcycle hook was set deep when I took my first ride on a                   
Honda Mini Trail 70 during a summer visit with relative in Toledo, Ohio. I’ve been enjoying                
two wheels in some form since that first experience at about age 10. All the garages in that                  
Toledo neighborhood seemed to have open doors, and I was regularly allowed to hang out and                
watch work being done on all assorted types of Old and New Iron. Seeds well planted in the                  
fertile soil of my mind. 
 
Time has moved a bit further on since my first ride and garage hangout in Ohio. Now, I count                   
myself as blessed to have the opportunity to own and maintain some Old Iron of my own. My                  
first antique purchase was a 1978 Shovelhead, 75th HD Anniversary Electra Glide with only              
14,000 original miles. This model was designed by Willie G personally. The ‘78 I bought is a                 
“first half” of the model year and not a “late half” of that year. This is an important note because                    
halfway through the 1978 manufacturing year, Harley Davidson made the Shovelhead into an 80              
cu.in. engine. The HD 75th anniversary model was available in black with gold pinstripes first               
half of 1978, and then, it was offered in black cherry with the new 80 cu.in. engine the last half                    
of 1978. The early ‘78 FLH came with a black leather “Super Flex Comfort” seat, and the late                  
‘78’s were equipped with a brown leather version. The seat has a very distinctive look, and a                 
real soft floating-like feeling while riding. The seat frame has multiple levels of spring              
adjustments, so it really is super flexible, and comfortable as advertised. I’m also particular to               
the two thin white walls on the front and rear tires. I’ve been through two replacement sets so far                   
as we are a riding chapter, and each time, I’ve been sure to replace the tires with the same white                    
walls offered as original equipment. I recall, in the ‘70’s, the energy crisis was in full swing.                 
National speed limit laws were put in place. 55 mph was posted on all highways across the                 
country to conserve energy. This ‘78 Electra Glide seems to have that national speed limit in it’s                 
design.  It has a real sweet spot for keeping pace right at about 55 mph. 
 
The Harley Davidson Companies 75th Anniversary Electra Glide, and the United States            
Bicentennial “Liberty Edition” are often mistaken for one another. The Bicentennial           



Anniversary was celebrated in 1976, so HD made the Electra Glide for that year with a large                 
eagle decal on the fairing, and small decals on the tanks. The 75th HD company anniversary                
model has no decals, and came with a cast metal gold-colored eagle on the primary clutch cover. 
 
I recently acquired a 1961 Panhead Duo Glide FLH from one of our members, Ray Barnhardt. I                 
wasn’t really looking for another bike, BUT, maybe you can, or maybe you can’t, relate. I have                 
a real thing for the 1961, 62 tank emblem, and in particular, with the 1961’s white and black                  
paint scheme. They say timing is everything, and when Ray offered the black and white 1961                
for sale, I was compelled to become the next owner/curator. The Duo Glide sports dual front and                 
rear hydraulic suspension, and has a nice low seating position. It is equipped with a 74 cu.in.                 
engine and a 4 speed transmission, which produced about 55 horsepower at 7200 rpm. The ‘61                
still has timing advance control on the left handle bar, and a throttle on the right, with no return                   
spring. So, for someone with much more modern riding experience, I have to remember to be                
ready and alert with the throttle to twist on, and also, twist off. The ‘61 is a kick start only, so                     
I’ve been eating my Wheaties, and a bit of spinach, to actually be able to get out and ride. I’ve                    
heard many stories about kicking and kicking a Panhead to get it going.... Now, I’m the guy                 
holding up the group as they wait while I kick and kick. I try to recall all the advise, and still                     
there is a lot of kicking and nuances for a novice to learn. I watch the experience guys, and most                    
have their start sequence dialed in, so barely a sweat is broken, and they’re off and running. I                  
hope to get there too. Our chapter is filled with riders of all levels of experience. I feel very                   
fortunate that this group of riders is so open with offering assistance, and lending their expertise                
to help me with the large gaps in my knowledge. I love to ride Old Iron, and this is another                    
avenue to this pleasure zone. A big thank you to all the members so willing to lend a helping                   
hand with my learning. Here are a few photos of the ‘61, as well as, my ‘78. I hope you enjoy                     
the photos, as much as, I enjoy the rides.     ~Jerry Christ 
  

 



 

 

 
 



 

 
 

 
 



 
 

 



 
 

 
 

 



 
 



Member’s Article 
 
Member article submitted by Bill Hubert 
 
 

Bike Week and Swaps - Daytona Beach March 2019  
 
Narrative submitted by Bill Hubert for those interested: Be advised parts or all of some               
submissions may be redacted by editors in chief Glenn, Nicole or whomever… ( you know, the                
PC police) to protect the identities of those who have not been criminally charged with a crime…  
 
I'd like to begin with commenting on our local chapter meeting at K Vays on April 6th. What a                   
great turn out on a beautiful day by old, really old, and new members, as well as, guests                  
promoting their motorcycle related events giving all of us additional opportunities for great             
places to ride. Among many items of discussion was the mention of impromptu rides put               
together on short notice welcoming any who are available to come along. Curt Poole              
immediately suggested a ride for the next day to the Meyersdale Maple Festival for a sausage                
and pancake breakfast, and then taking in the car and truck cruise/show scheduled. Curt              
suggested anyone interested to meet at the BP in Donegal for a departure at 10:30 a.m. Wow,                 
what a great time to meet and depart for breakfast on a Sunday morning. The morning chill has                  
burned off. 
 
Eight of us met the next day and kick stands were promptly up at 10:30 a.m. As luck would                   
have it, we were able to park our bikes directly across the street from the community center                 
serving the sausage and pancakes. That was our first stop. The breakfast was to die for. We                 
were seated together and served by staff. All we had to do was eat, and boy, did we.                  
Apparently, there is a mole, a "counter" in our group. Glenn Lynch, who was not there said he                  
was advised that Ed Valentovish had eaten like eight sausages with his pancakes. Got to admit,                
those suckers were good.  Had a few myself.  Don't think I had eight though. 
 
Once we washed the syrup off our hands, we went out to take in the car and truck show. Just so                     
many beautiful vehicles with their proud owners sitting near them in their lawn chairs taking in                
the admiring spectators. You know how it is when you have your own bikes on display. I can't                  
do the lawn chair bit however. My favorites - a 50's four door, two tone Hudson, complete with                  
visor and skirts, and a 58 Ford two tone convertible hard-top. The show covered several blocks,                
and we eventually met back at the bikes. As we were preparing to leave, Ed V said he needed to                    
run over to the restroom in the community center. Told him to take his time. Boy, did he!                  
When he stepped out of the center, he had this wry smile on his face like he had just gotten away                     



with something. No he didn't. He didn't get away with anything. Know what I'm sayin . . .                  
What a great day for a ride . . .  
 
 
DAYTONA, 
 
When retired, you can wait until a day or two before an event to decide whether or not you care                    
to participate which was the case at hand. On Wednesday morning of March 6, six degree                
temps, I pulled out with my truck and enclosed trailer carrying my touring bike headed for the                 
Sunshine Chapter antique bike swap and Daytona Beach bike week. En route, I stopped at               
Savannah, GA H. D. and Indian of Savannah. They are within an eighth mile of one another on                  
opposite sides of the street on a rural route.  Always interesting with  a couple of custom bikes.  
 
I arrived Thursday afternoon at the primitive Moonshine campground, which happens to be just a               
quarter mile north on highway 1 of Bruce Rossmeyer's H. D. dealership in Ormond Beach (Jim                
Graulty, keep this in mind). If I became incapacitated at Rossmeyer's, I could have walked home                
instead of riding. I immediately off loaded my bike and backed my trailer against a jungle type,                 
impenetrable backdrop. Got my lawn chair out, prepped the trailer with my air mattress and               
sleeping bag. I'm home. I have arrived. I immediately got to know the quite friendly staff, and                 
was informed of each morning's breakfast buffet at the restored tractor trailer, now the kitchen.               
I'm aware. I've been here several times before. Ken advised me that showers # 3 and 4 in the                   
refurbished shower trailer would be the hottest. Good stuff. That's a good secret. The              
campground has a nice, large pavilion with a smoke stack, and has a constant glowing fire with                 
chairs and benches around. Nice touch for gathering whenever. Later, sitting in my lawn chair               
at 11:00 p.m. my first night, pitch dark, quiet, having a drink, I thought, "Sasquatch could jump                 
out of these freaking woods and grab me, and I would never be seen or heard from again". My                   
truck, bike and trailer would be sold for non-payment of my camping fee. These are things I                 
think about. 
 
Being late on a sunny, warm afternoon, my arrival day, I headed to main street Daytona knowing                 
there's always action there. Typically then, I walked the 5 - 6 blocks on both sides of the street                   
from Boot Hill Saloon up toward the beach and back the other side. Always enjoy being a                 
spectator on Main St. at night. Many of the sights as to people present and their mode of dress,                   
as well as, some outrageous vehicles never grows old. As to the vehicles and to the creativity of                  
the customs and one offs, all I can assume is that some people just have too much time and                   
money on their hands. Visiting Thursday, and especially Friday and Saturday night, was enough.              
Tired of being jostled and pushed - 8 deep on the sidewalks. I was politely asked by a police                   
office to get back on the sidewalk. They do not care for people walking the streets in front of the                    



parked bikes. Liability, you know. Police presence was heavy everywhere throughout bike            
week. 
 
I awoke Friday, my first morning, a little late at 8:30. I forgot that it is pitch black sleeping in an                     
enclosed trailer. I'll need to plan for that. Still time to grab a hot shower and the breakfast                  
buffet. Both were wonderful. Breakfast, of course, included all you could eat eggs, biscuits and               
gravy, a different type potato everyday, and absolutely the best well-cooked sausage patties I've              
ever tasted.  Had a few.  
 
You know my early intent was a solo trip to Bike Week, and that's the way it was. Some of my                     
best trips throughout the years were on my own. Didn't have to make sure everyone was being                 
happily entertained and having a good time. I did give brief thought to inviting Richard. I knew                 
he had the time since he's been like retired forever. But logistically, from past stays at the                 
Moonshine, I knew there wasn't a Hampton Inn within thirty miles. Would be too difficult tying                
up each day. I also gave some quick thoughts to inviting Ed V, but knowing what I know now, I                    
probably wouldn't have been able to get him out of the campground. 
 

 
Shuey’s Bike. . . my new best friend and neighbor at the campground. Wow, those pipes sure                 
are shin busters. . .  



 
Glenn may be sorry he asked for a submission of my trip. Now that the stage is set, I'll wrap this                     
up quickly. 
 
Today, Friday morning, I headed for the Sunshine swap in New Smyrna - just a real nice 25                  
mile ride in the 70º sunshine. The swap was well represented by common vendors at other                
swaps, as well as, the local antique population. Foot traffic, buyers, lookers, spectators was              
steady. I was able to speak with several acquaintances I've met over the years including local                
members Jim Graulty, who was on assignment with the AMCA, and Gary Margoni, who was not                
on any assignment. Well, he was set up as vendor. Always fun to chat with Gary. Gary's friend,                  
let's call him Mark and his wife offered me one of her infamous brownies. Who turns down                 
chocolate ?  ? ? 
 
I did purchase a really neat headlight visor, period correct, for my B & W Indian. Wasn't aware                  
of them prior. It certainly has patina. See photo. There is a 5/8" hole in the visor under the red                    
lens.  When the headlight is on, light enters the hole to the lens illuminating it.  Pricey . .  
 

 
Now. . . that’s what I’m talking about. . .  



 
I headed to the Eustis swap on Saturday morning which still holds good memories of days gone                 
by. Apparently, there's a hard core group that still wants to carry on. Again spoke with a few                  
casual acquaintances and vendors I encountered. Too bad this swap and the Sunshine Chapter              
can't get together. We won't go there. Ran into Gary and Mark again - as lookers and buyers.                  
The brownies are gone.  Who eats two trays of brownies? 
 
Spent Saturday afternoon at the Speedway event and numerous manufacturer vendors and demo             
rides. Always a good time. Was bound and determined not to buy a T-shirt this year. After a                  
self directed ride on a new Indian Springfield and then immediately onto an Indian Vintage, I                
was given a coupon to stop by the Indian dealership to pick up a free tee for taking the rides.                    
Who turns down free t-shirts? They are kind of like brownies. Well, kind of . . . By the way,                    
the Springfield has an extended rake ( I think 4 º ) over the Vintage to make it more                   
maneuverable, manageable at low speeds, turns, and cruising perhaps to compete with the             
popularity of the HD Road King. I imagined I could detect a slight difference. I like the old                  
school look, cosmetics of the Vintage. 
 
Stopped by the Indian dealership a few days later and picked up the tee. Not until I got home                   
later in the week that I unrolled it and discovered that it had Indian Daytona Bike Week 2019 on                   
it. So, I got my bike week tee in spite of my best intentions. By the way, I did purchase this                     
really cool hoodie to take off the chill of some of our western PA evenings.  See photo. 
 

 
My new favorite hoodie…. 
 



 
 
Over the next several days, I stopped by several swaps. Jam On event two miles from the                 
Speedway on Rt 415 Tomoka Farms Rd a yearly spring and fall swap during Daytona bike week.                 
Not heavily involved with antique parts, but you may stumble onto something. The other big               
swap is 10 miles west out of New Smyrna on Rt 44 at the Volusia Co. fairgrounds. Similar stuff                   
as Jam On. But on Friday night for a couple years now, a huge gathering of fun and games, and                    
management sets fire to this giant wooden motorcycle that someone builds ( photo). Talk about               
too much time on your hands . . . And, of course, an opportunity for a few more beers. 
 

 
Check the people under the forks. This thing is a monster. Not as close to electric lines as you                   
may think.  Maybe staff has too much time on their hands? 



 
 
Every afternoon at 4:00, David Allan Coe would perform at the Full Throttle Saloon in Ormond                
Beach. I made it a point to be there one day just before he came on. David is not young                    
anymore. He needs help getting on the stage and just getting around. That's the way it was when                  
I saw him a few years back. Performs sitting down, which is fine. Acoustics are good. David                 
still takes requests, but says he's going to sing what he wants anyway. Forget about trying to                 
find one of his triple X rated tapes or CD's. Times, they are a changing. Don't even think about                   
him singing one of those songs. 
 

 
From balcony.  Entranceway to Full-throttle and David Allan Coe.  Well attended venue. 



Visited Cabbage Patch, Boot Hill, Full Throttle, other Main St. establishments and, of course,              
Bruce Rossmeyer's on several occasion. Always plenty to see and do. Talk about things              
changing. The beer tub girls are evolving as much as everything and everyone else. Some are                
on the plus side of healthy. Now, that's not necessarily a bad thing. I would, however, take a                  
quick look around at a popular venue and be selective about which refreshment stand and stool I                 
would choose to spend my time.  Hey, that's just me. 
 
Tropical Willie's Tattoo, spring and fall chopper show on Thursday of Bike Week north on Hwy                
1 toward Ormond Beach is always a hoot - well attended with participants and spectators. Police                
presence is needed to control the traffic on the four lane. Who doesn't stop for $ 2.00 beers and a                    
good time.  Maybe a photo or two. 
 
I promised to wrap this up quickly, and I'm a man of my word. Looking back, it was a good                    
time. All familiar territory. Sure, I would do it again. Even the camping business. I do have to                  
admit things in the past that used to be a minor irritation for me have now become a major PIA .                     
Some things you just have to put up with - if you wanna have a good time. 
 
I've submitted this narrative on Glenn's request. I've done so in all honesty with integrity and                
made it a point not to step on anyone's toes. I really had to tone it down however, in lieu of the                      
times. 
 
Oh, and one more thing and then I'm done. To you PC police passing judgement. Eating                
sausage is NOT a crime.  Look it up!  Have at it Ed V . . . . 
 
Respectfully submitted,               Some photos to follow 
 
Bill Hubert         See ya when I see ya on down the road . . .   Bud a book, Bud a bing . . .  
 
 

 
Tropical Willie’s - far out. . .  



 

 
Tropical Willie’s - even farther out. . .  
 

 
Speedway . . . Chief Judge Don Dzurick will have his hand’s full thirty-five years from now                 
when runs these through the drill.  They are period correct. 



Fun Fact 
Submitted by Richard Spagnolli 
 
Young folks around the world have the same interests and let their imaginations guide what parts                
are available to them for construction. 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 

 



 

Just for Grins 

 
 

 
Quote for Thought 
 
“Only those who will risk going too far can possibly find out how far              
one can go.” ~T.S. Eliot 



AMCA ALLEGHENY MOUNTAIN CHAPTER, INC. 

 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION  
 
STATUS: Please check one.     New Member__________           Renewal _________ 
 
 
NAME:_________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
ADDRESS:______________________________________________________________  
 
 
CITY:__________________________________________________________________  
 
 
ZIP:____________________ TELEPHONE:__________________________________  
 
 
E-MAIL:_______________________________________________________________ 
 
Please return your application with $5 annual dues to: 
 

Joseph Baird, Treasurer Allegheny Mountain Chapter, Inc. 
921 Carlisle St. 

Natrona Heights, PA 15065-1013 
 

You will receive a membership card by return mail and will be added to our e-mail or regular                  
mailing lists. Thank you for joining. 


