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Comstock Chapter News 
Antique Motorcycle Club of America 

Spring 2017 
 

President’s Message 
Sixth months into my initial/final term as the Comstock Chapter 
president, I’m having a good time and am encouraged by its 
enthusiastic members. Thirteen new members have joined the 
Chapter, and the club is forging ahead with planning some good 
events. With record snowfall in the area this winter, there hasn’t 
been much opportunity to ride, but the club did have the opportunity 
to revisit the Silvera Collection in March, and a guided tour of the 
National Automobile Museum is on the schedule for April. In 
addition to the museum tours, a couple of members have opened up 
their homes and garages to allow the Comstock members to have a 
peek. 
 

The Comstock Chapter is well on its way to having 
its first official road run in October, the Comstock 
Classic. In addition to the Comstock Classic, 
members of the Chapter will be participating in an 
approximate 1,100 mile vintage motorcycle 
endurance run over Memorial Day weekend.  
Planning the vintage runs has led a few members to 
get motivated to finish their projects and have them 
ready for the rides. Past president, Dick Toth, 
recently finished his Servicar and is planning on 
participating in both rides, Comstock Chapter logo 
and all.  
 
I have always wanted to participate in the Cannonball Run, and except for the 2014 edition of the event, 
I have not owned a motorcycle old enough to be eligible to participate. I am looking forward to riding 
my 1934 Harley-Davidson RLD in the 1,100 mile endurance run. With the Fort Sutter Chapter putting 
on the National Road Run in South Lake Tahoe in September and the Comstock Classic event in 
October, I am motivated to get some of my other vintage bikes in roadworthy condition.  I am planning 
on riding the Ducati on the National run and the Velo on the Comstock Classic.  
 
Hope everyone is as excited as I am and I hope to see a lot of participation from the club members. 
Enough for now, I better get to work. 
 
Rodd Lighthouse 

  



 2 

Mecum Auction 

By Peter Hipp 

Attending the Mecum auction at the South Point Hotel and Casino January 25 thru 28 was like 
being on a cruise ship. With all of the restaurants and bars at the hotel and casino, we never had 
to leave the building. The auction was held in the lower hall where horse shows are held. All the 
dirt was removed from the horse arena and the area was completely washed down for the 
auction.  
 
Approximately 1,000 bikes rolled across the stage during the auction, about 335 each day. The 
auctioneers spend a few minutes describing and auctioning each bike. Some of the big money 
bikes have reserves that cost extra money, where the buyer pays 10%, and the seller pays 10% 
on the selling price. Mecum makes bank!!! Some of the winning bids during the auction were as 
follows:  
 
Thursday - 1/25/17 

• 1914 Indian twin - $28,000 
• 1929 Cleveland Tornado - $91,000 
• 1972 Triumph T150V Trident - $5,750 
• 1953 Harley-Davidson KRTT - $19,000 
• 1972 Bultaco Pursang Mark V - $4,000 
• 1973 Norton 850 Commando - $8,500 
• 1988 Husqvarna 430 Enduro - $10,000 
• 1971 Harley-Davidson Baja 100 - $10,000 

Friday - 1/26/17 
• 1914 Excelsior - $40,000 
• 1948 Indian Bonneville Chief - $25,500 
• 1914 Pope model K ex-Steve McQueen - $50,000 
• 1976 Yamaha OW 72 Shell/Kenny Roberts flat track racer - $40,000 did not sell 
• 1975 Kawasaki H2 500 - $12,000 
• 1968 Bultaco Metralla - $10,000 
• 1972 Norton Fastback Commando - $11,000 
• 1949 Mustang model 2 - $9,000 
• 1970 Rickman Triumph café 650 - $12,000 
• 1921 Henderson four unrestored - $490,000 

Saturday - 1/27/17 
• 1977 Suzuki US MXGP winner  - $70,000 
• 1961 BSA Gold Star - $12,000 
• 1915 Harley-Davidson board track racer - $45,000 
• 1965 Honda 305 Scrambler - $5,000 
• 1971 Rickman Weslake 500 - $18,000     
• 1964 Harley-Davidson Sprint model H - $4000   
• 1971 BSA Thunderbolt chopper - $14,000   
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• 1997 Harley-Davidson XR750 - $16,000  
• 1978 Harley-Davidson XLCR - $14,500 
• 1955 Vincent series D Black Prince - $70,000   
• 1949 Norton Manx model 30 - $21,000      
• 1957 FB Mondial super sport racer - $30,000   
• 1949 Harley Easy Rider Captain America copy - $41,500  
• 1950 Harley Easy Rider Billy bike copy - $23,000  
• 1938 Indian chief - $45,000       

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

1977 Benelli 750 SEI 
Sold for $12,000 

1911 Flanders  
High Bid $30,000 (unsold) 

1971 Sonicweld SL 350 Honda  
Sold for $7,500 

1965 DKW Hummel 115 
Sold for $24,000 
Sold for $7,500 
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Silvera Collection Revisited 
By Rodd Lighthouse 

The Comstock Chapter was fortunate 
enough to have the opportunity to revisit 
the Silvera Collection this spring in 
March. If you missed the tour again, you 
screwed up again. Fortunately for those 
who couldn’t make it, Mike and Sharon, 
our gracious hosts, allowed me to take a 
few photos this year. Instead of trying to 
describe all of the Silvera’s collection, a 
portion of their gems are presented in the 
following photos. Thank you Mike and 
Sharon for sharing your collection with 
the Comstock Chapter members. 

 

1975 Ducati 750 SS 
High Bid $150,000 (unsold) 

1912 Thor VII  Model U 
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1915 Yale Model - 57 
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1915 Excelsior Model 15-3 
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1913 Reading Standard 
 

1906 Cadillac 
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1940 Eliason Motor Toboggan with Indian Engine 
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The Reno Rough Riders 
 
Say it’s in the 1920’s and you are a young buck looking for adventure. You’re living in downtown Reno 
and you have a few bucks to spend. Motorcycling might be just the thing. Where to go and what to do? 
First you would need to locate a retailer and check out the machines. How about a new Harley Davidson 
from Reno Motorcycle Garage & Repair Shop over on 127 West Second Street? Seem to recall they 
were in the bicycle trade too. Heard they were reducing prices to make room for new inventory. Might 
be a good time to check it out. Proprietor William Kelly is quite a character too! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Check out some of these neat machines down at Kelly’s. How about a real performance machine? 
Perhaps this 96 mph racer might be a real handful for a green horn.  
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On the other hand, one of those cycle cars might not impress the gals over at the saloon. They are real 
practical like this one that traveled to Santa Cruz and back, but a motorcycle is where it is at! Decisions, 
decisions. The new 1922 36 cu in Sport Magneto Twin at just $370.00 or the 74 cu in Standard Magneto 
Twin at $420.00. Great starter bike might be the 61 cu in Standard Electric Twin with battery lights for 
$415.00. That’s the ticket.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
With every new machine comes a few bumps and scrapes but before long you are riding like a pro and 
then you get the invitation. You are asked to join the Reno Rough Riders. Swell bunch of lads from the 
neighborhood they are. And boy do they know how to have fun. They have all kinds of activities that 
you can do with your new machine. And I don’t mean picnics and trips to the soda shop either.  
 
Here is a group picture of the team just before a match against the San Francisco club who rode up here 
to teach us a lesson or two. Little did they know that we will have the advantage playing on machines 
tuned for the 5,000 foot altitude 
 
 
 
.  
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Bike of the Month 
In an effort to get members to use the website and hopefully generate interest in the Comstock Chapter, 
the Bike of the Month feature was debuted in December 2016 on the Comstock Chapter’s website, 
comstock-amca.com. The very first bike of the month was George Canavan’s 1928 Harley-Davidson JD. 
The JD was pieced together out of a bunch of parts purchased for $5 by the previous owner, Ed 
Kreswell, in Santa Cruz, California circa 1954. The author was careless and did not save the original 
bike of the month article, but a picture of the JD in action is provided below. So far, the Comstock 
Chapter members have really been stepping up to the plate and providing some great photos and stories 
of their vintage motorcycles. The January thru March 2017 bikes of the month features are reprinted 
below. 

 

 

 
January 2017 

1955 BSA Gold Star 

Jerry Meadows is an excellent motorcycle builder and restorer, restoring several award winning BSA's. 
In a moment of weakness in 2002, Jerry agreed to build a 1957 BSA Gold Star for a friend, Phil 
Anderson. The deal was that Phil would give Jerry a Gold Star for building one for Phil. In 2006, Phil 
once again caught Jerry in a moment of weakness when Jerry agreed to build another BSA Gold Star for 
Phil. This BSA would be a 1955 Gold Star used for competing in vintage motorcycle events. Ultimately, 

1928 Harley-Davidson JD as raced by Ed Kreswell 
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the bike was used at land speed competitions at El Mirage and Bonneville, where it set class records at 
each venue. Phil has since passed, and to fulfill his commitment to Jerry, the Gold Star shown below 
was Jerry's reward for building the initial 1957 Gold Star.  

Jerry’s record breaking racing accounts of the BSA are provided on pages 16 to 25 in The Road to 
Bonneville, Return to Bonneville, Bonneville Revisited for World Speed, and Bonneville – World of 
Speed. Thanks for sharing, Jerry and Patti. 

 

 

 
February 2017 

1953 Indian Chief 
 

Jim Coe purchased his 1953 Indian Chief in 2012 from a friend he had known and ridden with in the Las 
Vegas area since 1980. Jim ran into his old riding buddy at a gun show in 2012, where he informed Jim 
that he was selling his Chief. Although Jim already had four Chiefs, he was looking for a project for his 
upcoming retirement. After looking the bike over, Jim agreed to the asking price.   
 

1955 BSA Gold Star 
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Since Jim was retired, he stripped everything down and went to work.  Because most of the sheet metal 
on the bike was incorrect when Jim purchased the bike, all sheet metal was replaced with new sheet 
metal.  It took awhile, but a seat was finally sourced. The engine only had 5,000 miles on it since the last 
overhaul, so Jim decided not to rebuild it. What you see in the photos below is the finished product. Nice 
job, Jim! 
 
The final year of production for Indian was 1953, and production was only about 500 for the final year. 

 

 

 

 
March 2017 

1971 Ossa Stiletto 
 

In 2008, I introduced my son, Nick, to vintage racing. The venue was a farm in Canby, California, where 
Mom’s Honda Elsinore was tested on the rolling, grassy fields of the Bushey Ranch. On the way home 
from the event, much to my delight, Nick informed that he had never had so much fun on a motorcycle. 
 
Sometime prior to the Bushey Ranch event while exercising my hound in Washoe Valley, I located a 
couple of Ossa Stilettos parked up against a shed. I stored the location away in the old memory bank for 
future use if necessary. Upon hearing those joyous words from my son, my mind started churning, and I 
asked if he would like to build a bike of his own and do some more racing. Still excited from the 
afternoon of racing, he said yes. I told Nick of the Stilettos, showed him some photos of what they 
looked like, and he was all in. Contact was made with the owner and Nick and I went out to Washoe 
Valley to check out the bikes. After looking them over, we agreed to purchase the two Stilettos (one ‘69 
to ‘70 4-speed and one ‘71 to ’73 5-speed) and a Yamaha DT-1 for $250.  
 

1953 Indian Chief 
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After assessing the bikes, it was determined that the later model Stiletto was in better condition and 
would make a better candidate for restoration. Nick and I got to work right away, disassembling the 
bike, and scouring the internet for parts. We sourced the painting of the bodywork, powder coating of 
the frame, and plating of the controls and miscellaneous parts. Nick wire wheeled all of the hardware for 
plating, which he performed with an Eastman’s plating kit. I disassembled, inspected, and rebuilt the 
motor. I also buffed the rims, hubs, brake backing plates, engine cases and fork bottoms. New bearings, 
seals and gaskets were sourced for the engine, as well as a new rod kit, piston and ring from a few of the 
Ossa gurus in the United States. Forks were rebuilt and new shocks were purchased. New cables, rubber 
parts, and other miscellaneous parts were sourced from the gurus, as well as local bike/parts suppliers.  
 
Steadily working on the bike, Nick was able to compete on a semi-finished bike the following spring, 
2009. By the time the Bushey Ranch race took place in October 2009, the Ossa was complete. The bike 
turned out nicer than we thought and Nick was apprehensive about tearing it up, but after convincing 
him that we could always restore it again, Nick has been racing the bike ever since and having a blast. 
 
Building the Ossa with my son was a rewarding experience and it was fun to see the smile on his face 
the first time we fired it up.  
 

 

  
1971 Ossa Stiletto 
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THE ROAD TO BONNEVILLE 
By Jerry Meadows 

Part I  
 

My “obsession” with BSA’s began in 1975 with a basket-case A65 and has since grown to 20+ with 
about 10 other makes thrown in the mix.  I have been with the BSAOCNC since its inception. 
 
Phil Anderson started racing Gold Stars in the 50’s when they were new.  His obsession is larger than 
mine, which he has turned into a business, Ace British. 
 
In 2002 Phil caught me in a weak moment and suggested I build him a Gold Star for which he would 
give me one to build for myself.  The Gold Star being one BSA not yet in my collection, I took him up 
on his offer.  Phil’s 1957 DBD Gold Star was completed and has been on several Club rides as well as to 
the International in Massachusetts. 
 
In December 2006 he caught me in another weak moment – “Let’s build a bike for me to race at 
Bonneville in August 2007.”  To which I replied, “WHAT!?! Uh-h-h, Okay.”  So began the project of 
building a 1955 production based chassis and motor for competition in the vintage class.  I picked up 
Phil’s frame from Harold Heitmiller’s backyard that same week.  Then found good wheels, oil tank and 
tool box in the rafters at Phil’s shop.  There were also front forks in the pile of forks.  The old chrome 
fenders polished out okay.  The chrome on the old wheels and spokes was fine. 
 
In January we ordered new tires and the new Pearson oval crank.  We sent the piston, supplied by Ron 
Halem, off for coating to fit a standard bore liner, also from Pearson.  I began assembling the swing arm, 
forks and wheels.  Dick Mann loaned us an RRT gearbox and agreed to do the head work. 
 
The crank arrived in February – WOW – its really too bad it has to be buried in the motor.  The liner 
arrived with the crank.  While waiting for Gold Star items to arrive in my shop, I am keeping myself 
busy restoring a 1958 Ariel Huntmaster.  Phil has become a frequent Friday night visitor for 
consultation, fittings, homemade pizza and wine tasting. 
 
In March we fitted the engine cases in the frame.  The new seat arrived.  Bill Botelho of Motor Machine 
returned the cylinder bored to fit the piston but the head is still missing.  While at the Clubman I 
consulted Gold Star gurus, Ron Halem and Dave Kath, for their opinions over what I’d messed up on so 
far.  The ignition was ordered from SRM Engineering. 
 
The painted items came back from Harold Heitmiller in April.  I fitted the oil tank, toolbox, and primary 
clutch using the standard six-spring as Phil only needs to shift four times at Bonneville.  I was caught up 
on this project again so I sold a dual sport, I couldn’t even begin to touch on, which dropped me below 
the magic number of 30 bikes so I found a 1984 Yamaha RZ350.  People have told me I’ve deviated 
from being a BSA purest.  So many bikes – so little time.  My neighbor, Mel English of Carson KTM, 
has an awesome machinist and Mel comes over nightly for parts delivery, moral support and inspection. 
 
May sees the arrival of the head and ignition.  The bike is assembled for a photo to be submitted with the 
entry for Bonneville Speed Week program.  It’s a go!!  The combustion chamber is clayed and final 
assembly of the cylinder and head is done.  The ignition is installed.  Haven’t seen the carb from Phil 
yet.  Hope to bring it to life in June with plans to take it to El Mirage for a tech inspection. 
 
Not bad progress when it usually takes me 2+ years to build a bike.  Watch for updates from the road.  
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Part II 
 

Let’s see, where did we leave off?  Oh yes, we hadn’t started “Brenda” (Bonneville Brenda as dubbed by Phil – after a love 
in a past life). 
 
We left off with the ignition installed but no carb the end of May.  Phil got me the 1 3/8” GP carb.  We 
went to El Mirage, CA June 9/10 for tech inspection with the bike not running.   We came back with a 
list of minor changes/deficiencies to be made or fixed.  Phil, Moe and I stayed the weekend to watch the 
racing.  Phil joined the Gear Grinders and we met really great people. 
 
The bike was started on Father’s Day – how appropriate!  Phil had purchased a starter-block and we 
(Tad and I) set it up on the lift.  We tried and tried – helps if you put it in gear – (brain fart) then she 
started right off and ran like a top.  Wish I could put that sound in the newsletter!  Patti has it on her 
camera. 
 
The following weekend we took her on a maiden 130-mile ride to Gerlach for breakfast. Tad rode beside 
on the 76 Honda CB 750 to keep a look out.  Patti followed with the van and trailer – just in case.  I kept 
looking out the window at Bruno’s (breakfast) but no leaks.  We did manage to vibrate off the battery 
straps – not enough lock-tite.   None of the pieces went missing.  It is amazing what you can do with 
wire ties.  When we got ready to leave, a gentleman pulled off the road and waited/watched while we 
restarted so he could hear her.  When we pulled away, he was still staring.  Tad took the ride home and 
came all the way to the house without a falter. 
 
I changed the oil and advanced the timing to be ready for the first speed runs at Stead Airport.  Moe has 
connections, so we used an abandoned runway to test for speed.  We have a problem with cutting out at 
high speed and found we needed to safety-wire everything on the carb as it all started to come loose.  
We called it a day and decided to reconvene at a dyno to test prior to El Mirage the following weekend. 
 
Upon evaluation and phone call to Ron Halem, we determined we might have a battery problem.  On 
Tuesday at the dyno at Freedom Cycle,  Brad & Mark Yuill, Phil and I “Jerry-rigged”  a battery direct. 
As it went to 8200 rpm without a problem, figured it was indeed a defective battery.  Replaced the 
battery and purchased a back up and went home to load up for El Mirage. 
 
We ( Phil, Tad, Patti and I) left Saturday, June 23rd at 5 am in our pickup and trailer loaded with the 
BSA, our Honda 100 for a pits bike and a couple bicycles as well as all the camping gear, food and 
coolers.  We arrived and drove across for flats until we thought we surely must have passed where the 
races might be.  We now understand why it is called El Mirage.  At 1:30 we saw the first vestiges of the 
race site.  We found the tech trailer and unloaded the bike for their inspection.  They went over the bike 
and we had to prove the clip-ons came from the factory.  They did like the parts book we had brought 
along so they passed the BSA and all of Phil’s riding equipment.  The CB would not work so Phil & I 
had to run back to Victorville to purchase one.  Tad and Patti stayed to set up camp.  We got back just 
after 5 but too late to reaffirm to tech that we had the CB.  Also missed the track walk.   
 
Met all of our neighbors, barbecued hotdogs, drank wine, ate cheese and watched a beautiful sunset.  
Tad took some awesome pictures of the bike with Phil.  Then we just vegged.  I took a Buill for a test 
run and my traitor wife got pictures. 
 
We woke at 6 am to the sound of a car being tuned.  We are pumped and ready for our first attempt.  All 
rookies have to do a rookie-run which does not count for any records.  Phil had to do a rookie 
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orientation and then came back to suit up.  Tad and I have figured a way to push the BSA with the 
Honda to get it to the line.  Patti will bring Phil in the truck with the starter (air-conditioned).   
 
They start rookies on a whim with no set pattern out of the “rookie line”. There are three other start 
lines, 200+, odd and even.  They go on a rotating pattern.  We finally get to the front of the line, start the 
bike and wait about 8 minutes to be released due to a hold at the top of the track.  The announcer is 
excited about the bike and so are the on lookers.  We are sending the announcer sign language to his 
questions as to year, cc’s, etc.  Finally time to go and Phil is in second gear but too late to worry about it 
– rookie or anxiety mistake.  The starts down the track we peel off to the left to proceed to pick up.  The 
announcer comes on the radio with his speed of 95.79 at 5338’, 86.7 deg.  9:28 am. 
 
We get Phil and the bike picked up and back to camp to cool off and wait for the next run.  As he will 
not attain a speed of 125 for licensing, we are able get in the proper odd/even lane for the next run.  Phil 
goes to talk to buddies and we get lunch fixed while waiting for the second run to be called.  It is getting 
hotter and we are glad for the pop-up.  They start calling for entries to do the second run about noon and 
as our number is 184, we figure we have plenty of time but due to the heat and attrition, they finally just 
call for everyone wanting to make a second run to line up. 
 
Tad and I take the bike, Patti and Phil follow in the truck.  We wait in line about 90 minutes.  While in 
line, they announced the temp at 102 deg.  Phil is glad to be in the AC with his leathers on and Patti is 
more than happy to be his chauffeur.  Tad and I just keep advancing the bike in the line.  We did get in 
the truck once.  Much water is consumed. 
 
We are up, the bike is started and in the proper gear.  He is off.  Tad follows on the Honda.  Patti and I 
take off in the truck with the radio tuned to the announcer.  WHAT – WHAT – 100.246.  “That one will 
have to go to impound.  That is a record.”  We can’t wait to get to Phil as he is patiently waiting at the 
end of the run for pickup.  Tad gets there on the Honda and Phil takes it to make sure we heard right. 
 
Yep – the bike needs to go to impound and we must take the heads off so they can reaffirm it is not over 
the 500cc limit.  The wind is blowing the sand around and I am not liking this at all.  But – they will seal 
the cylinders and we will not have to do this again at Bonneville.  It was certified at 499cc, sealed and in 
the record book.  YES!!   
 

Part III 
 

We are home from the El Mirage record run of July 23rd with a certain “glow” but with work to be done.  The bike is still 
cutting out at top speed and less than a month till we need to be ready to go to Bonneville. 
 
We know we have to change the timing and re-jet for altitude.  The head must also be re-secured from 
the inspection. 
 
First we need to clean all the El Mirage dust off everything.  Phil was amazed that I had left the dust on 
bike for more than a day.  I re-secured the head and gave it all a thorough once-over.  The timing was 
advanced and the main jet was lowered one size.  I patted “Brenda” on the pillion and deemed her ready 
to go. 
 
Phil brought his enclosed trailer over early the week of August 10th to be packed and ready to leave that 
Friday.  Phil and Moe showed up at o’dark hundred and the caravan was off.  It turns out to be the same 
distance to Bonneville as it was to El Mirage – 400+ miles. 



 19 

 
Upon arriving at Wendover, Utah we went directly to the salt flat only to find we had to do a water 
crossing at “end of pavement” to get to the event site.  Our initial impression was that everything is 
VERY white!!  And that white was sticking to everything because of the water crossing.  We found the 
sign-up trailer, did tech inspection with faces familiar from El Mirage and got in line for the spec fuel.  
The fuel is 110, leaded and the gas cap is sealed.   
 
A pit location is found and all is unloaded, trailer unhooked.  Now is time to inspect what other types of 
machinery is around.  There are a few rat rods, other bikes of all types and sizes, as well as streamliners, 
diesel trucks, drop-tank hot rods, lakesters and more stuff than you could ever image.  Back to the pits to 
relax before having to leave the salt at 6 pm.  We will be back on the salt at 7 am to do our rookie run. 
 
Saturday morning finds the lake still at “end of pavement”.  We get to the pits, hook up the trailer and 
get in line. This year at Bonneville, because of the rain earlier in the month, there are two courses.  One 
is the long course – 7 miles with run-out.  The other is the short course – 5 miles with run-out.  Rookies 
are to use the short course.   
 
By the time we got to the start line, the temperature had reached 91 degrees.  As it was our “rookie” run 
at Bonneville, the speed really didn’t count.  We just need to make a nice run, 93.935 mph at 7,264’ 
(corrected altitude).  The bike quit at the end of the track.  Our first rookie mistake was in the retrieval of 
the bike from the track.  Back to the pits to diagnose why it quit.  Discovered the gel cell battery was 
toast.  We borrowed a “real” motorcycle battery from Rich Newton and wired it in.  All was, again, right 
with Brenda.  Phil disappeared on the Honda pit bike to visit with some of his Rainbow girls from Reno.  
We later found out we could have made a second run.  (Second rookie mistake). We also learned we 
could pre-stage the trailer so the length of wait time the next day would not be so bad.  We were 
informed by officials that we would need to be at the trailer at 7 am so as to “not hold up their line”.  So 
the trailer is in line and we are off to the hotel to clean up and have dinner.   
 
After dinner we wandered across the street from our hotel to inspect the wonderful display of rat rods, 
most had been out playing on the salt all day.  WOW!!  What ingenuity to take pieces from a junk yard 
and put them together to form these rods with little money spent. 
 
Up early again on Sunday to be at the trailer by 7.  The sunrise on the salt is magnificent.  We are at the 
start line about 9.  Phil is ready and the bike is running like a top waiting to be sent down the track when 
it suddenly just quits.  No amount of effort would re-start.  Back to the pits and our early advantage is 
lost. Track down that little problem and wire around the switch, (Yes, Ron, you’re right, the original 
Lucas headlight switches are really bad after 50 years) get back in line by 10 to wait our turn while the 
weather deteriorates.  Ron Halem and Dave Kath found us and visited for the afternoon.  Dave 
Anderson, current record holder in our class, stopped by and hung out in the trailer with Phil.  We also 
met our “competition”, a 1955 BMW.   
 
The course was on wind/rain hold for about two hours and then only cars were released for their runs.  
Finally at 5:30 we were released to run and off Phil went.  His exit speed at mile 3 was 90.958 mph at 
7,554’ and 94 degrees.  This is enough to break the old record of 81.4 mph and require the bike be in 
impound overnight, with the BMW, to back up the record runs first thing (7 am) Monday morning.  Gus 
Varetakis found us in the impound lot while Phil, Ron, Dave and I were having a tech session as the bike 
is still missing on top end.  We dropped the needle jet one size, double checked all the wiring, charged 
the battery and called it a night.  
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Back across the “lake” to town for a celebration in anticipation of the possible record the following day. 
 
Monday morning is no problem to get up early and be out at the impound lot at 6:30 am.  Another 
beautiful sunrise.  All machines from impound are escorted to the starting lines to make their back-up 
runs before the rest of the field can run.  Phil left the line at 7:30 and his speed at mile 3 was 92.745 
mph, 6,128’ at 73.2 degrees.  The average of his two runs is 91.851 mph.  That, BOYS and GIRLS, is a 
Bonneville record.  When we picked him up, he had a big grin on his face and for the first time was 
semi-happy with his speed.  Not as much as he had wanted, but enough.  Back to impound for the 
inspection.  Thankful for the seal put on in El Mirage, the head did not have to be removed again.  While 
the tech is finishing his inspection, the BMW pulled in with a speed of 95+ but his average speed did not 
best our average so he was back to try all over again. 
 
We pack up the pits and prepare to leave the salt for the trip home.  Only one more lake crossing.  The 
salt has built up on our truck like heavy snow and I can’t wait to get to a car wash to get some of it off.  
We called Dave Kath when approaching Elko to see if the Star would be open for a Basque lunch.  Gerri 
and Dave met us as well as Ron Halem, who had not yet left Elko on his way home.  We had a very nice 
lunch, Dave fulfilled his promise of  a bottle of champagne and we toasted Phil, Jerry, Brenda and the 
record.  After lunch, Tad went with Ron, Moe and Phil went on and Patti and I spent $6 in quarters at 
the local car wash to get the first 20+ pounds of salt off the truck.  Once home it will take another two 
days to clean all the salt off everything while watching the BNI website to see if the record will hold. 
 
Well --- the BMW turned out on their next run and didn’t run again. 
 
BRENDA’S BONNEVILLE LAND SPEED RECORD IS OFFICIAL.  
    

Epilogue 
 
Phil and I were talking the other night about this summer’s events and he said “Bonneville Brenda” was 
destined to happen.  When I asked him why, he explained that the Bonneville bike was to be mine for 
building his Gold Star.  He had made that promise to me and was following through.  However, a 
gentleman walked into to his shop, Ace British, with a Gold Star to sell.  It was in much better shape 
than the one he had, so that was to become mine.  That left him with another Gold Star and a dream to 
fulfill. 
 
It is amazing what you can make happen when you put your mind to it.  My current bike project, a 1958 
Ariel Huntmaster, went on the back burner as we went full steam ahead with the Gold Star.  Phil has 
connections and I’d like to think I pulled a few strings also.  Anyway, it progressed and there are so 
many people to thank in the course of making things happen and hopefully they have been mentioned in 
previous articles. Our team consists of Phil Anderson, Owner/Rider; Jerry Meadows, Builder/Mechanic; 
Moe, Son-In-Law/Crew Chief; Tad Meadows, Starter; Patti Meadows, Team “Mom”. 
 
We are looking forward to going back to El Mirage in the spring to partake in a full season to extend our 
hold on the record.  Tad may even compete on a BSA Hornet I have in the shed.  Who knows what the 
future will bring to BSA land speed racers.  This year records were set at Bonneville by one Norton, 
eight Triumphs and four BSA’s, all in various forms and sizes.  Anyone can do this and I encourage 
everyone to try.  It would be great to see more vintage iron in the books. 
 
It makes you believe in people and the power of a dream. 
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RETURN TO BONNEVILLE 
By Jerry Meadows 

 
We were last on the salt at Bonneville with Bonneville Brenda, a 1955 BSA Gold Star, in August 2007 
and left with a record of 91.851.  Co-owner, Phil Anderson, was the driver and it was his dream to race 
on the salt for a land speed record.  Hopefully, you will remember the original Road to Bonneville 
articles in the Bulletin in the summer and fall of 2007. 
 
We always had the plan to return to Bonneville and El Mirage in 2008 to up the mph record.  However, 
Phil was too ill to return in August of 2008 and lost his battle with cancer that November.  Our record 
still stands in El Mirage but has been bested by a BMW at Bonneville. 
 
In the spring of 2009 it was decided to run BUB Speed Trials as it is an all-motorcycle meet.  So in 
preparation I changed the Clubman cams with an after-market set, “skinnied” up the tires, sought the 
help of Ed LaCruz from Dyna Reno for tuning consultation and “hired” a new rider – Tad Meadows. 
 
After having done all this, we took the bike to our “top secret” proving grounds (an abandoned runway) 
to start the tuning process.  We had been running a 320 main jet, which solicited a frown from Tad on 
the first run due to a high-speed miss - something we had always fought.  Ed read the plug and 
suggested we go smaller.  The frown began to turn upside down and became a grin with a 280 main jet.  
The miss was gone and the bike was still pulling when it had to be throttled back due to the end of the ¾ 
mile runway.  For a subsequent test-run we went up one tooth on the motor sprocket to see if it would 
pull more speed.  We ended that run with a GPS-measured 97 mph, called it a day and prepared for the 
trip to Wendover and “the salt”. 
 
In honor of Phil and with the support of his wife, Joanne Anderson and family, we formed our team 
consisting of Joanne, daughter Pat, son-in-law Moe, grandson Seth, family friend Mary Ann, myself, my 
wife Patti, son Tad, Tad’s fiancée Michelle, cousin Terry (willing to tow the trailer and drive his truck 
on the salt), friends Mike and Dave – Ace British Racing (ABR).  We had T-shirts made and prepared to 
try “keeping Phil’s dream alive”. 
 
We loaded all the tool boxes, spare parts, Gold Star, Honda pit bike, food, drinks and people in a three-
vehicle caravan that left Reno at 4 am Saturday, August 28.  We arrived on the salt at 11:30, unloaded 
the Gold Star and proceeded to registration and “scrutineering”.   The only glitch, there was a new rule 
that fuel lines had to be fire-safe which sent us scurrying to the food vender to get some aluminum foil 
to wrap the lines and safety-wire on.  This was acceptable so off to purchase the spec-fuel, seal the tank, 
set up the pits and retired to the hotel for an early morning rider’s meeting, announced for 6 am. 
 
The 6 am rider’s meeting was held at 8 am.  Off to pre-stage and out to Mountain Course.  Our first run 
was at 10:52 and with lots of jitters, the driver started off in the wrong gear but managed to sputter 
away.  It cleared up before the time trap between miles 2 & 3 to obtain a 94.318 run with a density 
altitude of 6299 ft.  He drove directly to impound to wait his turn for the return run knowing it could do 
more.  Impound released a group for return runs and we went to the top of the Mountain Course.  With 
the bike in the proper gear and sounding very crisp, Tad started his return run at 12:19.  The announcer 
came on the radio with his speed at 102.268 mph (density altitude 6675 ft) and the crew in the truck 
erupted with cheers.  Back to impound where the inspectors sealed the motor so we could try for more 
on subsequent runs.  In the pits, after a cell-phone consult between Tad, Ed LaCruz and myself, it was 
decided to drop the motor sprocket gear back down a tooth to prepare for the next day.  45 minutes later 
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that task was complete, lunch was eaten, exotic machines were ogled and the crew headed back to the 
hotel and the pool. 
 
Monday morning the air density readings were higher so we upped the main jet to a 290, fired the bike 
and had Tad ride it to pre-stage where they flagged him through to the International Course – short.  
There we waited for our release and watched other competitors and streamliners make their runs on the 
long course.  We started our run at 9:06 and attained a speed through the trap at 103.8 mph (density 
altitude of 5768 ft).  Again we met a VERY excited Tad at impound and waited for our turn to make the 
return run.  Back to the top of the course where we got ready to follow the other two competitors only to 
be shut down at the last minute while we waited for more down-runs to be completed.  Over an hour 
later we were released for our return run, into a headwind, at 11:32 and backed it up with a 103.115 mph 
(density altitude of 6105 ft).  
 
Back at impound, having decided we were happy with the average of 103.4575, we proceeded to tear 
down the motor for displacement check.  50 minutes later it was measured at 500.001cc to fall within the 
specifications of the 500cc class.  We noted that the announcer was reaffirming that the salt does reduce 
your speed by 10% versus a hard surface.  This time on the salt, we had no mechanical issues and were 
pleased with the accomplishment. 
 
We packed up the pits and had an uneventful trip back to Reno.  Tad and Michelle rewarded themselves 
by stopping in Winnemucca to pick up Bella, an 8-month-old chocolate lab.  Now we sit at home 
waiting for the event to end on Thursday when final results will be posted. 
 
FINALLY the results were posted on the 19th and the AMA record belongs to Bonneville Brenda and 
Tad Meadows for 500 PPV at 103.457 mph.  Now the decision will have to be made if we can make it to 
World Finals in October to re-take the SCTA record. 
 

BONNEVILLE REVISITED FOR WORLD SPEED 
 

After having set the AMA land speed record at Bonneville in September of 2009, we set our sites on 
returning to The  Salt in 2010 aiming for the FIM world land speed record. 
 
FIM requires a lot more preparation, first starting with a physical for our rider and paperwork all being 
to BUB Speed Trials by the end of May.  We have a young rider so the physical was not a problem.  
Making sure we had all the correct paperwork and documentation meant several phone calls to the BUB 
office.  Package and money was sent away for approval and we proceeded to concentrate on what 
additional was required to pass inspection for FIM.  The BUB office allowed us to make contact with 
the FIM inspector, Drew, to insure we would pass tech. 
 
Passing tech required us to add catch cans to the oil tank and gas tank vent line.  We added fireproofing 
to all fuel and oil lines.  With those modifications done we set out to a new secret proving grounds, 
Beckworth Airport in Beckworth, CA 
 
The guys at the airport were jazzed to see the old BSA run up and down their runway.  Rider, Tad 
Meadows, was happy with the way the bike was running and so no changes were made to the carburetor 
as no modifications had been done in the off-season. 
 
This year’s Ace British Race team consisting of myself, wife-Patti, rider-Tad, Tad’s fiancée-Michelle 
and cousin Terry (willing to drive his diesel Chevy pickup, pulling the trailer, on the salt) set off in the 
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pre-dawn hours of August 28th for Wendover.  We arrived at the end-of-pavement at 11:30 am and 
proceeded to the pit area to unload the bike for the lines at scutineering.  Tad and Patti went to 
registration to pick up the packet, Tad was excited that he got an FIM license for the meet.  The lines 
were somewhat lengthy when they called for anyone doing FIM – which put us to the front in a separate 
line.  We passed inspection and headed to the fuel trailer for the tank to be filled and sealed.  As there 
was no racing on the 28th we headed back to Wendover to check in and wait for the rest of the crew, 
Patti’s brother Jonn and Brian and Stephanie Reiners.  We did not go to the buffet for dinner so Tad 
wouldn’t add any unnecessary weight to the bike. 
 
Sunday morning we attended the 8 am Riders meeting and went back to the trailer to unload the bike 
and prepare for the first run.  When we turned the gas valve on the carburetor overflowed.  Upon 
investigation, we found the Amal GP float full of liquid and sunk in the bowl.  A quick phone call to 
Dave Kath in Elko confirmed that he would have a spare if we needed.  We were able to drill a hole in 
the float, drain the fuel and solder the hole.  We tested the float under liquid for 10 minutes and 
pronounced it repaired.  The carburetor was reassembled and reinstalled and Tad was sent off to pre-
stage.  Thankfully that would be our only drama. 
 
Sundays down and return runs averaged 102.7 enough for the FIM record but not enough for Tad.  If 
was a mile per hour less than the previous year and he had lost 10 pounds!  He was not happy!  In 
conversation with Tad, Ed LaCruz of DynaReno and myself, (and a plug check) we accessed that the 
bike was now too lean due possibly to the proper function of the float.  We increased the jet size and 
advanced the timing.  We retired to the hotel to return in the morning for a trial run to see if the changes 
would make a difference. 
 
Sometime during the night it rained.  We could not get on the salt until 10 due to standing water and 
racing was not to resume until 2:30 when the conditions were tested and pronounced safe for runs.   
 
Tad was happy with the way the bike was running and set off on his down run.  The radio announced 
that the little BSA had done 105.448 – did we hear that right?  Tad was now quite jazzed.  When you set 
an FIM record, you have to be escorted by an FIM official back to impound and re-escorted back to the 
start lane for your return run.  Unlike previous years – we were given priority on the return run as there 
is a two-hour turnaround.  Just as Tad was entering the timed mile a head wind came up and he timed in 
at 102.127.  Still that upped our AMA record and set the FIM record, both to 103.7875 mph.  He was 
happy.   We left the bike in impound and returned to the hotel for Tad’s requisite buffet dinner.  
 
Having set the record too late on Monday we had to return Tuesday to impound for tear-down. I am 
getting good at this even though this time it had to be done in clear view for FIM inspectors instead of in 
the protection of the trailer.  The bike still measured in at 499cc, still within the specification.  Pack up 
the pits and head for home with a stop in Elko for Basque lunch at the Star Hotel.  We are still awaiting 
the “official” results but the only other bike in our class for the event, a 1953 Triumph 500, only went 50 
mph. 
 
We now currently hold land speed records at El Mirage for SCTA, AMA and FIM at Bonneville and 
next year we hope to go back to Bonneville to re-take the SCTA record to hold the four records 
available to us on the West Coast in production-production vintage 500cc class. 
 
What fun!! 
  



 24 

BONNEVILLE – WORLD OF SPEED 
Jerry Meadows 

 
I have been thinking how to reclaim the SCTA record at Bonneville for the BSA Gold Star without 
having to go to Speed Week.  I discovered that the Utah Salt Flat Racing Association would allow me to 
do this at a September World of Speed without quite the expense involved with Speed Week.  So-o 
 
We took the Goldie to our “super secret” proving ground, a country airport that would allow us to use 
their runway to run-up the bike and make sure all was still good.  We did have one plane, confused by 
what was that on the runway, do approach while we were on the runway but we were out of the way 
before they needed to land.  Also proved that the Goldie, and Tad, were ready to go back to the Salt. 
 
Did some work on the trailer to clean things up a bit and make sure everything had its place and stayed 
there.  We loaded it all up and prepared to leave early the morning of September 13th.  We left with ABR 
Racing crew:  Me, rider/son-Tad, wife-Patti, truck driver-cousin Terry, Joanne Anderson and Mo 
Bessierre.  Tad’s fiancée, Michelle, is finishing the last year of her masters and could not take the time 
off from school. 
 
We arrived on the salt about 2 pm and went directly to tech inspection where we had no problem so 
went on to be fueled and sealed.  We set up the pits, toured a bit and went back to the hotel to be ready 
for the morning.  We would not allow Tad to go to the buffet, so he opted for Chinese food as to not put 
on any additional pounds. 
 
We were back on the salt and in line at 8 am for our first run at approximately 9:30.  We got him started 
and off down the salt with the truck following, listening intently to the radio – he needed to beat a 100.3 
record to go to impound – the announcer came on with all of his information and finally the speed  ----- 
105.9 mph “that is our first record run of the date and that one will need to go to impound”.  WOW did 
we hear that right – repeated – 105.9.  Tad was waiting off the track and did not know what he had 
accomplished till we got there – at an agonizing 25 mph on the pick-up road.  Needless to say, he was 
ecstatic and said he knew he had done good as the bike had run “sweet”. 
 
Into impound where I checked the plug and nothing else was required.  We wondering the pits and 
inspected Rich Newton’s Triumph that had blown the cylinder off the bolts.  We also watched the 
22,000# semi truck powered by a tugboat motor go down the track at 200+mph.  Back to the hotel and 
into the pool for a relaxing afternoon and let Tad hit the buffet in celebration.  Need to be back at 
impound at 7:30am for the back-up run. 
 
Up early and out to the salt by 7:30.  Hook up the trailer, warm up the bike and proceed with the other 
four back-up runs to the head of the line for the first runs of the morning.  However, when we got to the 
start line, a participant had collapsed and the EMT’s were there working on him, loaded into the 
ambulance and off they went.  Now had to wait for the ambulance to come back for the runs to begin.  
Again it was about 9:30 when all started off.  Things happened rather quickly and our time for warm-up 
was cut a bit short -–suited up and down the track.  Again the radio announced Tad’s information 
including the record he needed to beat and yesterdays time – today 103.6 (could it have been the 
buffet?)– average of 104.7.  RECORD!!  Back to impound to begin the tear-down of the engine to prove 
it was not over 500cc.  Everything inspected and passed and the record is ours.  Set off for home with a 
stop in Elko to see Dave Kath and then Basque food in Winnemucca, requested by the rider. 
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Back home and getting ready for work 7:30am Friday, we get a call from inspector “Tom” questioning 
the legality of the clip-on bars (we have proved this to same inspector on precious occasions as we carry 
all documentation to tech inspection).  Emails documenting the production clip-ons fly furiously 
between Patti’s computer and Tom until he finally decides that they INDEED qualify for the 
production/production vintage classification.  Crisis averted – we can breath again. 
 
Over the year two other BSAs had been to the Salt to try for records:  Mike Wallace, with a 650, tried 
during the BUB meet to best a 99 mph record but battery problems plagued him and sent him home to 
try again next year;  Kevin Brittner and his son Wyatt with a modified Gold Star (originally owned by 
Kevin’s father) tried during the World of Speed to best a 129 mph record and were able to attain 109 
before being rained out on Saturday.  Both gents say they will be back to the salt to try again – Go 
BSA!!! 
 
Our production/production vintage 500cc BSA Gold Star has set 6 records and currently holds 4: 
2007 SCTA-El Mirage 100.2; 2010 AMA-Bonneville 103.7; 2010 FIM-Bonneville 103.7; 2011 SCTA-
Bonneville 104.7.  Now will try to build a 350cc Gold Star (looking for a big-fin aluminum 350 head) 
and do it all again-Salt is in our blood.  ☺ 
 

Upcoming Events 
April 

• April 1 - BSAOC North Bay Ride – Novato, CA 
• April 8 – CJMC Redwood Ride – Los Gatos, CA 
• April 15 – BSAOC Mid-State Ride – Carmel, CA 
• April 22 – Comstock Chapter Meeting/Tour of National Automobile Museum – Reno, NV 
• April 29 – BSAOC Mother Load Ride – El Dorado Hills, CA 

May 
• May 6 – Quail Motorcycle Gathering – Monterey, CA 
• May 18 thru 20 – The Great Race – Kanab, UT 
• May 20 – Sacramento Mile – Sacramento, CA 
• May 21 – Sacramento Amateur Mile – Sacramento, CA 
• May 25 thru 28 – Nevada Endurance Run for Vintage Motorcycles – NV 

June 
• June 3 – Street Vibrations Spring Vintage Bike Gathering – Reno, NV 
• June 9 thru 11 – BSAOC North Coast Ride – Marin, CA to Mendocino, CA 
• June 10 thru 12 – CJMC Lake Tahoe Tour – Lake Tahoe, CA 
• June 16 thru 17 – AMCA National Meet – Dixon, CA 
• June 24 thru 25 – CJMC Show and Swap – Dixon, CA 

 
Comstock Chapter Directors 

President – Rodd Lighthouse 
Vice President – James Sadilek 
Secretary – Jan McCauley 

Treasurer – George Canavan 
Director – Frank Vavra 
Technical Writer – Ray Horstmeyer 

 
To contact the Comstock Chapter or any of the directors, email comstockamca@gmail.com. 
 


