
 

Allegheny Mountain Chapter 

Newsletter 

August 1, 2019 

“Deep summer is when laziness finds respectability.” ~Sam Keen 

Welcome to the Allegheny Mountain Chapter May, June and July 2019 Newsletter.  Hopefully 

everyone had their bikes out on the road all 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 October. 

 

Newsletter Editor Note: 

mailto:panhead_48@comcast.net


A big thank you to Richard Spagnolli, Jim Graulty, Jason Zerbini, Joe Ferri, Paul 

Brennan, Jake Spagnolli, and many others who have contributed to putting this 

newsletter together.  I couldn’t do this without your help.   

 

Event Coordinator Note: 

It has come to my attention that some members did not receive recent chapter 

communication emails.  For various reasons email providers will flag an email 

and redirect it to a junk or spam folder due to content it sees as potentially harmful.  

Please keep an eye on your spam folder so you do not miss anything.  Most always 

an email provider will have a way to put email from me on the whitelist or always 

accept them.  Thanks! ~Jason 

 

President’s View 

President’s View  

 

 

Dear Members, 

 

As we approach the down side of our summer riding season, we are again gearing up for more 

rides and events after devoting our full resources and energy to our Chapter sponsored AMCA 

National Meet in Ligonier in June. As many of our Members have been hearing in the weeks 

since the conclusion of our National Road Run, the participants have had nothing but praise for 

our efforts. I have heard several folks state that they received more than their money’s worth on 

our Road Run. And others ask how could you do all that for the registration fee? My answer was 

experience from sponsoring three previous National Road Runs, an excellent group of members 

on the Road Run Committee, great vendors and a host hotel, and much help from the local 

Tourist Bureau. Hopefully in four years we will have the opportunity for sponsoring another 

National Road Run. 

 

I have participated in many AMCA National Road Runs. But, the Ligonier Road Run was 

particularly special for me. My family participated with three generations of riders: My wife 



JoAnn, son, Mark and grandson, Jake. And me. The attached photo is our family with old bikes 

at a rest stop on High Point Lake during the Road Run. 

 

 
 
 

I am pleased to report that our membership numbers continue to increase. I hope this increase is 

due to AMCA Members finding us and hearing we like to ride our old bikes from April through 

November. We are proud of our heritage as an old motorcycle riding Chapter. If you know a 

friend or two who has an interest in old motorcycles and is looking for a group of like-minded 



folks, invite them to join the AMCA and our Chapter. And bring them with you to our Fall 

Chapter Meeting in November. 

 

Our Chapter will conduct elections at our Fall Meeting. All positions will be open: President, 

Vice President, Secretary, Treasurer and four Board positions. After 16 years as President of our 

Chapter, I have decided to step down and have another Member take the helm. I am proud of our 

Chapter accomplishments over the years and it has been a privilege to be a part of our success. 

But it’s time for others to step into positions of leadership. I will still be here as a part of the 

Chapter. But no longer the President. If you are interested in one of these positions, please let me 

know. 

 

Regarding Chapter rides for the remainder of the riding season, please consider sponsoring one 

before the snow flies. Short notice is ok. Just chose a route approximately 100 miles round trip, 

plan a lunch stop and enjoy the ride and camaraderie. Please contact Jason at 

jzriv@windstream.net. 

 

Until our next event or ride, ride safe and enjoy the ride... 

 

Richard  

rspagnolli@aol.com 

724-861-4681 

 
 

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 

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

 

MDA Ride for Life Charity Event 

The MDA Ride for Life Charity Event took place on May 2-5, 2019 at Seven Springs Mountain 

Resort.  This was the 32nd year for the MDA Ride.  Although the weather didn’t cooperate, that 

didn’t put a damper on the spirit of what the MDA Ride is all about.  This year was a little different 

from other years.  Each day there was a ride scheduled throughout the beautiful Laurel Highlands. 

Each night live entertainment was provided, and Friday night, spectators watched an AMA Pro 

Racing  Hill Climb.   Saturday was an MDA Thunder parade sponsored by Highland’s Harley 

Davidson in Somerset. 

Thank you to the Allegheny Mountain Chapter members who displayed their bikes for this event.  

Thank you to Bill Hubert, Richard Spagnolli, Jim Graulty, Curt Poole, and myself, Glenn Lynch. 

mailto:vntge@zoominternet.net
mailto:panhead_48@comcast.net
mailto:Uscgjman11@aol.com
mailto:Gary.palombia@verizon.net
mailto:Gary.palombia@verizon.net


 

 

Northern Butler County Run 

The Northern Butler County Run, sponsored by Allan Osterwise, took play on May 18, 2019.   

Once again, our Chapter would like to thank Allan, and his wife Shirley, for hosting a ride for us.  

As usual, Allan started out our day with coffee, soft drinks, water and doughnuts.  That was 

certainly appreciated as we were waiting for a small storm to go through.  We were all enjoying 

our doughnuts as we waited for the storm to pass and the roads to dry out a little bit before heading 

out for the ride.  The radar wasn’t showing any more rain for the day, so we decided to go ahead 

and take a ride.  As always, Allan had an amazing route planned out for us that day; however, wet 

road conditions from the rain storm resulted in having to alter the plans for the day.  Allan decided 

on a shorter route and a change of plans.  He decided to lead us through some superb back roads 

to the Portersville Steam Show Spring Gas-up in Butler County.  



I haven’t been to many of these Steam Shows, but it always amazes me that a 100 year-old steam 

engine can still crank over and run.  There are also steam tractors that are actually working on the 

grounds to which I find fascinating as well.  Besides the Steam Show, there is always good food, 

beverages, and interesting people who attend the shows.  If you haven’t been to a Steam Show, 

you need to put it on your list.  It is quite entertaining, and unique.  I guarantee you would have a 

great time.  Our Chapter spent a few hours there having lunch and roaming the grounds. 

After the show, Allan took us a back route to his house through some lovely Butler County roads.  

Allan always picks roads that are definitely hidden gems!  Thank goodness Allan knew where he 

was going, because I was too busy enjoying the scenery to pay attention to the directions. 

 
There was a small turn-out due to the weather, but by the end of the day, it was sunny and warm. 



 

 

Allegheny Mountain Chapter National Road Run 

The Allegheny Mountain Chapter National Road Run took place in Ligonier/Seven Springs on 

June 10-12, 2019. To be honest, this was my first-time being involved with our Chapter hosting a 

National Road Run.  I never knew all the work involved with the organization of one.  From 

choosing the perfect facility for hosting our group,  the food vendors responsible for feeding our 

hungry crew, to deciding which beautiful roads will be the perfect route for the participants, and 

entertainment plans for the evenings...all the details of each aspect equate to a lot of work for the 

organizers.  I felt that I really didn’t do that much work, but I do know that Richard Spagnolli did 

put all his time and effort into making this a successful Road Run and for that we thank him! I 

don’t want to leave out Todd Mickinak and Jason Zerbini, and the committee, for helping in this 

endeavor as well!  In addition to their time, Todd Mickinak donated road paint and ribbon to help 

the magical elves mark the roads.  Jason Zerbini donated all the wood for the bonfires each night.  

I want to thank Curt Poole, Todd Mickinak, and Jason Zerbini for helping to direct and park visitors 



arriving Saturday night and throughout Sunday. I also want to give a big shout out to Dave 

Leukhardt and Bill Hubert for riding in the chase truck all three days helping those in need, as well 

as, directing morning traffic to assist our riders in exiting our lot each morning safely.  I would 

like to thank Willie Earhart for donating the use of his truck, and Todd Mickinak for the use of his 

trailer as the rescue truck and trailer for the Road Run event. We are certainly a Chapter which is 

willing to help as much as they can.  I have received numerous emails, texts, and phone calls from 

people who participated in this Road Run.  All had great things to say about the event.  Everyone 

seemed to enjoy their time spent during our event.  

 
Again, another thank you to Dave Leukhardt and Bill Hubert for directing traffic each morning.  



 
Another thank you to Dave Leukhardt and Bill Hubert for driving the chase truck and assisting 

those in need all three days of the Road Run 

.  

A huge thank you to Willie Earhardt for lending us his truck and Todd Mickinak for lending us 

his trailer to use as the chase truck all three days of the Road Run. 

Sunday was registration.  A big thank you to Jim Graulty, Mark Spagnolli, Ed Valentovish, JoAnn 

Spagnolli, Jake Spagnolli, and Karan Andrea for helping check-in the guests for the event.  Believe 



it or not, people started arriving late Saturday, but the majority of  people arrived Sunday afternoon, 

trailering in their bikes and setting-up for a three-day event.   

 
Curt Poole and Sandy Mickinak taking a break from parking duties.  

 
Sunday late afternoon, the parking lot is full. 

Sunday night was the opening night banquet at the hosting conference center, the Antiochian 

Village Conference and Retreat Center.  Everyone was treated to a fabulous dinner and desserts.  

I can’t get over how the Antiochian Village was able to produce such great food for such a large 



group of people.  It was as appealing to the eye as it was the palate.  After dinner, we all could 

enjoy sitting around the bonfire having drinks, and talking to those we haven’t seen in awhile. 

 
Sandy Mickinak and Willie Earnhardt enjoying the company of friends. 

Monday started off with an incredible breakfast at the Antiochian Village.  Everyone could get a 

hearty breakfast to set us off for the day.  The forecast was not favorable on Monday. Although it 

looked like we were going to be good until after lunch.  The weather forecast said rain late 

afternoon, and the weatherman was right.  Everyone who finished their ride before 3:00 p.m. was 

dry, others...may have been a little wet.  



 
Paul Greenwood getting ready on Monday morning. 

 
Willie getting the most important task done to be ready to go on Monday morning. 



 
We caught Woody trying to sip from Willie’s flask. 



 
And Jason too……?????? 

The route on Monday led us to Christian Klay Winery where we had time to enjoy a wine-tasting 

and a delicious lunch.  The winery had an old barn that we were using as our event center for lunch 

that day.  We had many people love the Christian Klay Wine so much, that they purchased a few 

bottles to enjoying that evening.  Monday’s route took us thru strikingly beautiful mountain roads.   

We drove through Ohio Pyle, Farmington, and Confluence. I have lived in Western Pennsylvania 

for my entire life, and some of these roads were new roads even for me.  Even living here, I am 

still finding newfound beauty in this area. I am proud to call Western Pennsylvania my home. Our 

Chapter was proud to show just how beautiful “our home” is. 



 
Christian Klay Winery located in Chalkhill, PA. 

 
What are these two up to? 



 
Taking a rest by a covered bridge in the Laurel Highlands on Monday afternoon. 

Monday evening, the weather put a damper on the bike show on the Diamond in Ligonier; 

however, we still had a good showing.  Riders and their guests, were able to walk through the 

quaint town of Ligonier to shop and enjoy dinner at the local restaurants.  A thank you to the town 

of Ligonier, shop owners and restaurant owners for welcoming us Monday night.  Many of the 

proprietors even extended their hours or opened their doors just for our group that evening.  You 

really need to love small-town graciousness.  The night ended with a steady dose of rain, so we 

were not able to have a bonfire, but got some much needed rest for the next day’s ride. 



 
We were all excited for the display of bikes on the Diamond in Ligonier, however, as you can see, 

the rain had come in resulting in some bikes not being displayed that evening. 

 
Although, I believe we still had a good showing of bikes for the event being how wet it was. 



 
Ed heading back trying to beat the rain. 

Tuesday, as usual, started off with another scrumptious breakfast hosted by the Antiochian.  The 

weather was absolutely perfect for a day of riding.  One of my favorite roads in this area is 711, 

and that was the road we started off on Tuesday morning.  We took 711 heading towards Donegal.  

We visited Ohiopyle State Park.  Rider and their guests were able to enjoy the small little town, 

enjoy the local restaurants, and gaze at the beautiful setting.  

 
“Tower Dave” and friends getting ready for Tuesday’s ride. 



 
Those who live in the area take this scenery for granted.  Those guests who were from out of town, 

thought Ohiopyle State Park was gorgeous. 

After Ohiopyle State Park, we headed toward Friendsville in Maryland for lunch at the Addison 

Volunteer Fire Department.  These ladies put out an unbelievable lunch for our riders!   

 
Last call for Paul Greenwood. 



 
People were coming and going at the lunch stop. 

After filling up our bellies, we started heading back.  On the way back was a stop at Mt. Davis.  

Mt. Davis is the highest point in Pennsylvania. It is located in the Forbes State Forest.  It was such 

a beautiful day, we could see for miles.  (Rumor has it there was a full-moon that day especially 

for one guest’s viewing. One wouldn’t have thought that was the time or place one would see a 

full-moon; however, I guess stranger things can happen...)   

 



 
On top of the viewing tower at Mt. Davis. 

After some free time to enjoy Mt. Davis, we headed on some more beautiful back roads through 

Meyersdale and Rockwood.  This night, all the riders were on their own for dinner.  My group 

ended up at Walat’s which sits at the top of a mountain off Lincoln Hwy in Boswell, Pennsylvania.  

Walat’s is known for their huge ham sandwich and mountain burger (and of course, cold beer.)   I 

have been to a lot of “biker bars” over the years, and I can’t say I have ever been at one with such 

big sandwiches.  The weather was perfect for sitting outside, enjoying the view and the company 

of other bikers. 



 
Enjoying the rest from riding. 



 
A few hungry and thirsty boys after a good day’s run.   

 
The food finally came and we are ready to dig in. 



 
Do you think he finished it? 



 
We know he did…… 



 
Parking lot is full of hungry bikers. 



 

 

If your over 50, you may not see something wrong with this photo…..  

That evening, we had a bonfire where everyone told stories of their riding day, and enjoyed a 

beverage or two.  We even had a rider from Colorado entertaining everyone with his guitar and 

folk music. 

 
Again, a huge thank you to Jason Zerbini for donating and entire dump truck full of firewood to 

allow all of us to enjoy a bonfire each evening. 



 
Greg Knell provided some impromptu entertainment. 

Wednesday, once again, started out with a delightful breakfast which gave all of us the energy we 

needed to head out to the  Flight 93 National Memorial.  While at flight 93, everyone was able to 

go through the visitors center, memorial plaza, and view the crash site.  Also, they have the Tower 

of Voices Monument which we saw on our way out.  The Tower of Voices Monument is 93 feet 

tall and hold wind-chimes to represent the “voices” of the passengers killed on the United Airlines 

Flight 93. 



 
John Firetto getting ready for the day. 

 
A picture of Flight 93 from the outside visitor center. 



 
Todd and Frank at Flight 93. 

 
Jim Graulty’s bike along with other impressive displays. 

 



 
Bill Colosimo, William Riley, and Ron Stillwagon at Flight 93. 

 
Who’s Green Meanie is that?  Ed?? 



 
Flight 93 parking lot is full of antique motorcycles. 

After going over the Laurel Mountain Summit, which is a beautiful site, we headed toward the 

lunch stop which was provided by Chef Dato’s Table Restaurant located in Latrobe.  The food and 

service was outstanding.  Everyone was able to fill their bellies up for the last stretch of the Road 

Run. 

 
Setting up the lunch buffet. 



 
Chef Dato’s Table Restaurant parking lot was overtaken by antique motorcycles. 

 
Tom Banks ready to hit the road. 



 

 
Willie Earnhardt and Jake Spagnolli getting the drone ready for a group photo. 

 

Heading back we rode on scenic route 259 that eventually lead us back to 711, and then,  back to 

the Antiochian Village. Once back at the Antiochian, everyone is having a few beverages, talking, 

and beginning to load-up their bikes into their trailers as this was the last day of riding for the 

event.  Wednesday evening was the final banquet dinner which took place at Antiochian.  The 

dinner and the service was amazing.  Richard Spagnolli gave out prizes, and spoke some final 

words, and wished everyone safe travels back home.  Where did the last three days go?  It was fun 

and went fast!  I can’t wait for the next one. 



 
Final farewell to a great event.  

Wauseon National Meet 

The Wauseon National Meet took place on July 19-21, 2019.  This year, I decided to ride my 

motorcycle to Wauseon on Thursday.  Forty-five minutes before I got to Wauseon, I hit a horrible 

downpour of rain.  I could see in the distance I was approaching a storm so  I decided to pull off 

the road and take cover under an underpass.  Sure enough, the storm hits.  It was horrible.  Rainy.  

Windy.  Cars are pulling off the road.  While I am waiting for the storm to pass, I end up finding 

$10.00 underneath a rock, so my time there was not lost.  After the storm passes, I proceed heading 

on toward Wauseon.  As I go through the gates of the Wauseon fairgrounds, the swap meet looks 

like it is in full-swing.  Vendors everywhere.  Tables of parts are scattered in every direction that 

you can see.  Customers looking for their special part and amazing deals are already browsing the 

vendor tables.   



This year was extremely hot.  Mid-nineties and just a slow breeze in parts of the fairgrounds.  For 

me and for many others, the heat made it difficult to walk around searching for those special gems 

we all search for each year.   

Friday at Wauseon is usually a special day, because Friday night is race night.  It is exciting to 

watch guys/girls race on vintage and modern bikes on a dirt track.  If you haven’t witnessed a race 

like this, you are missing something special.  I noticed on Friday that some vendors were leaving 

early.  I am not sure if the weather had something to do with this, but again, it was extremely hot.  

I know the weather got to me so I decided to leave early Saturday morning.  I am sure some hearty 

souls stayed Saturday, and a few for bike judging on Sunday, but that would not be me! 

 
Old Dude never misses a swap meet. 

 



 
My eye always catches old police vehicles. 

 
More than just the sale of old bike parts.  Where’s my head at…. 



 

 
Gotta love an old JD. 

 
John Firetto’s camping spot. 



 
The racetrack is closed, but not to the three amigos (John Firetto-driving, Todd Mickinak-

passenger, and Willie Earhart as the scout) doing their best to represent  the Allegheny Mountain 

Chapter. 

 



Upcoming Events / Save the Date 

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 

 

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 

 

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! 

 

 
 

Tech Tip 
 

Let’s talk gas! 

 



Let’s talk gas….  For those who need clarification, we are talking about the gasoline we put in 

our motorcycles.    

 

Here is a link to a YouTube video to help you select the right fuel Octane for your motorcycle. 

 

https://youtu.be/pLPSY0rzMZo 

 

Here is a link to a YouTube video discussing the problem Ethanol in your Fuel. 

 

https://youtu.be/HpWVKDBDXtI 

 

Here is a link to a YouTube video about how to assess if you have bad gas in your motorcycle. 

 

https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=hffp7unqdx0  

 

 

 

Member’s Showcased Motorcycles 
 

Showcased motorcycle submitted by Joe Ferri: 

 

 

Today I spent an hour shaking down the 1931V that I bought a few months ago from a guy in New 

York. This bike had been sitting in a barn near there since 1950 when he found it in 2009. How it 

came to be that the previous owner, Bill was fortunate enough to find the old Harley-Davidson is 

a story unto itself, but it’s my story that I’ll relate to you here.  

 

I was killing a little time with some guys from the club on the deck of my tavern a couple years 

ago in August during our local heritage festival in Export when a guy, accompanied by his daughter 

and son in-law, approached me about the old bikes. Seems that the old man had a couple old bikes 

of his own. They were doing all the talking for him, and let me know that he wasn’t really one 

hundred percent with it anymore, but he really perks up around motorcycles. I asked what the bikes 

were that he had, and it was then that I realized who he was. He had bought one of his bikes from 

none other than yours truly. The 1931VL. His other one was a 41U. I then started to remember old 

Roy. Of course, thirty-five years ago, he looked very much younger than he did now. I let the 

couple know that if and when they were ready to do something with the bikes that I’d really 

appreciate a chance to buy them, especially the 31 that I had spent a year rebuilding, and eight or 

nine years riding all over the place. I’ve got some great photos of that bike. One in particular has 

my two older kids sitting on and next to it when they were very young. They are now in their mid 

and late thirties. 

https://youtu.be/pLPSY0rzMZo
https://youtu.be/HpWVKDBDXtI
https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=hffp7unqdx0


  

Well the couple decided that they wanted to auction off the bikes, and if I wanted one or both, that 

I had to place my highest bid like everyone else. Turns out, somebody wanted that old bike more 

than I. So, now it’s on the back of my mind, that old VL, and every time I see one for sale I think, 

should I? There’s something about turning sixty that got me thinking, maybe I should! So after a 

couple of years looking, I found what appears to be a really nice 1931V, and I pull the trigger. 

Next thing you know, I’m driving to New York in the snow pulling a U-Haul. The fellow, Bill, is 

very nice, and he tells me all about the almost ten year project that he’s now too old and unwell to 

finish. The bike looks pretty good, and so we load it up, and that starts the six month project to get 

the bike in tip-top condition. My goal is to get it ready for our National Road Run. Should be no 

problem at all. At home on the rack I start the list. Seat post is collapsed, float bowl leaks, fuel 

tanks leak as do the taps, transmission jumps out of gear, rear chain has a tight spot that makes it 

impossible to adjust it, throttle and advance spirals are both incredibly stiff, inner primary cover is 

missing, transmission case has both ears broken off making it impossible to even use an inner 

primary cover, lots of specialized hardware is missing, and on and on and on.  

 

Not one to be discouraged, I dig in taking on one job after another, and soon it’s starting to look 

like maybe my goal will be attained. Today, I put an entire hour in the saddle and didn’t need to 

turn a screw. It starts right up, and by the end of the ride, it was starting to loosen up nicely. I’m 

not sure about riding it on the Road Run, but I think I could. I’ll need to ride my 68, as Misha 

wants to come, but I’ll ride it to the Diamond in Ligonier, and put it on display, and tell people 

about the journey it’s been on since I got it, and a little bit about the one that got away twice. And, 

well, you know.... 

 

Joe Ferri 

 

Miscellaneous ramblings.  

 



 
 



 
 

 

 



 
 

 



 



 
 

 



Member’s Showcased Motorcycles 
 

Showcased motorcycle submitted by Paul Brennan: 

 

Went to a party in the early 80’s down a long dirt hill in the Chevy, and WAHLA, beer, people 

and fire.  Looking on, I saw something strange… a motorcycle?  Down this steep dirt hill…  It 

was big, red, chrome, dual-exhaust, white fiberglass, saddle bags….  Some old dude came over.  

Hell, he was probably 45!  At the tender age of 22, he was OLD to me.  He asked if I rode.  I said, 

“YEAH MAN!”  He asked me what I rode.  I replied, “A ‘75 Z1 900 Kawasaki.”  I asked him, 

“What’s that?”, “I love the tank, duals, glass bags, floor boards...”  He said a ‘65 Harley.  I thought, 

DAMN, this old dude is cool, and he has to get this bike out of here...  Curious, I said, “What’s 

that worth man?”  His reply, four maybe five grand.  This was big bucks for me at the time!  Thirty-

five years later, I am standing looking at a bike just like it hanging on the wall….YEAH 

MAN!....hanging on the wall.   

 
 



 

After three months of wall watching that same bike, I started talking about the finance and physical 

logistics of getting it off the wall.  Man, NO ONE BUYS A BIKE OFF THE WALL!  My buds 

thought I must be OFF THE WALL!  I never forgot that big, red Harley with bags, dual-exhaust, 

big tank, floorboards…  WELL YOU GUESSED IT, I GOT IT OFF THE WALL!!!  

 

 

 
 



 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 



Member’s Article 
 

Article link submitted by Glenn Lynch 

 

Enjoy this link to an article that shows motorcycle routes around the Somerset area. 

 

https://somersetscenicsix.com/  

 

 

Member’s Article 
 

Member article submitted by Jim Graulty 

 

Trip to the Empire Chapter National Meet 

By: Jim Graulty 

“Not Roughing It” 

     As regular readers of this newsletter may recall, last year I had some fun with an article 

describing my cargo trailer camping techniques at the Black Hills Chapter National Road Run in 

Deadwood, SD.  My thinking has been, why pay for a hotel room when I have an empty, 6 x 10 

fully enclosed weather-proof  “room” available at no extra cost, once bikes are unloaded.  There’s 

nothing new about this concept.  Many others do it as well.  But, I also want to make sure I’m not 

sacrificing comfort.  And, I want to make my wife comfortable if she wishes to accompany me to 

a meet, so some upgrades over the cot and sleeping bag were in order. This year the location of 

the Empire Chapter meet in the heart of the Finger Lakes region of New York presented the perfect 

opportunity to take it to the next level. 

     We’ve vacationed in this area before.  It is a major wine producing region, and my wife has a 

particular fondness for visiting the wineries, from which there are literally hundreds to choose.  

She accepted the challenge of going in my style to combine an AMCA National Meet with a 

vacation in wine country.  So we hitched up the trailer, loaded the ’67 ElectraGlide and all the 

gear, and headed for Cayuga Lake State Park on Cayuga Lake, a little over 25 miles north of the 

meet location at the fairgrounds in Trumansburg, NY.   One thing I’ve noted about state parks is 

the consistency of cleanliness and comfort in their bathroom and shower facilities, and Cayuga 

Lake did not disappoint.  My wife was very satisfied, and commented that if anything, the showers 

may have been a little too hot.  For sleeping comfort I researched air mattresses and selected the 

Intex 18” thick queen size from WalMart for $37.  A $10 battery powered pump had it ready in 

less than 10 minutes.  Bedding from home completed the job and this also got the seal of approval.  

So with sleeping and bathroom accommodations under control, all that was left was kitchen 

arrangements.  Again after some research, I selected the 10 x 10 Ozark Trail e-z up canopy from 

WalMart for $71.  This gave perfect shelter over the picnic table, and since I do all the cooking on 

https://somersetscenicsix.com/


camping trips, there were no complaints here.  So for less than the cost of one night’s stay in a 

hotel, we had all the comforts of home, not to mention the outdoor living, campfires at night, etc. 

And the option of having the bike available for local transportation, weather permitting, especially 

in such a scenic area was an added bonus.   

     The Empire Chapter National Meet may be the perfect opportunity for folks in our area to get 

to an AMCA National Meet.  It’s less than six hours drive from Pittsburgh and the setting is 

beautiful.  The small town of Trumansburg, NY is very quaint, the fairgrounds are perfect, and the 

local chapter members couldn’t have been more hospitable.  In addition to being in wine country, 

it is near Watkins Glen, the Glenn Curtis Museum in Hammondsport, and scenic waterfalls in 

Taughannock Falls and Watkins Glen State Parks, to name just a few attractions.  

     In conclusion, we had a very enjoyable six day antique motorcycle/camping trip, on a budget, 

and were certainly “Not Roughing It”.     

 
Taughannock Falls in the State Park near Trumansburg. 



 
Campsite at Cayuga Lake State Park  

 

 
Campsite at Cayuga Lake State Park  



 
Bikes ready for Judging  
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A Chopper Show was also part of the Meet  
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Lesson learned:  Don’t leave cover on bike in the hot sun all day.  
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Member’s Article 
 

Member article submitted by Jacob Spagnolli 

 

A New Motorcycle Rider’s Story 

By: Jacob Spagnolli 

 



 

 

Hello, my name is Jacob Spagnolli, Richard Spagnolli's grandson, and I've been around 

motorcycles my whole life. Just recently I got my motorcycle license, which prompted me to 

think about what led me to this point in my life. Starting from the beginning, I remember my 

grandfather taking me into the garage and letting me sit on his motorcycles. I absolutely loved it. 

Occasionally he would even take me on a ride in his cream colored Indian four cylinder sidecar 

rig. From that moment I was hooked.  

 

I began riding a bicycle around 5 years old, and soon after I got my first set of wheels. The little 

thing was called a Doodle Bug and it had a 97cc engine. Despite how small the engine was, I 

probably put a couple hundred miles on that trainer bike just from riding around the driveway 

and yard. After that I upgraded to a small dirt bike: a Yamaha TTR 110. I had a blast on this 

bike, racing through the woods and practicing my turns. I even built myself a few jumps out on 

my trails. At 16 years old my grandfather introduced me to my first street bike: a 1970 Honda 

CL175. This is where things really took off. I learned how to use a clutch and work on older 

motorcycles. We fixed up the 175 and I rode it around empty parking lots and got comfortable 

with small radius turns and low speed maneuvers. I took the 175 to a few swap meets for AMCA 

Judging and ended up getting it into Winner's Circle. I also had the opportunity to function as an 

apprentice judge at those swap meets, which was a remarkable experience. 

 

On my 18th birthday I told my parents that I wanted to get my motorcycle license, which my 

mom was not happy about, but they agreed that I would be allowed provided I took a motorcycle 

safety course and always wore proper safety gear while riding. Today I proudly hold my license, 

work on and ride old and new motorcycles with my grandfather and father.  

 

This passion that we all share brings us together and serves as a great way to have fun and spend 

time with the people that we care about. Some of the best memories I have come from the garage 

working on motorcycles and my time on the road. Next time you are gearing up for a day on the 

open road, think about everything that has brought you to that moment, and maybe give a quick 

thank you to the person who inspired you to take up riding motorcycles, especially the old ones.   

 

Jacob Spagnolli 

 

 

The Cross Country Chase 

 



 

 

The Cross Country Chase will take place September 6-19, 2019.  It is a motorcycle ride from Sault 

Ste. Marie, Michigan to Key West, Florida.  Riders will ride 250-350 miles per day over an 8 day 

period on motorcycles manufactured between 1930-1948 without a support crew.  Riders will need 

to pack everything they need on their motorcycle.  It is a challenge of endurance, speed, and 

navigation, as well as, a test of knowledge.  Our chapter wants to wish Tom Banks, Willie Earhart, 

and Joe Ferri the best of luck completing this challenge!   

 

Fun Fact 

 

California, with the AB-51 Bill,  became the first state to legalize lane-splitting in 2017. 

 

According to www.rideapart.com as of May 1, 2019, by Kate Murphy: 

 

RED States:  Lane Splitting and filtering are specifically illegal 

PINK States:  A form of lane splitting law is or has been up for discussion, but the practice 

remains specifically illegal 

BEIGE States:  Lane splitting is not specifically illegal, but neither is it legal, so it is up to the 

discretion of surrounding traffic enforcement 

YELLOW States:  Some form of filtering is legal 

GREEN State:  Lane splitting is specifically legal 

 

Just for Grins 

 
Submitted by Richard Spagnolli: 

 

http://www.rideapart.com/


 
 

 

 

 

Submitted by Glenn Lynch: 

 



 
 

Submitted by Jason Zerbini: 



 

 
 

Submitted by Jason Zerbini: 

 



 
Man’s first motorcycle…. 

 
What they morph into…. 

 

Quote for Thought 

 

“Summertime is always the best of what might be.” ~Charles Bowden 

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. 

 


