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          President’s             

               Report 
 
G’day Members, 
This report is coming to you from Lading Beach SA. 
Yes I am still away exploring this great country of 
ours. I have been to some very good bike museums 
and even discovered some treasures in unexpected 
places. There is sooo much to see and do. I have my 
bike with me and have found some great riding 
roads with great scenery that lead to interesting 
little places that I had never heard of previously. 
 
It seems that the time of year is fast approaching 
for our AGM. This means that your committee is up 
for re-election. Some committee members will seek 
re-election and others will retire. I encourage every 
member who thinks he or she can make a positive 
contribution to nominate for the position they are 
interested in and seek to be elected. As for myself, I 
will be nominating again for the President’s job. So 
if you want someone who is diplomatic, articulate 
and cares for the feelings of others, you had better 
nominate and vote for them, otherwise you will get 
me again. 
 
That’s about it from me for now. I am going riding 
to a bike and car show at a place called Palmer 
(somewhere near Birdwood and Mannum). As I am 
sure you are, I am looking forward to seeing what 
else is in Flatchat and get up to date with the 
happenings in the wide world of our EAMC. 
 
Stay healthy, happy and safe (I am too busy to do 
all three). 
 
Hami 
M 0417 918 162 
Email: ghamieamc106@gmail.com 
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                        Committee  

                         Meeting  

                         Minutes 
Meeting held on 12 September 2017 
Venue: Rob’s place 
Meeting opened 7.20pm. 
Attendees: Rob, Glen, Jeremy, Barry, Tim. 
Apologies: Greg, Mike, Brian, John, Lyndon, Chris. 
 
Minutes of previous meeting: Minutes of August 
meeting read. Moved Jeremy, Seconded Barry. 
Passed. 
 
Business arising from the minutes.  

 Andrew not organising the ride to Glenn’s. Rob to 
contact Glenn.  

Wayne is asking for expressions of interest to 
attend the Toodyay Ag. Show for a display. 
 
Correspondence In:  

Comm Bank Statement $1614.83 

Perth Blues Club Charity ride 22 October. 
 

Correspondence out:  
 

Magazines posted to Neville and Ivor. 
Moved Barry, seconded Rob that the 
correspondence be received. Passed. 
 
Business arising from the correspondence: Nil 
 
Treasurer’s Report:     

$1604.83 CR.  
Moved Tim Seconded Rob that the Treasurer’s 
report be received. Passed. 
 
Business arising from the Treasurer’s report: Nil 
 
Safety Officer’s Report: Nil. 
 
Ride Coordinator’s Report:  

 See Saddle Up and Calendar. 

 Rob to contact Glenn Veza about his ride 22 Oct. 

 Contact Wayne if interested in the Toodyay ride. 

  General discussion about a wheat belt ride and 
Wayne Walton’s ride. 

 
General Business 

Discussion regarding Lyndon’s Collie weekender. 

AGM. Glen to contact venues to see if we can have 
a meeting Sunday morning 5 November. Mean 
Machine closed permanently. 
 
Meeting closed at 7.35pm. 
Next meeting:  10 October. Venue Mike’s place 23 

Fordham Drive Swan View. 0488065778  
 
All club members are welcome to attend 
Committee Meetings. 

 
 
 

 

 

 Glenn Visa Ride - 22 October. Cancelled. Tim has 
organised a substitute ride around the southern 
regions. 

 Meet at BP Albany Hwy Kelmscott 0830 
for 0845 start. 

 Ride to Jarrahdale for coffee stop via 
Canning Dam approx. 55kms. (Approx. 15 
kms on Albany Hwy). 

 Continue to Dwellingup for coffee via 
North & South Dandalup Dams approx. 65 
kms. Fuel available at Dwellingup. 

 Continue to Mundijong pub via Pinjarra 
for lunch approx. 70kms.  Fuel available 
at Mundijong TBA.  Option for King Road 
Brewery Mundijong for lunch.   

 Depart for home for south of river riders 
if suits.  Note the return back to 
Kelmscott approx. 25km. 

 November- Possible wheat belt town 
overnighter. Details TBA 

 Wayne Walton Ride - Sunday 12 November. 
Wayne has plotted a route commencing from his 
place at Singleton through Baldivis, Mundijong, 
Jarrahdale, Serpentine Dam to the Ravenswood 
Tavern. 
 
 
 
 
 

                                   

                                 Club  

                               Calendar 
 
 

 22 October – Tim’s Southern Ride. See above 
Saddle Up. 

 5 November – AGM at Rose and Crown 9.30am 

 November- Possible wheat belt town 
overnighter. Details TBA. 

 12 November - Wayne Walton Ride. 
 
Other Events (optional)         

 7 October. Toodyay Ag. Show  
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              Distinguished     

       Gentleman’s Ride 
                    

Bruce Sharman from Bygone Spares and 
Restorations, Toodyay, set off with other riders and 
back up crew from the Fremantle Maritime 
Museum on his recently restored 1947 Panther M 
100. 
 He is riding to Sydney to raise awareness of 
prostate cancer and will participate in the Sydney 
Distinguished Gentleman’s Ride. Glen and a band of 
supporters saw him off at Fremantle and rode to 
Mundaring. Barry was there and joined in the ride 
to the Lakes intersection. We wish them well. 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

“Regulation  

                     303” By David Low 

This bike is as a tribute to those who have, and still 

are serving in the military forces and the .303 Lee 

Enfield rifle (standard issue to British and 

Commonwealth forces during both World Wars) 

seems to be a good connection, so that is why I 

have decided to nickname it “The 303”. 

 
I came across this 44 military Chief and outfit with 
lots of original military accessories in 1981. This pic 
was taken just before the rebuild with the same 
paintwork as when I bought it but looking a bit 
worse for wear. 
 
The Chief and I did do some long hauls and it just 
kept running with minimal love. It has been my 
daily ride to work, my holiday machine and I have 
no idea how many miles we have done but it is 
probably not as many as you would think for that 
amount of time. It had 296 miles on the speedo at 
the time of the rebuild but the drive was broken 
early in the piece so may have been first or second 
time around the clock in its life I suppose. I have 
always had other bikes and because the Chief just 
kept going it was always on the backburner for any 
attention apart from a few style changes.  
 
I must admit it has not really been treated with the 
respect that it deserves but it has given me thirty 
odd years to think about what I would do if a re-
build was ever going to happen. As you probably 
would have guessed there was the usual three 
suspects, rebuild back to original full military, 
convert to civilian fully valanced guards tourer, and 
the bobber.  
 
The civilian conversion was the first to come off the 
list because there was just too much original 
military kit with it and I did not want to split it up. 
However, the full military restoration also was not 
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ideal because I wanted something to ride not just 
show. So the bobber was starting to look pretty 
good but I actually decided to pick some features 
out of each of these options and basically build a 
bike that could have originally been put together 
with what was available in the early fifties. I know 
the purists will not approve but I can live with that  
and there is not much that cannot be reversed if I 
decide to go that way some day. 
 
Jump forward to 2014 
So the bobber was the basic style and I imagine 
that many of our returned service men/women 
would have purchased these ex surplus units and 
turned them into something a bit sporty and 
rebellious. In some cases I think that these bikes 
would have been used as an outlet for their fully 
primed adrenaline to deal with the relative 
boredom of life back at home. The basic style is a 
no-bling bobber as it might have been built in the 
fifties using cheap surplus army bikes and whatever 
was available like T-model flat guard for the rear 
end, sparto tail light as would have been pinched 
from a Crocker. Then to make it a bit more rideable 
I picked the later model civilian and after-market 
motor and running gear. 
 
Jump forward to 2016  
I had managed to make contact with Glen McAdam 
and he made my EAMC membership possible 
(thanks Glen) then started talking to some of the 
crew about rebuild options. More investigations on 
after-market parts available and options were 
starting to make my head spin so I did up a rough 
budget and started on the wish list.  
 
Then Wayne Elezovich said that he would be happy 
to do the motor build so I spent much time 
emailing and calling to discuss motor options to 
create a bit of extra grunt without losing reliability 
with what is now available. That generous advice 
and assistance from Wayne ended up extending to 
nearly every part of the build and some great shed 
time (thanks Wayne). 

Damage to the front fork and connecting links 
caused most likely caused by non-recommended 
side car riding style required realignment. We string 
lined the whole frame and fortunately the rest was 
pretty good. I put 16 inch wheels with sealed 
bearings on it many years ago to give it a bit better 
ride but when Wayne checked them they were 
laced off centre so they also required re-alignment. 
Frame and wheels centred, softer rear shock 
springs and a front leaf rebuild has given it a pretty 
nice ride. The four speed box definitely gives it a bit 
more to play with on the open road but I have not 
really been able to run with that for long distances 
yet. 
 
I wasn’t going to repaint the frame because I had it 
two packed back in the nineties but when you have 
got it down that far you may as well go the extra 
yards and do it. So I kept with the no-bling theme 
and went the satin black.  
 

 
The flywheels had 25 thou run out on the drive side 
(this was also probably caused by non-
recommended sidecar riding style. I have always 
wanted an eighty inch motor since the day that a 
mate turned up with a late model and rubbed it in 
my face not long after I thought that I had 
purchased the biggest motor on any bike of the 
time. The bastard. It even had 80 inch proudly 
written on the tank, so the stroke was always going 
to be on the cards. But back in the day, this was not 
an easy upgrade. Jim Parker, Bob Stark and a few 
other options were available to purchase parts and 
get upgrades but compared with the possibilities 
today we are only limited by our imagination. It has 
got a few other goodies like Bonneville cams and 
followers, stainless valves, head and port machining 
just to make it work a bit more efficiently. 
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I went for the military green paint with graphics 
including my grandfather’s and father’s service 
numbers with the 303 bayonet to keep the tribute 
theme going. 

 
Jump forward to 2017 
The 303 is now up and running and as they say ”All 
that money and effort all makes sense when you do 
the first ride”. As you would expect there are a 
couple of mandatory teething problems to sort out 
but I am more than happy with the result, and the 
sweet sound of exhaust system hand built by John  
D’Arrieta and Wayne. The exhaust is also designed 
to be able to be extended back to the original spec 
if later required (I am not sure that all of my 
neighbours share the passion yet). The parts have 
mainly come from Jerry Greer Engineering and the 
quality and attention to detail is outstanding, this 
has helped to keep the appearance time correct. 
The budget? Well I did blow it but not significantly 
and I have no regrets. 
 
 

 
This not my bike below but a pretty good example 
of the Military Indian Chief 344 issued to the 
Australian Military in WW2 mainly for dispatch 
riding. It is missing quite a few of the original kit 
including blackout lights, spark suppressors, tool 
box and leg guards etc 
 
 

 
Check out this video tribute to dispatch riders in training 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KsUWD9DlW8s 

The opportunities of running into any old diggers that 
used to ride these and tell the tales are getting less and 
less. However, I did meet one bloke in Mount Barker 
named Syd Kidman (not the pastoralist of fame) who 
rode one, a Chief, in WW2. He asked if I would take him 
for a ride in the sidecar and I said “I have better idea, 
you take me for a ride” but he was happy to go in the 
outfit. We shared a beer afterwards and the smile never 
left his face but he seemed a bit reluctant to talk about 
his ventures on his outfit in the war so I did not push 
him. This was a shame because so little is known about 
the part that these bikes played in action, and as with 
most bike riders there are usually some good yarns to be 
had.  

 
At the Fremantle Anzac Day parade in 2017, I parked 
strategically so that the marchers could see the bike as 
they went past. It was well accepted and several groups 
came back to have a closer look and ask questions. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KsUWD9DlW8s
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I would definitely recommend being a part of at least 
the motor rebuild if you ever get the option because you 
get a better understanding of how it all works and an 
appreciation of how much effort and work goes into a 
total rebuild. I can honestly say that I have enjoyed 
every part of the 18 month build. The planning, 
budgeting, buying stuff, designing, building …….. all good 
fun. Apart from those already mentioned I would also 
like to thank Mark and Janelle Cook (paintwork), Wayne 
Harrison (graphics), Anthony Lees (plating), John 
D’Arietta (headers), Shauna (Jerry Greer Engineering), 
Rache Low and other family (ground support). I am sure 
that I will remember more after writing this but I can say 
for sure is that everyone that helped with this project 
had their hearts in it and shared the passion (thanks all). 

 
Another nice little touch to end this story is as I said 
previously the speedo read 296 miles at the time of the 
rebuild, so without even knowing at the time I would 
have gone past 303 miles on the first ride. I wish I had of 
thought of it and taken a pic of the speedo at 303. Ah 

well maybe next time around.  
 
 

 

                                                        
                                      Morto              

                               in Missoula  

                                        USA 
Neil (Morto) Olson is a big, big man–generous of heart 
and spirit.  Rob and I were fortunate to meet him and his 
wife and daughter when we were in Missoula Montana, 
USA during our trip last year. 
 
We had been given his name and address by the 
proprietor of Miracle of America Museum in Polson just 
north of Missoula. When we arrived at Morto’s place he 
and his family were out but we were warmly greeted by 
a friend of theirs who was from California. Here we 
were, two complete strangers who happened to drop 
by, and we are welcomed like long lost friends. We had 
coffee and light hearted conversation. Soon Morto and 
family arrived. 
 
Morto also welcomed us as if we were long lost buddies. 
Mighty friendly people in these parts I can tell you. We 
were shown through the house where we saw a 
restored early Indian and Henderson Four in the living 
room. Doesn’t every home have at least one? 
 
Out the back of Morto’s sprawling property we were 
shown through sheds and out buildings and workshop 

crammed with all sorts of machines, motorcycles, cars, 
parts for all sorts and metal sculptures. 
 
 In an upstairs building was a collection of memorabilia 
and books/magazines. Morto says that they often have 
groups of 25+ people stay over in this loft and spread 
out all though the property.  
 
We moved out to the rear of the property where we 
were offers beers.  We declined but did enjoy that rapid 
to and fro conversation that comes with meeting a 
kindred spirit with the same motorcycle interests. I was 
in awe of a beautiful red Packard straight eight parked 
out the back.  
 
What really caught our eyes was the eclectic collection 
of racers bikes used at the Bonneville Salt Flats.  Morto 
has been building and rebuilding various thrown 
together bikes using whatever engine and frame comes 
to hand. One had an Excelsior Super X engine.  The only 
Super X I had seen previously had been in a museum 
and here was one in a salt flat racer! 
 
We asked many questions as we were shown through 
and saw the restoration projects Morto had on the go. 
 
All too soon we had to depart but not before we were 
invited to join Morto and his team at the 2018 
Bonneville Salt Flat races. We leapt at the chance. An 
invitation like that does not come around very often and 
we are heading back to do just that. 
  Glen. 
 

 See a selection of photos at the end of this 
magazine as well as an article reprinted 
about Morto’s Salty Obsession. 
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                           Collie  

                           Weekender 
Lyndon, Donelle, Lilli and Isabelle again made us feel 
very welcome to their property during the September 
long weekend. 
 

 
 
The property is simply magnificent with a sweeping view 
down the valley to a branch of the Collie River at the 
bottom of the paddocks where sheep and cattle lazily 
grazed. The house has progressed quite a lot since we 
were there last, some months ago, so this time we had 
the choice of bedding down inside the house or outside 
on the verandah. 
 
Rob and Glen, Tanya and Bruce, Tim and Mike trailered 
bikes down whilst Jeremy rode. The weather looked 
inclement so we had all brought along our wet weather 
gear, warm clothes and warm bedding. 
 

 
 
The clouds were thick overhead, but after settling in at 
the farm, we decided to go for a ride to the Mumballup 
Tavern and then decide if the weather was holding off 
enough to venture further.  

 
 
This is a gem of an oasis and always seems to draw a 
crowd and we stayed a short while. Despite Tanya’s 
phone App showing that the weather was about to get 
seriously worse, we decided to do a lap through the 
Ferguson Valley which is always a nice ride.  We swung 
through the valley and across pass the face of the 
Wellington Dam which was discharging plenty of water. 
We then wound our way out of the dam area and back 
to the farm.  Just in time too as down she came just as 
we parked the bikes in the shed, and along came the 
cold with it. We sat outside on the large verandah 
sipping a few coldies of our own. 
  

 
 
Lyndon and family had generously made curries and 
daal, rice and breads which really did the trick. A 
delicious meal. Many thanks go to you all for your 
generosity. Although cold we continued with the 
conversation until we bade goodnight to each other and 
headed for bed. Rob, Glen and Mike were outside and 
although cold (2 degrees that night) we were ok as we 
had swags. 
 
On Sunday morning we had a cooked breakfast which 
was gratefully received. Mike departed early for 
Busselton so that he could participate in the 
Distinguished Gentleman’s’ Ride. There was a good turn-
out of dapper ladies and gentlemen participating in the 
ride which concluded in Dunsborough. Mike then 
headed back to Collie to rejoin the crew. 
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In the morning we were getting ready to head off to see 
what was happening in town. Tim’s bike wasn’t in a 
hurry to start so Bruce and Jeremy gave it a push which 
got the bike started but in the process Jeremy tripped 
forwards and hit the ground.  He ended up with some 
cuts to his knees and face but was not deterred from the 
day’s riding.  
 
Dressed for whatever weather the day may bring, we 
headed to the Collie Speedway to see if anything was 
happening. It was closed so we headed to the Collie 
Motorplex (which is a way out of town near the Muja 
Power station), where the Historic Competition 
Motorcycle Club was conducting championship races for 
solos and sidecars. 
 
The weather warmed a little whilst we were trackside 
viewing several warm up events. We wandered through 
the pits to admire the machines.  
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
Around midday we decided to head into town to see 
what the markets had to offer. Rob left us to ride back 
to Perth. 
 
We were surprised at the small number of bikes in town. 
This weekend was promoted by the Ulysses club but it 
seems that they had cancelled their ride due to the poor 
weather forecast. This was disappointing as it left stall 
holders with few people to sell wears to and the brass 
band in the rotunda with even fewer people to hear 
their music.  
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Following a bite of lunch we rode south to Mumballup 
again for a few bevvies. 
 

              
 
Checking the weather we saw that a massive body of 
rain was slowly coming southwards. We high tailed it 
out of there to arrive back at Lyndon’s with minutes to 
spare before a massive downpour came which lasted for 
a very long time. 
 
Mike received a distress call from home concerning a 
stranded vehicle so he said farewell and returned to 
Perth. The bon fire was lit and it again lasted all night.  

  
Again we settled on the verandah for drinks and 
conversation. Lilli commenced cooking pizzas which 
were just scrumptious. More drinks were consumed 
with Jeremy providing a night cap of Drambuie. 
Following a full day it was not long before we were all 
heading for bed. 
 
Dawn broke on Monday cold and crisp but not raining so 
we packed our gear and had a cooked breakfast before 
saying our farewells. We again thank most sincerely 
Lyndon and family for their generosity and hospitality 
for inviting us to again enjoy their magnificent property. 
 
 
 
 
 

             Q&A 26 

                  Repro Pistons      

           and Dodgy Wiring 
 
 
Hello folks  
 
This is the Q&A section with ramblings from our resident 
dumb arse mechanic. All answers given are just the 
uneducated opinion of a semi-literate wog and should 
be taken on board at your discretion. 
 
 
Q: Hello DAM 
My Chief engine is getting a bit tired so I’m in the 
process of doing a top end rebuild. One of my mates 
bought pistons from JP Pistons in Adelaide for his Scout 
and recons they are great. They are also heaps cheaper 
than the pistons from the states. What’s your thoughts? 
Should I go with JP’s?   

 



 

11 Early American Motorcycle Club 

A: The old adage of “you get what you pay for” comes to 
mind in this case. 
Chief pistons from JP are utter crap. In fact if I could tell 
everyone in the Indian world how bad they are and not 
to buy them I would. 
 
JP machine their Chief pistons from the mold of a car 
piston (Jag I think), so it’s not correct to start with. The 
pistons are cast pistons and I think the aluminium is low 
quality as well. Cast pistons expand a lot more than 
forged pistons so you need to give those lots more 
clearance. This in turn makes the engine noisier. 
 
The JP Chief pistons have a .100 thou offset in the 
gudgeon (little end) bore and the originals are centred 
so you may have clearance issues with the rods hitting 
the inside of the case. The JP pistons are about 200 
grams heavier than standard which will throw out the 
balance factor of your engine and make it vibrate like a 
bastard. So taking all of this into account the high quality 
pistons look pretty cheap after all. 
 
Surprisingly the pistons JP make for Scouts are very 
good. The mold they use is specifically made for Indian 
Scouts so the weights and dimensions are almost spot 
on. I’ve used them and they work ok. 
 
I’ve rebuilt Chief engines that have run JP and usually 
they have scored bores caused by over expansion of the 
pistons. My advice is to buy the good ones from the 
States.  
 
Q: I’m having dramas with the wiring on my scout. 
Sometimes the headlight works and sometimes not. 
Occasionally the engine will cough and fart while I’m 
riding. Is this the switch? 
 
A: Yep it can be. It could also be a dodgy electrical 
connection. 
If you’re running an old military ignition switch then the 
contactors do get a bit worn after a while and won’t 
make a positive connection. 
 
Turn the ignition on and watch the amp meter, wiggle 
the switch and see if the amp meter moves. If it does 
then the switch is a bit dodgy. If not start wiggling the 
harness until the amp meter moves (drops to zero). If 
you still can’t find the fault you may have to hunt down 
someone that’s ok with electrical work and get them to 
check it out for you. 

 
If you would like advice on any maintenance or club 
related issue, feel free to drop us a line or call the Wog 
or Glen (See the front of the mag for contact details). 
 
Keep the maintenance up, the rubber side down and 
ride safely 
 
Regards  
Wayne Elezovich  D.A.M. (dumb arse mechanic) 
 

New Cloth Club Badges $7.              
                  Contact Jeremy 

 

             
 

Get your Club Gear here.  
If you’re after some new gear or just want to update 
your worn out stuff, this is the place to look.  We 
currently have limited stock of all items so don’t delay. 
Grab it while the stock lasts.  Here’s what we have at 
present: 
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T-Shirts  
- white, red, black or a few navy 

$25 each 

Polo shirt 
- Navy only 

$25 each 

Golf Shirts 
-  Red or black  

$35 each 

Caps (wear with peak at front or back) 
- Red or Navy 

$20 each 

Cloth Badges (of the club logo) 
 

$7 each 

 
Contact Jeremy on 0438929341 and order yours now. 

                              For Sale 

Sena SMH10 Dual Bluetooth head set and intercom 
worth approx. $500.00 looking for around $400.00 New, 
still in box never been used.  Contact Barry  0402969588     

   

                  For Sale  
1960 FLHF Duo Glide 
Ground up resto. 
Andrews J cam, 1 ½ belt primary, solid lifters with 
adjustable pushrods. 
Non-original parts are: 12volt cyclelectric generator, 5 
gallon tanks and Delcron engine cases. 
Great bike, rides very well and starts first time every 
time. Asking 30k 
Ring Wayne 0438977741 

 

 

 
 

Vapour Blasting 
 

Bring your engine and gear box parts back to life. Brings 
Aluminium parts the look the way it came out of the 
factory. Give me a call for a chat and quote. 
Cheers Shaun 0417 837 75 

 
PH:  08 9295 0155 
M:  0433 026 035 
20 MORILLA ROAD MUNDARING WA 6073 
ABN:  90 662 595 565 
 
Our main focus at work is trucks. That’s our everyday 
bread and butter. But we love painting bikes. There is no 
job too big or too small. 
 
Below are some links to our web page and face book 
page. 
 
Regards 
John Naismith 

https://www.premiertruckpainters.com.au/ 
 
https://www.facebook.com/premiertruckpain
ter/ 

                  

 

https://www.premiertruckpainters.com.au/
https://www.facebook.com/premiertruckpainter/
https://www.facebook.com/premiertruckpainter/
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Morto’s Salty Obsession 
reprinted from Kiwi Motocycle News #16 May 
2107. 

Never go to Bonneville. It will drive you crazy 
and break your heart...and your wallet! I 
should have listened to the older guys when 
they told me that back when I was a kid and 
getting into bikes. Now I'm 60 and completely 
obsessed with the Salt Flats, the race event 
itself, the camaraderie and all the off-the-
charts cool bikes, both modern and vintage. 

I got started with salt racing basically on a 
whim. My friend Lyle Landstrom from 
Landstrom’s Foundry in Moorhead, MN 
suggested I throw in with him on a scheme to 
get Rocky's (Iron Wigwam) Scout-powered 
streamliner project to the 2008 BUB 
Motorcycle Speed Trials and see if we could 
maybe set a record with it. Seems easy 
right? I had absolutely no experience with 
land speed racing and very little with 
performance Indians. My Indians had always 
been the more usual breed; a stock 1920 
Scout which I still have and a 1937-based 
Chief bobber I've been riding since about 
1978. Assorted 741s, Sport Scouts, a 101 
Scout, vertical twins and singles have come 
and gone. 

So, what the hell. We throw caution to the 
wind and after a year of organising we’re 
standing at the boat ramp ready to drive the 
six or so miles to the pits to beat the world. 
That’s when Kiwi Mike turned up in his big 
parts truck, stopping at the salt on his way to 
Davenport. So my first trip out to any salt 
event was with Mike sitting next to me in my 
pickup, not wanting to get his big truck all 
salted up. 

I'd love to tell you that we in fact beat the 
world but in spite of working like madmen on 
Rocky's bike we couldn't get it through the 
tech inspection and ready to go. That’s the 
first big lesson in salt racing: no matter how 
prepared you think you are, you are not 
ready. What seems like a simple task at 
home in your own garage can be near 
impossible in the emptiness that is the Salt 
Flats. 

In spite of late nights and even Kiwi helping 
out, it just was not to be. 
Second big lesson in salt racing: no matter 
how poorly things go it is still crazy fun! We 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Here's Rick Bargholz’s 741.  
That’s  Morto’s 1920 Scout, too.  

 

Morto’s 741 and Norton on the Salt.  
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went home a little disappointed and tired but 
we started talking about what sort of project 
we could do that wasn't quite as ambitious as 
a full blown streamliner. 
Third big lesson in salt racing: there is 
something there for almost everyone with just 
about any sort of a bike.  

As soon as I got back home to Montana I 
started digging around my shop for 
something to build into a salt racer. A few 
years before I had purchased an unfinished 
741 project from Peeper/Mr Moto. Not much 
of a start but a decent engine lump that had 
been shoehorned into an Indian vertical twin 
frame. Nothing really more than that-no forks, 
no wheels, no seat, no tanks...not a bike at 
all really but maybe a good start. 

Like a lot of projects, they start off good then 
life gets in the way and trips you up. Other 
projects take precedence and the fun stuff 
slides back farther and farther in the garage 
queue....but in 2010 I got a burst of ambition 
and a few months prior to the event I heard 
that Rocky was going to make another try. So 
I figured that dammit, I should too!  

Kiwi provided the 600cc pistons and fat 
valves I needed, as well as a magneto. Cody 
Racing came up with a nice rear race wheel 
from a speedway bike and I dug deep into my 
parts stash to make it all happen. The clock 
was ticking hard and planned-for racing cams 
needed to be put on hold. Pete Blouin 
managed to get the engine and transmission 
rebuilt in record time, Magoo painted a set of 
Mustang scooter tanks, and I found a 
Velocette fork in my parts bin that fitted pretty 
well. It was starting to look like a real 
bike…well sorta.          

I discovered pretty quickly that getting a 741 
lump into a vertical Indian frame isn't exactly 
plug and play. The rear frame is way too 
narrow and had to be spread out quite a 
ways to clear the chain. Not a big deal but 
important! A week before the event I was still 
way far behind, so I took a week off work to 
try to get the bike together. I came close, 
really close, but Lyle was already driving out 
from Minnesota and we had to pack. I 
decided that the bike would go no matter 
what so into the truck it went as is and we 
headed for Bonneville. 

Rocky indeed made it back again and I spent 

 

Morto’s buddy Rick Barkholz built this 
racer based on lessons learned and has 
established a class record around 85 
mph or so. “We love our 741s!”  
 

 

 Morto’s wife Gina on her 741 – in the 
snow, not on the Salt!  
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a couple of days in the pits working on his 
bike. But again the mountain was too tall and 
his health was taking a turn, so I turned my 
attention back to my 741.   

A few hours later we decided to bump start it 
(no kickstarter). It started and ran strong right 
away. The CV carb with an Indian Parts 
Europe manifold worked just fine in spite of a 
few “that won't work” statements from a well-
known Indian “expert”. So we took turns 
riding it around the practice area, breaking it 
in gently and just enjoying what a little 
powerhouse it was; super lightweight and a 
sturdy little 600cc engine that was very 
willing. 

Fourth big lesson in salt racing: Don't get too 
ambitious with your gearing. 
It was hopelessly over geared. The bike 
would pull like a freight train to the top of 
second then fall flat on its face in third with 
way too big of a jump. 

Back in the pits I realized I hadn't packed 
enough sprockets to get down where I 
needed to be. So no timed run for that year 
but I left absolutely elated with how well the 
bike ran and I had many plans for 
adjustments. 

Fifth big lesson in salt racing: Take your 
lumps and come back with improvements. 
So back we came again in 2011 with a 
modern more stable fork and a big selection 
of sprockets. Initial time was in the high 
70mph range-not great but starting to feel the 
love!  

 

  Morto and his 741 – the early set-up.    

We were back in 2012 with a vengeance 
and more gearing changes; low 80mph 
range now and we started to feel an rpm 
wall. Maybe the CV is just too large to 
keep pulling at those speeds? We kept 
goofing around with it to see what a more 
targeted carburetor would do such as a 
Mikuni or even a Linkert.  
 
My wife, Gina, has been riding her 
Triumph at Bonneville and I built another 
741 for her to start to run on the salt. This 
one is a slightly more traditional chassis 
with 500cc engine. 
 
The racing was pretty much rained out in 
2014 and it was completely rained out in 
2015—no event at all! But we had a great 
2016 and looked forward to this year with 
lots of plans and big ideas.  
 
That brings me to the sixth and maybe 
most important lesson of salt racing: the 
people you meet are extraordinary.  
 
I cannot stress this enough. The years 
have become a blur and what happened 
exactly which year is getting tough to say, 
but you meet so many great people and 
experience such dedication to the sport it 
is just completely overwhelming.   
 
I was happy to have met Kiwi Mike and 
Carolyn’s son, Ross Tomas, at 
Bonneville and was fortunate to have 
spent quite a bit of time with him. I was 
struck by what an old soul he was and 
shocked when I learned how young he 
actually was. So much like his old man 
and yet so much his  own man at the 
same time.  
 
One of the happy things about being at 
Bonneville is that you get to remember all 
those people that formerly came, or have 
maybe passed on like Ross, in a place 
where you know they were as filled with 
fun and friendship as you are. I believe 
I've made friends for life out there on the 
big salty beach and I plan to continue.  
 
We will keep running our Indians, for the 
foreseeable future anyway. I have grand 
kids now that have taken up salt racing 
and they will happily take the torch when 
passed. I will keep building bikes to run 
there: Indians, Excelsior Super X, 1920 
H-D, assorted Nortons and even a 1948 
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            Morto’s 741 with the modified fork. 
 

125cc Famous James tank-shifting 
firecracker! And then there’s my top 
secret four cylinder racing project that I 
won't breathe a word about... 
 
The name of the motorcycle event at the 
Bonneville Salt Flats has changed from 
BUB to Bonneville Motorcycle Speed 
Trials. Gina and I are official sponsors of 
the event this year along with a few other 
fine folks. We hope to see you all out on 
the salt!  
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