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Newsletter 

August 1, 2020 

“It’s better to see something once, than to hear about it a thousand 
times” ~ Asian Proverb 

Welcome to the Allegheny Mountain Chapter May, June and July 2020 Newsletter. Hoping this              
summer, with all its great weather, has given all my fellow riding friends the ability to get out on                   
the road and explore. 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 electronically sent at the end of October. 

mailto:panhead_48@comcast.net


Newsletter Editor Note: 
A big thank you to Todd Mickinak, Joe Ferri, Karan Andrea, Jim Graulty, Allan Osterwise,               
Andrew Lindsay, Dave Leukhardt, Bill Hubert, Paul Greenwood, and many others who have             
contributed to putting this newsletter together.  I couldn’t do this without your help. ~Glenn  

Also, if you are receiving this newsletter, and would NOT like to, please let me know that you                  
would like to unsubscribe.  

 

President’s Message 

President’s Message 
  
Hello Allegheny Mountain Chapter Members, 
 
2020 will surely be a year for the record books, and not in a good way in many motorcycling                   
aspects, as it seems most of the AMCA events have been cancelled this year. As much as we                  
like to do those things, and cherish that time together, what is most important is everyone stays                 
safe and healthy with the hopes times will get better. 
 
Sadly, we also lost one of our long time members, and friend, Bill Riley. My condolences to his                  
family and friends. Bill has left many of us with happy memories and great stories of our time                  
together. Bill Hubert wrote a great story of time spent with Bill that you will see in this                  
newsletter.  
 
Looking on the optimistic side, summer's not over yet, and the weather has been exceptionally               
nice for cruising, so hopefully you have been able to get an old bike out for a ride. Whether it is                     
on a scheduled event or by yourself, enjoy the freedom of the open road that PA has to offer! 
 
Recently, I went for a ride to enjoy some fresh air and found myself on some of the roads from                    
our Road Run last year and decided why not retrace day 3, it was a nice route. I began to notice                     
these orange ribbons wrapped around sign posts at intersections, so my ride took a little longer                
than expected as I stopped several times to remove them, (being the diligent President that I am.                 
Haha.) But seriously, I didn't think they would have been around over a year later! WOW !! ...a                  
year later already, time really does fly by. 
 
 



 
 

 
 



 

 



 
Many of us like to end the season with a trip to the Chesapeake National meet in October, and                   
with any luck, restrictions will allow this event to take place. Hopefully, our chapter’s annual               
fall ride and meeting will also be able to happen as the Allegheny Mountain Chapter comradery                
will help end the riding season on a good note.  
 
Ride Safe,  
Todd Mickinak 
tmick55@gmail.com 
724-396-8416 
 
 
 

 
Happy Belated Fourth of July to all the Members! 
Red - 47 WL Flathead 
White - 65 FLH Panhead 
Blue - 47 FL Knucklehead  



Board Members 
  
Board Members: 
  
Todd Mickinak, President 
tmick55@gmail.com 
 
Joseph Ferri, Vice President 
joeystheedge1@yahoo.com 
 
Jason Zerbini, Secretary and Event Coordinator 
jzriv@windstream.net 
 
Joe Baird and Kathy Baird, Treasurer and Membership 
baird.jp@gmail.com 
 
Richard Spagnolli, Director 
rspagnolli@aol.com 
 
Bill Hubert, Director 
vntge@zoominternet.net 
 
Justin DeRiggi, Director 
jd.jd631@gmail.com 
 
Tim Reighard, Director 
heymikey0457@aol.com 
 
Glenn Lynch, Director and Newsletter Editor 
panhead_48@comcast.net 
 
Gary Palombia, Webmaster 
webkahuna@amcaamc.com 
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Club Ride to Conemaugh Dam 
Submitted by Joe Ferri: 
 
Took a small group yesterday to Conemaugh Dam, and had a good time. We met at my place in                   
Export where lunch was available, and we had to wait out an unexpected, but brief, rain shower.                 
Fortunately, I have plenty of cover so only the bikes got a little wet. I handed out a couple                   
chamois to dry our seats off, and we were good to go. The ride was all nice two lane twisting                    
roads that we all seemed to enjoy, and there were no problems with any of our machines. If you                   
haven’t been to my place in Export before, try to make it some time. We’ve got a lot of parking                    
so you can trailer your older bikes, and the bar is open so food and refreshments are available.                  
I’ve got a fully equipped garage so if you need some minor repair or service issues looked at, we                   
can usually handle it.  

See you next time,  
Joe Ferri  

Route: 65 + mile loop from Joey’s the Edge Bar & Pub in Export, through Saltsburg,                
Tunnelton, with a stop at Conemaugh Dam, and back to Joey's via. 981, 819. 

 



 

 

 



William W. Riley 
 
It is with heavy hearts that we write about William W. Riley. He was a member loved by many.                   
He was taken from us too soon due to complications from a motorcycle accident. The Allegheny                
Mountain Chapter would like to extend our sympathies to William Riley’s family and friends.              

 



 
 



 
 



* REMEMBERING BILL RILEY *  
 

Submitted by Bill Hubert 
 
Bill Riley was just a peach of a guy. Warm, friendly, and always the biggest smile and greeting.                  
Bill would respond to me in kind. If I handed him smack, he'd hand it right back. I would often                    
refer to him as Bill O'Reilly. Some of you remember him. You'd think those guys at FOX                 
would learn.  
 

 
The above pic is Bill with good buddy Ray Barnhart, chapter member and generator guy. The                
two were inseparable. This igloo above, as they referred to it many times, was part of the old                  
Smith's Motel, Rt 30 near New Oxford, PA. The whole complex may be gone now. Bill and                 
Ray went with Jon Harvey and me, first day to the Carlisle fall swap and then onto the York H D                     
fall open house. The trip was a hoot. We laid over at the motel which housed mostly                 
construction workers, and now us. Hey, we're just trying to save money here, so we can spend it                  
over there. John and I slept on mattresses on the floor in one room and Bill and Ray got the                    
"honeymoon suite igloo". It was good we stopped on Thursday, as their policy is to change                
sheets that day. Ate at a great restaurant across the street the next morning. Talking to the                 



waitress about our previous night's stay, she volunteered that there is generally police activity              
over there a couple times a week ? ? ?  
 
Onto York that day and typical H D activities and ended up in a sports bar that night for dinner.                    
Bill and Ray were drinking Coors Lite, pitchers of it. I offered Bill some of my IPA, he sipped it                    
and said, "how in the hell do you drink that stuff?" I responded that I liked the way it rattled my                     
taste buds.  More on that later.  You'll need to keep reading.  
 
Next day after having lunch and drinks on the outside deck of the "Hop" adjacent to the Red                  
Roof (we upgraded), John Harvey rolled an after dinner cigarette with his drink. After watching               
a little bit of this, Bill said, "hey John, roll one of those for me". John said, "I'll roll the first one                      
and you watch. The rest will be on you". More to come. Stay tuned. More H D activities that                   
afternoon and next morning and then an early cloudy start we headed for home. We hit rain,                 
sleet and snow over the mountains. It was miserable. Bill and Ray weren't geared up for it and                  
paid the price. Tip: Even though it's 85o and sunny when you leave home, it's still best to take                   
along a jacket and rain suit. I was a slow learner. Took me several events. Bill said later that                   
Bill Jr. had his bike cleaned by the next day. Ray, not so lucky. Said he had to wait a couple                     
days to thaw out before he cleaned.  
 
Who would have thought, two months later, after dinner at the chapter Christmas party, John and                
I went over to Bill's table and said to Bill that we were going outside and roll a smoke. Did he                     
want to join us? Nooooooooooooooo, no, no, no, no . . . Lovely wife Linda says, "Bill, what are                   
they talking about?" Oh, they're just going out to have a cigarette. Months later, Bill says he                 
still can't convince Linda that we were just rolling cigarettes at York ... Honest Linda. Trust me,                 
you can believe me.  
 
Last story, swear to keep it short. Bill, Ray, John, Cozmo and I rode out for the July Wauseon                   
swap. Bill and Ray were interested in experiencing the swap and Bill especially wanted to see                
the Friday night Vintage flat track races. Side bar: John Harvey went to Wauseon years ago                
with me to his first swap. Man, he was like a kid at Christmas. His eyes were big as moons, all                     
day long. Anyway, Bill got to see the races, which are always a hoot as well. We all got back to                     
the motel and Bill walked next door to the gas station and brought back a twelve pack of Coors                   
Lite. We're sitting out at the picnic table together and Bill offers me a Coors. Thought I'd try                  
one. After a couple sips, I said,"Bill, How in the hell do you drink this stuff? It tastes like                   
watered down corn syrup." Bill just smiled as he popped open another. I just think that life is                  
too short for lite beer. Told you to keep reading. Got him back. The ride home from Wauseon                  
was warm and sunny - tee shirt conditions. I remember the good times. I can personally                
embellish any of the above stories if you ever have the time.  
 



Bill's passing was both tragic and unexpected. Couldn't believe it. Hoping it was all going to                
work out. Bill was the first one I greeted as I pulled into the parking lot of Brady's the day of the                      
ride and I shouted, "alright Bill O'Reilly's here". Of course, a big smile and a wave. Bill will be                   
missed immensely, by his beautiful family, wife Linda, son and daughter, Bill and Christine,              
their spouses and of course grandchildren. I miss him, as does his legion of friends and                
acquaintances. The funeral service at Galone-Caruso on Thursday, June 11 was just wonderful             
with Father Rick (Father Richard J Kosisko) officiating the service and giving the eulogy. It was                
very well given. I've heard Father Rick speak several times before. Summing it up, Bill was just                 
a great guy, one in a million. Bill's funeral service was attended by many AMC chapter                
members, family members, and friends on motorcycles. It was a touching funeral procession             
through Main street of Mt Pleasant to the Mt Pleasant Cemetery. Bill's family invited the funeral                
attendees to the Mt Pleasant Falcons Social Club for a celebration of life honoring Bill. The                
sadness of the day became a little more light hearted with fond memories and speaking of Bill.                 
When we parted company, several of us took a two hour ride through the nearby mountains, a                 
tribute to Bill.  Perhaps, he was smiling down on us.  
 
My memories of motorcycling over the past two years haven't been my fondest and some down                
right saddening. What's going on? So many miles, so many events over the years. Why now?                
Just about two years ago, a good friend, won't mention his name, sat down at my table and wrote                   
this on the back of a business card and handed it to me. I'm sure Will E. won't mind my sharing.                     
1 CORINTHIANS (16:13) Be on your guard. Stand firm in the faith, be men of courage, be                 
strong!  Also, sadly missed, Donnie Wise and John Harvey.  Until we ride together again. . .  
 
On another note, congrats to Jim Graulty on a job well done on Saturday's road run. Nice                 
showing of bikes and riders, beautiful weather, well planned, great roads and wonderful             
restaurant at scenic Mark's Landing at Guilford Lake in Ohio. It was a 250 mile plus day for Ray                   
Mitchell and me on newer bikes. I was in the wind, sans windshield and on a solo seat. Starting                   
to take it's toll.  Mark's Landing and restaurant is a great ride however you go.  Try it sometime.  
 
"Be on your guard, stand firm in the faith",  
 
Bill Hubert  
 



 
 
 

 



 
 

 
 

Hawg City Salvage 
 
The Hawg City Salvage Ride sponsored by Curt Poole took place on Sunday, June 28th. We all                 
met at the BP Gas Station in Donegal, PA. The weather that morning did not start off in our                   
favor. Driving from my house to the meeting spot, I ran through a few rain showers, but the                  
weatherman said that the skies would clear up. Fortunately, it did, and that was the last of the                  
rain we saw all day. The last time Curt scheduled this ride, I could not make it. I had heard so                     
many good things about the Hawg City Salvage, that I was very eager to make the ride this year. 

 
As always, Curt wanted to leave at 10:00 a.m. sharp with the expectation to arrive at the Hawg                  
City Salvage at noon. This ride takes us on two of my favorite Western Pennsylvania roads;                
starting on route 31(which would lead to Breezewood for our first gas stop and break) and                
eventually running into route 30 (which takes us through the beautiful Pennsylvania mountains             



and farmlands) to Chambersburg. Best part of this trip is going up over the mountain by                
Breezewood. To me, this is where the ride really starts. From Breezewood to Chambersburg are               
gorgeous roads. 
 
We pulled into Hawg City Salvage on time. Dan Armstrong, the owner, met us for our tour of                  
the beautiful facility. I fell in love with the old bikes he has collected over time. There were                  
Panheads, Flatheads, Knuckleheads, and so much Harley memorabilia that you could not            
possibly take it in during one visit.  
 
We were there for a few hours walking through his private collection. During this time, Dan                
gave out an award for the oldest motorcycle ridden to his place that day. Yours truly, Glenn                 
Lynch, won that award.  I was on my 1941 ULH Harley.  
 
When it was time for us to start our ride back home, we were all hungry and decided to stop at a                      
bar/restaurant that sat at the top of a mountain for lunch. We were all excited about getting                 
something to eat and drink before the last leg of the trip home. 
 
On our way out to the museum we did not have any issues, but unfortunately, I cannot say that                   
for our ride home. Willie Earhart was having mechanical issues with his 1948 Panhead. We               
pulled off to the side of the road, and thank goodness that the club had me there to dissect the                    
problem. I immediately said it was the condenser. Unfortunately, the condenser he put in was               
not good and a few miles down the road we still had the same problem. Once again, luckily, I                   
was able to tell him that the condenser he put in was bad and to try another one. Sure enough                    
installing the new condenser, Willie made it home fine. (For those of you who are reading this                 
and don’t know me, that was just a little inside joke… my buddies say that no matter the bike’s                   
issues, I always change the condenser…) 
 
The Allegheny Mountain Chapter would like to thank Curt Poole for sponsoring this ride, and               
Dan Armstrong for opening up his museum for us. 
 
As always, we had a wonderful day. 
 
 
 
 
 



 



 

 



 

 



 

 

Mark’s Landing Road Run  
 
The Mark’s Landing Road Run sponsored by Jim Graulty took place on July 25th. On a                
beautiful Saturday, Jim had us meet at the gorgeous Raccoon State Park. We had 17 eager riders                 
show up for a lovely ride through the back countryside of Pennsylvania, Ohio and West Virginia. 

Jim wanted to leave at 10:00 a.m. that morning so we could arrive at our lunch stop before the                   
noon lunch crowd began settling in. Route 30 heading West toward East Liverpool, Ohio is a                
beautiful backcountry road that brings us through farmland with views of the Ohio River. We               
eventually head onto 39 West heading toward Salineville, Ohio and then onto 9 North then 172                
East heading toward Gilford Lake which is our lunch stop for the Mark’s Landing Road Run. 

 



This is my first time at Mark’s Landing, and what a beautiful place to have lunch. Mark’s                 
Landing sits on the shoreline of Guilford Lake in Lisbon, Ohio. From what it looks like, it is a                   
motorcycle friendly establishment and an antique car hangout. I had a great big fish sandwich               
which was outstanding. Talking to the other AMC members, everyone concurred the restaurant             
was delicious. You had your choice of sitting inside with the air conditioning, or outside with                
the beautiful lake view.  
 
After lunch, we head back to Raccoon Creek State Park. We rode Route 45 South heading back                 
into East Liverpool, Ohio and eventually running into Route 30 East leading back to the park. 
 
This trip was a total of 106 miles going through Pennsylvania, Ohio and the Panhandle of West                 
Virginia.  Who would have ever thought that in 106 miles, you could travel through 3 states? 
 
The Allegheny Mountain Chapter would like to thank Jim Graulty for sponsoring a             
well-organized and beautiful ride. Again, another wonderful ride for our AMC members to             
enjoy. 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 

 



 

 



 

Member’s Article 

Submitted by Karan Andrea: 

A Motorcycle Chase Hopeful 
In September, 2019, 69 vintage bikes took off from Sault Saint Marie, MI on their Motorcycle                
Chase journey to Key West, FL. At that point, the oldest bike I owned was a ’74 FLH that got                    
me through 3,000 miles of AMCA road runs in 2019, and in those 3,000 miles, I had to                  
troubleshoot and make repairs – something that I wasn’t confident I could actually do, much less                
do on the road. After I’d done what I wasn’t sure I could, I realized that I absolutely wanted to                    
tackle the next Chase. If there was one. If I could get a slot. If I could find a bike. So many ifs…. 

In October 2019, I found a 1940 Model U on eBay, and it pretty much checked all the boxes.                   
Cases and carb were original, tins and lots of other bits were re-pop, and the price wasn’t awful.                  
So, I did the thing.  

 



 

  

On October 17, 2019, my big twin flattie came to live with me. And live with me, quite literally.                   
My garage is not heated, so instead of trying to work on it out there in a 20-degree Buffalo                   
winter, I brought it into the living room. At a point in the season where everyone was putting                  
pumpkin pie spice air fresheners in their homes, mine smelled like oil, gasoline and tires. I felt                 
sorry for the boring pumpkin pie spice people. 

I knew that the bike was not exactly what the seller claimed. Nothing old ever is, whether it’s a                   
bike, a car or a house. Beware of the three Rs. Rebuilt, restored, rewired. Everyone has a                 
completely different definition of each, and when you look an old bike over, you find out exactly                 
how close your definition matches the owner’s. I have to say the previous owner of this bike and                  
me – we are quite far apart. But I was in no way surprised, or even disappointed. I fully expected                    
to have to go through the bike completely. 



Regardless, I now had my Chase bike. They had not even announced the 2021 Chase. To date,                 
they still have not chosen the participants. Nonetheless, I have my bike. 

Over the winter, I have converted the bike to 12 volt, added turn signals, front and rear, added                  
spotlights, done a bit of rewiring on the ‘rewired’ bits, and I am slowly getting comfortable with                 
doing mechanical work. I’m pretty good now at point-to-point wiring. I’m still not great at               
troubleshooting circuits if they don’t work, but I get better at it every time it happens. And it                  
happens often enough. 

I’m probably a couple weeks away from getting the bike outside – I’m still waiting for some                 
parts to come in, so I can finish the brakes and put the wheels back on. Once it’s got brakes and                     
wheels, it’s going out the door. I have a few things to check once I can get it outside, and then I                      
get to learn to ride it. This is my first foot clutch/tank shift bike. One of the parts I’m waiting on                     
is a rear crash bar… just in case… 

One unexpected difficulty I ran into on this bike was the spotlight bar. I ordered the bar and                  
spotlights as a kit and installed it on the bike. From the get-go, the spotlight brackets didn’t fit                  
the bar at all. You could not tighten them down enough to keep them from spinning, and I was                   
adding turn signals to the same bracket, so with the extra weight, not only did the brackets want                  
to spin, but the bar wanted to droop from level and rest on the top of the horn.  

Furthermore, the spots required solid contact with the bar to provide a ground, so whatever               
solution I came up with had to provide a solid ground. I also saw that if the two nuts holding the                     
bar in place were to loosen at all, the entire bar could go flying off the bike and rip the wires out                      
as it went. This is the dilemma of re-pop parts. A lot of them are just chrome-plated turds. Fact.                   
So you have to get good at figuring out how to make stuff work. 

I’m not sure how anyone else has addressed these situations. Maybe there is some other way that                 
people have done it, and maybe there is a ‘correct’ way, but this is how I did it. (If you are a                      
purist, you may want to scroll to the next article at this point!) Regardless, my intent is to put this                    
bike together to withstand the punishment of whatever roads and road conditions get thrown at               
us. I have not ridden a hardtail, nor a springer, but I know enough to know that I need to                    
accommodate for a lot of vibration through the bike.  

To keep the bar from drooping or sliding off the bike, I got a couple 1/8" clevis pins and drilled                    
through the spotlight bar bracket, and the bracket on the Springer. There wasn't much space or                
room for error here, so I went with a pretty small pin. Popped the clevis through, put a cotter pin                    



on it, and that solved both problems with one fix. In the photo below, I’ve marked the clevis pin                   
and the hex head bolt. 

  

 

I checked the bar for level before I pinned it in place, and then took a bunch of time getting the                     
right combination of hardware, and materials to secure the brackets from spinning. 

At first I tried putting a copper sleeve between the bar and bracket, but that was still slick, so it                    
still spun. Then I thought, I need something with some roughness to it to bite into the bar and the                    
bracket. Tighten that down, and it should hold better. I used the thin metal that is usually used to                   



fill a stripped wood screw hole, called Mr. Grip. It's the texture of a fine cheese grater, but thin                   
and flexible enough to wrap around the bar. Perfect! 

I knew this wouldn't be enough with the vibration that this bar is going to take, so I got a couple                     
long hex head screws and acorn nuts to secure the entire bracket assembly. I drilled through the                 
entire thing, and installed the hex head screws. Got those nice and tight with blue loctite as                 
insurance, and the light bar is now secure on the bike. 

In the photos below: (1) Mr. Grip comes to the rescue. (2) The acorn nut on the bracket is the                    
other end of the hex head bolt securing the bracket in place so it does not spin. (3) The light bar,                     
finally installed. I also shortened the tabs attached to the turn signals to improve their placement.                
(4) A side view because it looks cool. I hadn’t reconnected the wiring at this point. 

      



 

 



 

 

Member’s Article 

Submitted by Andrew Lindsay: 

1970 BSA A65 Firebird Scrambler 

1970 BSA A65 Firebird Scrambler 
Owner - Andy Lindsay - Masontown, W.Va. 
OVBSAOC #1297 & Mass BIA #586 & Allegheny AMCA Ch. #243 
 
I purchased this bike from Johnny Sprockets, a fellow Massachusetts British Iron Association             
member, around the winter of 2014 - 2015, at one could say was a friend-to-a-friend price. The                 
dollar amount he quoted was quite reasonable and he allowed 3 payments to be made to                
complete the deal. (Thanks Johnny!) 
 



The bike wasn't running and came with 2 engines, a twin carb A65 that was yet to be finished,                   
sat in the frame and the correct A65F engine was apart, in boxes. All of this sat for a bit in my                      
Mother’s barn in Hopkinton, MA until I could transport it down to J.R.D. Cycles in Cokeburg,                
PA. 
 
Before my purchase, Johnny and Don Kuhn (another Mass BIA member) had been working              
together on and off to get the machine running. During the sale he told me an interesting story.                  
Seems he and Don decided to put their version of a time capsule into the engine, in the hollow                   
front space of the bottom end where the front motor mount is. This is a spot that becomes                  
isolated when the two halves of the engine cases are put together, no oil gets in there courtesy of                   
gasket goo. They put into a sandwich bag; a few roach's from late night sessions, a cut out front                   
part of a can of PBR and folded into that, a Black Plague Racing biz card and a get-in-free ticket                    
to a Woonsocket, RI strip club!  
 
By the time I got the bike to J.R.D. Cycles, I had forgotten about the time capsule story. Joe                   
Durko was still working a day job that took him out of town occasionally and could only put                  
time in the bike shop on weekends. I decided the correct 'F' engine should be back in the frame                   
and Joe said that there ought to be enough parts between the 2 to make that happen. About two                   
years went by and one evening I got a progress call from Joe.  
 
He tells me how the bottom portion of the 'F' engine is now together and installed in the frame,                   
how much the bill currently is and "You're not gonna believe what I found in the front part of                   
that other motor!" 
  
  Keep well,  
  Cheers 
  Andy 
 
PS: The pics are how the machine looks after a few miles, as I've been gently 'breaking in' the                   
engine with 20 - 25 mile rides at a time. I hope everyone is staying safe and healthy during this                    
pandemic and are able to continue to do so. Riding an old bike solo, by oneself and not with a                    
friend, can feel like riding without a safety net. It is a form of self-isolation though! 
 
 



  
 

 



Member Article 
 
Submitted by Allan Osterwise: 

“Baggin” the 54FL 

At the end of the season, just as I was cleaning the Harley Hardtail for the winter, I happened to                    
pull one of the straps off of the old saddle bags. Dry rot! Not much lost as they were out of a                      
swap meet in Florida several years ago and had given good service for the price! 
 
I had been wanting to order a set to match the seat Heathers Leathers had made a year or so ago                     
in original “speedball” trim. 
 
January 5 and the resolution to research and get a set of bags on order and be ready to ride for the                      
season. Research found two options for 1954 that were offered by Harley in leather. The               
“Speed King” and “Speed King Fringe” versions. Looking at photos, I decided to commission a               
set of the Speed King bags.  
 
The great philosopher Roseanne Roseannadanna said “It's alllllwaaaays something”. And this           
proved to be no exception! 
 
The bike, as it sat, had a luggage rack on it that determined four of the eight holes where the                    
mounting plates would need to mount to the fender. They were there, non-negotiable. The bags               
would have to fit them. Further research from Heathers Leathers required matching one of two               
templates to the bike and choosing which one would match. Hopefully one would! And it did.                
Good news.  I would only have to take a drill to the fender for four of the eight mounting holes.  

  



 

 
 
Took the time and care to carefully lay the mounting plates on the template to be sure they lined                   
up.  Center punch, pilot drill, and step up to the proper diameter mounting bolt holes. 
 
Once the holes were in, with no scratched paint, I breathed a sigh of relief. I had purchased                  
mounting hardware from J&P to mount the bags. The idea was to make it easy to remove the                  
bags for maintenance of the rear tire and brake. They bolted to the fender, and then the bags                  
bolted to them. Four acorn nuts per side and the bags lift off the fender. All good, except for the                    
luggage rack. Spent some time weighing the decision to leave the rack off. In the end decided to                  
jam nut 5/16 bolts to the fender with lock tite and thread a “loosened up” rack over top of the                    
protruding “studs”. 
 

 
 



 
 
This approach allowed the rack to come off after loosening it’s through bolts a bit, and then                 
slipping off of the 5/16 bolts.  Hadn’t seen it done, but it worked.  
 
Back to the Roseanne Roseannadanna rule. 
 
I had a problem with a gap that needed treated due to the mounting jam nuts and J&P studs.                   
When tightened down on the studs we still had a 1/8” to 1/4“ gap between the plate and the                   
fender. A trip to the auto parts store and a couple of lengths of trim handled it nicely and cleaned                    
up the install. Had I known when ordering the bags, J&P sells both style mounting plates with a                  
“bubble” to go over those mounting studs. Would have had to have them installed during the                
build instead of flat plates.  
 
At the end of the day, the bags are period correct, fully functional, and the white piping and                  
black trim complements the old bike.  Gotta love those speedballs.  In my humble opinion! 
 
Hope the work arounds and final product give you some ideas as to how to get some storage on                   
one of your old bikes.  Ride safe!!  



Indian Motorcycle Miscellaneous Information 
 
Submitted by Dave Leukhardt: 
 
Dear Indian Friends, 

Below is a list of SKF seals for Indians that I have compiled.  

The SKF tech telephone number is 440 720 1500. 

Also, NAPA uses the same part numbers with a NOS prefix.  NOS stands for Napa Oil Seals. 

Seals for 37-45 Hubs, 37-45 Front Drum, and 37-53 Rear Drum: 

SKF 12361  single lip with no spring 

SKF 12363  single lip with spring 

SKF 12364  double lip with spring 

Seals for 46-53 Hubs: 

SKF 10049  single lip with spring 

SKF 10050  double lip with spring 

Seals for 46-53 Front Drum: 

SKF  12384  single lip with spring 

SKF  12386  double lip with spring 

Seal for Transmission output shaft collar: Should use collar with O.D. 1.625 (0.600 long for               
rigid Chief and 0.850 long for plunger Chief) with bearing lock nut (part# 730006). 



SKF 16128  double lip with spring 

Seal for Drive Pin: It fits under engine sprocket thrust washers on engine side of the thrust                  
washers, not the cork side: See Jerry Greer's original catalog Group 30. It is reference # 3 with                  
part # 762016 and you have to use additional thrust washer part # 924014 and the shorter spacer                  
part # 801025 for it to fit into the drive race. I use this seal to try to prevent mixture of engine                      
and primary case oils since I use different viscosities in addition to the cork seal. Does it work?                  
I don't know! 

SKF 8648  single lip with spring (no double lip available) 

Seal for Generator Drive: See Jerry Greer's original catalog Group 19. It is reference # 27A                
with part # JG-2441. You must use shorter inner primary bushing reference # 27 with part #                 
JG-2498. 

SKF  4911  single lip with no spring 

 

Indian Motorcycle Miscellaneous Information 
 
Submitted by Dave Leukhardt: 

Attached are the true dimensions of 16 inch "modern" tires I researched for my 1950 Indian                
Chief project. Actually tire dimensions are especially relevant for skirted Chiefs due to fender              
interference.  

I use modern tires because they balance easily, handle great, and have much better load               
capacities than vintage reproduction tires.  

They are not for "points" bikes, and the appearance takes some getting used to, but you'll love                 
them after the first pothole or puddle you cross. Years back I purchased Coker Indian script tires                 
for my 46 Chief. After mounting them, I called the Coker tech line to ask about recommended                 
tire pressures. The representative said those tires were for display purposes only and he said he                
would not ride a motorcycle with those tires on them.  



Pirelli MT66 Route Tires 

130/90 16 front OD 25.8 inch and width 5.79 inch 656/147mm 

140/90 16 rear  OD 26.6 inch and width 6.3 inch 676/161mm 

 

Metzler ME 888 Marathon Ultra  (they stopped making 880s) 

130/90 16 front OD 25.8 inch and width 5.79 inch 656/147mm 

140/90 16 rear  OD 26.6 inch and width 6.25 inch 676/159mm 

 

Dunlop 404 

130/90 16 front OD 25.1 inch and width 5.1 inch 

140/90 16 rear OD 25.8 inch and width 5.9 inch 

I do not have the dimensions for the HD script Dunlop 401s and 402s! 

 

Dunlop American Elite 

MT90 B16 front OD 25.3 inch and width 5.2 inch 

MT90 B16 rear OD 25.6 inch and width 5.2 inch 

MU85 B16 rear OD 25.72 inch and width 5.6 inch 

 



Continental Conti Tour 

130/90 16 front OD 25.2 inch and width 5.12 inch 

MT90 B16 front OD 25.2 inch and width 5.12 inch 

MT90 B16 rear OD 25.2 inch and width 5.12 inch 

MU85 B16 rear OD 25.9 inch and width 5.51 inch  

 

 

AMCA 2020 National Road Runs / Save the Date 
 
 
Badger Heritage Chapter National Road Run – August 12-14 
East Troy, WI 
 
Roosevelt Chapter National Road Run – September 8-10 
Detroit Lakes, MN 
 
Los Angeles Chapter National Road Run – October 26-28 
Fallbrook, CA 
 

 

AMCA 2020 National Meets / Save the Date 

 
Yankee Chapter National Meet – July 31 - August 1 
Terryville, CT (Rescheduled September 11-12, 2020) 
 
Chesapeake Chapter National Meet– October 2-3 
Upperco, MD 



 

Membership 
 
Like all clubs, our membership is important. Please help spread the word for our organization.               
Post events on your 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 
 
Tech Tip submitted by Paul Greenwood: 
 

Transmission Preventive Maintenance 

 
Through the years of rebuilding Harley Davidson transmissions from the ‘40s through the ‘60s, I               
have seen deterioration in the gearbox that could have easily been prevented with a timely oil                
change. These transmissions were well designed starting in 1939 and the basic design remained              
the same up until the mid-‘80s. So I'm not talking about wear as much as preventing moisture                 
causing metal deterioration damage.  
 



Moisture or water can be found in the transmission in two different ways. First, these               
transmissions are not waterproof because rain and washing your motorcycle can allow water to              
enter through the vent-hole and clutch rod leaver atop of the transmission. Also, by moisture due                
to condensation from the heat of the engine in front of the transmission heating the gear box, but                  
not reaching 180° to evaporate the moisture as it does in the engine. Thus, the transmission                
continually builds up water in the gearbox. The water mixes with oil and starts deteriorating the                
bearings and vital parts causing wear on all the internal parts in the gearbox. All this can be                  
prevented by changing your oil no matter what the mileage to save you time and money in the                  
future. 
 
Happy Motor'n!  
Panhead Paul, 
Paul Greenwood 
 

 

 



Showcased Motorcycle 
 
Showcased motorcycle submitted by Jim Graulty: 
 

1970 Triumph Bonneville 

T120R 

Last November I was going through Cycle Trader searching for something like my 1969               
Sportster chopper to see if I could find anything similar to get a comparison on the value. That’s                  
when I came across this bike. It was being sold from Early’s Cycle Center in Harrisonburg, VA.                 
Turns out Early’s has been in business since 1961 and the owner, Sheldon Early, had been a                 
Triumph and BSA dealer back in the day. Sheldon is in his 80’s, and is still running the business                   
with his family, which is a full service power sports center carrying Yamaha, Star, Kymco,               
Bennche, Beta, and CFMoto . A phone call to Early’s put me directly in touch with Sheldon. He                  
explained that he picked up the bike from a guy who had “completely overhauled” it. He said it                  
wasn’t a museum piece, it’s original paint, but runs real good. So I asked what was done for the                   
“overhaul” and he said he’d look up the “tickets”, his term for the receipts for the work. A week                   
or so went by and I didn’t hear anything. Then I got a call from Sheldon. He didn’t have the                    
tickets, but was getting them from the guy he bought it from. Another week or so goes by and I                    
get another call from Sheldon to ask for my address. He had all the tickets and wanted to send                   
them to me. A week later I got an envelope with all the records. This is what was included in                    
the “overhaul”: Machine shop invoice for bore and hone cylinders .020, new pistons, rings,              
valves, and valve guides. New mainshaft bearing, crankshaft main bearing-left, rubber           
grommets for various items like headlight shell, oil tank and battery box mounting, new              
handlebar and grips, rear shocks, tach and throttle cables, Burgess type silencers and mounting              
brackets, fork damper sleeve, fork seals and chrome seal holders, fork gaiters, seat cover, Lucas               
ignition coils, condenser, shift lever, final drive chain. The frame, swing arm, and lower fork               
tubes were powder coated. And Sheldon put new tires and new Amal concentric carburetors on               
it, as he said, from his personal inventory. From the tickets I was also able to contact the guy                   
who had it before Sheldon and did the work. He was in Elkins, WV. Turns out he worked in a                    
Triumph shop as a young man. Bought this Triumph as a project. Got it done and developed leg                  
problems (he was 74) and was having trouble with the carburetors. He rode it about 100 miles                 
and determined he wasn’t interested in keeping it, and turned it over to Early’s. With all this                 
information, I was definitely interested in the bike. The next thing I did is called fellow AMCA                 
member Chuck Bent in Virginia, who is a Triumph guy. I read him the list of everything that                  
was done and asked what he thought. His answer was it sounded like a bike that’s been                 
completely gone through.  I agreed.  



With all this background, I hooked up the trailer, grabbed my billfold, and headed for                
Harrisonburg. Sheldon Early was very hospitable, showed me around his dealership, showed me             
the mid 50’s BSA drag bike he used to race, and an old BSA Gold Star dirt tracker that had been                     
raced in Daytona, both on display at the dealership. And a BSA dirt tracker he was building for                  
his granddaughter. A short time later I was on my way home with the Triumph. And before I                  
left Sheldon asked me for information on how to join the AMCA. I’m hoping to see him again at                   
the Ohio Valley BSA Owner’s Club meet in August in Toronto, OH. 

Due to the fresh top end work, I’ve followed the Triumph factory manual procedures for a                 
new or reconditioned engine. First I changed all the oils (crankcase, gear box, and primary) so I                 
knew I was starting fresh. Since then I’ve changed the crankcase oil at 250, 500, and 1,000                 
miles, as per the factory manual. And based on some input from the AMCA Forum and friends,                 
re-torqued the cylinder head bolts at 500 and 1,000 miles. I’ve now put 1,300 miles on it. It’s                  
really a sweet running bike. Starts easy on the first or second kick. It’s a rider, so I added the                    
windscreen and made the windscreen pouch and saddle bags from Tandy leather patterns.  

So why a Triumph? I lusted after these bikes in high school in the 60’s but could only                   
manage a second hand Honda 305 Super Hawk, while saving for college, and then with one of                 
my school loans got a new 1970 Honda CB350. But a Triumph was always out of my reach.                  
Fifty years later, I have finally satisfied my lust. And with this purchase, I have all my                 
motorcycle history covered. The Triumph joins a ‘71 CB350, a ‘69 Sportster chopper (covers              
the Easy Rider influence), and a ’67 Shovelhead. I really don’t need any other              
bikes...unless…well maybe…you never know. 

 



 



 

 

 



Fun Fact 

Are Green Motorcycles Bad Luck? 
Superstitious motorcycle riders say green is the color of bad luck. But why? Here are what                
some riders are saying… 
 
The olive green painted WWII-era Harley Davidson motorcycles were often used by messengers             
during the war.  These messengers were often the target of German Snipers. 
 
These same WWII-era bikes were often resold after the war. Although refurbished, they were              
often so worn that they were unreliable bikes. 
 
Others say the stigma comes from the early racing days where the Harley Davidson Team were                
often beaten by British motorcycles whose  team color was green. 
 
Some say the color green blends into the landscape making them hard to see. 
 
Some people just associate green with bad omens that don’t particularly have anything to do with                
motorcycles. Have you heard the expression “green around the edges or greenhorn”, which             
signifies someone being unskilled.  
 
Green can also signify sickness as when you hear the term “Green around the gills”. 
 
Green can also signify jealousy as in the term “green with envy or green-eyed monster”. 
 
Did you know that Mario Andretti would never sign any autographs using green marker or green                
ink?  
 
Regardless of the reasoning as to why green may be bad luck, I guess it is up to the rider to make                      
their own mind up as to whether or not they believe the superstitions. 
 

 



Just for Grins 
 
Submitted by Todd Mickinak 

 
 
Quote for Thought 
 
“Don’t listen to what they say, GO SEE.” ~Chinese Proverb 

 

 

 



AMCA ALLEGHENY MOUNTAIN CHAPTER, INC. 

 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION  

STATUS: Please check one. New Member __________Renewal _________ 

NATIONAL AMCA MEMBERSHIP NUMBER (required before local chapter membership 
can be accepted) _______________ 

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 

Once we have confirmed your status as a current National AMCA member, you will receive a 
membership card by return mail and will be added to our - mail or regular mailing lists. Thank 
you for joining. 


