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President’s Message
By Tim Graber

     Hello SoCal AMCA members and welcome to the Summer issue of our
newsletter. No, you did not miss the last newsletter; we did not print the
Spring edition. My apologies to all and thanks to those of you that called
asking if you were dropped from the list! This is the first time in the last five
to six years that we have missed a quarterly issue.  Your SoCal board
members have been swamped with their personal lives and the chapter
volunteer work has suffered. We hope that this newsletter quenches your
thirst for information about future rides. Many of us have been on rides the
past few months; we just have not been able to report on them.
     You should find the proposed calendar of events for the next three to
four months. Take a good look and plan out the events that you can attend.
If there is an event that you would like to host, just drop us a line or a phone
call and we will assist you in putting it on. Our policy is to have a ride the
first Sunday of each month. Many of these have turned into 2 and 3 day
events.  You will get this newsletter by mid July. We hope that you have a
great time with family and friends over the 4th. If you can ride on that
weekend, Tom Lovejoy invites you on his Palos Verdes ride on Saturday the
2nd.  As this summer plays out we hope you can enjoy rides with the group.
If not, take your old iron out and make new friends. Do like Frank Colver
does and invite them all to join the club. More is Better!
     Borrego Springs Winter Road Run was a resounding success again. It
was well attended (125 riders) including Pete Gagan from the National
board. Dinner was served for about 175 guests and I was not informed of
any complaints. As a matter of fact, we received seven thank you letters
from attendees (which I passed right on to Janis). Tom Hart reports that we
actually made money this year!
     The 29 Palms run was sparsely attended, but those who rode did so in
PERFECT conditions. They say they had a fabulous time! Sedona, Arizona
was a righteous blast! The Musgroves did a super job of taking care of the
visitors. I counted about 20 bikes on the road. I put my lawn chair out in
front of my room and did nothing until I was told to saddle up, honestly! It
was fun! The Hanford swap and show (put on by club member Glen Bator)
was well attended even if the cost of fuel was at its highest level in years. I
just returned from the Dixon meet where we were well treated by the
members of the Fort Sutter chapter. Club member Larry Ramos received
two Junior First awards for project bikes he has just completed (54 Pan and
46 Chief). That is the highest award a bike can receive on its first outing.
Congratulations, Larry!



     Summer is here and retirement may be near, so I am planning week by
week. Maybe we will see you at one of the upcoming National road runs
later in the summer.  Keep the smoke behind you and the rubber down on
the road.

Editor’s Review and Commentary
By Jim Falk

     Well folks, we are still digging out from under the challenges of the last
few months, which prevented us from getting out a Spring newsletter for
the first time in over five years!  Several of our board members, myself
included, have been buried in personal and business related issues, forcing
us out of touch more than we would like. Our last issue was at the end of
January/early in February.  Since then, numerous events have transpired.
     Bob Stark sponsored a run in early February to the Chino Air Museum,
with a group breakfast at Flo’s Café.  About 10-12 people showed up for
the run; weather was good and the ride was fun.  Late February brought
the Borrego Springs Road Run, which Tim comments about in his message.
No one offered an article on this year’s event.  No runs were slated in
March after Borrego, but early April brought the Joshua Tree High Desert
Classic, which Craig Dillman organized and reviews briefly in this issue.
Late April offered a run through the San Diego high country, sponsored by
Clay Burton and reviewed herein by Dave Cook.  Early May brought the
third annual Arizona Run, again organized by Bob and Carolyn Musgrove.
Craig reviews that event briefly in this issue as well.  Later in May, the
Hanford Show proved successful upstate.  The Perris event supported by
Bob Stark in early June went well, I’m sure, but we have no official report.
Our friends in the Fort Sutter Chapter up north sponsored the Dixon meet in
mid June; this is the only National meet on the West Coast of late.  Early
July brings our traditional Palos Verdes run, which is reported in this issue
by Tom Lovejoy.
     Upcoming events to be aware of are the Santa Monica Mountains
Run, sponsored by Craig Dillman on Saturday, August 5.  The Four
Chapter Run will take place in Cloverdale, CA, and is sponsored this year
by the Yerba Buena Chapter, September 15-17.  A flyer is included in this
issue.  The El Camino Show will take place on Saturday, September 23.
Then, of course, we reach time for Death Valley on early October.  A new
issue is slated for October to cover the balance of the year.

In Loving memory of our esteemed companion, Jim Leibee



     We are proposing the Annual Chapter Meeting for Sunday, Sep-
tember 24, 10 AM.  Location will be either Larry Ramos’ shop in Buena
Park or Frank Colver’s shop in Costa Mesa.  A separate notice will be
distributed.  The primary agenda is review of events and proposals; busi-
ness updates such as financials, membership and incorporation; AND, of
course election of officers for the coming year!
     We will try to do better about getting the information out to all members
more regularly, but this year has been a challenge with various family and
personal issues for all.  Speaking of this, we are sad to announce the recent
passing of our esteemed colleague, Jim Leibee, from San Diego County.
Jim was a welcome addition to many of our events over the years, and he
will be sorely missed.
     We hope to see many of you at our upcoming events, and we promise to
keep you informed as well as circumstances permit.  Let’s look forward to
an enjoyable season together.

A Funny Story in Pursuit of New Members
By Frank Colver

     Saturday as I was driving up Santiago Avenue, near my Newport Beach
neighborhood, I spotted two old Triumphs through an open garage door.
Always on the lookout for more member/riders I went around the block and
saw a woman in the driveway. So I quickly pulled over and yelling across
the street said; "are those motorcycles antiques?” She answered that they
were her husband's and they were antiques (which of course I had already
figured out). Two very beautiful Triumphs, one late 60's and one early 70's.
      As I hurried across the street, wondering the whole time if she would
run into the house and call the cops, I was yelling that we had a very active
club of antique motorcycle owners right here in this area and would she like
a card. She answered in the affirmative so I went to dig one out of my
wallet and discovered that I didn't have any of our chapter cards left.
Fortunately she laughed at this situation, instead of pulling a gun.
      I then took out one of my personal shop cards a wrote the SoCal web
address on it for her to give to her husband. I also told her that tomorrow
(Sunday) was the monthly "Vintage Bike Pizza" gathering at 2PM and
described the location which I assumed she would promptly forget. Then,
without even taking note of which house I had stopped at, I got back in my
truck and drove off. Forward to Sunday at the Vintage Bike Pizza meet in
Huntington Beach.



     I'm sitting in Massimo's Pizza with some of the guys, with a lot of really
great old bikes parked outside, when in walks Jim Bradford with another
guy. Jim says; "Frank, I'd like you to meet John, it was his house that you
stopped at yesterday." I was surprised and I replied; "Oh, so you two guys
know each other, glad to meet you John." Then came the blockbuster.
     Jim said; "not until today, I was riding my Honda 70 down Santiago
Avenue when I saw these two old Triumphs in a garage. I stopped, asked
about the bikes, and told the guy about the pizza meet today." He asked if I
was the guy who stopped yesterday and spoke to his wife. Jim said no, so
John brought out the card I had left and said; "Do you know this guy?” Jim
said "Yes, I know Frank, and probably told him that I would most likely be at
the vintage bike meet that day.”
     John turned out to be a nice guy, a former dirt track racer interested in
our chapter, and had another friend with him who was also interested. As
John was starting his Triumph to ride back home, I asked him; "Did your
wife say, on Saturday, that some weird guy stopped by today?” He replied
"That is exactly what she said." Regards from your untiring, but unofficial
chapter recruiter.

Joshua Tree High Desert Classic
By Craig Dillman

     The 29 Palms Ride was another stellar event with a good time had by
all. It was a good, safe ride without any injuries. Speaking of injuries, one
has a better chance of getting whacked out at that crazy bar – The Palms,
a favorite hang out of Dee Cameron and Tim Graber. I have never been to
this fine establishment without a fight breaking out or there’s an old lady
pulling down her pants! This time a local toothless guy came within two
centimeters or being run over by another toothless guy- both of whom were
roaring drunk! All club members made it back unscathed.
     Dinner was at the rib joint and it was first class – everyone enjoyed the
meal. The next day we headed through the park and most people rode
through the box canyon to Mecca. The weather was good and there were
no breakdowns! Saturday night we had our party at the 29 Palms Inn where
we had another great meal in a beautiful setting.
     Sunday brought us up to Keys View for a bird’s-eye view of the desert,
how sweet it is! Lunch was on your own; we packed it up around 11:30
AM., and called it a weekend. By the way, hats off to Ken, the owner of the
Rancho Dolores. He had the pool redone, the rooms freshly painted, mini-
fridges in the room, and all for a reasonable price. See you there next year!



Gathering at Cottonwood Springs

San Diego High Country Run
By Dave Cook

     You guy's who couldn't crawl out of bed on the Sunday morning of 30
April missed a great ride through some new country on a perfect day down
in SE San Diego County.
     We loaded up Dave Williams ‘70 Triumph Tiger and my ‘65 Sportster
and headed south under an overcast sky (no sun) until we arrived at the
Spring Valley shopping center, just off Hwy 94.  As we were unloading,
Clay Burton or Whit Whitworth pushed the sunshine button. The rest of the
ride was "Shirt Sleeve Weather," a very comfortable mid 70's temperature
even at the higher elevations.
     We left the shopping center a little after 10:00 AM heading east on the
94 toward Tecotti. We were soon out of traffic and rolling across some
beautiful hills and valleys. Clay Burton was leading the pack on his 350
Harley Davidson Sprint. Dudley Pollard was riding his ‘70 Triumph
Bonneville, and Carl Felix of Costa mesa was riding a ‘75 Norton. Carl saw
the ride info on our web site and decided to check us out (I'll see he gets an
invitation to our next general meeting). Next came Dave Williams and myself,
and Whit drove the chase truck. We cruised through Jamul, Dulzura, and
Barret Junction, then headed north after Campo to Buckman Springs.



     We encountered a lot of bicycles on the road participating in an organized
road run. Stopped for gas and an iced tea in Pine Valley. Next we took S-1
up to Julian, beautiful meadows in the high country. It was nice the be in
Julian and be warm and dry for a change.
      Stopped for lunch in Julian around 1:00PM at Romano’s Italian restaurant.
Excellent choice.  I know the sausage and peppers were to die for (I like
good Italian food).  After lunch we returned, taking Hwy 79 to Japatul
Road, on to Willow Glen Dr., then back to Spring Valley. Remember the big
fire three years ago?  The entire area we rode thru was burned to a crisp.
Today, it's coming back to life except for some of the smaller trees (which
are currently being cut down).
     It was a good ride, perfect weather. Looking forward to doing it again
next year. Total miles: about 165.  No  mechanical problems.

Arizona Run, May 4 - 6
By Crain Dillman

     The Arizona trip was another resounding success for us early arrivals.
We were treated to a trip up to Montezuma’s Castle. These are ancient
cave dwellings where the Indians literally burrowed themselves into tiny
holes on the side of a cliff. It’s amazing that they could figure out a way to
get up that high on the cliff. Friday’s ride was up to Mormon Lake for lunch
at what appears to be an old hunting lodge. Good food and good company!
We were chasing clouds all the way out to the lake. On the way back to
Sedona – guess what? Yup, rain- and I mean a cold rain.  I’ve been riding
solid for thirty-six years and I still can’t figure out how to dress properly!
Saturday’s ride was to Strawberry, a little town in the mountains south of
Sedona. A hearty lunch was had by all. Those were some of the most
beautiful rolling mountain roads I’ve ever seen, despite being behind a certain
unnamed Indian that let out a pungent, heavy smoke screen. You would
think club members would be more courteous and maintain their steeds
more responsibly! The evening was capped off with a great Italian dinner.
Thanks Bob and Carolyn for putting up with us. Hopefully, we’ll be invited
back next year!



Welcome to Sedona, AZ

The Arizona group gathers at Strawberry Lodge



July 2nd - Annual Palos Verdes Run
By Tom Lovejoy

     Sunday morning dawned bright and clear and the heat started climbing
early on, yep summer is here! Though many members were out of town or
busy with family and friends on this holiday weekend, we still had a nice
turnout and some truly grand old machines. I have not been able to make
many runs lately, as many of you know, sometimes life gets mighty busy
with plenty of stuff not even related to our old two wheelers. On that note,
I want to mention our club officers – all have a lot on their plates right now.
Some with truly weighty issues going on in their lives so give them a thought
and a word of support. As far as back at the Lovejoy household, my Dad
and I were really pleased to see all who showed. Friends we had not seen
in quite a while, you all brightened our day for certain. Tom Hart showed up
a little before 8AM on his faithful Chief. Then I think it was Hakan
Martensson on his wild Harley Knucklehead bobber who came roaring in.
Jim Falk cruised in on his modern BMW and Craig Dillmann and Irma
trucked in their trusty Triumph with friend Dave and his very nice Ariel
Square Four. Then came the wild bunch on 3 separate Ariel Square Fours,
lead by our own Homer Knapp and his cohorts Chuck and Dave. Four Ariel
Square Fours going down the road, it sounded so good. Dave Cook showed
up on his good running Sportster and wished right away he had ridden his
square four. Then Mason Byers showed up with his awesome 101 Scout,
some really impressive machines. I got my old faithful Sport Scout out and
we were ready to go.
     After visiting and checking out each other’s toys we were off. This year
Hobo John was on the ball in the rescue truck and we did not lose anyone!
As usual there was lots of stop and go and clutch work, and quite a bit more
traffic than the norm and did I mention it was hot? A few of the old machines
and an owner or two were a bit hard pressed. I don’t know what was
hotter, the bike or the owner? We had one or two quick stops and lots of
stressing and smoking machines and oil leaking, bikes belching and puffing
smoking, you know, fun stuff. Hokan on his 47 bobber was actually trying to
leave a bigger oil puddle than my Scout – the nerve of that guy and on my
run too! We had some funny moments when I did a maneuver to check on
the rescue truck, being a little paranoid. Since we have had a tendency to
lose people and or bikes and trucks on this run. I went through a parking lot
and up the sidewalk to the corner and much to my surprise so did several of
the club members behind me. The looks on those faces when I looked back,
I really got a kick out of it. I think many will think twice before following me
again though ?



     We made it to Taxco Restaurant and Hokan and his bobber were in
much distress. Step in magic man Homer Knapp a few minor adjustments
to the plugs, carb and wires and boom. Homer was revving the machine,
which was running better, but belching thick black smoke from everywhere
as the revs climbed. The faint of heart stepped back and waited for the
explosion to occur, including myself. You should of seen Hokan’s face!
After that we headed in for lunch and a drink. Lunch was very good as was
the company. All were full and much cooler and relieved from the break as
we headed back. Hokan and his bobber had had enough though and that
was it, Hobo came to the rescue and other clubs members comforted Hokan
with yells of get the camera, and your going to be on the cover of the next
news letter. Again you should have seen his face, also I think he finally had
to admit my Scout out leaked his Harley, another Indian triumph!! ?
     When we finally got back, everyone was trying to drink something cool
and stay in the shade; Hokan and Hobo were in the house with my Dad
having an ice cream! All ended well and it was a fun day which I enjoyed
very much. Thanks to all who showed and those who assisted, a great
bunch and I am glad to know ya, till the next one take care, Tom.

The group gathers for the Palos Verdes Run



    This year’s Quad Chapter Ride is in Northern California two days
after  Ft. Sutter’s Lake Tahoe Road Run.  Please join us for some great
roads, great friends, and great fun! The Cloverdale KOA group campsite
is reserved for us; pay as you enter.

For hotel rooms, call Best Western at (707) 894-7500
$40 Ride registration fee includes T shirt and Saturday night dinner.

Mail to: Yerba  Buena  AMCA
C/O Kim Young

45 Collingwood St.
San Francisco, CA, 94114

More info: Paul: (415) 753-0477
www.yerbabuenamc.org

Santa Monica Mountains Run
Saturday, August 5

Meet at Canoga Auto Body
7319 Canoga Ave, Canoga Park, CA 91303

Call Craig Dillman at: (818) 347-6583

http://www.yerbabuenamc.org


Group gathering at Borrego Springs Resort

In memory of Trish Smalz, who passed away on 5/21/06
Wife of Gary, mother of Cheyenne (photo at Borrego '06)


