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July 20th-Monthly VIR Meeting at the “Dog House.” 

For more non-VIR events, please check out the Springfield Miler‟s newsletter at 

http://www.springfieldmilers.com/milerNL0811.pdf 

 

PRESIDENT’S PRATTLE 

George Tinkham – President 
 

Old Coots on Old Scoots???? 

 Here‟s a cheerful thought:  As people and machines age, they sometimes leave us.  In fact, part of our interest in older 

motorcycles is fueled by our need to hold on to those fleeting memories of when we and our bikes were somewhat 

younger.  

 Because I came of age in the time of flathead race bikes running on flat track race courses, I have an affinity for Harley 

K models and Indian Scouts.  Because I learned to ride on my brother‟s „47 Chief on dirt farm roads, the old foot clutch, 

tank shift, Chiefs will always have a special place in my heart.  When I acquired my „56 KHK Harley in 2003, I wanted 

to recapture that part of the 19-year-old that raised Cain on a bike like that in the mid-late „60s.  I really just wanted to be 

19 again, but getting my old bike (or a close replacement) again was as close as I could get. 

 Of course, there are other valid reasons besides nostalgia to acquire a neat old bike.  I bought the Indian 841 World 

War II motorcycle because I loved the engineering and history it represents.  I‟m sure Alvin feels the same about his 

Ariel Square Four.  Sure, I bought most of my old bikes because I could not afford a new one at the time  -  but, even 

then, I only would get a machine that I could fall in love with.  Frankly, that love for those cool old bikes is the reason I 

still have them.  

 If our fascination with older machines is largely based on nostalgia, then what happens to our club when my generation 

is long gone?  The answer is twofold:  

 1. Some old bikes are just so doggone cool that people will always be interested in them.  Harvey‟s Rokon is 

absolutely timeless.  A Knucklehead will always be a beautiful engine.  An Art Deco Indian will be a feast for the 

eyes for all time.  People will lust after Vincent Black Lightnings as long as “lust” has any meaning. 

 2. Newer generations of riders are building their own memories and their own appreciation for motorcycles of their 

time.  It will not be far into the future when riders will talk wistfully about Goldwings that had only 4 cylinders.  If the 

USEPA has its way, air cooled engines may eventually be as rare on the road as flat heads and two-strokes are today.  
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Today‟s younger riders and their newer motorcycles are destined to be the future of the antique motorcycle world. 

 Future antique motorcycle enthusiasts, in many ways, will have a richer, more in-depth experience than we have.  After 

all most of today‟s old bikes will still be around, and there will be a whole new host of emerging classics.  All of that, 

plus they will benefit from the trail we have blazed for them. 

 These are the reasons why we have members in their 20s, 30s, and 40s in Vintage Iron Riders.  This club is not just for 

old coots.  Antique motorcycling is a dynamic, moving entity.  Tomorrow‟s antiques are being made today.  Our future 

members will embrace these new classics with the passion that we experience today.  They will also have our current 

vintage/antique motorcycles to enjoy.  Dagnabbit, I almost envy them! 

  

Activities 

Mark Morrison 

MOTORCYCLE EVENTS CALENDAR FOR 2011 
 

August 13
 
   Havana Bike & Car Show  

September 10
 

 Secretary of State Car & Bike Show  
September 17  Hooter’s bike show in Bloomington 
October 1-2  Ride to Ron’s  
October 8   Marine Corps “Toys for Tots” fundraiser bike show at Lowe’s –  
December 21  V.I.R. Christmas Party  

Thanks, call me if you have any questions. 
 
 

Meadowlark and Sage 
This article first appeared in MRF Reports, the newspaper of Motorcycle Riders‟ Foundation, a national motorcyclists‟ rights 

organization.  For more information: www.mrf.org or (202) 546-0983.  Graydon Wheeler, the author, lives in Wyoming and is 

State‟s Rep for MRF. 

Where we left of last month: 
 

 Lex stared at the project for a moment.  Where to start?  He peered in the box thinking the parts might suggest 

something.  He had never worked on something like this.  A lawnmower or two, yes.  And working with his father on the 

family car, but never a motorcycle.  He thought, “A motor‟s a motor.  They all take gas and burn it the same way, more 

or less.”  It may take a while; Lex was willing to try.  

 He took the gas tank off and cleaned it, did the same with the carburetor, put on new plug wires and new plugs, 

checked the wiring and fixed the lights once he installed the newly charged battery.  He added fluids wherever they were 

needed, and tightened up hoses and gaskets wherever those fluids leaked.  And he scraped his knuckles...often.  He was 

so involved in fixing the bike that he never noticed how dark it had become outside, or that Eddie‟s bike was no longer in 

the shop, nor was anyone else for that matter.  

 When he stood and stretched his sore muscles, he saw he was alone.  He wasn‟t sure what he should do next.  The only 

thing left was the wheels.  New brakes and tires and the bike was good to go...if it will start. 

 Somehow that fact had slipped by Lex.  All the work and he hadn‟t tried to start it.  He turned the key on.  The oil lamp 

and neutral indicator lights glowed.  He thought about pushing the starter button, but decided to kick-start it first.  It 

seemed like what a real biker would do. 

 Reaching down, he pulled the starter pedal out and placed his right foot on it.  He stood on the Honda‟s left peg with 

his left, took a breath, and came down with his weight on his right leg. 

 And then screamed in pain as the lever kicked back, nearly throwing him over the handlebars. 

 After a few moments of holding his leg in agony, and a few tears (once he made certain no one was around), Lex 

hobbled back to the motorcycle, and pushed the starter button. 

 The Honda sputtered and coughed but finally the engine caught, shaking and back-firing as it noisily filled the shop 

with a blue haze.   Lex was revving the motor when he heard Dave screaming non-stop behind him. 

 “Jesus fucking Christ what the fuck you doing holy fucking shit you little...!”     

 Lex jumped as Dave grabbed the keys from the bike shutting it down. 

 All Lex could say was, “What?” 

 “Eddie, turn the fan on.  Spook, leave the pizzas outside.  I don‟t want to be tasting exhaust all night.” 

 Dave grabbed Lex by the collar and pulled.  “Outside”. 

 “I just wanted to see if it would start,” Lex tried to explain. 

http://www.mrf.org/
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 “And you didn‟t bother to open a window or turn the ceiling vents on?” 

 “I didn‟t think...” 

 “Exactly!” 

 Dave let go of Lex and walked over to the picnic table near the house where the other two waited with a few unopened 

pizza boxes.  “In case you‟re hungry.” 

 Lex limped over to the table and took out a slice of pepperoni.  The other three watched his limp, Spook‟s laugh almost 

shooting his pop through his nose.  

 “Someone tried to kick it,” said Eddie. 

 “Someone did indeed,” said Dave.  

 And that was all they said about it.  The conversation turned to sports, and local politics.  Lex didn‟t say much.  He just 

listened in, and ate as much as he dared without looking too obvious about how much he was eating.  He hadn‟t realized 

how hungry he was until then.  But the others didn‟t take notice, or pretended they didn‟t. 

 Soon after, Eddie and Spook left.  Dave brought Lex back to the shop.  

 “Here, sit down,” he said as he sniffed the air.  “I guess it‟s cleared out enough that you won‟t be breathing fumes all 

night.”  

 Lex sat, and leaned back in the soft cushions.  He was still a bit sore. 

 Dave looked the Honda over, nodding now and then.  

 “Thought we‟d be back before you finished the motor.  You seemed so intense at your work we didn‟t want to mess 

with your rhythm.  You definitely had a groove on”.  

 He checked the bike out some more, stroking his chin as he did so.  

 “You can crash on the couch, there.  Tomorrow I‟ll show you how to use the timing light and we‟ll get this running 

proper”. 

 “I‟m not sleepy,” said Lex, “I can finish the work tonight”. 

 “We‟ll do it tomorrow.  When you‟re tired you make mistakes. I don‟t like mistakes”. 

 “I‟m not tired,” thought Lex.  He was still thinking this when he noticed it was suddenly light and Dave was asking, 

“You want some coffee?” 

 Lex sat up, blinking, seeing the early morning sunlight streaming through the windows.  Sometime during the night he 

had acquired a heavy blanket and a pillow.  He didn‟t remember taking off his sneakers, but they were on the floor next 

to him.  His bicycle was inside too, parked next to the Honda. 

 “You‟re not a morning person, are ya?” Dave held out a mug, “And you‟re a little deaf too, it seems. 

Would...you...like...some...coffee?” he said loud and slowly. 

 “Yes, please,” replied Lex.  He sipped the steaming, black brew.  And made a face. “Any chance I could get some 

cream and sugar?”  

 Dave threw his hands in the air.  “What do I look like?  A goddamn waitress?  I suppose next you‟ll be asking me to 

make you breakfast!” 

 “No, no, it‟s okay!   I‟ll drink it black! And I don‟t need breakfast.” 

 “Well, tough titty.  It‟s already made and getting cold.  So get inside”.  Dave headed toward the door to his house 

calling over his shoulder, “There‟s cream and sugar on the table”.  

 Lex followed inside, not sure what he‟d find.  The smell of bacon drifted through the door making his mouth water.  He 

stepped inside wondering what a hard-core biker‟s house would look like.  He wasn‟t expecting to see a living room lined 

with bookshelves.  He wandered over to read the titles.  Shakespeare, Mark Twain, Robert Frost, books on science, books 

on psychology, books on religions, books on history; there were even a few written in French and German. 

 Lex pulled a book down and was thumbing through it when Dave said from the doorway, “I like to read”.  

 Lex nodded. “Me too,” he replied as he replaced the book back in its place. 

 They sat at the kitchen table where a bacon and cheese omelet waited.  As they ate, they talked a little about 

motorcycles, runs (something Lex wanted to try), sports, and other small talk.  Lex was finding Dave to be an easy 

person to talk to.  He talked of the places he wanted to travel, things he wanted to do now that he was no longer in high-

school.  He learned of the places Dave had been, both as civilian and while serving a short while in the army.  He 

discovered that Dave had been married twice. 

 Breakfast over, they went out to the shop, where Dave taught Lex how to time the bike properly; then Lex finished 

with the wheels and tires.  The Honda was finished. 

 “Time to discuss price,” Dave said as he wiped his hands on a rag near the dresser he was now tinkering with.  

 Lex stood over the 350, feeling proud for bringing it back to roadworthiness.  “What will you be asking for it?”  

 “Well, I paid three hundred for it, plus about another two-fifty for the parts.  I was going to ask six hundred for it, but 

I‟ll let you have it for cost.  Five-fifty.” 

 “Oh.” 

 Lex, felt like someone had punched him in the stomach.  He knew a bike would cost him, but he hadn‟t saved up that 

much, yet.  It showed on his face. 
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 “What‟s the problem?  You don‟t think it‟s worth it?”  

 “I do, I just don‟t have the cash right now.” 

 “How much do you have?” 

  “Four hundred.” 

 “Man, if I let it go for that, I‟d be losing money.”  Dave looked away, shaking his head. 

 “I‟ll probably have enough saved up in a month.  Could I come get it then?” 

 “If I still have it.  Someone else may come along with the cash on hand.  You know what they say, „money talks, 

bullshit walks‟.” 

 “Yeah, I understand.”  Lex rubbed his hand along the Honda‟s gas tank.  Maybe later.  “Thanks for breakfast.  I‟ll try to 

call when I can get the rest of the money.” 

“Yeah, you do that.” 

 Lex took one last look at the motorcycle, then threw a leg over his bicycle and started pedaling for the road.  

 He hadn‟t reached the edge of the driveway when Dave yelled to him, “Hey ,Lex, hold on a minute.” 
 

          …..To be continued next month 

 

MINUTES OF MEETING 

Vintage Iron Riders 
Dog House/Break Time 

July 20, 2011 
 

Meeting called to order at 7:20 P.M. by President George Tinkham.  The Pledge of Allegiance was recited. 
 

George discussed Secretary Garber’s request that someone else take over editing the newsletter.  We are awaiting 
clarification as to whether Tommy wants relinquish his duties as secretary also. 
 

Events:  A.B.A.T.E. Downed Rider Benefit – July 31
st
  Longbranch Saloon in Athens, IL 

 Havana – August 13
th

 
 Secretary of State car / bike show – September 10

th
  

 Hooter’s bike show in Bloomington – September 17
th
  

 Ride to Ron’s – October 1-2  
 Marine Corps “Toys for Tots” fundraiser bike show at Lowe’s – October 8

th
  

 V.I.R. Christmas Party – December 21
st
  

 

Products: VIP Package won by Martin Morrison of Newark, Ohio.  No one has had Primo Designs put the V.I.R. logo on 
their jacket.  This costs only $15 for a 11” X 5” combination of appliqué and embroidery 

 

Treasurer’s Report:  Goog reported that we have $3,431.01 in the treasury. 
 

Old Business:  Remaining calendars and T shirt given to V.I.R. for sponsoring a lap of the Springfield Mile will be given 
away in the drawing after tonight’s meeting.  
 

New Business:  The club voted unanimously to accept Jerry Julian (Riverton) and Christopher Julian (Mechanicsburg) as 
members.  Executive Board appointed Mark Morrison as Events Coordinator with the club’s approval.  A rousing 
recognition was given to Harvey for his years of good work and accomplishments. 
Carol Edwards will do next month’s newsletter.  After that, it appears we have a worthy volunteer to take over.  Again, we 
are waiting on clarification of what else Tommy Garber wishes to relinquish.  
 

There being no further business, a motion was made and seconded to adjourn.  Meeting adjourned at 8:15 P.M. 
 

Minutes taken by Gary “Goog” Underfanger    Transcribed by George Tinkham 

 

“Vintage Visdom” 
 

Only a biker knows why a dog sticks his head out of a car window.  ~Author Unknown 
 

Young riders pick a destination and go... Old riders pick a direction and go. ~Author Unknown 

 
Classified Ad:  The late Bob Enders left two Hein Gericke leather motorcycle jackets, leather vests, and an Arai helmet 
that his brother Tom wants to sell.  The jackets are size 48 and the helmet is 63-64 mm.  Tom’s number is 217/544-0487. 
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Bad Groundwire 
Mark Morrison 

 

 It’s a widely known fact that old Italian bikes to have electrical issues.  During the restoration of my Moto Guzzi T3 I 
found all sorts of aftermarket replacement parts like handlebar switches, electronic ignitions, and voltage regulators 
designed to work better that the originals.  So, you won’t be surprised to know that I used several of these in my project.  
Imagine my joy after completing final assembly, when I hooked up the battery for the first time and everything worked!  
 Not only had I bested “Murphy”, but I had nearly completed the restoration and would soon be riding.  The only thing 
left to do was to take the bike to my brother Martin’s house so that he could assist me with final checkout and startup. 
Martin is as close to a perfectionist and logical thinker as I know.  He has experience with old bikes having worked for 
the local Kawasaki dealership and road raced in the 70’s & 80’s.  He’s restored a Ducati GT750 and is currently restoring 
a BMW R100S with a Moto Guzzi V7 Sport, Suzuki RG500, and Honda RC166 replica in the works.  He can repair the 
most stubborn of bikes correctly.  He is a true “technician” not a parts changer. 
 Since Martin lives 400 miles from me, I needed to schedule a four-day weekend to not only visit, but also have time to 
start the T3 for the first time.  I arrived in time for dinner on Thursday night.  Afterwards, we went down to his shop to 
look the bike over and plan for Friday’s work.  I was proud to demonstrate that everything was working properly.   We 
anticipated spending a couple of hours Friday morning before going for a ride. 
 First thing Friday morning we checked the valve clearance and timing.  Both of which needed some adjustment (I’m 
the parts changer).  Next, we added some gas and prepared for the big moment.   I anxiously turned the ignition key to 
the start position, verified that the indicator lights were on, the transmission was in neutral, petcocks were on, and 
pressed the starter button.  Nothing! 
 As I pressed the starter button all the other indicator lights went dark and the starter refused to turn.  I tried 
repeatedly; we could hear the starter relay engage but not the starter itself.  Our first step was to we examine all the 
connections and fuses, no problems found.  Next came the multimeter.  
 We spent the next three hours testing voltage, continuity, resistance, switches, relays, etc.  Everything checked out OK.   
We disconnected every unessential circuit trying to eliminate the cause, still no starter.  I called a nationally recognized 
expert on Moto Guzzi to seek help.  Nothing we did worked.   
 Finally, after much frustration and deliberation, we began to explore what items are common to all electrical circuits.  
A power source and ground (earth).  We knew the power source was good; therefore, it must be the ground.  We fully 
tested for continuity between the battery’s negative post, and the bike frame.  All our tests indicated a good ground.  
Now what?  At our wits end, and as a last step we jumpered from the battery’s negative post to the frame using a 
different wire. 
 To our surprise and relief, everything began to work properly.  The bike had a bad battery to frame ground cable.  
Even though the cable tested OK, and appeared to be OK, it had corroded internally and would lose ground when the 
starter load was applied.  We quickly replaced it and had the bike running shortly afterwards.   
Later as I reflected on our struggle the words of Thomas Edison, kept running through my mind. Edison had tried 
unsuccessfully many times to get his light bulb to work.  He tried many different filament materials before having 
success with carbonized cotton thread.  When asked about his many failed attempts, Edison stated, “I have not failed. 
I've just found 10,000 ways that won't work.”  I know exactly how he felt. 
 I hope sharing my experience will help others more quickly diagnose a bad cable.  I have since researched this problem 
and have found it happens more often that I would have thought.  Here is some information you might find useful. 
Bad ground wires can cause all kinds of electrical problems in a motorcycle's operating system. The worst of these 
problems is, of course, the motorcycle refusing to start. The starter motor requires a great deal of current to operate and 
the "punch" isn't there with a poor ground. However, if the battery is fully charged, some of the electrical systems in the 
motorcycle will still work even with a weak ground.  
 Sometimes, the ground cable does not need to be replaced. Contact points simply need to be carefully cleaned of 
corrosion, rust, and dirt.  Painted and powder coated parts may not allow for a good ground.   
1.  With a digital ohmmeter set on its most sensitive scale, measure the resistance between the Igniter mount plate and 
the battery negative post on a negative ground system or the battery positive post on a positive ground system .  
Measure to the battery post itself, not the connector on the ground cable.  If it is 0.2 ohms or more, you have a bad 
ground.    
2.  Make sure motorcycle is off and disconnect the battery cables and remove the battery. First, check the battery to assure 
it has a good charge. If it does, continue to step 3... If it does not, buy a new battery, and continue to step 4...  
3.  With a baking soda and water mixture and a wire brush (or toothbrush), clean the battery posts.  
4.  Dismantle the battery clamps at the end of the cables and clean all parts using a wire brush (or toothbrush) saturated 
in a baking soda and water mixture until all parts shine.  
5.  Trace the ground cable to its grounding contact point. Clean the entire grounding contact area using the same method 
as above.  
6.  Pat dry all cleaned components with a shop rag.  

http://wiki.answers.com/Q/Does_a_bad_ground_wire_to_a_battery_keep_the_car_from_starting


Page 6 of 6 

 

7.  Reassemble battery clamps at the cable ends.  
8.  Clean out the battery tray and replace the battery and reconnect cables to battery posts. Connect red positive (+) first 
then connect black ground (-). 
9.  Dab a bit of dielectric grease on the clamps and battery posts. This will slow the corrosive process that probably 
shorted the ground in the first place.  
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