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I have been walking around with a grin on my face. The 
season has started, I rode my motorbike a few times and 
went to a few rallies. Life is great...

Talking about rallies, if you are into that sort of things, 
Paris (Ontario) will have a great annual vintage rally this 
month. It is worth the trip...

Every time I released a Special Edition, I am getting emails asking about 
what do I have up my sleeve for the next issue... Well, I am going to let you 
know what’s cooking for the next 4 SE by showing you the cover pages. Do 
not ask about the content, it is still work in progress but it is coming nicely.

By the time you get your next newsletter, we will have had our annual rally. 
I hope that many of you are planning to attend. The roads to the site are just 
great, the rally site is perfect for nature lovers and you could even rent a 
rustic cabin by the lake if you do not want to sleep on the ground. Of course 
people are great and food, well food is food and you won’t have to cook... 
DO NOT FORGET TO CONFIRM YOUR ARRIVAL BY USING 
OUR WEB PORTAL.

By the way, how do you know that you are getting old? Well, in my case, my 
bike is about to turn 20. I thought for a while of selling it, but I have been 
with the old girl for too long now. So I joined the Canadian Vintage 
Motorcycle Group which also means that I will be going to their Annual 
Rally in Paris this month.

A small reminder to the owners or past owners of Le Mans. I am making a 
Special Edition on that model and it would be nice to see your faces and 
your bikes in this edition. A few pictures and a few words, this is all I need 
from you guys...
Did you know that I missed you guys in Port Hope by a few hours. I was 
working in London that weekend and came back home on Saturday night. I 
went thru Port Dover around 2am. Well I was with my car... Not the best 
way to meet friends on their Guzzis...

Not advertised in this issue because Joe Casey forgot to answer my emails 
but the Western NY rally is still on... It's the weekend of June 7th. Same 
place. Westfield NY KOA campground.
Whilst you will have fun at this rally, I will also have fun at the Vintage 
Rally in Paris.

Till next time... 
Ed.
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Well, it seems that the 2019 riding season is finally under 
way. After a couple of cancelled rides due to unpredictable 
weather, we had the season opener at the Gorge Country 
Kitchen in Fergus, with a record attendance of 16 people, 
then we had the Grand River/Port Dover ride guided by 
Marek on the Victoria Day Weekend. Seven of us turned 

out for this event on what started out as a beautiful spring 
day, with a promise of rain late in the afternoon.

The small amount of light rain that I rode through was enough to show that 
my new "waterproof" riding gear, isn't. I have used many different riding 
suits of one sort or another through the years, and it seems that none of 
them live up to their claims in one way or another. 

Waterproof, breathable pants always seem to be one or the other but not 
both, or then there's my last set of pants. These actually were waterproof 
and breathable, but in other ways the design of them was such that I had to 
drastically modify them to make them easier to live with, and I was never 
too happy with them. Then, after several years of hard use, they looked so 
scruffy that homeless people were embarrassed to be seen with me. And 
jackets are just as big a problem. 

It seems crazy to spend good money on a riding suit so that you can go 
touring without having to constantly keep stopping to get in and out of 
rain gear, only to have to take along a rain jacket to put over your expensive 
"waterproof" suit. If anyone out there knows of reasonably priced riding 
gear that you can confidently wear on multi-day tours without the fear of 
getting soaked to the skin please let me know. I know Aerostitch and Klim 
are very good but how many people can afford to spend well over a 
thousand dollars just on a jacket and pants, before you even start to think 
about boots, gloves and helmets?

OK, rant over, now for the good news. The good news, for me anyway, is 
that with 1300km on my V7 so far this season, my oil leak appears to be 
finally fixed. Although the previous repair lasted for around 6,000km, this 
repair was more thorough and Piaggio have enough confidence in it to 
extend the warranty, so I'm planning on taking full advantage of that by 
putting on lots of miles this year.

Although the weather does still seem very unpredictable and changeable, we 
are planning lots more events this summer, culminating in our rally in 
Lavigne, West Nipissing, on the weekend before Labor Day, August the 
23rd to 25th.  So check out our website event calendar, or stay tuned to our 
Yahoo! group page for details of all the latest info and I hope to see you all 
at one or more of our events.

Thanks once again to Pat Castel on another fantastic job on the newsletter, 
hope you all enjoy it.

Phil.
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Phil’s column

For the past twenty years, Phil Tunbridge has been the man behind the Ontario Guzzi Riders 

club. His dedication and commitment to the club without forgetting his involvement in the 

annual rally, allowed for the club to survive and grow.



 I'd like to make a couple of things 
clear. The decisions you have to make 
at an accident scene are numerous and 
can be very hard. If you make a 
mistake, someone could die, possibly 
one of your friends. But I am sick of 
our litigious society dictating that we 
should not help because we are not 
licensed professionals or are afraid of a 
lawsuit. There may come a time when 
you are the only hope someone has and 
if you do nothing they will die. There is 
a law called the “Good Samaritan Law" 
that basically says; if you are trying to 
save someone's life you can not be sued 
for it. I am not trying to get you to 
practice medicine without a license; I 
just want you to be aware of some very 
basic first aid. Good luck and I hope 
you never need any of this advice. - 
Michael C. Richard.

Picture this...You're out on a country 
road with your friends. The weather's 
terrific, the bike's running like a top - 
life's perfect. Tranquillity is destroyed 
when, suddenly from nowhere, a car 
runs through an intersection and takes 
out the rider directly in front of you. 
Do you know the basic methods to 
save your friend's life? After two recent 
crashes in our group, we came to the 
conclusion none of us were totally 
prepared. We checked with Captain 
Paul Dezzi, Quality Assurance Officer 

of the Sarasota County Fire 
Department for a little 
advice. While this advice is 
not intended to make you a 
paramedic, it can help you 
tend to an accident victim 
and minimize risk of further 
injury until the professionals 
arrive. Just a few minutes 
study can arm you with 
lifesaving techniques.

When The Accident 
Happens

Securing the Scene
Dezzi's first piece of advice 
was the most obvious and 
perhaps the most forgotten: 

"Make sure the scene is safe 
first. Protect yourself, then help." 
Administering first aid with traffic 
whizzing around invites additional 
injury. Assign another group member 
or some other bystander to control 
traffic, point out fluid spills and keep 
smokers away. If the crash occurred in 
the twisties, send someone up the road 
so traffic will have ample opportunity 
to slow down. Look for other hazards. 
Are there any other hazards such as fire 
or downed electrical lines that must be 
controlled? 

Primary Survey
You will need to learn to conduct a 
primary survey with the intention of 
i d e n t i f y i n g a n d i m m e d i a t e l y 
controlling life-threatening problems. 
Try to determine if the victim's 
injuries are urgent. If unsure, consider 
it urgent. Early in the process or during 
the primary survey, it will become 
apparent whether the crash victim will 
need transportation. Nowadays, many 
motorcyclists ride with cell phones, so 
dialing 911 is easy. According to Dezzi, 
when 911 is used on a landline, the 
dispatcher immediately knows the 
caller's location. It doesn't work that 
way with a cell phone. Be prepared to 
relate specific information about your 
location. If a cell phone is unavailable, 
delegate another rider or passing 
motorist to call for an ambulance.

Here are the priorities of the primary 
survey in order of importance:

•  Airway & Breathing
•  Circulation & Bleeding
•  Spinal & Neurological Status 

A rider who is up and walking may not 
have obvious injury, however, in time, 
he may suffer significant problems 
once the adrenaline of the moment has 
worn off. In our interview, Captain 
Dezzi emphatically recommended a 
hospital evaluation for all motorcycle 
crash victims. And a high speed off is a 
definite trip to the medics. Settle the 
"walking wounded" so you can perform 
a primary survey. Assertions by the 
victim that they're okay are not good 
enough. Perform a primary survey.

If the rider is lying on the ground, 
determine his level of consciousness. Is 
h e a l e r t , r e s p o n s i v e t o v o i c e 
commands, responsive to pain, or 
unresponsive? This will give you 
instantaneous clues about his airway. 
CAUTION: Don't start moving an 
unconscious or partially conscious 
victim unless it is life threatening not 
to do so.

AIRWAY & BREATHING
PRIORITY 1
Determining if the victim is adequately 
breathing is obviously most important. 
A person can die within a matter of 
minutes without oxygen. It's the fastest 
way to check out! Follow these tips to 
determine if the victim has a clear 
airway and is breathing:

• Look for obvious signs of 
breathing - chest movement, 
exhalation from nose or mouth, 
talking (swearing if the bike's torn 
up!).

•  Identify the quality of breathing - 
deep, heavy, labored, shallow, 
normal.

• Observe the airway (nose and 
mouth) for obstructions or trauma. 
Broken teeth or severely damaged 
jaws can obstruct breathing. Look 
especially for this type of trauma 
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with riders who do not use full-face 
helmets.

•  If the victim is not breathing, it 
will be necessary to open the airway 
and possibly begin ventilation. This 
may require removing the helmet. 
Remove the helmet only if the 
victim is not breathing or if CPR is 
necessary.

•  Once the victim is breathing, his 
airway and breathing must be 
continuously checked. This is called 
airway maintenance. 

CIRCULATION & BLEEDING
PRIORITY 2
Determining heart beat and bleeding is 
second only to airway maintenance. 
Obviously, with no heart rate, you 
won't live to pull your next wheelie. 
Here's the sequence of events for 
checking circulation:

•  Check the victim's pulse at the 
carotid artery in the neck. It can be 
found on either side of the rigid 
airway near the Adam's apple. Press 
two or three fingers against the 
artery until the pulse can be felt.

•  Verify the quality of heartbeat - 
strong, weak, fast, slow, absent.

• Absence of pulse indicates 
Cardio-Pulmonary Resuscitation 
(CPR) is necessary. [Consult the 
Red Cross for CPR education.] 
Remove the helmet only if the 
victim is not breathing or if CPR is 
necessary.

• If the victim has an adequate 
pulse, bleeding control becomes 
important. This is the process:

•  Control areas of copious bleeding 
first - open arteries, amputations.

•  Spurting brightly colored blood is 
arterial - first priority.

• Oozing dark blood is venous - 
second priority.

• Apply pressure directly to the 
wound. If practical, elevate the body 
part above the level of the heart to 
slow bleeding. 

SPINAL & NEUROLOGICAL

PRIORITY 3
The most important aspect of this 
portion of the primary survey is to 
decide if a spinal trauma has occurred. 
R E M E M B E R , d u r i n g a i r w a y 
maintenance and bleeding control, 
absolute minimal movement of the 
victim must occur. Consider every 
motorcycle accident a spinal injury. 
Look for signs of spinal trauma:

•  Odd angles or protrusions of the 
neck or spinal area should be 
conservatively treated as a spinal 
injury. The absence of obvious 
trauma does not mean the absence 
of a spinal injury. If in doubt, 
immobilize.

• Complaints that the victim cannot 
move body parts or limbs. (After his 
career ending crash, Wayne Rainey 
immediately complained of an 
inability to move his lower body-the 
result of a severe cervical spine 
injury).

•  Immobilize the victim's head and 
neck to reduce the risk of further 
injury. If the victim is awake let him 
know what you're doing!

•  A victim sitting up and moving 
around may not have an immediate 
life threatening spinal injury but 
could have a significant head injury. 

•  Gauge the victim's neurological 
status with questions - Who are 
you? Where are you? What time (or 
day) is it? 

Waiting for the ambulance is the 
perfect time to collect information for 
the paramedics. If the victim loses 
consciousness, you will have valuable 
information ready. To collect victim 
information, use AMPLE:

A Are you ALLERGIC to anything?
M Are you on any Medications?
P What is your PAST medical 

history?
L  When was your LAST meal?
E  What were the EVENTS leading 

up to the injury? (What was the 
speed of the crash? Was it a 
highside? Lowside?) 

Final Words
Nothing takes the place of hands-on 
experience. Take a few minutes to 
practice the jaw thrust, spinal 
immobilization and helmet removal 
techniques. Practicing may feel 
awkward at first but that little bit of 
knowledge may be the difference 
between life and death. Enrolling in a 
first aid, emergency responder or even 
CPR class is a great idea.
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I've got a real on-again, off-again 
relationship with my 1972 Moto 
Guzzi V7 Sport. 

The "on" periods when it's working 
properly are brief and torrid. This is 
undeniably one of the most 
charismatic motorcycles ever made. 

The "off" per iods when i t ' s 
broke-down and waiting for me to 
save enough time and/or money to 
fix it are near constant, agonizingly 
long and wholly depressing.

This bike has been in my family 
since new, and in my possession 
since 2003. Since then I've spent 
roughly the cost of a new sportbike 

returning this Goose to running 
condition and trying, often in vain, 
to keep it there. 

It sickens me literally to say I've 
ridden my V7 Sport less than 2000 
miles in all that time. That's all the 
Italian motorcycle gods will allow.

Fixing one problem only exposes 
the next weakest link. Step one 
after resurrecting the bike from 20 
years in storage was rebuilding the 
engine. 

I rode maybe 250 miles on the fresh 
engine before the clutch ate itself. 
Replacing the clutch earned me 
another 250 miles before fork 

cartridges failed. I fixed that for 
another 200 miles and spoke 
nipples started popping. And drum 
brakes stopped stopping. And who 
needs a functioning tachometer, or 
headlight, anyways?

My Guzzi spent most of the last 
two years parked in the corner of 
m y g a r a g e , s i d e l i n e d b y a 
non-charging charging system that 
left me stranded one too many 
times. 

Then this year's Motorcycle 
Cannonball Endurance Run passed 
through Milwaukee. If those guys 
can keep 90-year-old bikes running 
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Aaron Frank's 1972 Moto Guzzi V7 
Sport, cooling off in Leland during the 
Fall Slimey Crud Cafe Racer Rally



for 3000 miles straight, shouldn't I 
be able to do the same with this 
40-year-old Italian beast?

A few weeks and $1300 later, my 
gorgeous Guzzi was back on the 
road with a completely overhauled 
electrical system, including a new 
alternator rotor, rectifier, diode 
board, battery, ignition switch, and 
countless questionable wiring 
connectors replaced. 

Greg Klassen at The Shop, 
M i l w a u k e e ' s v i n t a g e b i k e 
specialists, has that bike absolutely 
singing. It fires instantly without 
any choke, rumbles right down to a 
narcoleptic, 800-rpm idle, and revs 
with a previously unknown 
ferocity. I don't think that bike ever 
produced sufficient voltage until 
now.

T o c e l e b r a t e i t s r e t u r n t o 
road-worthiness, we participated 
this past weekend in a sacred 
Midwestern tradition—the Slimey 
(sic) Crud Café Racer Run. 
Founded by some guy at that other 
motorcycle magazine, this vintage 
sportbike rally happens outside 
Madison on the first Sunday of 
May and again on the first Sunday 
of October, marking the traditional 
opening and closing of Wisconsin's 
riding season.

The air-cooled, dual-carb Goose 
was loving the crisp, 35-degree 
morning air, and happily hammer- 

ed out the first 75-mile stretch 
from Milwaukee to Pine Bluff, just 
west of Madison. 

Not even a roadside chat with an 
eagle-eyed State Trooper who 
wanted to discuss equipment code 
a s i t p e r t a i n s t o p r e - 1 9 7 5 
motorcycles could dampen my 
enthusiasm. 

Was my Guzzi finally fixed for 
good? For years, Guzzisti have been 
telling me what reliable, rideable 
bikes these were. Maybe now I'd 
finally find out. Fresh engine, fresh 
clutch, new suspension, good 
wheels, decent brakes, and now, 
all-new electronics—what could 
possibly go wrong?

The day couldn't have turned out 
better. Temps rose to the mid-50s 
by noon, and the fast, flowing 
alphabet roads of Wisconsin's 
Driftless Area seemed tailor-made 
for the squid-poaching V7 Sport. 

On the rolling, 80-mph sweepers 
a long Highway T south of 
Barneveld this felt like if not the 
best-handling, then at least the 
most-stable bike ever built. Long 
and skinny with those low, flat 
swan's-neck clip-on bars, it made 
me feel just like Mike Hailwood 
dragging my boot toes all the way 
up Highway F behind Brigham 
Park, with the thunderous V-twin 
exhaust note echoing off the nearby 
bluffs.

Everything was still going strong 
when we arrived at Leland's 
Sprecher Tap—the Crud Run's 
official end point. I was even feeling 
cocky. 

Last time I attempted a Crud Run 
on my Guzzi I didn't make it five 
miles out from Pine Bluff before 
the shift linkage broke in two. 

Now I was 200 miles from home 
and the bike was still working 
better than ever. I even posted a pic 
to Facebook with the caption "still 
running!" Yeah, I probably 
shouldn't have done that.

It's another 100 miles from Leland 
to Milwaukee, and I was about 30 
miles from my garage when I 
noticed a strange vibration from 
the back of the bike, almost like the 
tire rubbing on the swingarm. 

I pulled over to investigate. There 
was no sideplay in the rear wheel, 
but rotating it back and forth made 
a sick, crunching sound. I pulled 
the final-drive drain plug to inspect 
the oil. "It's not good when the gear 
oil is more sparkly than your gold 
metal flake helmet," my friend 
Doug helpfully said.

Oh, well. A little over 270 
trouble-free miles is better than 
nothing, I guess. In fact, it's a new 
record for this bike. I just hope it's 
not another two years before I can 
afford to fix it this time.
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You never know who your 
neighbors are.  Justin and I are back 
and forth between Brooklyn and 
Portland, OR quite a bit these 
days sourcing raw materials for our 
gear and for various moto this and 
that. One  day in Portland, while 
walking through the alley, a few 
doors down from a garage/work 
s h o p w e u t i l i z e w h i l e o u t 
west.  Our  neighbor Pat happened 
to be rolling a 1974 Moto Guzzi 
Eldorado,  out of his garage. It 
turned out to be his and the freshly 
restored bike maiden voyage after a 
year long restoration. This story is 
about Pat and this Guzzi.

I found right away talking to  Pat 
that  he was a very interesting and 
ta lented guy . Pat has been 
meticulous ly col lect ing and 
restoring   vintage Hondas for over 
20 years. Visible in the machines 
that occupy Pat's home garage, are 
the various components of Pat, the 

enthusiasm for the technical, the 
passion for the aesthetic, the well 
thought out organization of his 
workflow and process. I was 
fascinated with the multitude of 
talents that Pat shared with me 
over a couple hours of conver- 
sation.

I learned that he not only worked 
on motorcycles, but he has been a 
pilot much of his life and for a 
period of time flew crop dusters in 
the midwest. He also enjoys 
restoring  vintage coleman lamps 
and  he makes ukuleles from found 
cigar boxes, everything in Pat's 
home has been built, restored or 
remodeled by Pat himself, with 
impeccable detail.

Th e b i k e t h a t c a u g h t m y 
attention,  he revealed, was one of 
those rare $1 per CC barn finds. 

Pat came across  a family that  had 
the bike sitting in their barn for 

20+ years, covered in after-market 
junk.  Either they simply didn't 
realize what they had or, to-be-fair, 
perhaps, were simply ready to free 
up more storage space. Pat humbly 
refers to his work on the bike as a 
“preservation, not a restoration.” 
When he bought it, he didn’t know 
the paint (and the bike itself) were 
so close to mint.  He didn’t do any 
re-chroming or  repainting.  His 
work was mainly trying to use and 
expose everything that was already 
original. He had minor things 
touched up, like the pinstripes, but 
kept the patina authentic. 

Pat has had a long-standing 
interest  in vintage Guzzi ’ s , 
specifical ly , one model , the 
Eldorado.  The Eldorado was only 
built for 3 years, from 1972-4, and 
it was only in 1974 that they made 
it with a disc brake.   It was only a 
very small portion of that  last year, 
that the Eldorado’s built were 
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designed for the police department. 
Obviously there are a limited 
amount of those police department 
Eldorado's. Needless to say, coming 
across one is a rare occurrence. The 
police bike can be identified by its 
special gauge cluster, with switches 
and lights specific to the  duties law 
enforcement options on this bike 
(lights, radio/cb, siren, megaphone, 
etc..).  

Another way you can tell that this 
bike was a Los Angeles Police Bike 
is by the bracket that held the siren. 
There was an additional lever on 
the handlebars that when pulled, it 
would rotate the siren to make 
noise from the friction from the 
tire. Unfortunately, when the 

police department sold these bikes 
at auction, few of these siren 
devices remained intact, because 
prior to the sale,  the police 
department would cut off the 
sirens, so civilians couldn’t sound 
the sirens. Pat's  never seen one for 
sale. He’s seen them on bikes, but 
never one he could purchase. 

At the time that Pat bought the 
bike, he was in an intensive 
one-year training to be a certified 
aircraft mechanic.  This Guzzi was 
his nights and weekend project. As 
we were speaking, Pat had a lot of 
positive things to say about the C-5 
m u l t i s p a r k i g n i t i o n s 
(c-5ingitions.com), which uses an 
optical beam, triple spark electronic 

ignition.  

The bike  starts 
with the touch of 
a button, every 
time despite cold 
w e a t h e r , n o t 
riding it for a 

while, etc. If you happen to be 
working on one of these bikes, Pat 
recommends this to have the 
engine run great.

The original bike had a generator, 
so Pat did do an alternator upgrade. 
In his own words, Pat describes, “if 
you can imagine, in 1974, they 
actually offered a motorcycle with a 
generator. They stopped putting 
generators on American cars 
around 1964, 10 years later, 
however,  they were still putting 
them on some Italian motorcycles - 
absurd."  

As mentioned earlier, the bike 
originally came with a single disc 
brake, but fortunately due to the 
design of the forks, it already had 
the bosses to make it somewhat 
easy to modify into a dual-disc 
front brake. He had to fabricate 
small parts for the retrofit, but he 
was able to make it work. Pat notes 
that the Guzzi has great brakes for 
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the time period, especially for a bike 
with twin discs. 

N o w , r e g a r d i n g t h e m a j o r 
modification that Pat did, which 
we title, the working man's mod (or 
h o w t o k e e p y o u r u p g r a d e 
affordable). The Eldorado was an 
850 cc bike, but Pat wanted a little 
more power than that.      He  knew 
that Moto Guzzi had made another 
bike, The Convert, that had 
1000cc's.  

The Convert had automatic 
transmission, which used so much 
power, that they bumped the 
engine up to a 1000cc.  Pat realized 
he could take the cylinders from 
The Convert  to upgrade  his 
Eldorado to 1000cc's. He also used 
the larger carburetors, the 30 mm 
instead of the 29mm in his mod, 
and he mentioned using the hotter 
cam B-10 grind. Because he could 
not find anyone who had done this 

before, he had to do a lot of his own 
fabrication to make his mod work. 
The carburetors and that cam shaft 
are the standards mods that people 
do to "hot-rod” this engine. 
Although you can buy those 
cylinders  brand new for $1000. 
Pat's recipe is for people who are 
resourceful and willing to do some 
of their own fabrication. 

Pat realized he couldn't put the 
heads from the Convert on his 
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Eldorado because those heads are 
made for different pipes.  The 
cylinders and skirts wouldn't  work 
together. Pat did his own  custom 
fabricating to have heads, cylinders 
and skirts work with one another. 

Pat’s friend in Seattle, who helped 
fi n d h i m t h e b i k e , s t r o n - 
gly  recommended that Pat do a 
once over of the bike. He knew that 
Pat just wanted to rebuild the 
carbs, ride it and enjoy it. As we 
went through the bike though, he 
realized  that water was running 
down the speedo cable into the 
transmission - and that was a cause 
for him to pull it apart. He found a 
cracked ring on the cylinder which 
also needed to be fixed. Pat told me 
about the site thisoldtracker.com as 
a valuable resource, which has a 
wealth of information for Guzzi 
owner.  The curator of the website, 
Greg Bender built a new wiring 
harness for Pat, which is a service he 

offers to people who use his 
website. Pat describes Greg as a real 
class act, and built the new harness, 
based on Pat’s specs, knowing he 
had gotten ridden of the generator 
for an alternator. 

One mod that Pat admits to, where 
his personal  taste overid his 
dedication to “preserving” the 
original bike, was to change out the 
rear taillight. We discussed how all 
of the taillights on the Italian bikes 
were put on solely for the purpose 
of passing  US 
DOT standards, 
so Pat rationali- 
zed that to repla- 
c e  i t w i t h a 
taillight from a 
Vincent Black 
Shadow, was an 
a c c e p t a b l e 
deviation from 
i t s o r i g i n a l 
standing.

Pat also was very enthusiastic about 
his custom seat hinge.  

He abandoned his stock two-up 
seat and opted instead for a solo 
seat. The fabricator who he used, 
a n d h i g h l y r e c o m m e n d i s 
Fabricator Kevin, out of Detroit, 
Michigan. (FabKevin.com) Made 
just for single saddle springer seats, 
bronzed hinges.  

All photography by Sean Gilligan
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MOTO GUZZI V9

"MORNING GLORY"
by



Revival Cycles is the balance of passion and pragmatism. 
It is our belief that the motorcycle should be more than a 
machine; it is an aesthetic expression that demonstrates 
the beauty of purposeful form. It is not enough to simply 
have a mechanically adequate machine that ignores the 
visual form. To be truly remarkable requires something 
more: the seamless blending of visual design with 
technical excellence. When these elements come together 
with just the right mix, the result is as much fun to ride as 
it is to behold. We believe a motorcycle should thrill and 
excite even before the first crackling rumble of an open 
exhaust.

As the world perpetually spins faster and faster into the 
vortex of digitalization and virtualization, there is an 
increasingly present need to retain the connection to 
reality. At Revival we feel this is best achieved simply with 
a motor and two wheels. The cutting edge marvels of 
motorcycling technologies evolve at a rapid pace, but every 
layer of ride-by-wire and electronic ride management can 
also be another barrier between the rider and the 
machine. For this reason we stay focused on the basics even 
when using high-tech processes and materials. At no point 
is the rider experience sacrificed for the technology.

Achieving this balance is a delicate business and Revival 
Cycles understands. Revival was founded with focused 
expertise and a decided stubborn pursuit of passion in all 
things two-wheeled and otherwise. The combination of 
obsessions with both the physical principles of all things 
technical and an intense focus on an artistic design 
aesthetic. These principles have come together to create a 
team that pulls all the pieces into a precise equilibrium to 
produce remarkable machines, events and products. A lot 
of shops can fix your bike and get you on your way, but 

Revival sets out to help you get the most out of all of the 
things you choose to surround yourself with in every way 
possible.

Motorcycles are our passion, and we are here to support 
this passion in our fellow riders. It does not matter what 
you ride, it does not even matter if you do not have a 
two-wheeled machine of your own (yet), the only thing 
that matters is that you have passion for motorcycles and 
separating from the masses. We are more than a repair 
shop, more than a custom shop and more than a place to 
get gear. We are a cultural center for motorcyclists.

Revival Cycles
5305 Bolm Rd, Austin TX 78721

orders@revivalcycles.com
(512) 401-3484

The Ontario Guzzi Riders                                                              15                                                             2019 News Express N°15

THE REVIVAL CYCLES STORY



Situated at the crossroads of passion and pragmatism, 
the team at Revival Cycles knows when it’s time to 
shred the establishment, and when to walk alongside.

Morning Glory, a fine and upstanding Moto Guzzi V9 
Roamer, is the latest display of craftsmanship and 
creativity to roll out of the Austin, Texas shop—and 
it’s an official build too.

“Moto Guzzi approached us and asked if we would take 
one of their newly updated models, the V9 Roamer, and 
customize it to our liking … carte blanche with no 
limitations” says Revival’s top man, Alan Stulberg.

“As Guzzi fans from way back, Team Revival jumped at 
the chance to make it happen.”

Carte blanche. That’s a big leap for a storied 
manufacturer such as Moto Guzzi and Revival is a 
company not known for holding back.

They’ve built oddities like ‘The Six’, a masterfully 
crafted, minimalist frame fitted with a massive Honda 
CBX 6-pot mill and hub steering. Plus a neon-colored 
Ducati ST4 Sidecarcross bike and a BMW S1000RR 

wrapped using ancient bodywork techniques. They’re 
not afraid to tear into anything.

As it turns out, Revival actually liked most of what they 
were given from Guzzi.

“That’s probably the point, it didn’t gut me to leave some 
things alone on this one”, Alan says with a little surprise. 
“We love Moto Guzzi, there’s so much soul and heart in 
these machines”.

With the heart and soul set, Revival began looking to 
the skin. “They call it the ‘Roamer’, and we wanted to 
continue along that theme by bringing in some of the early 
1970’s aesthetics.”

“The fish scales, high-and-tight bars, metal flake… We 
decided to actually stay on-brand for a change!”.

On-brand? Perhaps. On point? Unmistakably.

Though the stock controls from the Italian-bred 
Roamer stayed, the seat, tank, tail and side covers were 
binned and replaced with an all aluminum unibody, 
painstakingly hand-formed by Andy, Revival’s resident 
metalsmith.
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“Andy knew what to do. He’s a 70s kind of guy. He lives 
in a 1978 Bluebird bus with a tufted ceiling. He knows 
the 70s”, Alan says of his metal shaping master.

“The idea was to create something resembling the musings 
of a mad scientist from the high-pile, shag carpet era”. 
Extensive wire framing, hammer work, shaping, 
welding, and polishing rendered the desired effect with 
enviable accuracy.

With the seat, tank and tail setting the tone, Revival 
looked to massage the Roamer’s stance.

Not known for staying with status quo, using the stock 
rims was an unlikely yet astute choice for the team. “The 
wheels are cast alloy units from the Guzzi factory. Most 
people who see them think they are a custom set specifically 
made for this machine.”

An aftermarket girder front end was sourced, and 
reworked a bit, to give the functionality desired by 
Revival.

“With 4.7 inches of trail, the Guzzi has a rather stable 
cruising style, but still turns in well and has a reasonably 
light steering feel considering the narrow bars,” says Alan.

“Adding a Firestone rear tire and a skinny Avon tire up 
front give the bike the right stance and look and 
emphasize the OEM V9 Roamer wheels.”

After the stance was dialed and the look well underway, 
the merrymakers at Revival built out a fully custom 
stainless steel exhaust system with twin trumpets 
heralding the bikes presence. “They belt a mighty roar 
that sounds even bigger than the bike itself. The damn 
thing sounds GOOD!”

While it wouldn’t be unusual for Revival to rip the 
factory controls and electronics off and start fresh, the 
team agreed that many of components made the final 
cut straight from the factory.

“Uncharacteristically we chose to keep the factory 
electronics, switches and gauge package. Sure, we moved 
the speedo and LED readout to the gas tank and set it at a 
crazy angle, but the factory stuff is all really well done”, 
Alan says.

“We kept it all. The factory fuel injection is great and 
keeping things factory meant we also ended up with a bike 
that has fantastic, usable ABS brakes and traction 
control!”

The result? A vintage whip with all things modern 
running the show. Passionate, yet pragmatic.

If you’re traveling through the great state of Texas and 
find yourself in Austin, ring the shop. Morning Glory is 
available for rent.
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Last time we featured the Portugese 
workshop Tricana motorcycles 
they had just completed their 
first Moto Guzzi Cafe Racer build. 
Today we are visiting Jonathan’s 
workshop again to reveal his latest 

Moto Guzzi based Cafe Racer build 
the  “Mondego”, named after the 
river that runs through his 
hometown of Coimbra. Based on 
the garishly ugly (opinions may 
vary) Moto Guzzi V65 Lario, 

Jonathan has done an impressive 
job and converting the Guzzi into a 
rolling work of art.

“The idea was to create a bike that 
looks light and ready to race, 
aggressive with a hint of elegance”

Th i s  ’ 8 9 M o t o G u z z i V 6 5 
Lario donor bike was discovered in 
a cellar. As the story goes it had 
stopped running 10 years earlier 
and was left abandoned in the 
darkness. The new owner brought 
the bike to Jonathan at Tricana 
where it was decided that the bike 
would be a solid base for a Café 
Racer project. 

“The modifications are endless. The 
idea was to create a bike that looks 
light and ready to race, aggressive 
with a hint of elegance. I wanted to 
make a pure café racer with big 
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drum brakes, instead of the original 
16” alloy rims with brake discs.”

To  achieve  his “pure Cafe Racer” 
look Jonathan swapped out the 
stock wheels for a pair of Akron 
Morrad rims, 19 inches at the front 
18 in the rear and wrapped in 
Michelin Pilot Active rubber. 

A redesigned custom made linkage 
allowed the fitment of a 70’s Guzzi 
drum on the rear and a vintage 
Triumph hub with its drum brake 
was laced to the front.

The bikes suspension has received a 
serious upgrade with a pair of 
Bitubo shocks in the rear held in 
place by repositioned upper 
mounts. 

The front forks were then modified 
to level out the stance of the bike 
after the change in suspension and 
wheel dimensions. 

The 650cc powerplant retains it’s 
stock internals but a pair of free 
flowing filters and rejetted carbs 
combined with titanium Akrapovic 
exhausts beef up the power figures.

Jonathan’s most proud of the work 
he did to create the bikes unique 
bodywork and as you can imagine 
the one-off fuel tank and seat took 
t h e l o n g e s t t o c o m p l e t e . 
Constructed using 2 layers of 
fiberglass and one of carbon fibre 
it’s lightweight and beautiful. The 
Mondego has been finished in a 
classic racing green and gold paint 
scheme with a section of clear coat 
in the tail to show off Jonathan’s 
carbon fibre work. Tan leather on 

the saddle and brass highlights on 
the engine and wheels then tie the 
whole package together perfectly.

The Mondego boasts an interesting 
mix of old and new components. 

On paper you wouldn’t expect 
them to all work together but it 
seems that Tricana Motorcycles is 
more than capable of proving they 
can. 

The Ontario Guzzi Riders                                                              19                                                             2019 News Express N°15



I wonder if even rebels need 
community—or perhaps that’s 
fundamentally what rebels are: 
those of us who don’t fit the 
p r e s c r i b e d m o l d o r t h e 
conventional expectations of our 
age, gender, or 
socio-economic 
status: the round 
p e g s i n a 
proverbial sea of 
square holes who 
end up rolling 
t o w a r d s e a c h 
other. As often as 
n o t o n t w o 
wheels.

Th i s w a s t h e 
u n s p o k e n 
connection Pete 
and I had on our 
fi r s t m e e t i n g 
when I asked 
h i m h o w a n 
avowed Harley 
rider ends up 
falling in love with a Moto Guzzi 
a n d l e a d i n g M o t o v i d a ’ s 
Distinguished Gentleman’s Ride on 
a V7.  

“That’s a long story,” replied Pete 
with a smile. What followed was 
less of a long story and more of a 
patchwork of stories beginning 
with a broken relationship, ending 
with a few pints of craft beer and 
stitched together throughout by a 
love of motorcycles.

While he had never ridden a bike 
before 2008, riding was woven into 
his DNA. His grandfather rode 
BSAs until the day he died and his 
mother (who absolutely forbid Pete 
to ride anything that required more 
than pedal-power) tootled herself 
around on a Vespa. So, it was really 
only a matter of time before that 

r e c e s s i v e m o t o r c y c l e g e n e 
manifested in Pete’s life. Indeed, 
perhaps the latent thread of 
rebellion only needed a recent 
divorce (catalyzed by an ex’s 
somewhat stereotypical hatred of 

facial hair and bikes) to provide a 
moment of Darwinian adaptability 
that thrust Pete into a new world.  

In other words, what do you when 
important people in your life tell 
you that facial hair is unattractive 
and motorcycles are dangerous?

Like Pete, you grow a beard, buy a 
bike and never look back.   To hell 
with square holes.

In any event, that’s how Pete found 
himself in the local Harley 
Davidson shop astride a Sportster, 
r e c k l e s s l y i n f a t u a t e d w i t h 
motorcycles like a freshman who’s 
somehow stumbled into a date at 
senior prom. Undaunted by the 
miniscule detail that he didn’t yet 
know how to ride (it’s in his DNA 
after all) the owners amiably agreed 

to hold onto the bike while Pete 
took the motorcycle safety course.  

“Riding was my therapy,” Pete 
confided softly as we raised our 
glasses in a silent salute to divorces, 

blended families and 
the possibilities of 
r e b u i l d i n g a n d 
r e i m a g i n i n g l i f e 
f r o m a t o p t w o 
wheels. Like many 
riders before him, he 
went from novice to 
nutcase in about the 
time it takes to twist 
the throttle. In fact, 
before long, Pete’s 
e m o t i o n a l 
attachment to riding 
had taken on an 
a l m o s t s p i r i t u a l 
significance.  He was 
soon leading rides 
f o r t h e H a r l e y 
Davidson Owner’s 
Group (HOG), and 

became actively engaged in their 
local charity work. Unsurprisingly, 
his father began referring to Pete’s 
commitment to regular weekend 
HOG rides as his “church”.   A 
statement, Pete happily recalls, that 
was unwittingly validated by the 
Pope when he blessed 5000 riders 
i n t h e V a t i c a n o n H a r l e y 
Davidson’s 110th anniversary in 
2013.

Most importantly , however , 
motorcycles for Pete are a family 
affair and a part of their glue. 
“Riding is what brought Tracy and I 
together,” he admitted with 
undisguised gratitude as he told me 
about his growing family.  “I’ve got 
six bikes in the garage now and we 
all ride,” he added with a laugh.  “Of 
course,” he finished with a sheepish 
smile (although it might have been 
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Pete Leading the Kelowna Region Distinguished Gentleman's Ride                  
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a proud grin—with riders it’s 
always hard to tell), “the house renos 
are still waiting for me to finish since 
the spring…”

Indeed, many were the Saturday 
afternoons that saw Pete in his 
favourite Harley shop kicking the 
tires on the various objects of his 
affection while his 
s o n m e a n d e r e d 
around the shop 
a n d e v e n t u a l l y 
made himself at 
home in the back 
fascinated (as many 
of us are) by the 
magical world of 
m e c h a n i c s , 
maintenance and 
customization. I 
can relate--after all, 
many have been 
t h e a ft e r n o o n s 
w h e n m y o w n 
c h i l d r e n h a v e 
snoozed on the 
couch at Motovida 
or explored the 
enchantments of 
the shop under the 
watchful eye of 
Stacy and James 
while I took a bike 
out for a ride.

Eventually, Pete 
m o v e d o n t o a 
S t r e e t - B o b a n d 
Tracy saddled up 
on the Sportster. 
A n d , c e r t a i n l y , 
both bikes have 
been endowed with Pete’s own 
particular personality. Whether it’s 
bars, lights, exhaust or paint, Pete’s 
b ikes are fundamental ly an 
extension of...well, his soul. That’s 
waxing a little philosophical, but if 
you caught yourself nodding along 
that means you’re either a rider, or 

(hang on) you’re about to become 
one.

But, as anyone who rides will attest: 
motorcycles are like relationships. 
A first love isn’t necessarily the last 
and even the deepest connections 
naturally need to be reimagined 
from time to time. As sometimes 

happens, a change in ownership at 
his favorite shop had displaced 
some of the effortless, close knit 
“mom-and-pop” quality where 
Pete’s deep love of riding had sunk 
its roots. Consequently, he found 
himself casually exploring other 
motorcycle haunts, somewhat 
restlessly searching for that familiar 

feeling of community that was so 
closely fused to his joy of riding.

Nevertheless, like first loves, 
nothing will change Pete’s intrinsic 
connection with Harley-Davidson; 
but it was no surprise to me that he 
began floating around Motovida, 
enjoying the Moto Meet-Ups, 

eyeing the latest 
offerings of Moto 
Guzzi or Aprilia, 
and talking about 
custom work with 
Brent and Stacy. 
“Hey, they work 
with crazy ideas,” 
chuckled Pete as 
the server brought 
us fresh pints, “and 
I like to take things 
to the extreme.”  No 
sooner did Pete 
want to chop it, 
mold it, or paint it 
than Brent was 
already scratching 
his chin, Stacy was 
putting his welding 
m a s k o n a n d 
Jimmy was looking 
up parts.

“Still,” he added 
after a thoughtful 
silence, “I some- 
t i m e s w o n d e r 
whether the guys 
weren’t more excited 
about my kid’s bike 
than mine.” Last 
summer, Brent and 
Stacy (both avid 

dirt-bikers) had delivered Pete’s 
Street-Bob to his place and before it 
had rolled off the trailer they were 
all congregated around his son’s 
dirt-bike, who had just kicked it 
into life to the enthusiastic acclaim 
of all.

In any event, there came a pivotal 
moment one day while Stacy was 
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wrenching on the Street-Bob, and 
Pete found himself sett l ing 
c o m f o r t a b l y i n t o a V 7 i n 
Motovida’s showroom. After a test 
ride that involved getting “lost” 
among the winding back-roads of 
Kelowna’s wine country Pete spent 
the afternoon shooting the breeze 
with Brian. It may have been the 
effects of the intoxicating aroma of 
exhaust, burnt rubber and motor 
oil, but in the hazy warmth of an 
Okanagan sunset Pete left the shop 
with one hand on the door, one eye 
lingering on the V7 and one 
whimsical remark to Brian: 
“Crunch the numbers and let me 
know…”

 And the rest really is history.  

P e t e p r o u d l y w e a r s h i s 
Harley-Davidson roots. After all, 
his phone has as many pictures of 
his bikes as his kids (an especially 
good one is a black and white photo 
of him on his Street-Bob in front a 
B-17 Bomber in Tulameen, 

Washington); nonetheless, his 
branches have been effortlessly 
g r a ft e d o n t o M o t o G u z z i ’ s 
spreading boughs. To that end, he 
has since given his Christmas 
wish-list to Jimmy (in case Tracy 
comes into the shop).   “Anyway,” 
he confessed to me as he nodded to 
our server for the bill, “Harley riders 
are funny people.”   Obviously.   He 
can’t seem to get rid of that 
rebellious streak—even now he’s 
even planning to take his V7 to the 
HOG rally next year. “Hey,” he 
proclaimed with a sly grin and 
outspread palms, “it’s black, it’s a 
V-Twin and it’s loud!”   After an 
appreciative pause he added, “It’s 
also well machined and a hell of a lot 
fun to ride.”

The fact that he’s led Motovida’s 
Distinguished Gentlemen’s Ride 
and been approached to start a 
Moto Guzzi riders’ group is a 
matter of passing fancy to Pete. 
Simply riding is his true love. 

“Besides,” he reflected as he grabbed 
his helmet and grinned, “tomorrow’s 
10 degrees and sunny—it’s going to 
be a good day for riding!” Fumbling 
for my minivan keys and thinking 
of my own Yamaha sitting in the 
garage, I felt that truer words had 
never been spoken.

And at the end of the day that 
really is what matters.   If the best 
thing in your world is that you’ve 
found people who (like you) love 
life, love bikes and love riding… 
well—congratulations—you’ve just 
won the lottery.

As I watched Pete leave, I finished 
my pint, snapped my notebook 
shut and realized that I’d just been 
reminded of an important life 
lesson: Whether you’re a square or 
round peg, life is hard. So what do 
you do when it throws you lemons?

Grow a beard and buy a 
motorcycle—to hell with holes.
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When Ben McIntyre decided to 
move back to Whanganui after 17 
years living in London he chose to 
take the journey by motorbike. He 
tells Zaryd Wilson about his two 
year trip.
There were a few pit stops along 
Ben McIntyre's two-year trip home 
to Whanganui.
A night on the floor of a police 
station in Pakistan. A date with an 
Indian court. Armed escort.
M c I n t y r e l e ft L o n d o n o n 
September 2015 and by the time he 
touched ground in New Zealand 
he'd covered 48,000km on his bike, 
been through three sets of tires and 
passed through 22 countries.
It had taken just a week short of 
two years.
"It was absolutely fantastic."
McIntyre first left Whanganui in 
1988 spending time in Tauranga 
and Auckland before heading over 
to the UK where he spent much of 

his time as the owner of the Pirtek 
franchise in London.
"I was coming to the end of the 10 
year lease," he says. "And was sort of 
starting to think of what else I could 
do in life."
Combining a love on motorcycles 
and travel he decided to take the 
long way home on his 2007 Moto 
Guzzi Griso 1100.
From where he was living in West 
London he planned out a trip 
which took him through Europe, 
the Middle East, Asia and home.
He took it slow, sometimes 
stopping in places for days or 
weeks, only hurried in the first 
three months having left with a visa 
to enter Iran which he needed to 
activate within 90 days.
"I got there with about two days to 
spare actually."
The first part of his trip was a two 
and a half month jaunt through 
France, the Mediterranean, Italy, 

the old Yugoslav area, Turkey, 
Georgia and Armenia till he got to 
Iran, the friendliest country of the 
trip.
"I was the only Westerner there, 
there was no one at the border. I'd be 
riding along on my bike, people 
would pull up beside me, tell me to 
pull over, and they'd just want to give 
me fruit. I'd go into burger bars and 
they wouldn't want to take any 
money. I went into a bakery and said 
'I'll have one of those, one of those' - 
wouldn't take any money. They were 
just so happy I was there."
As if McIntyre needed a reminder 
he was riding through fairly volatile 
territory. The border between Iran, 
Afghanistan and Pakistan is fraught 
with danger.
"From when I entered Pakistan I was 
under 24-hour armed guard for 
about six days."
He says Pakistan's President has 
decreed that no foreigners be at risk 
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Ben McIntyre is home in 
Whanganui after a two year 
motorcycle trip from London. 
Photo/ Stuart Munro



and it's not as though the area is 
flooded with tourists.
"The first night I stayed in a police 
compound and ended up sitting on 
the floor having mutton curry and 
naan bread with the police guys then 
slept on the carpet in their office."
From the border he was headed for 
Quetta, a town known for car 
bombs and being a "melting pot" of 
Isis.
"I'd be riding my bike and there'd 
q u i t e o ft e n b e t w o g u y s o n 
motorcycles with the AKs or it'd be a 
Toyota Hilux," McIntyre says.
"The first hotel I stayed at there were 
four police guys who came and stayed 
at the hotel with me just because I 
was there."
It's hardly a beaten tourist track.
"At one of the police checkpoints in 
the hut while they weren't looking I 
went through the ledger that they 
keep of all the travelers going 
through," McIntyre says.
"There's probably about two a week. 
The last New Zealander to go 

through was about eight months 
beforehand."
McIntyre was not phased by all of 
this.
"No, it was good fun," he says. 
"There's no doubt that Pakistan has 
got troubles that they're sorting 
through. (But) they're getting on 
with life."
The next stop was through to India 
but his trip took a brief pause while 
he flew back to New Zealand for 
two weeks to attend his dad's 80th 
in Whanganui.
"Dad has booked me in three years 
before."
When he got back to India two 
weeks later he returned to his bike 
which he'd parked up at a hotel and 
continued on.
"I was going to head east but it got up 
to 44 degrees and I thought, this is 
just too hot so I ended up going into 
the Himalayas where it's cooler," he 
says.
There he went to McLeod Ganj 
where the Dali Lama is in exile. But 

he was out, a note on the door as if 
he'd nipped out to the dairy.
"Bit of an A4 sheet typed out 
'apologies but he Dalai lama is 
away'.
"He's usually there," McIntyre says.
While up in the mountains he ran 
into a legal battle over headlights 
which he eventually won.
His European bike has headlights 
which are always on and the police 
didn't like it.
"And I was forever getting people 
telling me to turn the headlights off. I 
mean, 20 times a day. I said 'I can't 
they wired on'."
Eventually he got fined, about 
NZ$2 for refusing to turn his 
headlights off during the day.
McIntyre refused to pay it on 
principal.
"There's about half a dozen police 
there. I said 'I don't know what 
you're going to do but I'm not paying 
the fine'.
"I was prepared to go to jail for the 
night, to be honest. I was sick of it. I 
was sick of people telling me to turn 
my lights off. I'd had enough."
Five days later he was in court.
"It's all part of it, you know, get 
involved with the community."
With about half an hour research 
online he came up with a defence.
He argued about European Union 
regulations, that it was safety thing, 
that it was about other motorists.
"And then I said 'and also the Indian 
Government is looking at bringing 
in daytime driving lights next year'.
"The judge came back and said 'well I 
can't vouch for any other jurisdiction 
but in the court your case is 
dismissed'."
Next came three months in Nepal 
including a month in Kathmandu 
before flying to Kuala Lumpur for 
three months and on to Indonesia.
"Indonesia was just mad," he says.
"The two most dangerous places for 
riding motorcycles is parts of India 
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Ben McIntyre's 2007 
Moto Guzzi Griso 1100 
took him from London 
to Whanganui in two 
years.



and parts of Indonesia. I nearly had 
a head on with one car in India. He 
was behind a bus and he pulls out to 
gave a look, sees me, goes back in and 
then he just pulls out again into my 
lane, straight for me. I would've been 
a hood ornament."
The final leg of the trip took 
McIntyre through East Timor 
a c r o s s D a r w i n a n d a r o u n d 
Australia before flying with his bike 

to New Zealand and home to 
Whanganui.
"And here I am. I'm pretty sure this 
is where I'll be living for the rest of 
my life, so to speak.
"I really like the place. It's changed 
so much since I left. The city looks 
healthy and prosperous. I love the 
heritage buildings. The place looks 
really tidy."
But before he settles he's got a 
few more bike trips planned 

including one from Canada to 
Argentina.
He loves the minimalist lifestyle 
of being on the road.
"You aren't buying anything 
because you've got no room for it," 

he says.
It's all about traveling as light as 
possible because there's less to pack 
in and pack in and the lighter the 
bike is the better it handles.
"All you're looking at is petrol, food, 
drinks, that ' s really i t , and 
accommodation of course.
"It's a nice simple lifestyle. No other 
bills."

And he encourages anyone to do 
such a trip.
"People thought I was mad to travel 
through Pakistan, by myself, on a 
motorbike, and I thought I was a bit 
mad too.
"But I knew I'd be alright because I'd 
done my research. Everyone that has 
done these trips says 'you'll be fine'."
In what feels like a divided time in 
international relations and global 
politics, McIntyre says he has 
arrived home feeling optimistic.

"The world is a really friendly place," 
he says.
"I never felt under threat once. All I 
met was just generosity and 
friendliness every single day without 
fail.
"So it really annoys me when I see all 
this rhetoric coming out, especially 
from Trump.
"Everyone's the same the world over. 
We all want to look after our family 
and have enough to eat and a roof 
over our head, no matter what 
nationality, what religion.
"They all want peace."
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Australia was the last of 22 
countries Ben McIntyre 
passed through on his two 
year journey home.

A two-year trip across the globe taught Ben 
McIntyre that "everyone's the same the world 
over". Photo/ Stuart Munro



Motorcycle helmets, long known to 

dramatically reduce the number of brain 

injuries and deaths from crashes, appear to 

also be associated with a lower risk of 

cervical spine injury, new research from 

Johns Hopkins suggests.

“We are debunking a popular myth that 

wearing a helmet while riding a motorcycle 

can be detrimental during a motorcycle 

crash,” says study leader Adil H. Haider, 

M.D., M.P.H., an assistant professor of 

surgery at the Johns Hopkins University 

School of Medicine. “Using this new 

evidence, legislators should revisit 

the need for mandatory 

helmet laws. There is no 

doubt that helmets 

save lives and reduce 

head injury. And 

n o w w e k n o w 

t h e y a r e a l s o 

associated with a 

decreased risk of 

c e r v i c a l s p i n e 

injury.”

For more than two 

decades, the researchers say, 

activists lobbying against 

universal helmet laws have cited a 

small study suggesting that, in the 

event of a crash, the weight of a helmet 

could cause significant torque on the neck 

that would be devastating to the spine. But 

results of the new study, published online 

in the Journal of the American College of 

Surgeons, shows that helmeted riders were 

22 percent less likely to suffer cervical 

spine injury than those without helmets. 

The study reviewed and mined the 

National Trauma Databank, looking 

through information on more than 40,000 

motorcycle collisions between 2002 and 

2006.

Even with what researchers say are 

mountains of evidence that helmets reduce 

mortality and traumatic brain injury after a 

collision, many states, including Florida, 

Pennsylvania and Texas, have over the past 

15 years repealed their mandatory helmet 

use laws after lobbying from motorcycle 

riders, Haider says. Anti-helmet lobbyists 

often cite a 25-year-old study which found 

more spine injuries in helmet wearers. That 

study, has been criticized by many, 

including the National Highway Traffic 

Safety Administration, because of flawed 

statistical reasoning. “Additionally, helmet 

technology has significantly improved 

since that time — now helmets are much 

lighter but even sturdier and more 

protective” Haider says.

Forty years ago, Haider says, nearly all 

states required helmets for motorcyclists of 

any age in the United States. Today, 

helmets are mandatory for all riders in only 

20 states, Puerto Rico and the District 

of Columbia.

Motorcycle use has risen 

sharply over the past 

10 years in the 

United States . 

S i n c e 1 9 9 7 , 

m o t o r c y c l e 

injuries in the 

U . S . h a v e 

i n c r e a s e d b y 

roughly 5,000 per 

y e a r a n d 

motorcycle fatalities 

have nearly doubled, 

according to the new 

journal article.

Haider’s study, like many others before, 

found a reduction in risk of traumatic 

brain injury in helmet wearers (65 percent) 

and decreased odds of death (37 percent). 

But the new paper, Haider says, is the 

strongest evidence yet that helmets 

significantly reduce cervical spine injury, 

which can result in paralysis.

Other Johns Hopkins researchers who 

contributed to this study include Curt 

Bone; Keshia M. Pollack, Ph.D., M.P.H.; 

Cassandra Villegas, M.P.H.; Kent Stevens, 

M.D., M.P.H.; David T. Efron, M.D.; and 

Elliott R. Haut, M.
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Prairie Dust, Motorcycles
and a Typewriter

by Greg Williams

The story of the man who wrote 
Modern Motorcycle Mechanics, the life 
and times of J.B. (Bernie) Nichol- 
son. Prairie Dust, Motorcycles and a 
Typewriter takes an in-depth look at 
how two young brothers imported their 
first British motorcycle to the dusty 
Canadian prairies in 1932 during the 
height of the Depression, and how 
they went on to run one of the most 
w e l l - k n o w n d e a l e r s h i p s a n d 
motorcycle mail-order parts houses in 
North America -- Nicholson Bros. 
Motorcycles.
Nicho lson, o f N icho lson Bros. 
Motorcycles (est.  1933) in Saskatoon, 
Saskatchewan was more than just a 
prairie motorcycle dealer. In 1942 at 
the age of 25 Nicholson wrote and 
self-published the first edition of 
Modern Motorcycle Mechanics,  a book 
that  sold so well, he was encouraged 
to write six  more editions, the last in 
1974. Over the years more than 
100,000 copies of Modern Motorcycle 
Mechanics have sold worldwide -- no 
small feat for any Canadian author.  In 
fact,  35 years after the last  edition was 
published,  there is still a demand for 
the volume f rom motorcycl is ts 
restoring vintage American, British and 
Japanese machines.
Well illustrated with black and white 
images from the Nicholson collection 
and filled with archival letters from 
Brit ish motorcycle heavy-hitters 
including Edward Turner, designer of 
the Triumph Speed Twin, and Bert 
Hopwood, designer of  the B.S.A. A10, 
this  book is a fascinating glimpse into 
more than just  the life of a Canadian 
prairie motorcycle pioneer.

www.gregwilliams.ca

MOTORCYCLE HELMETS REDUCE
SPINE INJURIES AFTER COLLISIONS

HELMET WEIGHT AS RISK TO NECK CALLED A 'MYTH'



It may look easy, but a smoothly 
executed u-turn on a motorcycle is 
more challenging than you might 
guess.
How do you perform a u-turn that 
looks effortless? Consider these tips 
and practice them in the safety of an 
empty parking lot, and you'll find 
yourself more easily turning your bike 
around on the street:

It's All in the Eyes

The old adage "You'll go where you're 
looking" holds especially true when it 
comes to u-turns. That said, don't look 
down, and keep your line of vision 
going through the turn, constantly 
focusing your eyes ahead, where you 
want to go, rather than towards the 
pavement below.

Ride Within the Friction Zone

The friction zone is the area where 
your clutch is slipping enough to 
transmit some, but not all power from 
the engine to the rear wheel. Don't try 
to u-turn in neutral, and don't do with 
a gear fully engaged, either; riding 
within the friction zone will give you 
more control over the bike through 
the throttle, which helps modulate the 
motorcycles's lean angle through subtle 
adjustments.

Drag the Rear Brake

Avoid using the front brakes during 
u-turns, as the forks are more sensitive 

to diving at low speeds. Gentle 
dragging of the rear brake creates 
stability, enabling better control while 
you're maneuvering your bike through 
the turn.

Keep Your Weight Mass Centralized

There's a natural tendency to stick 
your leg out when you turn (making it 
ready to break a fall), but your 
motorcycle will be more manageable 
when peripheral mass (ie, you!) is 
closer to the bike. Keep your feet on 
the pegs; if necessary, you might be 
helped by putting some weight on the 
outside peg, in a similar but more 
subtle way than you would while 
riding offroad.

Practice Turning Both Ways
For whatever reason, most people find 
it much easier to make tight left turns 
than right turns. To develop a more 
balanced u-turn skill set, practice 
doing figure 8s in an empty parking 
lot. The drill will build your muscle 
memory for both sides of your body. 
Similarly, try riding in a wide circle 
and narrowing your path so you're 
forming an ever-narrowing spiral; once 
you can't turn any more tightly, exit 
and try it again the other way. 

Remember to keep looking where you 
want to go, especially when you're 
changing directions.
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How to U-Turn a Motorcycle by Basem Wasef GOOD VISION
IN A DOWNPOUR

How to achieve good vision
while driving during
a heavy downpour.

We are not sure why it is so effective; 

just  try this method when it 

rains heavily. This method was told by 

a Police  friend who had experienced 

and confirmed it. 

It is useful… even driving at night. 

Most of the motorists would turn on 

HIGH or FASTEST SPEED of the 

wipers during heavy downpour, yet 

the visibility in  front of the  

windshield is still bad...... 

In the event you face such a 

situation,  just try your SUN 

GLASSES (any model will do), and 

miracle!  All of a sudden,  your 

visibility in front of your  windshield 

is perfectly clear, as if there is no rain. 

Make sure you always  have a pair of 

SUN GLASSES  in your car, as you 

are not only helping yourself to 

drive safely with good vision, but also 

might save your friend's life by giving 

him this idea.. 

Try it yourself and share it with your 

friends!  Amazing,  you still see  the 

drops on the windshield, but not the 

sheet of rain falling.

You can see where the rain bounces 

off the road. It works to eliminate the 

"blindness" from passing  semi's 

spraying you  too.  Or the "kickup" if 

you are following a semi or  car in 

the  rain.  They ought to teach that 

little tip in driver's training.  It really 

does work.. 

This warning is a good one! I wonder 

how many people know about this~ 

Note from the Editor: this info was 

sent to me by Rolf Petry. I tried this 

trick and to my surprise, it worked...



It used to be that when you wanted 
to buy a new motorcycle, you did so 
at a dealer near your home that 
offered multiple brands in the same 
store. Those dealers are disappearing, 
t h e  r e s u l t o f m a n u f a c t u r e r s 
demanding retail exclusivity, and 
intense competition from internet 
commerce. It’s a trend that has made 
it very challenging for consumers to 
actually see or try out new 
motorcycles and accessories before 
buying. Has it hurt the business, or is 
it business as usual in the 21st 
century?

In the motorcycle sales boom of the 
1970s, every town had a motorcycle 
shop. These mom and pop affairs 
were the place where you ordered 
new bikes, parts for old ones, and 
got repairs done. These dealers were 
the only place to find motorcycle 
accessories, helmets and apparel, 
and if you were lucky, sound advice. 

In a world before globalization and 
the internet, the local shop was the 
source, often the only source, of 
motorcycle information and 
products.

F o r m a n u f a c t u r e r s , t h e 
i n d e p e n d e n t d e a l e r w a s a 
c o n v e n i e n t a n d e ffi c i e n t 
distribution channel for their 
products, as well as a conduit for 
c o r p o r a t e p r o p a g a n d a a n d 
customer feedback. For dealers, the 
privately run, multi-brand shop 
offered the stability and glamour of 
associating with giant multi- 
nationals while operating their own 
b u s i n e s s  w i t h  a d e g r e e o f 
independence. 

For consumers, the dealer was an 
easy access point to global products 
and services, through a local lens.

It was a business model that suited 
the times, but today that model is 
broken. The last few years have seen 
smal l dea lers c los ing , l arge 
motorcycle retail conglomerates 
fail, and even the demise of some 
factory sponsored dealer initiatives. 
Is the dealer model of motorcycle 
distribution dead? If it is, then 
what will replace it?

The Ruins of a Walled City

Th e c r a c k s i n t h e d e a l e r 
distribution model were visible a 
long time ago, with fundamental 
conflicts evident  to most industry 
observers. The compact between 
manufacturer, dealer and consumer 
that has existed for over a century, 
in which the dealer acts as a middle 
man, was only acceptable because 
there was no other way to connect 
products to buyers. But even as 
consumers accepted the dealer 

middle man and his middle man 
profit, it was viewed as a necissary 
evil. After all the salesman is, 
perhaps, one of the most reviled 
professionals in society.

A private, local motorcycle dealer is 
a small business owner whose basic 
survival depends on consistent 
sales. If a brand being sold goes 
weak, then they need an alternative, 
stronger brand to lean on, all the 
while propping up the annual 
bottom line with repair services, 
spare parts and accessory sales. That 
is why so many dealerships carried 
multiple, competing lines of 
products from different brands.   It 
was a way of mitigating risk.

However, therein laid the first of 
m a n y c o n t r a d i c t i o n s . I f a 
salesperson is pushing a particular 
make and model in the store over a 
rival make and model of roughly 
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Market Analysis By Michael Uhlarik
DEAL WITH IT : MOTORCYCLE DEALER CRISIS



equal specification, is it because 
they are convinced it is the better 
choice for the customer or because 
the store wants to be rid of it? The 
multi-dealer is representing both 
brands, so which brand is getting 
better representation?

Of course, as a private business the 
store will act in the best interests of 
itself, but if it’s the only bike shop 
in town as is so often the case in 
smaller communities, that means 
that one brand will come to 
dominate the region, a prospect 
that has short term benefits for the 
winning brand but long term net 
negative effects on the local 
motorcycle population. 

Often only a handful of dealers 
cover an entire province or state, 
forcing consumers to either chose 
from the few brands at arms length 
or travel great distances in order to 
get something else.

In consumer marketing, less choice 
equals a less robust marketplace, 
and that inevitably leads to reduced 
o v e r a l l m a r k e t s i z e a n d 
shrinking sales. 

T o d a y ’ c c o n s u m e r c a n s e e 
everything, every motorcycle and 
accessory in existence, right on the 
phone in their pocket. When they 
discover that they cannot get what 
they want  in their area, they may 
turn to what is available, but they 
may just as easily decide it is not 
worth it.

For a manufacturer, this is totally 
unacceptable.   They cannot leave 
potential sales on the table for lack 
of distribution, so sign up as many 
dealers as possible to cover as much 
territory as possible.   But they can 
never be sure of the quality of that 
representation, and always run the 
risk of having their hard won brand 
message diluted by the whims of a 
distant, independent small dealer 

who places their need ahead of the 
manufacturer.    At the same time 
cannot expect a small business to 
take on their product line only, 
given the great risk that represents 
to the dealer.

One Touch Purchase

With today’s smartphone shopping 
culture, where one can make 
o u t r a g e o u s l y c o m p l e x 
arrangements such as ordering an 
international travel itinerary with a 
few swipes of a finger, it seems 
anachronous that motorcycle 
shopping is still largely limited to 
physically trekking to a bike shop 
on the edge of town. For a product 
as exciting and tactile as a 
motorcycle, it is a huge disservice.

Some manufactures have tried 
direct sale on the internet, but it is 
an uphill struggle. People fall in 
love with bikes when they see them 
up close, see how they look in 
motion with another rider, and 
admire their intricate balance of 
raw mechanical function with 
sensual, biomimetic forms. 

This is why internet shopping for a 
new motorcycle also fails to deliver. 
Unless you have seen and sat on the 
bike in question, squinting at a 
1000 pixel representation of one on 
a 11” tablet isn’t going to cut it.

Zero Motorcycles, one of the very 
first electric bike brands, invented a 
system that attempted to address 
this problem. 

The company initially sold all of it’s 
products through the company 
website, while flaunting them to 
the public via a network of “reps”. 
These were individuals who didn’t 
really own a shop, but rather had 
two or three Zero bikes in stock, 
perhaps in a store front but 
typically in their homes, which they 
showed to prospective customers at 
privately arranged meetings or at 

motorcycle events. The reps were 
spared the huge costs of financing a 
large inventory and renting sales 
space, while earning a commission 
direct from Zero for each customer 
that followed through with a sale.

The plan didn’t work, largely 
because it was hard to figure out if a 
Zero bought directly in the 
company website was influenced by 
a rep or was just a straight 
click-through customer. Zero 
dropped the rep idea and signed on 
traditional dealers not long after.

CSC, a US importer of rebranded 
Z o n g s h e n m o t o r c y c l e s t h a t 
received a lot of positive attention 
last year, only sells direct from its’ 
website. 

The company openly claims that 
this has been a major force behind 
their sales growth, expansion into 
new territories and helped keep 
prices low. Service and repairs are 
handled by drop shipping parts to 
any local motorcycle dealer 
consumers choose for warranty 
items, which CSC says has worked 
well so far.

Are consumers accepting this 
distribution system, and trusting it 
to keep them happy after purchase? 
CSC says so, besides which the 
CEO regularly states on forums 
and on CSC website “If you find 
the idea of buying a motorcycle on 
the internet uncomfortable, then 
CSC is not for you.”

It’s All In The Family

There are of course, other ways to 
connect new motorcycles to buyers. 
BMW, Suzuki and Honda have 
all  sold motorcycles through their 
car dealerships all around the 
world. In the case of BMW, the 
presence of $75,000 luxury sports 
cars parked next to the staid full 
dress touring rigs added prestige, 
while a flashy Honda CBR Repsol 
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replica could remind a dad buying 
the family Odyssey that life was still 
exciting. 

In all cases sharing dealership space 
reduced costs and in theory 
provided consumers with a level of 
after-sales care much higher than 
typically found in mutli-dealer 
motorcycle shops.

The truth, however, is less clear. 
Honda’s experimental Powerhouse 
d e a l e r c o n c e p t , i n w h i c h 
super-sized retailers peddled 
everything from cars to lawn 
equipment met with a tepid 
r e s p o n s e f r o m m o t o r c y c l e 
consumers. They felt, truthfully or 
not, that the motorcycles were 
being sold by car people, a claim 
Honda denies. 

But several powerhouse dealers in 
Canada c losed , whi le some 
steadfast motorcycle dealers, many 
of which had been with Honda 
successfully for decades, lost not 
only their franchise but also many 
loyal customers.

The profit margins on mainstream 
motorcycle sales are not huge, 
especially when compared with 
margins on luxury cars. 

It is not difficult to imagine that 
t h e m a n a g e r o f a c a r a n d 
motorcycle dealership will place 
their business emphasis on four 
wheels sales, assigning resources to 
the tasks that will maximize new 
car inventory turnover.

Additionally, the culture of 
motorcyclists is fundamentally 
different to car culture. Nearly 
every biker drives or rides in a car, 
because cars, even expensive ones, 
are commodities. 

But motorcycles are fringe products 
in North America, and bikers are 
viewed with a combination of 
amusement and suspicion. The 

parts counter staff at BMW auto 
retailer are used to dealing with the 
broad spectrum of the car buying 
public, but are they ready to deal 
with a beardy cafe-racer type who 
not only wants to order head 
gaskets for his 1974 R65, but wants 
to talk about it in relation to the 
limited edition R90 too?

You Will Be Assimilated 

The multi-dealer may be on the 
wane, but the franchise dealership 
is still strong. No one does this 
better than Harley-Davidson. In 
nearly all regions of North 
America, Harley’s can only be 
purchased from large, centrally 
planned big box dealers that look 
more like a corporate embassy than 
a motorcycle shop.

Everything is curated right down to 
the smallest detail, from the color 
and lighting inside to the number 
and type of motorcycles and 
accessories on display. Observed 
from the street or from anywhere 
inside the store, the Harley 
Davidson dealership experience is 
slick and immersive.

The concept with this type of 
dealership is to hammer the 
customer (or potential customer) 
over the head with the brand values 
in the hopes that it sticks and leaves 
an indelible mark. 

To be the most effective, the brand 
message has to be completely 
consistent, something that cannot 
be left to the individual dealer 
owner. 

The result is the McDonalds of 
motorcycling: no matter where in 
the world you go, where you see the 
Golden Arches (or in our case, the 
Bar and Shield) you are guaranteed 
t o fi n d t h e s a m e f a m i l i a r 
feelings  and enter  a sanctuary for 
the brand faithful.

C a n a d a ’ s o w n B o m b a r d i e r 
Recreational Products (BRP) is 
pretty good at this too. If you go 
hankering for a Can-Am Spyder, 
then you will likely find yourself 
inside a BRP exclusive zone, 
s u r r o u n d e d b y n o t o t h e r 
motorcycles but Can-Am ATVs, 
Evinrude outboard engines, and 
Skidoo snowmobiles. The colours, 
literature and apparel surrounding 
you will be saturated with imagery 
of impossibly good looking, active 
20-somethings using multiple BRP 
products in the same weekend. It is 
alluring.

The negative side of these brand 
temples is that they cost about as 
m u c h a s t h e i r r e l i g i o u s 
counterparts to build and run. To 
get a Harley-Davidson franchise 
requires significant, seven figure 
investment and that is not 
including bank guarantees of 
upwards of a million dollars for 
financing inventory. 

All those shinny new motorcycles 
on display are depreciating assets 
purchased first by the dealership, 
which they then have to sell on to 
customers. Every month they sit on 
the showroom floor the dealer is 
paying interest to the manufac- 
turer, while watching their already 
tight dealer profit margin shrink.

Of course, the same is true for any 
dealership, including the mom and 
pop multi-dealer, but the smaller 
independents are not contractually 
required to absorb giant amounts 
of inventory every year, including 
models they know they simply 
cannot sell in their area. 

A Harley-Davidson dealer once 
said, off the record, that having 
Buell and V-Rod models in his 
shop made the difference between 
being profitable and unprofitable in 
lean periods.
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Order Here, 

Collect At The Window

A future scenario for motorcycle 
distribution that someone is likely 
to try is the Apple model, where 
you can go to a wholly-owned and 
operated brand store, perhaps in a 
shopping center or mall, to see and 
demo a bike before going home to 
order it online. 

The motorcycle would arrive at 
your home or business with a 
representative that would spend a 
half hour demonstrating features 
and making final the transaction.

If i t sounds fantast ica l , or 
inapplicable to something as 
complex as a road vehicle, just look 
at Tesla. The young Californian car 
maker does precisely this, selling all 
of its nearly 60,000 luxury cars a 
year online. Tesla stores are really 
just demo centers, where one can 
see, touch and even test drive cars, 
but there is no lot and no inventory 
on site. Instead, Tesla makes the car 
to measure and sends it to the 
customer on a dedicated delivery 
service.

It may seem an unlikely scenario 
for, say, a $4000 scooter, but if 

recent business history has shown 
us anything it is that one should 
never underestimate the ability for 
the market to find efficiency. 

If Amazon can profitably deliver 
my motorcycle gloves to my 
dead-end, dirt road in rural Nova 
Scotia, from China, for free, in two 
days, then surely Honda and BMW 
can figure out how to send a van 
with a customer service rep here 
too.

Disrupted Distribution

The days when you could walk into 
your neighborhood bike shop and 
chat with the owner about last 
Sunday’s race are not over, but they 
are less likely to happen going 
forward. The giant companies that 
manufacture 95% of all new 
motorcycles spend close to a third 
of their budgets on R&D and 
marketing, so that the brand 
message is clear and directly 
accessible to their target audience. 
Given that fact, what are the odds 
that they will continue to trust the 
final delivery of that multi billion 
dollar message to the hands of an 
independent motorcycle enthusiast 
in your community?

Whatever comes down the pipe, 
b u y i n g a n d m a i n t a i n i n g a 
motorcycle is easier than ever 
before. We should not look at the 
future of motorcycle product 
distribution with apprehension but 
with muted hope. The online 
forum is the new bike shop, where 
one gets up to the minute advice. 
Ebay and Amazon are where you 
c a n fi n d t h o s e p r e v i o u s l y 
impossible to get replacement parts. 
And finally, the manufacturer itself 
is where you will likely end up 
buying your next new motorcycle, 
if not now, then in the very near 
future.

It may seem cold, and many may 
rail against the loss of the local 
dealership. But it would be a 
historic first time that anyone has 
wept for the lack of a middle man. 

About the author   Michael Uhlarik 
is an international award-winning 
motorcycle designer with over 16 
years of experience creating bikes 
for Yamaha, Aprilia, Piaggio, Derbi 
and many others.

He is a veteran motorcycle industry 
analyst and part-time industrial 
design lecturer. He is based in Nova 
Scotia. 

The Ontario Guzzi Riders                                                              31                                                             2019 News Express N°15

That is a single brand motorcycle shop the size of a large supermarket. Impressive. Also not cheap.
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Joe Bar Team is  a famed series  of biker comics whose main characters 
experience all sort of situations and adventures every-day riders encounter 
often in real life. The first volume was initially released in 1990 and has  had ten 
more volumes  for a  total of eleven. The riders adventures  were originally settled 
in 1975 Paris but their motorcycles were switched for more modern ones in 
some of the comics. The time setting is  not really important, since the 
situations  they encounter are timeless. The first issue, translated in English, 
being the best rated of the series.
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ESSENTIALS
 credit cards
 driver’s license
 full tank of gas
 money
 proof of insurance
 wallet

PERSONAL EFFECTS
 paperback book
 camera & batteries
 campground guides
 canteen or water container
 cellphone & charger
 chaps
 first aide kit
 fishing gear
 hand cream
 hand soap
 hat
 insect repellent/bug spray
 journal
 lip balm (Chapstick)
 map and magnifier
 reading glasses
 prescription medicines
 pen & pencil
 rain suit
 sun screen/block lotion
 toilet kit (laugh now, cry later!)
 toilet paper in sealed plastic bag
 toothpaste
 toothbrush
 towel
 wash cloth
 whistle

BIKE PARAPHERNALIA
 bug rag
 bungee cords (extra)
 bungee cargo net
 chain lock plus extra key
 chain lube
 chamois
 duct tape
 GPS
 helmet face shield/visor
 small gas can with extra gasoline
 stuff sacks (weatherproof)
 throttle control (cramp buster)
 tools (basic)

CAMPING/SLEEPING EQUIPMENT
 camp stool
 candle/LED lantern
 compass
 cot
 ear plugs
 flag
 flashlight (LED, batteries will last longer)
 flashlight batteries (spares)
 ground tarp
 lighter & fluid
 mattress or sleeping pad
 pillow(s)
 poncho
 rope (¼” x 50’ long)
 sheath or pocketknife
 shovel/hand trowel
 sleeping bag
 tent with rain fly
 tent waterproof bag

COOKING/EATING
 Compact BBQ
 can opener
 coffee
 coffee creamer
 cooking oil
 cup
 cutting board (small)
 dish soap
 dish towel
 food
 fork, spoon & knife
 icebox/cooler
 match case
 matches (sealed plastic container or waterproof)
 menu/ingredients list
 mess kit, pots & pans
 paper towels
 pasta strainer
 plate
 salt & pepper
 soap/scrubber pads
 spatula
 stove + gas/propane
 stove gas (white gas)
 stove windscreen
 two bags (gallon size garbage)
 tow bags (sandwich size ziplock)
 two water bottles
 wash bowl (collapsible)

Camp Gear Checklist



The Kermit Chair is a premier wooden camping chair 
made popular by the BMW motorcycle camping 
community. Designed with portability in mind, the 
chair can be rolled and packed into its included carrying 
bag.

The Kermit Chair is a high quality, folding, wooden 
camping chair that is popular among motorcycle riders, 
overland adventurers, and casual campers alike. Most 
notable about the chair is its ability to be quickly and 
easily disassembled and packed to a portable size of 22" 
long x 6" diameter. With a timeless design that has been 
left untouched for 30 years, the Kermit Chair remains 
the finest-built and most comfortable chair you can 
pack.

The entire chair is handcrafted in Tennessee. They use 
white oak that is locally and responsibly sourced, and 
each piece is double dipped in marine grade 
polyurethane. This finish is thicker than a spray and will 
protect the chair for a lifetime. The cloth is a 1000 
denier coated nylon that they cut with heat to prevent 
raveling. The hardware on the chair is aluminum and 
stainless steel, so it can withstand the elements and 
won’t rust over time. 

AVAILABLE IN FIVE COLORS
350 LBS. WEIGHT LIMIT

30 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE
FIVE YEAR WARRANTY

CARRY BAG ONLY 22" LONG
MADE IN USA

http://www.kermitchair.com
Price start at US$189.00

Quite a few fires start in private garages and motorcycle 
shops. And when it happens you may be better off using 
an electronically non conductive “clean” fire 
extinguishing agent that rapidly turns into a gas, so it is 
safe for parts and wiring, pose no risk of electric shock, 
and leave no nasty residue to clean up, whether it’s on a 
motorcycle, in a car, house, or office.

HalGuard Fire Extinguishers propose these race-proven 
and EPA and FAA approved units containing 
Halotron 1, safely attacking flammable liquid fires with 
no danger of electric shock and no messy residue to 
clean up.

Available in 1.4 lb. or 2.5 lb. sizes, featuring an 
easy-to-read pressure gauge, al l-metal valve 
construction, high-strength steel cylinder. 

Perfect for your car, RV, garage, workshop or home. 

Classic Red finish for maximum visibility or 
corrosion-resistant Chrome. 

The 1.4 lb. model measures 10″ x 3.6″ x 2.6″ and the 

2.5 lb. model measures 14.8″ x 5.0″ x 3.0″. Made in 
USA. Quick-release wall-mount bracket is available.

Available from ULINE

1-800-295-5510
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The Kermit Chair
The Motorcycle Companion

HalGuard
Fire Extinguishers



The Troy Lee Designs Moto Toolbox from Sonic Tools 
is designed to be a complete solution for riders that 
work on their own bikes. A great deal of thought went 
into compiling this purpose-built box that includes all 
the basic tools a motorcyclist needs for most garage 
projects. 

All your metric sockets, hex wrenches, open ends and 
screw drivers are there, and in sizes that fit most 
motorcycles. The kit also includes specialty tools 
motorcyclists often use like a metric measuring tape for 
checking suspension sag, safety wire pliers, precision air 
pressure gauge, torx bits and more.

We all need a good set of tools in the garage to keep our 
bikes maintained and for installing our favorite farkles. 
All too often though, we end up settling for an old set 
of hand-me-down tools or a cheapo set we got at the 
store nearby. But as any seasoned rider can tell you, 
cheap tools don’t last.

The other typical problem with our tools is that we end 
up buying them piecemeal when we need tools for a 
specific project. Buying tools in phases may seem like 
you are saving money, but in the end you may pay more 
than if you buy everything as a set. This approach also 
leads to mismatch items in our toolbox of varying 
quality and a lack of organization in the garage. With 
different boxes and toolsets scattered around, you tend 
to lose track of tools more easily and waste more time 
finding what you need.

For more information:

https://www.sonictoolsusa.com/troy-lee-designs-signat
ure-toolbox

Price: US$800.00

The Moto Guzzi Story is a story of survival. As one of 
Italy’s oldest, and most legendary marques, Moto Guzzi 
had seen the height of success during the 1930s, and 
then the 1950s when they dominated 250 and 350cc 
Grand Prix racing. 

Their withdrawal from racing coincided with a period 
of stagnation until the company was sold to De 
Tomaso in 1973. During the 1970s the V7 Sport and 
Le Mans were at the forefront of the new superbike era, 
and later, with Dr John Wittner’s help, embraced 
contemporary technology with the 1000cc Daytona.

If one aspect characterises Moto Guzzi it is continuity. 
The great 500cc Falcone single ran from 1950 until 
1976, and the V7, originally seeing the light of day in 
1967, continued well into the 2010s. 

This continuity breeds loyalty, and Guzzi owners are a 
fiercely proud breed. 

Guzzis are not like other motorcycles, even Italian ones, 
and to qualify as a Guzzi owner requires a dedication 
and individuality that will be rewarded in a long term 
relationship.

Other titles by Ian Falloon include Moto Guzzi Sport 
Bible, Moto Guzzi Big-Twins Essential Buyers 
Guide, the Complete Book of Moto Guzzi, the 
Honda Story, the Kawasaki Story, the BMW Story and 
The Ducati Story. 

He also has his own collection of motorbikes, including 
a 1973 Moto Guzzi V7 Sport.

From Amazon.ca

Price $46.39
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Sonic Moto Toolbox
a comprehensive toolset for the garage

The Moto Guzzi Story
3rd Edition by Ian Falcon



Whether it's the rocky rim of a canyon or the expansive 
sand of a beach, the Tammock brings hammock 
camping to places traditional hammocks and tree 
shelters dare not go (Credit: Lit Outdoors)

Hammock tents have become somewhat of a staple in 
the outdoor world, wrapping a hammock or suspended 
tent floor up with waterproof-breathable fabric and 
mosquito mesh. The all-new Tammock from Lit 
Outdoors puts a spin on the genre, flipping the 
hammock out of the trees and into a ground tent. 
Sandy beaches, desert sandstone, high-alpine rock and 
other stretches of treeless earth suddenly become 100 
percent compatible with the breezy, swaying comfort of 
hammock camping.

Having put some hammock tents to the test, we've 
come to realize that they're quite comfy to sleep in but 
can limit your options. When we packed a Tentsile on a 

trip to the Southern Utah desert, there simply weren't 
trees available for stringing it up. On another trip to the 
Maroon Bells Wilderness, tree availability wasn't an 
issue but camping was restricted to tent pads, no 
hammocks in the trees. So during an entire summer of 
camping, there was only one or two times we got to 
sleep up above ground.

The founders of Utah's Lit Outdoors have been 
camping in some of the same desert campsites we 
visited last summer, and they've run into the same lack 
of trees. They designed the Tammock for those types of 
areas, doing their testing in the superlative deserts of 
Southern Utah, where you'll find some of the world's 
best camping and recreational opportunities, but often 
not much in the way of trees.

To make a more grounded breed of hammock tent, Lit 
has combined a straightforward freestanding tent frame 
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The Tammock flips the hammock tent around into a freestanding ground tent
by C.C. Weiss



with a hammock frame similar to ones used in other 
portable hammock designs. The hammock frame ends 
up working as part of the exoskeleton frame, holding 
the hammock inside the tent.

To prevent the tent fabric from taking away from the 
hammock experience, Tammock equips it with a 
mesh-heavy canopy and large roll-up side doors, 
allowing campers to enjoy a breezy hang in fair weather. 
The doors also allow users to sit comfortably sideways, 
as well as lengthwise. A separate rainfly battens the 
hatches should blue skies turn dark gray.

The Tammock's hammock frame can 
be used independently of the tent, 
allowing for a fully open hang much 
like other portable hammocks. Lit 
tells us that the tent can also be used 
separately, for those times when you 
don't want to bring along the bulky 
hammock frame.

Nuts and bolts-wise, the three-season 
Tammock tent features 70D ripstop 
nylon and a fiberglass tent pole. The 
entire hammock tent system weighs 
in at around 20 lb (9 kg) and 
measures 12 x 4 x 2.8 feet (3.7 x 1.2 x 
0.9 m, L x H x W) when set up and 
44 x 8 in (112 x 20-cm) when packed 
in the carry case. The hammock can 

hold up to 400 lb (181 kg).

Lit Outdoors has been developing the Tammock for 
nearly three years and has set up manufacturing in 
China. It's now hosting a Kickstarter campaign to 
officially launch, offering the full Tammock kit (tent, 
hammock, frame, rainfly and stakes) for pledge levels 
starting at US$299. It's already scorched past its goal, 
and if things continue going along as planned, 
shipments will begin in September.

Source: Kickstarter
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	 	 	 	 	 	 	     Jul 12 to Jul 14, 2019

RALLY IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 
Place: Sugar Loaf Mountain Inn, 152 Bryant Siding Road, Mountain View, New York 12969. 

Bowen and Julie Morris, 518-483-1144. Email: sugarloafbub@gmail.com. 

Rally fee $50 for Friday and Saturday dinners and two nights camping. 

Please register so we’ll know how much food to order. 

Send your rally fee to: MGNOC State Rep, Keith Smith, 584 Keese Mills Road, Paul Smiths, New York 12970. 

For more information: 518-327-3006 or email: goosedown@roadrunner.com.



The Ontario Guzzi Riders                                                              41                                                             2019 News Express N°15

Presented by: CVMG Eastern Shield

Rally Fee: 	 $40.00 (includes camping and the tradition Hot Dog & Corn meal)
Day pass: 	$5.00/visitor

Games and Vintage Motorcycle Ride on Saturday
Vintage Motorcycle Concours Show on Sunday

For more information or to register, contact:
Ian Taylor

Email: iantaylor140@gmail.com - Tel: 613-478-6928
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at the Joli Voyageur Resort and Campground
95 Caron Road, Lavigne, just down the road beside the Lavigne Tavern

Pre-registration fee $28USD or $35 CAD

GPS
46 19 33 N
-81 49 46 W
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Location: Municipal campground 
146 Lower Beverly Lake Park Road, 
Delta On K0E 1G0 
(44° 36.480'N / 75° 07.700'W)

Rally Fee: $10.00/person 

Camping cost: is extra and can be booked at 
the Lower Beverly Lake Campground 
Tel: (613) 928-2881 
Email: bevlake@ripnet.com

We have a road run, bike games, chicken BBQ and dance
and show & shine is Sunday morning.

Please, please, please pre-register. It helps us make it better for you.
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Quickies sent by Michael Rocco
I dialed a number and got the following 
recording:
"I am not available right now, but Thank 
you for caring enough to call.  
I am making some changes in my life. 
Please leave a message after the Beep.
If  I  do not return your call, You are one 
of the changes." 

-------------------
My wife and I had words,  
But I didn't get to use mine. 

-------------------
God made man before woman so as to 
give him time to think of  an answer for 
her first question. 

-------------------
What's the difference between stress, 
tension and panic? 
Stress is when wife is pregnant, 
Tension is when girlfriend is pregnant, 
and Panic is when both are pregnant. 

------------------- 
Teacher: Do you know the importance of 
a period? 
Kid: Yeah, once my sister said she has 
missed one, my mom fainted,  dad got a 
heart attack & our driver ran away. 

-------------------
A young boy asks his Dad,
"What is the difference between 
confident and confidential?"  
Dad says, "You are my son, I'm 
confident about that. Your friend over 
t h e r e , i s a l s o m y s o n , t h a t ' s 
confidential."

Bullshit and Brilliance sent by Dick 
Hautau
A wealthy old lady decides to go on a 
photo safari in Africa, taking her faithful 
aged poodle named Cuddles, along for 
the company.
One day the poodle starts chasing 
butterflies and before long, Cuddles 
discovers that  he's lost. Wandering 
about,  he notices a leopard heading 
rapidly in his direction with the intention 
of having lunch.
The old poodle thinks, 'Oh, oh! I'm in 
deep doo-doo now! Noticing some 
bones on the ground close by, he 
immediately  settles down to chew on the 
bones with his back to the approaching 
cat. Just as the leopard is about to leap 
the old poodle exclaims loudly, Boy,  that 
was one delicious leopard!  I  wonder if 
there are any more around here?
Hearing this, the young leopard halts his 
attack in mid-strike, a look of  terror 
comes over him and he slinks away into 
the trees. Whew! says the leopard,  That 

was close! That  old poodle nearly had 
me!
Meanwhile, a monkey who had been 
watching the whole scene from a nearby 
tree,  figures he can put this knowledge 
to good use and trade it for protection 
from the leopard. So off he goes, but the 
old poodle sees him heading after the 
leopard with great speed, and figures 
that  something must be up. The monkey 
soon catches up with the leopard, spills 
the beans and strikes a deal for himself 
with the leopard.
The young leopard is  furious at being 
made a fool of and says, Here, monkey, 
hop on my back and see what's  going to 
happen to that conniving canine!
Now, the old poodle sees the leopard 
coming with the monkey on his back 
and thinks, What am I going to do now?, 
but instead of running, the dog sits down 
wi th h is back to h is a t tackers, 
pretending he hasn't seen them yet, and 
just  when they get close enough to hear, 
the old poodle says.
Where's that damn monkey? I sent him 
off an hour ago to bring me another 
leopard!
Moral of this story....
Don't mess with old farts... Age and 
treachery will always overcome youth 
and skill!  Bullshit and Brilliance only 
come with age and experience.

ALL GIRL BIKER BAR sent by Michael 
Rocco

An old, blind cowboy wanders into an 
all-girl biker bar by mistake. He finds his 
way to a bar stool and orders a shot  of 
Jack Daniels. After sitting there for a 
while,  he yells to the bartender, 'Hey, 
you wanna hear a blonde joke?'
The bar immediately  falls absolutely 
silent.
In a very deep, husky voice, the woman 
next to him says,
'Before you tell that joke, Cowboy, I think 
it is  only fair, Given that you are blind, 
that you should know five things:
1. The bartender is a blonde girl with a 

baseball bat.
2. The bouncer is a blonde girl.
3. I'm a 6-foot tall, 175-pound blonde 

woman with a black belt in karate.
4. The woman sitting next to me is 

blonde and a professional weight 
lifter.

5. The lady to your right is blonde and 
a professional wrestler.

Now, think about it seriously, Cowboy...
Do you still wanna tell that blonde joke?'

The blind cowboy thinks for a second, 
shakes his head and mutters, 'No...not if 
I'm gonna have to explain it five times.'

Senior Moments
No one believes seniors .  . . Everyone 
thinks they are senile.
An elderly couple was celebrating their 
sixtieth anniversary. The couple had 
married as childhood sweethearts  and 
h a d m o v e d b a c k t o t h e i r o l d 
neighborhood after they retired. Holding 
hands,  they walked back to their old 
school. It was not locked, so they 
entered,  and found the old desk theyd 
shared,  where Andy had carved I  love 
you, Sally .
On their way back home, a bag of 
money fell out of an armored car, 
practically  landing at their feet. Sally 
quickly picked it up  and, not sure what 
to do with it, they took it  home. There, 
she counted the money-fifty thousand 
dollars!  Andy said, Weve got to give it 
back. Sally said, Finders keepers. She 
put the money back in the bag and hid it 
in their attic.
The next  day, two police officers were 
canvassing the neighborhood looking for 
the money, and knocked on their door. 
Pardon me, did either of you find a bag 
that fel l out of an armored car 
yesterday? Sally said,  No. Andy said, 
Shes lying. She hid it up  in the attic. 
Sally said, Don't believe him, hes getting 
senile
The agents turned to Andy and began to 
question him. One said: Tell us the story 
from the beginning. Andy said, Well, 
when Sally and I were walking home 
from school yesterday .... The first police 
officer turned to his partner and said, 
Were outta here!

Pearly Gates
A lawyer died and arrived at the pearly 
gates. To his dismay, there were 
thousands of people ahead of him in line 
to see St. Peter. To his surprise, St. 
Peter left his desk at the gate and came 
down the long line to where the laywer 
was, and greeted him warmly. Then St. 
Peter and one of his assistants took the 
lawyer by the hands and guided him up 
to the front of the line, and into a 
comfortable chair by his desk. 
The lawyer said, "I don't mind all this 
attention,  but what makes me so 
special?" 
St.  Peter replied, "Well, I've added up all 
the hours for which you billed your 
clients,  and by my calculation you must 
be about 193 years old!"
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