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PRESIDENT'S CORNER 
Hello everyone, 
Rumor has it that we survived the Y2K madness. This is a 
good thing! So, let's get the New Year kickstarted right. 
Start thinking Top Cat's 2000 cruisin'. You should have 
received the Top Cat's 2000 Cruise Calendar with the last 
issue of ROAR. Taz spent a lot of time putting it together and 
he did a great job. Let's thank him for his efforts. 
We already had our first ride of the millennium and it was 
a success. Tolerable weather, good friends, great route, no 
mishaps, food & beverage at the end. What more could you 
ask for? The January 2nd pick-up ride left Egg Harbor at 
10:20am, with no Y2K bike or car problems. Sixteen of us 
rode/drove through a very scenic winter route ending at 
The Hunt Club in Algonquin, for lunch & refreshments. A 
good time was had by all. Thank you Taz for organizing & 
road captaining the first ride of the New Year. 
Our secretary Ken "Hawkeye" Glassman has been busy 
promoting advertising for the ROAR. I'm sure you have 
noticed the increasing number of ads in each issue. Ken, 
you're doing a remarkable job. As members of Top Cat's, 
let's help make Ken's job a little easier. How you ask? Well, 
one way is by patronizing those businesses that advertise in 
ROAR, proving that their advertising dollars are paying off. 
Let's support the companies that are helping to support us: 

V Cigars (Carl Bender) 
Hart Pool & Spa (Carl & Terri Hart) 
Hulden Graphics (Barry Hulden) 
Entertaining Tuna (Dar & John Lunde) 
Randy's Cycle (Randy Weaver) 
01Traina's & Oregano's Restaurant (Tom Traina) 
Suburban Harley Davidson 
Ideal Ride (Custom Motorcycle Emporium) 
Nielsen Enterprises 
Lield Enterprises 

All phone numbers, e-mail addresses & web sites are list-
ed in ROAR. Check them out. 
Jim Heniff has lined up our guest speaker for the February 
1, 2000 meeting and he is: Gary Wayman representing the 
NW Suburban Chapter of A.B.A.T.E. 
Don't forget to check the Top Cat Hot Line (847) 622-3501 
for event updates as well as our website www.topcats.org . 

See you soon! 
Ride safe. 

Your prez, 

By Traveler 
Ever wonder what happened to Goldilocks and the Three Bears? How 
about those seven dwarfs and what's her name...Snow White. Where 
are they all now? Hmmmm... 
We know that Goldilocks aged, grew fat, and served 15 years in a 
California prison as a repeat offender for breaking and entering. Mama 
Bear divorced Papa Bear, ended up on welfare and food stamps, and 
Baby Bear went to college, bearly graduated, and now resides in 
Bearington. 
The seven dwarfs however, left a more interesting legacy. After Snow 
White left with her prince, they all went different ways throughout the 
world. Lumpy took up professional dwarf boxing and subsequently 
retired, bruised, battered, mindless and in a nursing home. Studley 
changed his name to Stumpy after his divorce from Lorrena Bobbit and 
got into research on Viagra. But, Pokey, Smokey, Lucky, Sleepy, and 
Smiley all went on to lead normal lives living in the midwest. Pokey and 
Sleepy work in the motorcycle industry, Lucky, in the software business, 
Smiley runs a Heating and AC business and Smokey...well, Smokey is 
just a bum. 
One day, while hanging around the Harley shop and reminiscing about 
the old days, they wondered what became of Snow White. Smiley heard 
that she was in Daytona, Florida. Pokey heard that she was divorced, got 
no settlement, and went to work writing. Sleepy was sure that she'd 
authored such contemporary children's' books as; Daddy Drinks 
Because You Cry, Pop! Goes the Hamster and Other Great Microwave 
Games, Dad's New Wife, Bruce, Curious George and the High - Voltage 
Fence, and the all time classic, That's It! I'm Putting You Up for Adoption. 
Then the idea hit them all at once!! Let's ride down to Florida and visit of 
Snow. Pokey said "You gotta be nuts! That's 1300 miles away. It'll take 
us a month" Sleepy said "You crazy? You'd have to get up before noon 
to make a ride like that." Smiley said " It's October, man! We'd freeze." 
Lucky said "I know the route." and Smokey, he just said "That's cool with 
me." And so it was. Hi ho, hi ho, it's off to Florida we go... 
Lucky laid out a fantastic, back - roads route all the way to Florida but, it 
only required 400+ miles a day and took three days to get there. 
Smokey wasn't happy because it was such a slow pace and went 
through "Dry" counties. Sleepy wasn't happy because he'd have to get 
up before noon and eat in second - rate restaurants. Smiley wasn't thrilled 
because of the helmet laws, Lucky was disappointed because Smokey, 
Sleepy, and Smiley were bitching but, ol' Pokey was elated. "Early morn-
ing starts? Slow pace? Terrible restaurants? I love it!" said Pokey. 
The five dwarfs met at the wee hour (According to Sleepy) of 10:00 AM 
one clear, cold morning and headed south. As they mounted their iron, 
Smokey watched in dismay as the other dwarfs struggled with wires and 
plugs. "What's this?" he asked. In unison the other dwarfs replied "It's our 
electric vests and electric gloves!" "Buncha wusses" grumbled Smokey, 
secretly wishing that he had something other than Fruit of the Looms to 
keep him warm. Smokey made a stupid oath to himself to not show any 
signs of misery no matter how cold it got. 
Lucky led the group on his Geezer Glide. Sleepy rode the two spot on his 

AAA, 

George "Gray Ghost" Lax 
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54 Lou Avenue 
Crystal Lake, Illinois 60014 

(815) 356-0023 
Fax (815) 356-0019 

Modem (815) 356-0029 

421 N. Northwest Highway 
Barrington, IL 60010 • 847-382-3474 

TOP CATS - Illinois is a group of motorcycle enthusiasts with similar interests. 
Members must consist of responsible leaders, Presidents, Chairman, Owners, 
Proprietors, Kings, Queens, Partners, Principals, CEOs and other "TOP CATS" of 
large, medium and small organizations, institutions, companies and/or countries. 

THE BIKERS WHO MEAN BUSINESS 

President 	George "Gray Ghost" Lax 	 847/438-5526 
(glax4Motmail.com) 

Vice President 	Wayne "Traveler" Kirkpatric 	 847/854-4137 
(wkirkpa177(kaoLcom) 

Treasurer 	Jim "Tiger" Irvine 	 847/381-3253 
(obrienirvine(Mprodigv.com ) 

Secretary 	Ken "Hawkeye" Glassman 	 847/394-0326 
(wkirkpa177(aMol.com) 

Founder 	Carl "Virgo" Bender 	 847/732-2767 
(carlbenderAaol.com) 

Past President 	Ric Case 	 708/750-4644 
(richard.Lcase(Malac.ameritec.com) 

Director 	Sandra Vernon 	 847/634-6402 
vern693(MaoLcom 

Director 	Bard Boand 	 847/381-1393 

Director 	Terry "Lizard" Kumro 	 847/639-4009 
(teryalcia(aMol.com) 

Editor 	Barry "Bear" Hulden 	 815/356-0023 
bhulden(ii'mc.net 

Remember, TOP CATS meet the TOP TUESDAY of EACH month! 
web site: www.topcats.org  

NEXT MEETING: February 1, 2000 
Committee Top Cats 

Activities 	Brett Bacci (bbac59@aoLcom) 	 847/459-3906 
Jim "Taz" Krepel (info(kgotravelinc.com 	815/459-9345 

Charity 	Ric Case (ricicaseritjalac.ameritec.com ) 	847/634-6402 
Ray & Diane Caprio (rcapsr(irMol.com ) 	630/837-0849 

Membership 	OPEN 
Programs 	Jim "Iceman" Henif 	 847/381-5357 
Products 	Alicia Kumro 	 847/639-4009 
Public Relations 	John "Coach" Eliasik 	 847/884-9313 
Roar Publisher 	Barry Hulden (BHulden@mc.net) 	815/356-0023 
Safety 	 VVayne 'traveler" Kirkpatric (wkirkpal 17(kaolcom) 847/854-4137 

Terry "Lizard" Kumro (teryalcia@aol.com) 	847/639-4009 
Sgt at Arms 	Vince O'Leary (vincent104(kaol.com ) 	847/438-4998 
Security 	Terry "Teacup" Pollick 	 847/459-3906 
Volunteer 	Virgo (carlbender@aol.com) 	 847/732-2767 
Webmaster 	Rick Bremer (cbremer(ikusd220.1ake.k1211.us) 	847/382-6143 
HOTLINE 	Rob "Mow Man" Mann (mowman134aolcom) 847-537-8989 

THE MOTO-JACK CYCLE LIFT 

The perfect toot to get your bike off the 
ground for washing, maintenance or 
storage. Made of heavy gauge steel, 
featuring a 4 ton hydraulic jack and 

dual safety stops at 3 levels. Expands 
from 5 to 16 inches. Heavy duty metal 

wheels allows you to move it easily 
around your garage or work area. 

Price: Only $239.00 
Randy's Cycle is a full service shop 

specializing in Harley Davidsons 
and all Metric Cruisers. 
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****Parts 
****Accessories 
****Chrome Plating 
****Powder Coating 

WE CAN DO IT ALL! 

11013 Route 47, PO Box 516, 
Huntley, IL 60142 
(847) 669-0256 

FAX (847) 669-0772 
www.randyscycle.corn 



Oil Spots 
By Traveler 

Night Vision. Having trouble seeing at night? 
Clean your headlight and your windscreen. Dirt can 
reduce vision by 75%. 
Screaming Eagle Air Cleaners. Double check your 
backing plate bolts behind your air filter. These 
bolts have been known to work loose and get 
sucked into the engine. When that happens...it's a 
very expensive repair. 
Helmets. Ever wonder what it's like to go down 
without a helmet? Lay on the floor and have a 
friend drop a 9 lb bowling ball on your head from 
a height of 5 feet. Or, take a belt sander with course 
sandpaper, turn it on high and hold your face 
against it. Caution: Only try one of these tests at a 
time. 
Kudos. To Maine for allowing graduates of a 
motorcycle safety course to be licensed without tak-
ing a road test. 
Cruise Calendar 2000. Looks like 2000 will be so 
full of Top Cat events that we'll have our choice of 
rides each month. Just remember...the Cruise 
Calendar is general in dates and information. The 
Activities column in ROAR is more specific and 
contains more info. The most detailed and latest 
information is always on the Top Cats' Hotline 
(847) 622-3501. 
Total Performance. Way too many street riders 
think that an engine upgrade is all they have to do 
to their scooter to improve performance. You can 
always tell the novices by the radical cams and 
gigantic carbs they have someone else install for 
them with no mods at all to the suspension, tires, 
brakes, or drive train. The result...a motorcycle with 
90 horsepower yet brakes, tires, and suspension, all 
designed to the dynamics of a 65 horsepower 
engine. Read overpowered as unsafe. If you hop up 
the engine, hop up the rest of the bike to handle it. 
Total Tune. Ever tune your suspension, your tires, 
your brakes? Probably not. It's simple and it makes 
your bike a much safer ride. Space prevents a dis-
cussion of total tuning in this column but, if I get 
feedback that there is interest, I'll write a more 
detailed article in a future issue of ROAR. Total 
tuning addresses things like dialing in suspension, 
setting initial sag, "tuning" tires, adjusting and 
tweaking brakes, ergonomics, ground clearance, 
etc. All of these should be tuned to the rider's 
weight, handling preferences, and typical riding 
conditions. Whether you modify your engine or 
not, serious riders "Dial in" their frame too. If you 
increase horsepower and don't tune the rest of the 

bike it would be much like a NASCAR team putting 
a 900 hp engine in a stock Ford Taurus. How safe 
do you think that'd be? 
Handling. I once heard it said that you have 1,000 
things to think about when you're racing on a track 
at 150 mph and 2,000 things to think about when 
you're riding on the street at 55 mph. Regardless of 
the venue, handling is a major concern. There are 
six basic handling situations that you should evalu-
ate the performance of you and your bike in; accel-
erating, decelerating, sustained speed, entering a 
turn, exiting a turn, and sudden braking. Note the 
reaction of your bike in each of these situations so 
you can mechanically "tune out" bad reactions or 
so you can anticipate that reaction and adjust your 
riding style to live with it. 

Biker Culture. 
Deep thought can originate in one of two major 
places; staring down the highway through a wind- 
screen or staring at a fireplace. Winter months 
forced me into the latter but the thoughts are the 
almost the same one's you get riding, See... 
Would a goocrvacuum really suck? 
Why is the third hand on a watch called the "second 
hand"? 
If a word is misspelled in the dictionary, how would 
you know it? 
If Webster wrote the first dictionary, where did he 
find the words? 
Why do we say something is out of whack? What is 
a whack anyway? 
How come "slow down" and "slow up" mean the 
same thing? 
How about "fat chance" and "slim chance"? 
Why do "tug" boats push barges? Aren't they real-
ly "push" boats? 
Why do they sing "Take me out to the ball game" 
when they're already there? 
Why do we say "after dark" when it's really "after 
light"? 
Why is a "wise guy" and a "wise man" opposite? 
Why isn't phonics spelled the way it sounds? 
If you were cross eyed and had dyslexia, could you 
read OK? 
Why do we press harder on the remote control 
when the batteries are dead? 
Why is abbreviated such a damn long word? 
Why do we wash bath towels? Aren't we clean when 
we use them? 
Why doesn't glue stick to the inside of the bottle? 
And remember...never ride faster than your 
guardian angel can fly! 
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toasty Pillow Glide. Smokey rode third on his Freezer King, Smiley rode 
fourth on his Happy Glide and Pokey, he rode laaaaast on his Snail King. 
Rolling down the highway you could hear each of them singing as they 
rode along. Lucky sang "Hi ho, hi ho, I'm lost and they don't know." 
Sleepy was singing "Hi ho, hi ho, it's so early dontcha know." Smokey, I 
think his song was something like "Hi ho, hi ho, I hope their fuses blow!" 
Smiley was singing "Hi ho, hi ho, I'm so warm I glow." And... ol' Pokey, 
he sang "Hi ho, hi ho, I love to smoke my bowl." It was a sad sight. 
Gas stops were unusually frequent during the trip. It seemed that the 
range of their bladders was less than the range of their fuel tanks "Uh 
oh. 'A's of a tank. Better stop for fuel." Each stop provided comedic relief 
for the lonely cashiers as five dwarfs would frantically look for a rest 
room, argue over who goes first, then come out and buy something to 
drink again. Smiley, he was the health food nut with bottled water and 
fruit. Lucky, he'd get a soda and chocolate. Sleepy would buy coffee and 
No-Doze. Pokey would always buy a candy bar and coffee, and 
Smokey...he was saving his money for an electric vest. 
Now riding and singing simultaneously, was a challenge for these five 
dwarfs and, they burned up calories quick. Being health conscious, 
Lucky was particularly picky in selecting the restaurants for lunch. 
Without exception, he was consistent in leading them to places that only 
served food on unwashed plates and greasy silverware. Waitresses had 
to be no more than 22 year old grandmothers with two missing teeth, at 
least half of the breakfast menu splattered across their flat chests, 
unable to accurately make change, and related to at least 75% of the 
town's residents. It was considered a plus if they could communicate in 
whole sentences and would not ask you, with motorcycles parked in full 
view, standing in front of them with helmets and leathers... "Is this to go?" 
Back out on the highway, after lunch, with warming weather, the dwarfs 
fell into a routine of enjoying back - road America and scenic country 
roads, at speeds often up to a blistering 40 mph! Sleepy would put on 
his cruise control and, with his pillow never farther than six inches from 
his head, try to catch a quick nap between curves. Smiley would gaze 
intently at the many lakes, ponds, creeks, rivers, and large cess pools 
begging him to take a swim. Smokey was wishing for rain so he could 
watch the sparks as those electric vests shorted. Good ol' Lucky was 
keeping a keen eye on the weather and leading the dwarfs around, 
behind, and in front of every possible weather front. It was disgusting. 
And Pokey? Well...if a slow pace was any indicator of enjoyment, ol' 
Pokey must have had a constant orgasm. 
At the end of each long, grueling, 400 mile day, the dwarfs would play 
their favorite game...hotel lottery! It would start with the last fuel stop of 
the day wherein the dwarfs would fuel up, check oil levels, and scrub the 
bugs off of their windscreens and headlights. Except Pokey who would 
have to scrub the bugs off of his tail light. Then, with bikes fueled and 
clean, the sun setting, it was "Where you wanna stay tonight?" "I dunno, 
how bout here?" "Let's try that one." "What's it like?" "I dunno, let's go see." 
Now, all Sleepy wanted in a hotel was a big, soft, bed. 
Smiley wanted a pool and weight room. Pokey wanted a smoking room 
with a restaurant in walking distance. Smokey wanted a bar with a 30 
year old vivacious waitress and, Lucky wanted a room with a TV and the 
Weather Channel. Somehow, they usually won the hotel lottery. 
Evenings were often sedate with the dwarfs finding a nice restaurant, 
enjoying a great meal, relaxing, reminiscing, and story telling. They would 
watch Sleepy dose off, Pokey smoke his bowl of special blend tobacco, 
Smiley flex his muscles, Lucky read the weather reports and review the 
next day's route and they would all play a game called "Let's get Smokey 
Drunk" Ahhh but ol' Smokey was way too sly to fall victim to their game. 
He countered their ploy with the same commitment that he had toward 
not showing any outward signs of misery from the cold. Round after 
round, they would place mass quantities of alcohol in front of poor ol' 
Smokey who would consume them only to be polite to his friends. Little 
did they know that when they would depart for the night Smokey would 
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always stay behind with the excuse of wanting to engage the bar maid 
or waitress in an in - depth discussion of world trade tariffs. Actually, 
Smokey couldn't even walk back to the hotel and didn't want the dwarfs 
to see him stagger or crawl. 
Pokey and Lucky were early risers followed by Smokey who only awoke 
to gulp down aspirin, Smiley who wanted to go jog 10 miles before 
breakfast, and Sleepy who eventually showed up still haft asleep and 
complaining about having to get up before noon. Breakfasts were quiet 
because Lucky was reviewing the day's route, Pokey was busy picking 
bacon out of his bacon and eggs so he'd have a healthier (?) meal, 
Smiley would mumble about the frame geometry of his Happy Glide, 
Smokey wouldn't eat and risk puking on his windscreen and, ol' Sleepy 
would just snore quietly between bites. 
Hi ho, hi ho off again they'd go...roaring down the highways in pursuit of 
their elusive Snow White at blistering paces of 35 mph in 50 mph zones 
and 50 mph in 70 mph zones. No sir...these guys weren't afraid of 
speed, cops, radar, or road hazards. Each day was a repeat of the pre-
vious. Ride, pee, wait for Pokey, refuel, pee, ride, wait for Pokey, pee, eat 
lunch, pee, ride, wait for Pokey, pee, clean off bugs, pee, refuel, wait for 
Pokey, pee, find a hotel, pee, eat dinner, pee, get Smokey drunk, pee, 
sleep, pee. The physical stamina of the dwarfs would make Superman 
envious. 
After three grueling days of riding at blistering speeds, the dwarfs final-
ly roared into Daytona, seconds ahead of a thunderstorm, thanks to 
Lucky's precise navigation. That night they laid their plan to find Snow 
White (or, maybe they found their plan to lay Snow White?) The next 
morning Pokey would lead Lucky, Smiley, and Sleepy (if he got up) in a 
westerly search. Smokey would check out the race track and they'd all 
meet at the Tombstone Bar by 3:00 PM with their results. 
The search was diligent but futile. No one had heard of, nor seen, Snow 
White in decades. The typical search scenario went like this: They'd walk 
into a bar, find the oldest local patron wearing leathers and ask if he 
knew where they could find Snow White. Responses varied from "Snow 
White? You mean cocaine, man?" to "Never heard of the bitch. Who's 
she ride with?" to "No, man but I can fix you up with Dorothy and Toto 
for $25.00." Discouraged, they returned to their hotel to commiserate. 
All but Smokey who continued his search through the wee hours of the 
morning. 
The next morning five tired, disappointed, frustrated, dismal dwarfs gath-
ered in the lobby and decided to head back home, unfulfilled and horny. 
The thought of returning home brought smiles and renewed enthusiasm 
to the dwarfs however. Pokey couldn't wait to get back to Mrs. Pokey. 
Lucky was excited about getting to navigate new roads for another 
1,300 miles. Smiley had his own weight equipment to return to. Sleepy 
was still dreaming about his own bed and Smokey couldn't wait to sober 
up and buy an electric vest. 
The return was a repeat of the ride down; ride, pee, wait for Pokey, ride, 
pee, wait for Pokey, ride, pee...etc. Good ol' Lucky picked a great return 
route and speeds actually increased to a neck - breaking...hold on for 
this...45 mph!!! 
Three days later, an hour away from home, with visions of wives, beds, 
barbells, beer, and gigabites dancing in their heads, the dwarfs pulled off 
of the road, said their goodbyes to each other, and roared off on their 
own, into the fog of diesel smoke, gas fumes, and mayhem surrounding 
Chicago's highways. Lucky, Smiley, Smokey, and Sleepy never did fig-
ure out why ol' Pokey rode so slow but, it was obvious to them all, as he 
rode away, that the letters DL on his license plate must stand for Dead Last. 
While the dwarf's search for Snow White was a failure, they succeeded 
in confirming what all adventurous old bikers and dwarfs have known for 
a long time...it's not where you're riding to, nor why you're riding there 
that means anything. ft's simply the fact that you're riding with brothers. 



STUFF 
by Ken "Hawkeye" Glassman 

HEY, READ THIS ! 
The first Road Captain / Safety Course is scheduled for 
Sunday, February 27, from 9:00 AM until noon. 
Meeting place will be the Hilton Garden Inn in Buffalo 
Grove. All members MUST attend a class if they wish to 
qualify as a Road Captain and earn the rocker. Even if 
you do not intend to become a Road Captain, this course 
is a great way to learn more about SAFE riding, and how 
the Top Cats conduct themselves on group rides. 
Everybody from novice to Iron Butt riders will learn 
something from this class. We are lucky to have so many 
experienced riders and a qualified Motorcycle Safety 
Course trained member conducting the program. Don't 
miss this opportunity to benefit from their expertise. 
AND it will be one of the few places to get free donuts 
with no cops around. 

BOARD MEETINGS 
Please remember that ALL members are invited to sit in 
at Board Meetings if they wish. That's the time to bring 
up ideas, suggestions, concerns, etc., that you'd like the 
Board to consider. 

ATTENTION NEW MEMBERS AND SPONSORS 
If you have recently sponsored a new member of Top 
Cats, we'd like you to take your sponsorship to the next 
level. Make a conscious effort to introduce your friend to 
as many Top Cats as you can at each meeting or ride. 
This will really help to integrate our new members into 
the club and into our activities quickly. By getting to 
know more people right away, the new member should 
feel comfortable that he or she can attend meetings and 
rides, even if your schedule prevents you from coming. 
They should know that they'll see friendly faces, and 
several people whom they have already met, and be wel-
comed. Let's all work on that at the next few meetings, 
so we all hit the ground running as soon as riding season 
begins. 

THIS IS IMPORTANT 
Each month we're getting more and more advertisers in 
ROAR. These people pay for the right to reach our 
members each month, and their money helps support 
YOUR club. Lets all try to do some business with these 
people, and thank them for their support. And, when 
you do spend money with an advertiser, make sure they 
know about it, so they feel good about their decision to 
sign on with us. If you have a particular dealer, shop, 
hangout, or service business that you and your friends 
frequent, show them a copy of ROAR, and get me their 
name and phone number so I can call them to see if 
they'd like to advertise in the ROAR. Ken Glassman -
847-394-2646. 

HERE'S SOMETHING YOU'LL WANT TO READ 
I was recently watching a show on one of the education-
al channels (Oh God, how many days until riding sea-
son?) about an ancient South American civilization. It 
occurred to me that there were many similarities 
between that ancient civilization, and the Top Cats. 
They would come from miles around to a central meet- 

ing place once a month on the full moon. Tops Cats 
meet on the first Tuesday of each month. They would 
conduct an open meeting to discuss the happenings from 
the previous month, brief everybody on the current 
events, and handle the groups business. Tops Cats do the 
same thing. They'd roast some pigs, and fowl, and enjoy 
a meal together. We eat pizza, pasta, sandwiches and 
salad. They'd smoke some peyote or eat some wild mush-
rooms, and tell stories of their hunting expeditions. We 
knock down a beer or two, or scotch and soda, and talk 
about our expeditions to hunt down a nice smooth, 
preferably curvy (if riding out of state) piece of asphalt. 
In the winter, they bitched about the snow and cold 
keeping them from taking out their horses on the hunt, 
or to race, or compete in their horsemanship skill com-
petitions. All we Tops Cats (except for a few) ever 
do for 5 months is bitch about not being able to 
get out and ride. 
Those ancient people really looked forward to attending 
their monthly meetings, because there wasn't much to 
do in their simple, placid lives. And if something pre-
vented them from attending, they missed out on all the 
news, business, and upcoming events. AND, they missed 
out on sharing their stories with the crowd around the 
campfires. Same with Top Cats. We all look forward to 
the monthly social gatherings, but unlike the ancient 
civilization, we lead busy and hectic lives. Often, that 
prevents many of us from coming to a meeting, and miss-
ing the news, business, and sharing stories and observa-
tions with the group. 
Fortunately, we have something that ancient civilization 
didn't have: the ROAR newsletter. A paper "campfire" if 
you will. A booklet conveniently placed in your mailbox 
each month that informs you about the business of the 
club, and keeps you up to speed on what happened at the 
meeting you missed. But even more importantly, it is a 
forum for ALL Top Cats to use to share their campfire 
stories; their thoughts, advice, information, observa-
tions, ruminations, or whatever is on your mind that 
other members would enjoy hearing. Unfortunately, 
only a few people contribute to ROAR each month, and 
one person writes 90% of it. That places a huge burden 
on that person. We need to get MORE Top Cats to share 
their thoughts around this campfire! You don't have to 
write a novel, just a short paragraph or 3, so that more 
voices are heard from, and the ROAR continues to 
thrive. SO jump in. It's warm by the fire. Remember, 
that ancient civilization didn't have a newsletter, and 
where are they today? Relegated to a half hour docu-
mentary on an obscure cable channel at 2:00 AM, 
watched only by me and 7 other geeky insomniacs. 
Don't let your ROAR become extinct, help it flourish. 

If more people contribute items for ROAR, I promise 
that you'll never again have to read another stupid story 
like this just to fill white space! 
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Custom Motorcycle 
Emporium 

www.idealride.com  

Specializing In Customization 

Of Your Harley Davidson 

New & Used Bikes 

847-428-3400 

1061 E. Main (Rt 72) • E. Dundee 

SUBURBAN HARLEY-DAVIDSON INC. 
2200 N. RAND ROAD 
PALATINE, IL 60074 

847-358-2112 
FAX 847-358-5681 

HOURS 
(HARLErOAVIOS0N I  M-F 10:00 AM -7:00 PM 

SATURDAY 10:00 AM -7:00 PM 
SUNDAY CLOSED 

HARLEY DAVIDSON 

WAUCONDA 
	

HAWTHORNE WOODS 
847-526-4499 
	

847-566-3003 

CAUTION CORNER!!!! 
By Traveler 

Tire Performance. We expect to get the specified 
performance out of merchandise we buy. Tires are no 
different and, they all have performance specs. 
Performance is based on such specifications as aspect 
ratios, tread width,"Footprint", inner diameter, composi-
tion, speed rating, inflation pressure, etc. However, no 
tire can perform well if it isn't inflated to the correct 
pressure. Underinflated tires can contribute to loss of 
control. Over inflated tires will wear prematurely and 
provide less traction. Inflation specs are found on the 
sidewall of a tire.Typically, good tires will have a specified 
range of inflation say from 32 psi to 36 psi.The low psi 
spec is usually for inflating cold tires.The high spec is for 
hot tire inflation. So, how do you inflate tires? What's the 
best method? How do you know if tires are hot or cold? 
How do you determine the EXACT pressure to set? 

Solution. Buy an accurate, easy to read, rugged, (read 
expensive) tire gauge. Don't bet your life on a gas sta-
tion's two-bit, inline with hose, gauge. Determine 
whether tires are hot or cold.Touch them. Hot tires will 
feel very warm. Cold tires will feel cold to tepid. (To get 
a good sense of what a warm tire will feel like, feel your 
tires after you've ridden 15 to 20 miles at sustained high-
way speed.) Inflate cold tires to two psi over the mini-
mum specified psi and then deflate them to the exact 
pressure specified for cold tires.Warm tires should also 
be inflated two psi over the pressure specified for hot 
tires. Don't worry about having the perfect pressure set-
ting.You can't get it without surface temperature gauges 
and, perfect conditions.Tires will perform just fine if the 
air pressure is somewhere between the specified range 
when hot and, no less than the minimum pressure when 
cold. 

Y2K Compliant! 
By Traveler 

I suppose that, Y2K compliant meant that something 
was expected to work on, and after, January 1, 2000. 
Given that definition, I would attest to the fact that, 
at least seventeen Top Cats are Y2K compliant. 
Chuck and Maureen P., Mike M., Ken and Denise G., 
Pat M., Terry K., Taz and Windy K, John L., George 
and Chris L., John M., Susan T., and Ric C met at Egg 
Harbor New Years' Day and enjoyed a great "First of 
the Decade", "First of the Year", "First of the Day", 
and Y2K good of motorcycle ride. The group had 
great weather and a great route, lead by Taz, that 
ended up at the Hunt Club in Algonquin for brunch. 
I wasn't totally Y2K compliant, (I worked ok the night 
before but, I wasn't working too well that morning.) 
so I rode to the Hunt Club to join the rest of the group 
for brunch. If the purpose of this event was to ride 
it rates about a five on a scale of 1 to 10. If the pur-
pose was to socialize, get to know other riders bet-
ter, have a good meal, and get in a little riding, then 
rate it a nine because that's just what Taz set out to 
accomplish. Hopefully, we won't wait for another end 
- of - decade type event to do another low - key ride 
like this one. It sure beats watching cartoons. 

NOW SERVING YOU FROM 2 GREAT LOCATIONS 

PRIVATE ROOMS FOR PARTIES AND BANQUETS 
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Minutes of the General Meeting , 01/04/00 All new members will be asked to stay after the 
regular meeting following their acceptance into 
the club, along with his sponsor, to meet the 
Board Members, to help integrate that new mem-
ber into the fold. 

George Lax presented Tom Traina with an hon-
orary Top Cats Membership in recognition of all 
of his support and help to our club, and with our 
Charity Ride. 

The first Road Captain / Safety Course of 2000 is 
scheduled for Sunday, February 27 at 9:00 am, 
at the Hilton Gardens hotel, Buffalo Grove, check 
the Hotline, and the Website. Detailed info will be 
posted as soon as we have it. 

John Lundy is in charge of the Top Cats' Banquet 
on Sunday, March 19, at 4:00 PM. Anybody inter-
ested in helping John, please call him at 847-
382-3474. Location to be determined. 

Jeff Lichtenstein and John Cameron, of Banzai 
Motorsports, spoke to us about the new owner-
ship of their dealership, and about the direction 
that they are taking to earn our business. 

Little Sturgis Update: June 16 & 17 in Davenport 
Iowa. Contact the Radisson Quad City Plaza at 
the national reservation number 800-333-3333. 
Mention that you are a Top Cat for the special 
$89 per night rate. 

Sturgis Update: Bard Boand will lead the first 
group out on August 2, to arrive at Rapid City on 
Friday August 4. Call right away for reservations 
at the Alex Johnson Hotel at 800-888-2539, and 
ask for Nancy Cooper Gant. Don't wait until all 
the rooms are taken ! 

Minutes of the Board Meeting, 01/04/00 

Members Attending: Ken Glassman, George Lax, 
Wayne Kirkpatrick, Joe Rabanus, Jim Irvine, 
Bard Boand, Ric Case, Terry Kumro, Sandy 
Vernon. 

Top Cats welcomed a new member, Mike Gibson, 
of Lake Barrington to our club. 

The 2000 Cruise Calendar was approved, but 
there will be additions and minor changes 
throughout the year. 

Mikey Trikey will come to our April and 
September meetings with his sewing service, to 
sew patches for anyone who needs his service. 
Mark your calendars ! 

Money for renting a location for the Road Captain 
/ Safety Course, not to exceed $300.00, was 
approved by the Board. 

Aclivities—f Arndt B2000 

Top Cal; Meeting. 7:30 PM, 
Oregano's, Hawthorn Woods, IL 

11-13 14 In.erna-onal Motorcucle Show, 
Rosemount, Chicago, IL 

22 	Top GIs' Charity  nide Meeting, 7:30 pm, 

N . Main St, Waaconda, IL 

26-27 Super Cycle Show, 

McCormick Place, Chicago, IL 

27 	Top Cats' Safetg Course, 9:00-11:30am 
Hilton Gardens Hotel, Ruflalo Grove, IL 

Contact Jim 	krepel. Activities (oinitatee,(8 15)459-9 345, 
for ideas, comments, or details on cities. 

Check the Ton Cats' IlotLine for all event details: (847) 622-3501  
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PROVIDE A 

&COZY 
ENVIRONMENT FOR 

YOUR FAMILY. 

MARQUIS SPAS 

www.marquisspas.com  

HEALTHY. 
EVERY DAY, YOUR BODY AND 

MIND CAN EXPERIENCE TOTAL 

RELAXATION. 

SIMPLE. 
NO SPECIAL PLUMBING REQUIRED 

AND EASY TO MAINTAIN. JUST FILL 

IT UP, SIT BACK AND RELAX. 

AFFORDABLE. 
A VARIETY OF MODELS INCLUDES 

ONE AT THE PRICE RANGE RIGHT 

FOR YOU. 

READY. 
COME BY OUR SHOWROOM FOR 

A FREE SOAK AND EXPERIENCE THE 

SENSATION FOR YOURSELF. 

HART POOL & SPA 
1621 W ALGONQUIN RD. 

MT. PROSPECT 
(847) 437-3320 

Top Cats - Illinois 
618 S. Northwest Highway, #218 
Barrington, IL 60010 
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