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From Where I Sit
Notes from the President

While the sidecarist is part of the mo-
torcycle scene he is unique among his peers.
He is not better; just different. He is a
family man and enjoys the companion-
ship of other family members. They do not
need to be sidecarists, just good, friendly
folks.

The sidecarist may not wave at you
when he is travelling. Not because he is too
good, or is unfriendly, but because he is
holding both hands firmly on the bars to
prevent the deadly front-end wobble from
starting.

Instead, look closely at his helmet and
see if he gives a slight nod of recognition,
or flashes his headlight at you as a friendly
wink. Never expect him to wave at you
when he is drifting a heavy rig through a
hard left-hander at speed.

The sidecarist is known for doing his
own thing. He is somewhat independent and
does not like to be told what to do. Tradi-
tional? Perhaps handed down from his
forebears who at one time were more plenti-
ful than soloists.

He did his courting on his rig. (The
early machines did not have a starter motor
nor a clutch nor a gearbox - how do you
expect a young woman clad in ankle length
skirts to clamber onto the back of a tall
moving bike?).

He raised his family from infancy
onwards in the sidecar. (The early horseless
carriage was out of reach of most working
class folks). As his offspring grew a larger
sidecar was installed.

Then they, in turn, drove their own solo
or a sidecar outfit.

The USCA support at the grass roots
level takes the form of participation in
chapter activities. Only general guidelines
are offered by the USCA as the name of the

game is to have fun, enjoy, and do your
thing at thid level.

Keep in mind our numbers while small,
our members do include a large cross sec-
tion of the populous.

You will find families with infants,
with small children, with teenagers, single
parents, young men and women, and couples
without children. All have a place at our
functions.  No one is turned away.

Some like to camp, others to go on a
brisk run, or a more leisurely run. Some like
games, others to chat and bench race. All
are invited.

It disappoints me to hear the occasional
grumbling that a person feels left out be-
cause of an infant, or a small child, or a
teenager.

Let's try to make all our members and
their guests feel right at home. Extend to all
the hospitality that sidecarists are known to
possess.

With Jim Bartley of Mesa, AZ coming
on stream as our new National Chapter
Director, let's give him every chance to
guide and build our Chapters to where we
are proud to attend the local events.

You will see his introduction elsewhere
in these pages.

We also welcome on board, as Vice
President, Jeff Sposata of Houston, TX. Jeff
will visit with me and breathe new life into
our various programs.

Hal Kendall, President
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Editorial
Lean-out

Hindsight, they say, is a wonderful thing, except it
only works in reverse gear. But relax, I ain't going into
a boring lecture, beyond what you normally have to put
up with out of the likes of me.

This is a new educated typewriter, which replaces
the old educated typewriter, that went to that great
typewriter shop in the sky. If I had know that, I would
have just got this in the first place. So, you will have to
endure quite a few typefaces in this issue. Sorry.

The Brass Monkey Sidecar Rally, as you will
read elsewhere, missed the mark and did not have cold
weather, because they held the rally on the wrong
weekend. If they had known, they would have attended
my IBMC campout at Death Valley, six weeks earlier,
and could have enjoyed desert snow on the way in and
out, not to mention frozen water at Texas Spring. If
there is room when I get through typing this, I will
sneak in a photo or three. Then you can read about the
rally, flip up here to the photos, and feel sorry that the
attendees had such a warm weekend. And didn't take
any photos.

Actually, I have attended a couple of Brass
Monkeys in the past, if just for a visit. And they do
manage cooler weather, on the average. 1975 at
Idyllwild and 1985 near Warner springs at Los Tules.
And if I had known I'd be telling you this, I would have
rooted around in my negative file and come up with
some old photos. But I didn't, cause I don't have even
hindsight.

Old Dinah is an early day three-wheeler, on
display in front of the Furnace Creek Ranch.

(That's Dinah, on the left.)

Texas Spring Campground, near Furnace
Creek Ranch, features reserved group sites, in

addition to the regular camp sites.

Furnace Creek Ranch enjoys the shade of a
producing grove of date palms, in addition to
cafe, restaurant, cafeteria, store, motel/cabins

and, of course, the Corkscrew Bar.
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Letters
WANTS VIDEOS

I am writing to ask for the assistance of an
American member of the USCA. Could a mem-
ber arrange to video, from the TV, highlights of
the US Motorcycle Grand Prix from Laguna
Seca, on April 16th?

I will either send cash to cover the cost of
the tape and postage, or supply a tape of the
British GP in August. The choice can be made
later. My video is a VHS. Thanks for your help,

Julian Dellar, #3698 162 High Road,
Broxbourne, Herts. EN10 7DE, ENGLAND

[This request was received only in early
February, just before the past issue (#2) of the
SIDECARIST was shipped to the printer. Again,
this points up the need, when dealing with
printing leadtime, to plan well ahead of editorial
deadlines, listed elsewhere--B.A.]

NEITHER, AND SEEN
I am neither rich nor famous, but you may

be interested to know that I appeared on
"Lifestyles of the Rich and Famous" on Sunday,
January 22, 1989, with my sidecar combo.

While on a ride one day last October, one of
those mild, Indian Summer days we get treated to
every now and then in the Fall, I stopped in at the
Isaac Stover House, along the Deleware River.

As I pulled into the driveway, a woman
standing in the front yard, talking to her friend,
yelled to me, "I just have 'to sit in that sidecar!"
"Sure!", I said.She sat in the car and had her
picture taken, and then I asked her if she wanted
a ride. "YES!", she yelled again, like a kid.

I didn't realize at the time, that this very
excited lady was Sally Jesse Raphael, a popular
talk show host on weekday ABC TV.

When we returned from a-short spin, she
invited me in for lunch at her Bed and Breakfast,
the Issac Stover House.

When I entered the House, I noticed a video

crew in the kitchen and I knew something was
cooking, so to speak. While eating on the porch,
I learned who this very cordial person was and
the fact that they were shooting a segment for
"Lifestyles".

Sally then introduced me to the video
director (no, it wasn't Robyn Leach), who be-
came very interested in my combo. The next
thing I knew, the camera man was in the car with
me at the controls. They wanted a passengers-eye
view. Sally then jumped in and the camera
caught us flying by with smiles and her waving.
The last scene had me following a fan with Sally
in the car, about 10-20 feet behind the fan.

What a day! A simple ride turns into a bit
part on "Lifestyles of the Rich and Famous".

I hope this proves to be good publicity for
sidecars and an opportunity to enhance the image
of motorcycling.

Bob Totten #4104 Catasauqua, PA

WANTS NEVAL INFO
I am 40 years old, have ridden motorcycles

for about 25 years, and recently became inter-
ested in sidecars.

I sent $5.00 to Al Roach, for a couple
editions of the SIDECARIST, hoping to see
something about the rig I am most interested in,
the Soviet built, British rebuilt, Neval. Unfortu-
nately, there were no articles or items relating to
the Neval, in the two newsletters I received.

As a Soviet military historian in the U.S.
Army, I've convinced myself that this is the
machine for me, but I am not prepared to sell my
very clean Triumph Trident, and buy a Neval,
without first talking to a few people who have
owned one. Would you be kind enough to ask
your members, who have owned a Neval, to
correspond with me and relate their impressions?
I thank you, and if any good comes of it, I will
certainly join the Association.

Sincerely, James F. Gebhardt, 1509 Jackson
Court Leavenworth, KS 66048
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Letters
[While I am unsure as to what sample issues

you received of the S/C, you may have over-
looked the business card ad of long-time USCA
supporter, BMD Sidecar Conversions, 400
Colborne St., Midland, Ontario, L4R 2K4,
Canada. BMD repairs and restores Ural, Dneper,
Triumph and other makes. Their phone is:
(705)5622558. The importer for the U.S. is
Neval of North America, Bob Sedivy, Great
Lakes Harley-Davidson, 7431 Tyler Road,
Mentoe, OH 44060. (216)946-9600.]

EQUALEAN MOUNTING
DETAILS

We have been receiving a few requests for
information pertaining to mounting details for
the Equalean sidecar. As we currently have no
such information, any member who might have
original mounting details, is encouraged to make
copies and forward them to the Information
Officer. The costs involved are refundable. Send
to: John C. Kliefoth, USCA Sidecar Information
Officer 21650 125th Way, Sun City West, AZ
85375.

from Souii Oshii, Chiba-ken,
Japan
Dear Hal:

I was very glad to receive the wonderful
Sidecar Catalog. And I am thankful to receive
your thoughtful direct letter. When I opened the
Catalog I was surprised because, on page 38,
number 87, the picture of the Tairiku GT II is my
sidecar and I purchased it in May of this year.
The photo in the Catalog was taken by the first
owner. The sidecar was the first one built by
Tairiku Moter's.

My other vehicles include a Honda Monkey
(50 cc, with sidecar); a '64 Yamaha YDS II, a '63
Honda CB72, a '74 Ducati 750 S, and a '79
BMW R100RT (all on 2 wheels); a '63 Porsche
356 B S-90 coupe, and a '65 Porsche 356 SC
Cabriolet (both on four wheels).

I enjoy riding and driving 2, 3, and 4
wheels.

Each year I join in the Classic Race on my
classic racer, a '62 Honda CP77. Last year I
received the second place award. This year I will
enter the Time Tunnel Festival on October 10.

At 44 years old, I am the President of a
small civil machinery company. My family
consists of my parents, my wife, my son (15),
and my daughter (14).

Please take care

Soiji Oshii
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‘tec Session
USING A LEADING LINK
SOLO
By Jim Krautz

Over the last few years, I have received the
question, "Will a leading link, set up for a side-
car, work solo?"

While there is nothing scientific, or official,
about this "test", I feel a leading link front end,
with two-inches of trail, mounted on a solo bike,
with good road tires and shocks, will handle
most normal riding conditions.

My GL1100 has 400-pound, Progressive
springs made by Works Performance, on the rear
shocks, while the Unit leading link front forks
have Works Performance shocks on them. I have
not changed the two-inch trail, even though with
the Unit, that is possible. This setting handles a
GL1100 with a Watsonian Cambridge, very well.
This is important to note, since many of the
leading links available, are not adjustable and
come with about two inches of trail. (The stock
GL forks had 5.3 inches of trail.)

I rode the GL solo to work, first (about 15
miles), and found it turned very quickly, espe-
cially for a GL. Other than that, I found no
adverse effects. Even with the sidecar shocks, the
front end handled bumps extremely well.

Coming home, I must have gotten used to
the quick turning, as it didn't seem to bother me
at all.

Then it snowed. The first time snowfall has
stuck, at my place, in over 20 years. In fact, the
first time it has ever stayed all day, I think,
resulting in my seven year old's school being
closed, because of the snow.

So, I took a couple of days off. When the
weather got back to normal, for southern Califor-
nia, I traveled on city roads and found the bike to
handle well, except on really torn up pavement
(like frost heaves). The "light" front seemed to
bounce everywhere and required extra attention
on such roads.

Come saturday, I got up early and went on a
nice ride, purposely taking one of the roughest,
most twisty roads in the area. Nice day, some
snow and ice at the top of the grade, but the bike
handled wonderfully. I didn't notice the quick
steering after 100 miles of getting used to it.

A couple of notes of caution are due here. I
have two almost new tires on the GL; Front, a
Dunlop K491 and rear, a Metzler 99. I have the
stock tire sizes, that is, a 19 inch front and a 17
inch rear. In addition, I have been a motorcycle
safety instructor for two different organizations,
so I felt I was prepaired to handle the "test".
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Rally
Y'All Come
June 22 - 25 , 1989
NATIONAL SIDECAR
RALLY GEORGIA'S
Stone Mountain Park
Sponsored by :
the United Sidecar Association , Inc .

The rally will be held at world famous
Georgia Stone Mountain Park, 16 miles east of
Atlanta. Your hosts for this quality event will be
the Southeastern Chapter, United Sidecar Asso-
ciation. Camping will be at the Stone Mountain
Park Campground, one of the most beautiful in
the Southeast. Every site is shaded; has water and
electricity; and a lake view.

There will be poker runs (long and short),
and a guided tour of the North Georgia moun-
tains which have some of the best biking roads in
America. There will be a ride-about program
where every entrant is given a different destina-
tion and must bring back evidence that they
found the correct destination. Prizes for all
events. T shirts, hats, badges, and other memen-
tos to be on sale.

You'll be sure to remember the truly fine
Saturday night all-you-can-eat Southern buffet
featuring smoked barbecued pork, southern fried
chicken, salad bar, brunswick stew, baked beans,
corn-on-the-cob, and all the trimmings.

Plan now on joining us for the first ever national sidecar rally in the southeast !!

Watch for registration information in the Sidecarist and other cycling publications .

Contact following: Mr. Larry Lehr, 2444 Swanson Court , Marietta, Georgia 30066, (404) 928 -
2111 or Mr. Gene Williams, Rt 1, Box 388 B, Guntersville, Alabama 35976, (205) 586 - 4678

See the next Sidecarist for Registration information, or send a stamped self-addressed envelope
to one of the above addresses.

Free laser show every night at the park ! Free coffee and kool-aid at the campground !

You don't have to have a sidecar or even a motorcycle! Everyone welcome!

The awards ceremony will be held in the
pavilion after the meal. A snack bar will be on-
site at the campground.

Restrooms/showers are strategically located
and well maintained. The campground has a
well-equipped playground for the kids. There are
motel accommodations for those who will not be
camping. Flash! Flash! All field events will be
held in a large covered pavilion, so rain or shine,
we'll have field events and a bike show. There
will be 24 hour security. Vendors will be on site.
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the Past/Deadlines/etc.
THE WAY WE WERE
TEN YEARS AGO...1979:
Tech Tips covered such as "Leading Link Forks"

and "How To Fit A Velorex To A Pre '69 BMW
R60/2".

David Hough comments on Harley-Davidsons
practice of attaching the rear lower mount to
the swing arm member.

A brief history on Motorvation Engineering.

FIVE YEARS AGO...1984:
"The Little Toy Sidecar", a story about Fred

Ellsworth.

Earl and Bea Wilson were featured in a Member
Profile.

"Sidecar History" from Early Motorcycles by
V.W. Page.

Industrial News had ads for a reverse by Bushtec
and Gazelle Sidecars.

Nice Tech Tip article on "Tires"

"Understanding Electrical Gremlins".

Great touring story "9,672 Miles In A Box".

If members wish to have a issue, send
request and $ 2.00 (US) for each issue (to cover
postage and handling) to: Joh Kliefoth, 21650 -
125th Way, City West, AZ 85375.

DEADLINES, ISSUES, DATES:
Vol. Issue Cover dates Ed.deadline

13 No.4 1 Jun.-14 Jul. 15 Apr.

13 No.5 15Jul.-31 Aug. 1 Jun.

13 No.6 1 Sep- 14 Oct 15 Jul.

13 No.7 15 Oct- 30 Nov. 1 Sep.

MOVING?
Please notify us six weeks in advance -

attach your mailing label, fill in your new ad-
dress in the coupon to the center right, and send
to: USCA/NEW ADDRESS,

17116 Goya St., Granada Hills, CA 91344.

RENEWALS
Renewing on time saves the USCA money

and a lot of extra work. Please check your own
mailing label and if your dues are coming up,
send your remittance to: USCA/ RENEWAL,
17116 Goya St., Granada Hills, CA 91344.

Your expiration month & year are just
above your name on the mailing label.
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BITS AND PIECES of my life
It's an unusual biker who has not heard of the Black Hills Rally which has been taking place in Sturgis,
South Dakota annually for 35 years now. Once again this summer, riders from all over the country will

congregate in Sturgis starting the 7th of August.  One person they will want to meet is J.C. "Pappy" Hoel,
who has been identified with the Black Hills Rally since its inception.

Pappy has been active in — as he puts it — "the grand sport of Motorcycling" for more than
fifty years. He started cycling about 1920 and has been involved with biking from just about

every aspect possible — road riding, trick riding, racing, off-road, bike clubs, motorcycle
dealer and — again quoting Pappy — "just generally having a good time."

Pappy's memories of his life constitute a rather hefty manuscript — one which could just about
fill this entire issue. Therefore, we have taken the liberty of excerpting portions for publication
in order to provide a cross-section of fifty years of cycling — as remembered by Pappy himself.

Gashing the wall (top, left) was one of Pappy's crowd-pleasers and he may have been a
motorcycle trailer pioneer back in the mid- 30's when he used this rig

(top, right Jas a float in a Sturgis parade.
As an Indian dealer (bottom, left), Pappy used a sidehack for hauling racing bikes.

The stiff pose (bottom, center) depicts Pappy as the well-dressed motorcyclist in 1938
Possible blackmail material (bottom, right) shows Indian/Yamaha dealer Hoel on a Harley-

Davidson.

Pappy Hoel died on Feb. 1, 1989, at the age of 84. Nearly 16 years before, ROAD RIDER
Magazine published his story, reprinted here, by permission, as it appeared in July, 1973.
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I was born in the small town of Sturgis, South
Dakota in the days of boardwalks, dusty streets,
muddy roads and horses. My dad (who freighted
into the Black Hills before the railroads came) was
a small cattleman and in 1904 he started the Can-
yon Springs Ice Company which consisted of the
harvesting, storing and delivery of natural ice.
Those were the days when a kid's allowance on the
4th of July was 25 cents — unless he supplemented
it by staying close to a friendly cowboy or wood-
chopper who had taken on an oversupply of snake
medicine from one of the 22 salons on Main Street.

I was "that small kid who is always under an 8
foot" at the garage or at motoring activities. The
first aircraft which came to Sturgis was an event to
be long remembered. Frank Aukerman flew it in
one morning and landed on the fairgrounds. We
were all there to see it. When Frank went to lunch
he gave his brother Bert instructions to watch the
plane. Well, Bert decided to start the engine and
taxi it around the field — to the delight of the
onlookers. I would never know if he planned what
followed or if it was an accident. Suddenly he was
in the air and having a very wobbly time of it.

In attempting to land he misjudged his dis-
tance and hooked the landing gear on a fence. It
completely demolished the aircraft but fortunately
Bert escaped without injury. The two brothers then
installed the engine in a sled and that winter had
great fun with their propellor-driven sled on the ice.
Later they installed the same engine in a race car
chassis and named it

Maybe — maybe it would finish a race and
maybe it wouldn't. Driven by Miles Bodenner, it
competed in half-mile dirt track racing against such
drivers as King Riley, Bullock and Elfrieda Mays
and her brother. Needless to say, although I was too
young to be active in any of these activities, I was
on the front lines, mouth wide open, whenever I
was allowed to be under foot. These early experi-
ences probably fired my interest in motors which
found its ultimate ending in motorcycling.

BITS AND PIECES of my life..

Pappy often used his sidecar riding pony Topsy
to publicize the races.

Helping Dad make a living was essential and I
learned early to ride horses, drive a team, brand
calves and deliver ice during the summer. In later
years the income from cattle and ice did much to
support my desire to ride and service motorcycles. I
was one of the first in our area to use a motorcycle
to drive cattle and ride the fence lines. Later I used a
picture of my top cow pony alongside my motor-
cycle to advertise their use on a ranch. Another fond
memory is that of hauling a horse with a motor-
cycle. I had hand-raised a small Shetland pony and I
had an Indian motorcycle with a sidecar on which I
built a regular stock rack. Topsy and I often were a
feature attraction in the Hills' rodeo parades.

My first motorcycle? I don't remember just
how I acquired it but it was an Indian. It was partly
dismantled and I spent many cold days in the barn
working on it with a screwdriver, chisel, hammer
and adjustable wrench. I could never get it to hit on
both cylinders and I sold it for $15 to a trooper
named Bell who was stationed with the 4th Cavalry
at Fort Meade. He didn't have the money at the time
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but promised to pay on payday. The Ku Klux Klan
was just starting to organize in Sturgis at the time
and this soldier confidentally told me he planned to
have some fun that evening when the KKK burned
a cross on the hill north of town. Again I had to be
where the excitement was. That evening a cross
was set on fire and I could see white figures on the
hill-side. Then a volley of shots from an automatic
rifle could be heard from the vicinity of the creek
below the cross. The white clad figures made a
quick disappearance. There were no injuries and I
think the purchaser of my Indian must have been
transferred shortly after that. I never saw the motor-
cycle or my money thereafter.

My second motorcycle also.was an Indian —
with a sidecar. I had taken a job skidding logs in a
lumber camp. I came out of the woods one evening,
turned my team over to the barn dog (the man in
charge of the stables) and was greeted at the door of
the bunkhouse by the camp bully who made some
smart remarks. There was a lantern close to the
door. I grabbed it and threw it at him, then grabbed
my coat and took off down the road at a right good
pace. I was really a scared kid. I walked most of the
night to the place where logs were loaded on flat
cars for transfer to the sawmill. There I met a
friend, Bernard Kulesza, who was also leaving so
we decided to leave together. The railroad was
narrow-gauge and it slowly wended and twisted its
way to Rapid City. It was possible to jump off the
slow moving train and cut across to meet it again.
The track followed the road in some places and we
spotted a fellow with a motorcycle-sidecar combi-
nation on this dirt road. Apparently he was having
trouble with it so I suggested to Bernard that we
jump off and talk to him. As we had supposed, he
had spent considerable time trying to proceed and
was thoroughly disgusted with the machine. We
were considering a deal in nothing flat. I had only a
good leather-lined coat to offer and Bernard had all
of $12. (I had left camp so fast that I never collected
my pay and, of course, never had anything left from
the last check anyhow.) Well, we made a deal but
neither of us knew too much about the machine and
after pushing and cussing it for about 20 miles, we
left it at a blacksmith shop along the way. We
jumped a boxcar ride on the C&NW back home to

BITS AND PIECES of my life..
Sturgis. Cars were scarce and roads were still dirt
and we never did find a way to go back for the
machine.

My third motorcycle was, once again, an
Indian with a sidecar. This one I acquired by trading
an old smoothbore rifle to a Finlander in the Hills.
At this time I knew of no dealer or service shop in
the Black Hills but I had heard of a fellow who
lived about 20 miles away and claimed to know
something about motorcycles. As the machine was
not running just right I decided to go see him. On
the way back it seemed to run real well until the
bolt with which I had fastened the top brace of the
sidecar to the machine came out and the outfit
folded up on me. I lost a little hide but I wired up
the brace and made it home. I had a lot of fun with
it around town that summer as it was a rare item in
town in those days. I had just removed the brake
shoes for a repair job when a friend, Clifford
Gleason, came to the house and suggested we go to
a football game in Spearfish. I told him I had no
brakes but we decided we could drive carefully so
we took off.  Model T Fords were 'it' then and some
girls we knew caught up with us on the road and
challenged us to a race. All went well until — going
wide open and just about to catch up with them —
they came to a one-way bridge and slowed up. With
no brakes, the sidecar hit the back of the Ford and
Gleason and I sailed through the air over the car. It
knocked the wind out of me and Gleason wasn't
hurt, just shook up. We rode with the girls to the
game. The machine was a wreck and again a
vehicle was left to decorate a ditch.

For a number of years I was without motor-
cycles. I left Sturgis one year after the football
season was over and landed in Arizona as a fruit
tramp working with lettuce and oranges in the
packing sheds. Wages weren't bad but I just didn't
seem to be able to keep money long and just before
Christmas a crap game cleaned me out. I had a
package of Aunt Jemima pancake flour in my room
and pancakes were my breakfast, dinner and supper.
Christmas was a bad day. My girl friend (my
present wife, Pearl) sent me a lovely silver cigarette
case but no cigarettes and I had none. My mother
sent a package of homemade candy and cookies but
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that didn't arrive until a week later. After the harvest
season in Arizona was over I returned to Sturgis,
married and my son Jack was an addition several
years later. During this time the idea of starting a
motorcycle shop matured. Harley-Davidson had
been established in Rapid City, so I tried for a sub-
dealership from the dealer there, Frank Herman.
This didn't materialize and it turned out to be a
lucky break for me.

Pappy poses in front of his shop in Sturgis with
J.R. Wiemer (who raced for him in the late

1940's).

I wrote the Indian Company and was assured a
dealership upon the purchase of one demonstrator. I
saved money and finally had enough when I got
tangled up with a bull at a cattle ranch and the
hospital bills took all my money. I wanted that
franchise so I talked a friend of mine, Hank Karrels,
into giving me the money for the demonstrator with
the understanding it would be his but I would have
the right to demonstrate it and show it to possible
customers.

This arrangement worked out okay and after a
few sales I finally had enough profit to actually
establish a shop. In 1936 I hung up my sign as an
Indian Motorcycle dealer —using my car garage as
the shop.

The Indian Company was a real good outfit to
work with and I made many friends such as Jim

BITS AND PIECES of my life..
Wright, Al West, Vic Cox, Mike Tagaris, Pop
Egeberg and Skinney Pierce. About 1947 the
company was under new management and things
started to go bad for Indian. They came out with the
Indian Arrow and Scout (vertical motors in single
and twins with the first American foot shift). I was
one of the first dealers in the U.S. to be able to
publicly show the first 249 Indian motorcycle. It
happened that the new lightweight had just gone
into production. The Black Hills Rally was attended
by a large number of cyclists from all parts of the
country and I wanted very much to display the new
machine. I called the company and it was arranged
for Walter K. Von Schonfeld (who was in charge of
publicity) to load one on a plane at Springfield and
fly it to Sturgis. The plane was grounded in Denver
because of heavy fog so Walter uncrated it, as-
sembled it and rode to Sturgis from Denver. I assure
you it received a lot of attention during the Rally.

The Indian lightweight machines were not
well accepted and the company folded in 1951. Still
loyal to Indian, I then obtained a franchise from
Ray Garner for the Indian-Enfield machines. These
actually were the Enfield motorcycle with the
Indian badge on the tank. The dealer problems in
handling this line did not improve and when
Cooper Motors obtained the distribution franchise
for the Yamaha brand, I obtained this franchise and
started my years as a Yamaha dealer. I stayed with
them until I retired.

I was an Indian dealer during those good old
days when a motorcycle rider was properly attired
in peg-leg trousers, cloth cap and high boots. Once I
planned a trap for some of my Harley friends who
were always after my scalp. I picked a night while I
was having a few beers-in a large crowd of Harley
riders and casually mentioned that any good Indian
would do 90 miles per hour in second gear. I was
immediately asked to prove it and after a $25 bet
was mane, I told them I would be ready to make the
run in a week. I won that bet but until now no one
knows how I did it. I had a 1948 Indian Bonneville
Chief in high tune, a real moving machine. But a 25
tooth countershaft sprocket was the highest gearing
that could be purchased and even this over-geared
the machine. I had a 27 tooth sprocket especially
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made. Actually the machine probably wouldn't do
60 in high gear, but it did better than 90 miles per
hour in second gear. I won my bet. It was a kind of
sly trick but it sure made an impression for Indian.

My memories of a lifetime of motorcycling
includes the full scope. I covered many miles over
poor roads when I had little money. I remember a
lot of unfavorable weather riding and sleeping in
haystacks. My trick riding and stunting was no big
thing and I usually performed at our small local
county fairs. I well remember one trip when several
of us attended a big five state rally at Albert Lea,
Minnesota. When we arrived the main street was
filled with motorcycles and the sidewalks lined
with town people just watching and talking to the
riders, this kind of gathering was something new to
them. I suggested to our group that we offer short
rides to anyone who might be interested. We
limited the distance to one block down and back.
We were mobbed by young and old alike. I always
liked to take sly digs at Harley and when I spotted
Harry Devine, a Harley factory man who was there
with a new sidecar outfit, I jokingly told him that
from now on most folks would be purchasing
Indian motorcycles as that was all they were getting
rides on. Shortly after that Devine started giving
rides, too, and we had a great evening until the cops
suggested we stop at midnight and let the town
settle down for the \ night. The next day at the
fairgrounds there was the usual '..awarding of
trophies for rider contests with the winners picked
by the amount of applause from the crowd. Well, I
heard, the loudspeaker telling J.C. Hoel to report to
the announcer's stand. When I got there they asked
me to enter the Neat Rider contest. You can imag-
ine how I looked after riding 500 miles, sleeping in
haystacks and. raising hell all night. I was sure they
were joking but they insisted, so fun I entered. I was
lined up alongside some who had real neat club
outfits. Fashions have changed for I was dressed in
black laced peg-leg britches, black 18-inch boots,
black and white jacket and my head adorned with a
wide black felt hat with a leather chin strap to keep
it on. And you have guessed, I won the trophy but I
am still convinced that giving rides on the street the
night before made it more of a popularity contest
than one for a really Neat Rider.

At the beginning of World War Two, the U.S.
Army started to mechanize. This meant the taking
away of all the horses used in Cavalry units and
teaching those old time bow-legged calvarymen to
ride motorcycles. Most of them hated motorcycles
and they soon found ways to make the motorcycles
fail so they could be loaded on trucks and hauled
the remaining distances. I hardly blamed them as
putting motorcycles in convoy sandwiched in
between heavy trucks on dusty roads certainly did
not make riding very desirable. I was asked to take
charge of the motorcycle repair and maintenance
department of the motor pool at Fort Meade (an old
calvary post) and found it often amusing.

One day at Fort Meade the shop officer came
in with an inspector and asked me to go with them.
Unknown to me the Army had a couple hundred
slightly used WLA Harleys stored there and they
showed me these machines and asked me to look
them over. A few registered over 200 miles and
some only 50. I was asked if I could return them to
service at an average cost to the Army of not over
$150 per unit. I took on the job and then each
machine was thoroughly tested by officers who
knew how to ride and all passed inspection and the
average cost per unit was less than $50. Then I was
transferred to Fort D.A. Russell in Cheyenne,
Wyoming to recondition motorcycles which had
been in a flood. I signed out several special tools for
I knew from experience that the Army usually was
over-supplied with things they did not need but it
was often impossible to obtain those which were
essential to the job ahead of me.

At Fort Russell I had two friends; one was
Sergeant Maudlin and the other was Vance Colvin.
Maudlin had never had any experience on dirt
tracks but Colvin had done considerable racing
before his Army time. The Armed Forces decided
to be a part of the Annual Frontier Days Celebration
in Cheyenne and dreamed up an exhibition race on
the half-mile track between Maudlin and Colvin.
Orders were to make it seem like a close contest but
under no circumstances were they to take any
chances or to override. Maudlin wanted to actually
beat Colvin and asked me to fix up his WLA
Harley for more performance. Although it was

BITS AND PIECES of my life..
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against the rules I did obtain some high cams,
planed the heads and installed special valve springs.
Maudlin always had some pretty girls following
him around and he invited them to watch him
practice one day. He overdid it and highsided. Six
months later as I was leaving that post, he was just
being allowed out of the hospital. But my biggest
problem was what the hell was I going to do now
with that WLA machine with all the special parts in
it. I solved this by getting the machine assigned to
Colvin who knew the whole story. What happened
to it later I will never know. Probably some MP
acquired a machine which would run away from
any standard WLA — but didn't know why.

Fort D.A. Russell was a location for German
prisoners of war. Some of them were given the
opportunity to work in some of the departments. I
was lucky to be assigned a prisoner named Werner
Rusch, a trained motorcycle mechanic and one of
the best I have ever seen. His work was outstanding
and we became good friends. I could always
depend on him to do a good job on any machine I
asked him to work on. The language barrier was a
problem but after some time we could make
ourselves understood even though it took the use of
hands and pictures. I wonder where he is now; I'd
like to hear from him.

My wife was always a little cautious when it
came to going on a trip with me. This probably was
due to the number of times she was called to the
Doctor's office or the hospital after I had got myself
messed up on a motorcycle. One time it was a
broken back with six months in a body cast. An-
other time it was a fractured neck (missed a corner).
Any number of times when I came in to sit down at
the table after a day of damn foolishness, I would
carefully ease myself into the chair hoping she
wouldn't notice. I always had to finally admit that I
had fallen off again, skinned my arm or my leg—
but more often it was my rear end. It seemed like
that part of my body was continually in contact
with the road. However, she did make some enjoy-
able trips with me to such places as Yellowstone,
Canada, Minnesota some short trips — by sidecar.

I recall a lot of tricks and fun and damn
foolishness. It was fun lifting a sidecar off the

ground to give a beginner a thrill on his first ride.
One of my tricks .was to drive a row of steel stakes
into the ground, then (showing off) to drive over the
course lifting the sidecar over each stake as I came
to it. This was fine until one time when I hooked a
stake and wound up with the

sidecar on top of me. Another fun stunt was a
"Donecker Crash" (a donecker is that little house
out back). This was built of light framework,
covered with paper and was full size. George Smith
was one of my favorite clowns in this trick which
we used at county fairs. He would appear out on the
track and after some funny business would sud-
denly complain of a bellyache. The announcer
would call for a doctor who would show up and
give George an egg-sized pill. He would go through
some contortions and then make a dive for the
donecker. In the meantime I have been acting a
drunk with the motorcycle. Finally a cop chases me.
I ride right through the donecker — Smitty coming
out with his red underdrawers showing. The trick
was to know exactly where Smitty was and to be
careful so as to hit the paper wall and miss him.
Just as an added precaution, he always prepared a
small hole so he could peek out.

Crashing a burning wall was one of Pappy 's
crowd-pleasers.

I have crashed a number of board walls at
different events. The trick in this was to tuck in my
knees, put my head down on the tank below the
handlebars, hit the wall straight and, above all, not
to change my mind at the last second. The board
wall was built about six feet high and six feet wide.
It was made of one by fours which were dry and as
knotty as possible. These were nailed solidly to two

BITS AND PIECES of my life..
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by four uprights and the bottom board was above
the level of the front axle. I would hit the wall on
the side that the boards were nailed on so that the
nails would not pull out. It was essential that the
boards break. The frame was staked and sand-
bagged so there was no give. I was always careful
not to lift my head too soon after the crash as I
never knew whether or not a piece of board might
be hanging in front where it could let loose and slap
me in the face. Sometimes I would have my partner
pour gasoline over the boards and light them just as
I was about 300 yards away. This did not really
make it any more dangerous; actually the fire
weakens the boards some — but it did add to the
stunt. I recall an incident which followed one of
these crashes. A boy came into my shop to buy a
motorcycle and said, "You know I guess anyone
can ride a motorcycle. I saw an old baldheaded guy
crash a board wall at the fair the other day." I kept
my cap on all the time he was in the shop.

One time I was all set to try a ride on the
straight wall (motordome) at a fair where Lucky
Teeters was showing. Lucky had given me instruc-
tions as to getting on the straight wall from the
starting wall (which seemed the trickiest part), then
getting onto the perpendicular wall (keep your head
up and do not look at the wheel or close in front;
keep enough speed but not too much). It sounded
easy but I got scared when the lights suddenly went
out while Lucky's wife was on the wall. She had to
keep riding in the dark until their auxiliary light
system was in operation. It probably saved me
some hide.

Early day racing was wicked. The very best of
friends, traveling together, rooming together, were
completely different men once they were on the
track. Rules were lax and the competition was
confined principally to Harley and Indian. I wit-
nessed two of the nation's top riders at that time on
the corner of a half-mile track when the outside
rider had the inside rider by the back of his neck
shaking him...and the inside rider was trying to grab
the handlebars of the other. They were not black
flagged and after the race they were good friends
and had a beer together.

At the track during the Black Hills Rally in 1948
— Chuck Basney receives the winner's prize
from an unidentified trophy girl while Pappy

and J.R. Wiemer look on.
Speed racing on tracks was never my dish. I

enjoyed actual contesting in small events such as
hillclimbs, trials, moto cross, cross country and
tricks, but the speed events on the dirt tracks never
appealed to me enough for me to actually ride
them. I did sponsor and furnish some good ma-
chines for some very good riders who won their
share. During the years I had riders and machines at
many of the big events like Daytona and Dodge
City and Sturgis. Naturally during those years I met
and made friends with some of the top riders — to
name a few: Johnny Spiegelhoff, Bill Tuman,
Bobby Hill, Chet Dykgraff, Dick Klamforth, Joe
Leonard, Babe DeMay, Al Nelson, Chuck Basney,
Billy Huber, Neil Keen and Art Hafer. There were
many others too, and I will always remember them
and the good times we had.

We had both good and bad luck at Daytona.
My best days were the year my son won the 76
miles Sportsman event. The next year he set the
fastest novice time trial and led the novice race so
easily that it seemed he was a cinch win. But a
small 4 cent screw came loose in the ignition and
forced him out. That was a bad day for both of us.

BITS AND PIECES of my life..
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BITS AND PIECES of my life..
The location of the present half-mile track in

Sturgis originally was built by the members of the
Veterans of Foreign Wars immediately after the
First World War. They promoted some of the best
auto dirt track races in the U.S. for a number of
years but due to lack of interest, it was abandoned
and was idle for years. About 1936 there were
probably only about 20 motorcycles in the entire
Black Hills but we all got together and formed a
club. We held races on the old track and members
of the club were the only competitors. No prize
money. Noadmission charge. No pre-race advertis-
ing. We passed the hat among the few spectators
and usually had enough profit to have a 'beer bust'.

In 1938 a fellow named Al Nelson and I
conceived the idea that it would make a good event
if sanctioned by the AMA and made an annual
event for Sturgis. We met with the Sturgis Chamber
of Commerce and asked them to help promote a
one-day race. They were willing to allow us to use
their name but could not come up with any money.
As we did not have the money, we advertised a race
in 1938 with $500 prize money (which we did not
have). We charged our promotion costs and that
first year we cleared about $200. We continued in
this manner for about three years. Each year we
added a little to our kitty and finally reached the
point where we felt safe in going bigger and formed
the Black Hills Motor Classic. Inc.

We sold non-profit memberships in the new
organization to merchants on Main Street, elected
officials and hired a manager on a percentage-of-
profit basis. The first year the old grandstand was
falling in and we had to hire police to keep the
crowd out of it as it was unsafe. But each year was
better and finally we were able to build a new stand
and had enough money to grade and dust-proof the
track. This all started 35 years ago and I am happy
to be here at a time when — from that small
beginning — our event has become one of the big
ones in the States. Now there are five full days with
touring, short track racing, hillclimbing and half-
mile races. This year we have been granted sanction
to be one of the few Regional Championship races
by the AMA.

But the main thing about the Black Hills
Motor Classic is that no one in Sturgis benefits in
any way financially for their work in promoting it.
It brings a large number of motorcyclists to Sturgis
which is a benefit to the merchants but we seldom
make a large profit. Any profits are always donated
to such things as the High School Band, Boy and
Girl Scouts, local hospital, fire department, city
park board and other needy projects.

In 1970 Pappy (with his wife) received a
plaque honoring his "Distinguished Service to

the South Dakota Tourist Industry".
As I have mentioned before, I was one of the

first to obtain a franchise with Yamaha. This was
before Yamaha International, and I continued to sell
and service Yamahas until my retirement in 1970.
My association with Yamaha was most pleasant and
I became friends with many fine gentlemen of that
company. I felt, as one might say, like one of the
family. Yamaha gave me an expense-paid trip to
Japan and on my retirement presented me with a
fine watch with this engraving on the back: "To
Pappy from all of us, Yamaha International". My
first love was Indian and my second — and last —
is Yamaha.

Just as the days of ox teams and covered
wagons are gone forever, I am convinced that the
changing conditions of today make my comments
only the memories of the experiences of an old
timer. Maybe — 50 years from now — these
memories of an old dealer and motorcycle rider
may be interesting. [RR]
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Chapters
Chapter Corner
By Jim Bartley

HOOSIER HACKS
The HOOSIER HACKS newsletter for

January, had an excellent article on corro-
sion, as it pertains to your motorcycle front
and rear axles, written by J.R. Ewing. I
hope they will make the article available to
the other clubs.

Clarence Kessler
Congratulations to Clarence Kessler,

for the fine effort he is doing with his
newsletter, that he now distributes to his
area. Clarence is the Chapter Director for
ND, SD, WY and western NE, now. Write
him at P.O. Box 764, Hot Springs, SD
57747, to get on his mail list. Clarence had
an appendectomy in February, and his rig
got a little rest. We all wish him the best.
He is looking forward to retirement, in
April, 1989. Again, good luck Clarence. I
guess that means you will be a full-time
sidecarist, now.

Carl Johnson
Carl Johnson is the Northeast Regional

Chapter Director and would like to invite
anyone in that area, on July 13-16, to attend
the 9th Annual New England Sidecar Rally,
at Aziscoos Valley Camping Area, Route
16, Wilsons Mills, Maine, for camping,
food, field events, workshops, children's
games, movies, poker runs, campfires and
awards.

All Ohio Sidecar Association.
Congratulations to J.R. Fish as the

1989 President of the All Ohio Sidecar
Association. Their newsletter is called the
SIDELINE, and the February issue had
some good buys in the For Sale column.

Virginia Chapter
The Virginia Chapter of the USCA is

being Co-Directed by Joe Grant and Parsons
Pilcher, who are in the process of forming
chapters in Maryland, Virginia, and the
Washington D.C. area. We wish you good
sidecaring, guys. Keep up the good work.

Northern Illinois Regional Chapter
Congratulations to the Northern Illinois

Regional Chapter Director, Ed Johnson, for
having such a good looking newsletter.
Sidecarists in that area of the country should
support Ed in his fine effort to bring you the
publication, complete with so many photo-
graphs. Keep it up, Ed.

Texas Chapter
Jeff Sposato is the Co-Chapter Director

in Houston, TX., along with Robert and
Mary Ellen Bolton. They put out a monthly
newsletter, so send them your name to get on
the mailing list.

Chapter Directors Needed
We still need Chapter Directors in the

following states: Alaska, Arkansas, Colo-
rado, Eastern Iowa, Kansas, Kentucky,
Louisiana, New Jersey, New Mexico, Okla-
homa, Texas, Utah, West Virginia, and

Australia, Canada B.C., England and
Sweden.

Anyone interested in the positions?
Contact Jim Bartley, National Chapter Direc-
tor
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NEW CHAPTER DIRECTORS
Eastern Nebraska and Western Iowa
Tony Dusatko, 11617 Queens Dr., Omaha, NE

68164.

Houston, Texas Co-Directors
Jeff Sposato, 6131 Spruce Forest, Houston, TX

77092.

Robert & Mary Ellen Bolton, P.O. Box 130
Columbus, TX 78934.

Ohio
Jim Kerr, 2930 Warner Rd., Fowler, OH 44418.

Western Nebraska
Clarence Kessler, P.O. Box 764, Hot Springs, SD

57747.

All Ohio Sidecar Association, Chapter
Director & President
J.R. Fish, 5308 Trabue Rd., Columbus, OH

43228.

Maryland, Virginia & Washington D.C., Co-
Directors
Joe Grant, 6721 Haycock Rd., Falls Church, VA

22043.

Parsons Filcher, 1640 Evers Dr., McLean, VA
22101.

Missouri
Leslie McCoig, 727 Roosevelt, Aurora, MO

65605

Chapters../Round the USA
ROUND THE USA
with - Pam and Skip Baker

The Bakers are chasing the Guinness
motorcycle record for the quickest time
through the 48 States in the Continental United
States. The rules are quite strict and require
eyewitnesses at numerous points along the
route. Can you help them in their quest?

Do you have a short cut across the cities?
Can you lead them through your capitol? Can
you line up a suitable eyewitness? Best is a
policeman, next best are four independent
witnesses.

The trip begins in Pendleton, OR on May
1. Eight days later they hope to be in
Brattleboro, VT after passing through Ritzville
or Spokane, WA; Coeur d'Alene or Pocatello,
ID; Missoula or Butte, MT; Ogden or salt Lake
City, UT; Evans-ton, WY; Vegas, NV; Needles,
CA; Flagstaff, AZ; Albuquerque, NM; Dalhart,
TX; Boise City, OK; Lamar, CO; Oakley or
Salina or Topeka, KS;. Kansas City or St.
Joseph, MO; Council Bluffs or Sioux City, IA;
Omaha, NE; Sioux Falls, SD; Fargo or
Wapheton or Hankison, ND; Sauk Centre or
Minneapolis, MN; Madison, WI; IL Tollway
or Chicago, IL; Niles, MI; OH Turnpike or
Bryan, OH; IN Tollway or Indianapolis, IN;
Louisville, KY; Nashville, TN; W. Memphis,
AR; Jackson, MS; Hammond, LA; Mobile or
Montgomery, AL; Pensacola, FL; Atlanta, GA;
Greenville, SC; Charlotte, NC; Roanoke, VA;
Martinsburgh, WV; MD Turnpike or Balti-
more, MD; DE Turnpike or Wilminton, DE;
Chester or Philadelphia, PA; Camden or New-
ark, NJ; NYC Police Department, NY; New
Haven, CT; Providence, RI; Boston, MA; NH
Turnpike or Portsmouth, NH; ME Turnpike or
Kittert, ME; and finally into Brattleboro, VT.

If you can assist, please drop a line to the
Bakers at 40 Beverly Drive, Hollister, CA
95023, or call (408)637-2211.
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Rally
FOSC RALLY, UK

PHOTO REPORT BY DOUG BINGHAM
The Federation Of Sidecar Clubs, once again, held it's annual rally, in August of 1988, at Corse

Lawn, England. A great turnout was reported, with many European outfits from countries including,
France, Germany, Holland and, of course, England.

If a difference is noted, perhaps it is that many of the rigs are enclosed, as it is rumored to rain in
England. The big tent, must have something to do with that, too.

Pam & Trevor Quick w/ fellow sidecarists Early Norton / Watsonian combo
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Rally..
FOSC RALLY, UK..

Lined up for a tech inspection, outside the large tent, used for evening parties.

A French sidecarist at the rally.
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‘tec Session
STARTING OVER AGAIN
By Mitch Goldflies, MD, Chicago, IL
Chapter 2 : Gathering Information.

Once I made the decision to assemble a second
sidecar outfit I next had to decide which sidecar to
purchase. The first step in the decision process was to
write down important factors in the sidecar selection.
The factors include the motorcycle selected and the
planned use of the sidecar outfit. This information was
sent to the sidecar manufacturers and distributors
which I contacted.

The motorcycle which I plan to use is a 1987
BMW R65. A motorcycle that many people believe to
be the "Last Edition" of a reasonably priced basic
classic BMW motorcycle. In a future article I will
outline the original reasons for purchasing this motor-
cycle. I will also describe how the motorcycle has been
modified to date. And finally, I will describe why I
think that this motorcycle is an ideal choice for a
sidecar outfit. Only the future will tell whether the
"Sidecar Sages" or I am correct on selecting this
motorcycle.

The selection criteria established for the sidecar
are as follows:

1. I want to attach a sidecar to a BMW 1987 R65 (475
lbs) for local riding and teaching range exercises at
Sidecar Safety Program events.

2. Equipment will be carried in the sidecar when driven
on the street. People may ride in the sidecar during
range exercises. I need a good sidecar tonneau cover
to keep equipment protected.

3. The outfit may be trailered to courses and rallies.

4. The outfit must have good ground clearance for
range exercises in open fields and on uneven terrain.

5. The outfit must have precise and responsive han-
dling at slow speeds (15 mph maximum)

6. The outfit must provide a good example of rigging
technique.

7. The outfit must retain the option for sidecar removal
to facilitate motorcycle servicing; and possibly
riding the motorcycle solo.

8. The sidecar manufacturer must offer a subframe and
steering damper for the R65.

9. A sidecar wheel brake should be available.

10. I prefer a mag type sidecar wheel.

11. Other options for the future (if the sidecar outfit
becomes a dedicated outfit): 15" wheel conversion;
leading link front forks; fuel tank; windshield.

I composed a form letter outlining my plan and
the selection criteria for the sidecar rig. I next
developed a list of sidecar manufacturers and distribu-
tors. I decided to approach making this list just like
someone new to sidecarring.

Most motorcycle enthusiasts read motorcycle
magazines. The United Sidecar Association has ads in
many of these magazines. Answering one of the USCA
ads and enclosing $2 will result in receiving a copy of
"THE SIDECARIST".  I made a list of sidecar manu-
facturers that satisfied my criteria, then I sent letters
with my requests to those sidecar manufacturers and
sat back and waited for responses.

In the next chapter  - the Sidecar Selection.
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Rally
A Rather Warm Brass Monkey Sidecar Rally

by Sidehack Jack

It could be extremely windy, extremely
cold, extremely hot, etc.), so I decided to
get the Harley rolling south from the Bay
Area. And of course, I left early Friday
morning to get a good jump on the crowds
of President's Day Weekend. And of course,
when I got to San Diego, I realized that I
missed the turnoff to Death Valley, some-
where between Salinas and Oceanside. But
as long as I was in Oceanside, I stopped into
the H-D dealership to see if they could
super-glue my rear turn signals back on the
'88 Harley... the ones that I lost going over
the Grapevine. They were about to close, so
I spent the night with some friends in
Escondido.

The following morning, I headed off to
Death Valley, via I-15, figuring that there
was little holiday traffic since they all took
to the roads the night before. Had a nice
ride up and met some nice folks at the new
H-D dealership in Victorville. Then onto
Baker and into Death Valley.

It's been years since I've been there.
The weather was perfect, and a crowd had
already assembled and set up camp at Texas
Spring (Texas... can't get away from it!)
campground, by Furnace Creek. As I pulled
up, turn signals bungied to my pack, it felt
like I was home. The sight of so many
familiar faces was really welcome. The
Tenpennys were just as surprised to see me
there, as they were to see the good turnout
(estimated at 50 bikes, about half being
sidecar rigs).

Of course, there were the usual horror
stories - about getting there, like Jim Krautz
leaving his GoldWing... dead... along the
road; and the BMW rig with the "funny"

sounding rod; and Sharon from Malibu,
relating what might fall off my H-D next,
but the stories we shared (to say nothing of
the booze) that evening, with Karen, Randy,
Mike and a whole bunch 'of bikers, hackers
and trikers, made the trip worthwhile.

The following morning, most had to
pack and head for work by Monday. Us
fortunate ones, either having Monday off or
not working anyway, spent the day seeing
the local sights. Some were not so local,
like Scotty's Castle, some 60 miles north
within the Monument, but the weather was
perfect, the road dry, and the Monument
really wasn't populated with a lot of
"cagers".

But among this beauty and fellowship,
a visiting rider and his co-pilot were in-
volved with a 4-wheeler fatality. None of us
like to see this sort of thing happen, but
when it's this close, it's even worse. Bikes
are no match for a head-on with a truck
traveling in your lane.

Sunday night was greeted with a full
moon, warm temps and an interesting Uno
game, while fire sitting, a downing the rest
of the liquids.

Monday a.m. saw the normal stuff, and
I hit the road over the Sierra's back to the
Bay. Despite the accident, the weekend was
a good one. A lot of things were brought
back into perspective -- motorcycling is a
calculated risk; friends mean more than a
high paying job; the brand of bike you ride
means nothing, compared to the people who
ride; Death Valley obviously led to a lot of
this thought reflection -- it's hard not to get
touched by the harshness and the splendor
of the Valley.
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Industry News
Earls Court Motorcycle Show
Watsonian - Squire Display

Doug Bingham recently attended the Earls
Court Motorcycle Show in London, England,
where he visited the display of recently merged
Watsonian - Squire.

Of particular interest was a design concept
by Geoff Clark which basically extends the
sidecar frame into both a mount for the powering
motorcycle, as well as providing the entire
suspension for said motorcycle. In this case, the
geometry is preset. There can be no misalign-
ment.

Steering is also handled through the single-
sided swingarm suspension. A mechanical
linkage brings steering control to the motorcycle,
through the steering head of the frame, which is
removed when the front forks are. The benefits
are that instead of doing major modification to a
motorcycle to achieve a chair-puller, you simply
remove the wheel assemblies, to include
swingarm, shocks, forks, etc., and bolt the
existing remainder of the motorcycle to the
sidecar.

The concept is not new, nor solitary, as you
will see elsewhere, but does come at the subject
of mounting from the other side.

ILLNESS FORCES
HITCHHIKER SALE

Mrs. Pat Sheehy informs us that HitchHiker
Sidecar, Inc. is no longer in business, and is up
for sale. They may be contacted at: 368 London
Rd., West Jefferson, OH 43162 for details.

STEIB REPLICA AVAILABLE
Koch Motorrad GmbH manufactures
several kinds of sidecars. For more
information, contact them at:
Schlagdstrasse 31-33 D-3442 Wanfried
bei Eschwege, West Germany.

Steib Replica by Koch

Watsonian - Squire Future Concept



Vol 13 Number 3                                        Page 33                                                  Apr-May’89

LOWER CLEVIS MOUNT
FOR MOTORVATION

Larry Alger provides the following informa-
tion. Motorvation has now replaced the bottom
ball and collet mounts used on their sidecars,
with two lower clevis mounts. They no longer
manufacturer the aluminum collet halves.

Old collet mounts must he replaced with the
new lower clevis kits, instead of replacing the
collet halves. This is in the interest of making
their sidecars the best and safest available.
The new kit consists of:
2 Eyenuts to replace balls $70.00

2 Lower clevis support tubes to replace
old collet tubes $50.00

2 Lower clevis ends $70.00

2 Fastener kits of cross bolts & lock
nuts & lower clevis lock nuts $10.00

Total list price of kit: $200.00

Industry News..

To retrofit the new mounts, the ball mounts
are simply replaced by the eyenuts. The collet
tubes are removed and the lower clevis support
tubes replace them. The new clevis ends then fit
to the support tubes. The Clevis end is then cross
bolted to the eyenut on the motorcycle. This
procedure will require that the lean out and toe-in
of the sidecar be checked prior to and after the
fitting of the new mounts.

If the set up has changed, or the outfit
handles poorly after new lower mount installa-
tion, then sidecar re-alignment will be necessary.
Please call (818)248-9631 with any questions, or
to order these new mounts.
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Industry News..
The Future is NOW!

Information for this article was supplied
from the February, 1989 Outlook, a paper sup-
plied by the French Trade Commission, IBTF
No. 8-07-545, and from the Side-Bike factory. It
describes new concepts in sidecaring that solve
some of the problems we face.

Jean Claude Perrin joined Jeaniel, a quality
French Sidecar Manufacturer, several years ago.

He left Jeaniel in 1986 to manufacture a
totally new product, described in this article.

The first concept is to hang the bike on the
side of the sidecar, not the converse, as tradi-
tional wisdom dictates. A special purpose frame
is used for the bike which is strong in all the
right places. It is not a solo frame which has been
"made to fit".

The second concept is to cause the sidecar
wheel to be steered whenever the front wheel is
steered. This is not as easy as it seems for the
sidecar wheel must turn in one direction at a
reduction ratio is 0.2, while in the other direction
the reduction ratio is 0.5.

The third concept is the use of a stabilizing
anti-roll bar joining the rear wheel and the
sidecar wheel.

The fourth concept is the use of a parallelo-
gram front suspension system similar to that
found in formula racing cars. The tread profile
remains flat regardless of turn.

On a historical note, each of the first three
concepts has been used before. The Corda uses
sidecar wheel steering; the MZ uses the anti-
sway bar; while the HMO and EML use special
purpose cycle frame components.

The combination of effects gives rise to a
truly sensational ride at any speed and over all
road surfaces.

This is not a machine for all riders. Only the
most discerning of sidecarists would appreciate
how it transforms the mundane into an exciting
pleasure machine. The only suitable side-bike is
the Yamaha 1100 or 1200FJ.

Cost: around $7500 if you provide the basic
Yamaha, or about $16,000 if they provide the
entire rig.  For more details, contact:

Pierre Lamouille, President Side-Bike, 10
Rue Pascal 38 140 Izeauh, France

Phone: +33 76 35 93 90
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Advt

MOTO GUZZI NATIONAL OWNERS CLUB
MONTHLY NEWS LETTER OF TIPS,
STORIES RALLIES ETC. NATIONWIDE.
$18.00 for couple membership OR $19.00
FOR SINGLE MEMBERSHIP. CONTACT:
MGNOC, R.R.#1, Box 136, Ellsworth, KS
67439. (913)472-4988.

GIFTS AND COLLECTABLES.
Sculptures, steins, toys, cards, more! Color catalog
$1.00. MANX USA, Dept. M4, P.O.Box 6427, San
Mateo, CA 94403, 415-343-8660



Vol 13 Number 3                                        Page 36                                                  Apr-May’89

Everything Else
Pop Dreyer dies at age 90.

The USCA lost it's first life-time member, when
Floyd Dreyer, affectionately known as Pop, died on
Saturday, February 25, 1989, at age 90. Pop was the
first active USCA member, awarded the privilege of a
life-time membership, because of a life-time of devo-
tion to the cause of sidecaring. Pop was one of the few
experts able to tame the FLXI, leanable sidecar, and
wrought havoc with his competition.

He developed many exciting sidecar improve-
ments, such as the castor wheel. During his auto
making days, he was the first to develop magnesium
wheels for race cars.  He also built miniature race car
replicas for children. In the late twenties, he helped
build a car that set a land speed record at Daytona
Beach, Florida.

In 1959, he also opened a motorcycle shop, the
oldest Honda dealership in America.

A new sidecarist is born.
A new sidecarist was born to USCA members,

Peter and Bev Kerwin, of Tallahassee, FL. Tom Dean
Kerwin arrived on January 16, 1989, 10:13p.m., at 7 lb.
9 oz. and 20 in. long.

Americade, Estes Park
Help needed

The USCA is planning a booth at Americade,
Estes Park, CO, and need help. If you will be attending
and can help an hour, or so,  contact Clarence Kessler
so he won't be stuck in the booth all the time. Drop him
a note at P.O. Box 764, Hot Springs, SD 57747.

THE LAST CRUSADE
THE LAST CRUSADE, is the new Indiana

Jones movie, wherein, you will find Harrison Ford
doing a lot of his own driving, according to Doug
Bingham. The rig is a Neval, made to look like a
BMW WWII German, and yes, some things were done
with a stunt man. Lucas Film used a Bingham sidecar
camera outfit on shooting some of the chase scenes.

Harrison Ford as Indiana Jones  - Doug Bingham Photo
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Manufacturers & Services
Business Cards

Rates per year are
$30.00 for USCA members
(include member #) and $50.00
for non-members for 8 issues.
Send in US funds to Marge Ann
Wimpee, 390 Hallson Lane,
Ben Lomond, CA 95005.
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Coming Events

April 15, Doo-Dah Sidecar Rally, at Village Creek St. Park, south of Wynne, Arkansas. Forget the
IRS and have some fun. No registration fee, camping available. Spencer Bennett (601)393-4887.

April 23, So. Cal. Sidecar Experience, Frazier Park/Ojai, California, ride. Meet at 8:00a.m. at Acces-
sories Unlimited. Info: Jim Krautz (818)366-3179.

May 13, Rose City Motorcycle Club, 16th Annual Rose City Oregon 500, Portland, Oregon. AMA
Sanctioned. Sign-in 3:30a.m. to 7:30a.m., Tanasbourne Mall, NW 185th & Sunset Hwy (Hwy
126). Info: Char Messinger, P.O. Box 91085, Portland, OR 97291 or (503)641-4734.

May 20, So. Cal. Sidecar Experience, Solvang, California, Ride. Leave Donut Inn, Balboa &
Burbank Blvd. at 8:30a.m. for ride to Mustard Seed Restaurant. Info: Jim Krautz (818)366-3179.

May 20-21, Golden Wheels Touring America, benefit for Heritage Foundation. $5 entry. Info: Rusty
Devany, G.W.T.A., 1304 Champion Oaks, Roseville, CA 95661.

May 25-29, Rider Rally, Richmond, Kentucky. Info: Trailer Life Enterprises, P.O.B. 2500, Agoura,
CA 91301.

May 26-29, Mid-America Freedom Rally, Freeburg, Missouri. AMA Sanctioned. Info: Joseph
Kempker, 188 N. Summit Dr., Lot 122, Holts Summit, MO 65043. (314) 896-4933.

June 2-4, Northern Illinois Chapter, Pow-Wow Rally, Jellystone Park, Amboy, Illinois.

June 6-10, Americade - Lake George, New York. Info: P.O.B. 2205, Glens Falls, NY 12801.

June 16-18, Croswell Pioneer Days Parade and Cycle Races, Croswell, Michigan. Blue Ridge Moun-
tain Rendezvous, Luray, Virginia. AMA Sanctioned. Pre-registration AMA: $30/non-AMA: $31,
postmarked before May 10, 1989. Info: Southern Rider, Inc., P.O.B. 7217, Arlington, VA 22207.

June 18, So. Cal. Sidecar Experience, BBQ and Picnic with Sidecar Friends at Mike Colburg's House
in Sun Valley, California. Meet at Bobs Big Boy, Sunland Blvd., east of 1210 fwy at noon, for
short, scenic ride. Call Mike if you're attending, at: (818)504-9332.

June 22-25, USCA 11th National Rally, Stone Mountain Park, Georgia. Information: S.A.S.E. to
Larry Lehr, 2444 Swanson Ct., Marietta, GA 30066, or see ad in this issue.

June 30-July 3, 1989 Canadian National Rally, Gananoque, Ontario, Canada.

July 4, So. Cal. Sidecar Experience, Parade and BBQ, Newhall, California. Meet at Carls Junior,
Hwy 14 & San Fernando Rd., at 8:00a.m. Bring your own main course for BBQ at John and Sues,
afterwards. Info: Jim (818)366-3179.

July 7-9, Club Des Sidecaristes Du Canada, Chapitre Du Quebec, 3rd Annual Quebec Sidecar Rally,
Parc Paul-Suave (Provincial Park), OKA, Que., Canada. Info: Roger Symington, 459 Moor Rd.,
Hemmingford, Que. JOL 1HO, Canada. (514)274-3582.

July 13-16, 9th New England Sidecar Rally, Wilsons Mills, Maine. Pre-registration before June 30,
1989, $30 per adult (over 17yrs.). Three nights camping, assorted meals, awards, etc. Info: Carl T.
Johnson, RFD #1, Box 490, New Sharon, ME 04955. (207)778-2524.
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Coming Events..
August 6, 1st Annual Rocky Mountain M/C Jamboree, your Sturgis Stopover. 12 mi. So. of Durango,

Colorado, on Hwy 550. 2-day camping. Info: Ratbike Willie, 505 Busch, Houston, TX 77060.

August 7-13, 49th Annual Black Hills Motor Classic, Sturgis, South Dakota. Info: Sturgis C of C,
P.O.B. 504, Sturgis, SD 57785. (605) 347-5941

August 11-13, Sierra Sidecar Spectacular VIII at County Fairgrounds, Mariposa, California. Info:
Dan Doyle, 1310 Gold Rush Way, Penryn, CA 95663. (916)663-2201.

August 18-21, August Co-Rally, Cyclemoore Campground, Interlochen, Michigan.

August 27-31, Rider Rally, Reno, Nevada. Info: Trailer Life Enterprises, P.O.B. 2500, Agoura, CA
91301.

September 1-4, 1st Annual Texas M/C Rendezvous and Motorcycle Showoff. Lake Somerville,
Texas, area. 4-days camping, 2 poker runs, show, rodeo, Miss H-D of TX contest. Info: Ratbike
Willie, 505 Busch, Houston, TX 77060.

September 4-8, Americade, Estes Park, Colorado. Info: P.O.B. 2205, Glens Falls, NY 12801, or for
event info call: 1-800-44ESTES. [Note USCA again plans to participate in this event with a booth,
etc. Any members interested in ',helping, who will be there, should contact Clarence Kessler:
P.O.B. 764, Hot Springs, SD 57747.]

September 8-10, Great Lakes Fall Rally, Tri-Lakes Campground, Marshall, Michigan.
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Classifieds
Sidecarist Classifieds are $4 for members and
$5 for non-members for two issues.

1st Time Ads
For Sale:
1980 Spyder T1, 5 gal. tank, light, tonneau cover,

Brooklands screen, on '79 Yamaha XS1100,
Samsonite bags, 12K miles, $3,000. Will
seperate. Ray Wilcox, 16231 Skagway,
Whittier, CA 90603. (213)947-6941.

1980 Goldwing w/Dnepr s/c. fabricated mounts
for any bike. Custom swingarm to adjust ride
height. Fork brace, spare sidecar fender.
$2,000.00 Canadian $ Chris Calaguiro, 5690
Morse Ave., Niagara Falls, Ontario, Canada
L2G 4G2. (416)356-7090.

1979 R100S BMW w/EML Family GT (double
wide) 17,000 mi., red, cony. top, tonneau,
rack, Luftmeister fairing, vg condition. $6,800.
Mark D. Holmes, 1209 E. 18th Street,
Farmington,NM 87401. (505)326-6300.

Great hack bike, 1975 GT750cc Suzuki 3 cylin-
der, water cooled, 8,700 miles, heavy duty
springs, spoke, gearing + spare engine,
complete hack fittings. Nate Weiss, 6154 Haas
St., La, Mesa, CA 92042. (619)464-7011

Harley Servicar tow bar $50 OBO. P. Preble, Mu-
seum of Transportation, 15 Newton St.,
Brookline MA 02146. (617)522-8765.

1987 Hitchhiker sidecar, carpeted interior,
windshield, sidecar cover and mounting
'hardwear. Mint condition. $1,000.00. Dwain
Keck, 212 W. Crestview Dr., Odessa, MO
64076. (816)633-4031.

1985 Honda Interstate w/leading-link forks, w/
Friendship II sidecar, sell as a unit or motor-
cycle unit-forks sidecar will sell separately.
Roland Masters, 7345 Mina Ave., Brooksville,
FL 34613. (904)596-9052.

'86 Suzuki Cavalcade with custom 1980 Motor-
vation Coupe Royale, color match gold and
brn. Excellent condition, low miles. Complete
rig - $9,200.00 OBO. Glenn DeKeno, 1605
Rand St., Milpitas, CA 95035. (408)262-4016.

Wanted:
Camping trailer. Easy to set up, ex condition. Mr.

& Mrs. Willy Dietze, Box 14, Alameda, Sask.
SOC 0A0, Canada. (306)489-4511.

Harley sidecar with hardwear to fit 1986 FLT.
Keith Lindsay, 135 Haines Ave., New Lenox,
IL 60451. (815)485-9180.

2nd Time Ads
For Sale:
Unusual motorcycle gifts for your favorite biker.

Gifts include: Replica antique antique sidecar
toys, Biker teddy bear, wire sculptures, post
cards, pins, more! Manx USA. P.O. Box 3193,
San Mateo, CA 94403. (415)343-8660.

1984 GL1200 std. w/EML Family Tour 2-seater
sidecar. Black in color. Honda has less than
5,000 miles. Garage kept. $5,500.00. Mike
Gill, 102 W. Cherry St., Glasgow, KY 42141.
(502)651-5205 days.

Neval MT12 Motorcycle/sidecar outfit, driven
sidecar wheel, reverse gear, 1,000 mi. Asking
$3,000.00 OBO. Trailer also available,
$500.00 OBO. Daniel B. Frost, 1184 Arden
Rd., Pasadena, CA 91106. (818)578-0482.

1986 Goldwing (9,000 miles) with '86 Motorva-
tion Formula II, both fully equipped and black
in color, $10,000. Don Theall, 619 Ranchito
Rd., Monrovia, CA 91016. (818)358-4090.

Hoske Tank, 9+ gallons, black but needs paint,
$450.00. BMW, large white tank, $250.00.
Headlight shell $100.00. Russell Harris, 4983
Deer Run Place, Westerville, OH 43081.
(614)8953319.

Spirit Eagle sidecar, tonneau cover, running
lights, new tire, perfect for medium size bike,
presently mounted on 650 BMW. $600.00.
Richard De Peal, 704 E. Exchange St.,
Owosso, MI 48867. (517)723-5501.

Wanted:
Used Sidecar, good condition & reasonably

priced. Can pick it up. For Yamaha 650cc
Twin. (405)482-2625. Brian Ohair, 1200 N.
Park Lane 11, Altus, OK 73521.
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Bookshop
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Goodies
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