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President's Comer 
YES, TOP CATS was listed in the Transportation 
Section of the Chicago Tribune on Sunday, June 14th 
(one week earlier than expected). For those of you 
who may not have heard, we had the best, spiffiest 
response, THANX to Bony Hulden and Traveler. 
Boy talk about feeling guilty, everybody else does all 
the hard work, but my name appears. All our board 
members should have been listed. 

REMEMBER, PLEASE let Tom, George Lax or 
myself know whether you and any of your family are 
going to the picnic. George will have a sign up sheet 
at the next meeting. The directions to find their place 
are simple and straight forward. From Lake-Cook 
Rd. (Main St.) and Route 59 (Hough St.) in Barring-
ton, proceed West on Lake-Cook past the Barrington 
High School at Hart Rd. and past Barrington Hills 
Country Club (both are on the North/Right side of 
Lake Cook) to Three Lakes Rd., where you can only 
and will make a left turn (if you get to Brinker Rd. 
you missed it and went too far so swallow your pride 
and turn around to go back). On the left side of 
Three Lakes Rd., use either the second or third drive-
way to enter their property. 

The GOOD, the BAD, and the 
EMBARRASSINGLY UGLY. 

The alarm goes off in the wee hours of the morning 
on Harley Davidson's 95th Anniversary Day (Satur-
day, June 13th, the lucky). We get up, clean up, dress 
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Sunrise from the Saddle 
By Traveler 
Sometime last July, in the wee hours of the morning, 
a group of Top Cats arose, met John and Sue 
Kahles, and rode to Lake Michigan to watch the sun 
rise. At the time, I thought it was one of the dumbest 
rides anyone could think up. Getting up s0000 early, 
riding in the cold and dark just to watch the sun 
come up? Get real! I could see the same thing by just 
opening the blinds to my bedroom window. Howev-
er, it turned out to be such a great ride that I was not 
going to miss this year's ride, led again by John and 
Sue with help from their charming daughter who 
made a great sacrifice by leaving a bachelorette party 
to come out and help. 

With the experience John has as a road captain, this 
ride was as meticulously planned as all of his rides 
a.m. 

Waking at 3:00 a.m., I could almost hear Rob, Barry, 
Carl, Brett, Jamie, Vince, Virgo, and a host of other 
Top Cats, groaning as they got up too. 

I left for the Highland House, at 3:00 a.m., with a 
thermos of coffee and riding solo. (My meager list of 
lifetime achievements still does not include getting a 
date for a 3:30 a.m. ride.) 

Arriving at the Highland House at 4:05 a.m., I found 
the place closed, no Top Cats, and no lights on in the 
parking lot. You know exactly what goes through 
your mind when that happens. "Did I have the time 
right?" "Is this the right place?" "Did John say 1998 
or 1999?" 

Mumbling a few words not fit for print, I sat on the 
curb to keep a low profile from any ambitious police 
looking to make an early morning bust of a suspi-
cious person. How do you explain to law enforce-
ment that you're sitting there, in the cold dark park-
ing lot of a closed restaurant, drinking coffee from a 
thermos and waiting for a bunch of other riders to go 
ride to some unknown location to watch the sun 
come up? That will get you one free sobriety field 
test for sure. 	 Continued on Page 12 
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THANKS TO ALL OF YOU FOR YOUR SUP-
PORT ON THIS RIDE ! 
Sandra Vernon 
Charity Events 

CHARITY RIDE 
TOP CATS FALL CHARITY RIDE FOR 
N.I.S.R.A. SPECIAL OLYMPIC PROGRAM 
Things are moving right along with plans for the Fall 
Charity Ride for N.I.S.R.A. We have great Commit-
tee Members, flyers are looking good, Sponsor book-
let is available from Tom Malia and we have a HOT 
ticket for our raffle! 

SELL - SELL - SELL is the only word we hear 
coming from Bard Boand. Since he is the Chairman 
of the Raffle, it only seems fitting. Please pick up 
your raffle packet from Bard at the meeting or con-
tact him at (847) 381-1393 for more information. 
Please tell everyone that the drawing will be held on 
the day of the ride, Sunday, October 4th and they 
need not be present to win. 

Tom Malia has the Sponsor Booklets. Please consider 
your own business when looking for sponsors. It is 
great publicity and we thank you for your support of 
the Top Cats! You can reach Tom by phone at (847) 
381-6511 (home),(847) 465-0065 (office), FAX (847) 
465-0083 or E-mail at TMALIA@FALP.com . 

Please contact me for flyers for distribution. We need 
to get the word out this summer and encourage 
people to pre-register for the Ride. 

Remember, our start point is WALLNER 
OLDSMOBILE, 28214 West Northwest Highway in 
Lake Barrington. Stop by, introduce yourself, and let 
them know you are a Top Cat and we appreciate 
them letting us start there on the Fall Charity Ride. 
Also, when you are out on those nice days and need 
a destination, head on up to the KETTLE 
MORAINE INN on Hwy. 67 and 59 in Eagle, Wis-
consin. Peter and Teddi will be there to welcome you 
to the Inn. Let them know you are a Top Cat and 
will look forward to seeing them on October 4th! 

Thanks to all of you and your hard work, we will 
have a successful Ride and a great day on the open 
road. 

Ride Safe 	 
Sandra Vernon 

PONT Emu TOUR '90 
is ready to ride 	 

The riders for the first leg of the Pony Express Tour 
`98 left on June 20th out of St. Joseph, MO, to start 
the national ride for the Komen Foundation for 
Breast Cancer Research. After 15,000 miles and 60 
days on the open road they will ride triumphant into 
the South Fork Ranch in Dallas, TX. knowing that 
our pledge money will help find a cure for breast 
cancer. 

Six TOP CATS will be riding with me on this 
incredible ride. We ride from Milwaukee to Chicago 
on Monday, July 20th. On Sunday, July 19th, we are 
planning a Club Ride to Milwaukee for the Medal-
lion Pass and dinner, returning Sunday night. 

Please meet us at 1:30 the afternoon of July 19th 
(Sunday) at Ernie's Shell Station, 909 South Milwau-
kee Avenue, Vernon Hills. Cross streets are Hwy. 45 
and Milwaukee (Hwy. 21), to north approximately 
1/2 mile on Milwaukee and Ernie's Shell is on the 
east side. Brett "Mr. Clean" has planned a scenic 
ride to Milwaukee getting us there in time for the 
Medallion Pass late afternoon. Dinner is planned, 
returning home after dinner. Please contact me at 
(847) 634-6402 if you are planning on going as I 
need a count for dinner reservations. 

The six Associate Riders from Top Cats are: Kathy 
Citko, Judy O'Leary (Vince), Terry Kumro, Wayne 
Kirkpatrick, Jim Hudmon and Craig Martens. They 
committed to raising a minimum of $250 and I 
signed on as a Principal Rider with a minimum com-
mitment of $1,000. With generous contributions 
from club members, we more than exceeded our club 
commitment of raising $1,000 for the Komen Foun-
dation. 



Oil Spots 
By Traveler 

Hey Folks, Thanx for all of the kind comments on 
my articles. I just hope that, I haven't offended any-
body. Now, if you haven't noticed, Barry Hulden, is 
our Editor. I'll be glad to help anyone with anything, 
particularly with regards to ROAR but, Barry is the 
Editor and he determines the content of the publica-
tion. If you have any recommendations for format or 
content, Barry's your guy. 

If you haven't visited the Top Cats' web page, you 
really need to look at it. Virgo has done a magnifi-
cent job of putting it together and has had over 
300,000 visitors. The site is something to be proud 
of. Check it out at www.geocities.com/wall-
street/3333 . If you have trouble, get into geocities 
and search for Top Cats. It's just amazing how God 
seems to give those who are ugly, more creativity, 
isn't it? 

For those riders with H-D fuel injected engines, you 
are probably aware of the Stage I (70 hp), II (75 hp), 
and III (88+hp) upgrade kits. Stage I is the less radi-
cal upgrade and Stage III if the most radical. With 
each Stage, you gain more horsepower. The Stages 
are not sequential and you can go right to a Stage III 
mod. Davy Langguth, at Suburban H-D has com-
pared the difference in hp gain, between Stage I, II, 
and III measured on their dyno. The conclusion is 
that Stage I is the most cost effective upgrade. The 
Stage II application is only showing a gain of 1.5 to 
2+ hp over the Stage I. Stages I and II, by the way, 
do not void the warranty. To realize 88+ hp from 
Stage III however, requires a compression increase, 
more radical cams, and high flow intake and exhaust. 
It is considered a race application only. 

There are around 80 members in Top Cats and a 
mailing list that needs to be accurate. Then you come 
to a meeting, please review your name, phone num-
ber, and address on the mailing list to insure the data 
is accurate. 
If you can't make a meeting, and you have a change, 
call our Editor, Barry Hulden at (815) 356-0023. 

If you are ever faced with the unfortunate situation 
of being broken down far from home, you might be 
interested in knowing that most major motorcycle 
dealers, such as Harley, Honda, etc., have a factory 
hot line to expedite repair parts only for riders who 
are far from home. Some dealers however, don't 
realize it exists or, have never used it. If it happens 
to you, ask about it or plan on enjoying a long stay 
while your scooter is waiting parts. 

For what it's worth... There is an intimacy to the 
brotherhood of bikers that exceeds the camaraderie 
of any other group. Years past, it was more prevalent, 
yet exists to some degree today. It was not uncom-
mon to have bikers take care of their own in situa-
tions ranging from a bike out of gas to policing a bar 
- room brawl. This past year, in Tomahawk, I had the 
occasion to speak with a police officer about how 
they handle law enforcement with the influx of bik-
ers during the annual rally. His reply was simple. 
"Usually we don't have to. We'll respond to a fight, 
or a public intoxication complaint only to discover 
that the bikers involved have taken care of every-
thing themselves. With the rock festival up here each 
year, it isn't the same kind of people and we stay real 
busy." 

I recently heard a member say that he missed a ride 
because he didn't know where the start point was. A 
reminder that the Top Cats' Hot Line is there to pro-
vide information on activities, membership, ROAR, 
etc. Give it a try at (847) 622-3501. 
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General Membership Meeting 
June 2, 1998 
Ric Case informed us that our response to the Tri-
bune's request for info on biker groups was very well 
received. Our packet was the best one submitted 
thanks to Barry Hulden's efforts. 

The Annual Picnic will be at Tom Eiseman's house 
and not at Jim Elisak's as mentioned in the ROAR. a 
sign up sheet was available for attendees. 

The Palatine H.O.G. Chapter monthly meeting will be 
on 17 June 98 this month. 

The suspense for publishing anything in ROAR this 
month will be 15 June. Get your input to Barry 
Hulden by the 15th. 

We still need a Road Captain for the 26 September 
Sunset Ride. 

Sandy Vernon gave an update on the Fall Charity 
Ride, 4 Oct 98, and the Pony Express Ride, 20 July 
98. 

Bard Boand distributed Fall Charity Ride raffle tick-
ets and explained the procedures for selling them. 

Tom Malia discussed the corporate sponsor donation 
campaign and the flyer that explains it. 

Traveler passed on greetings from Mikey Trikey and 
announced that Tina and Fritz Shiffmayer are look-
ing for two Reunion tickets. 

John Kahles, as Road Captain for this Sunday's Sun-
rise Ride informed us that the start point will be the 
Highland House restaurant at 4:30 a.m. That's right, 
4:30 a.m. Yep, 0430. No, it ain't a mistake, four hours 
and thirty minutes after midnight!  Be there before the 
start time because John will leave on time. 

Jim Heniff distributed AMA brochures and solicited 
AMA numbers from members to determine how many 
AMA members we have. 

Bard announced that three groups will be leaving for 
Little Sturgis, 19 - 21 June 98. First out is Bard's 
Group leaving at 2:00 p.m. Friday, from Egg Harbor 
Restaurant on Cook Street, in Barrington, one block 
south of Lake Cook. Second group out is Jim Heiland 
from the same point at 6:00 p.m. For anyone leaving 
Saturday, they can link up at 10:00 A.M. at the Coun-
tryside School at Lake Cook and Brinker in Barring-
ton. 

Virgo announced that the Wild Hair Salon in Waucon-
da is co sponsoring a poker run, on 28 June, to benefit 
a girl requiring extensive medical help. Anyone inter-
ested can find out more information from Deena at 
The Wild Hair. 

For anyone interested in riding to the 95th, Ric Case 
will be leaving for the Milwaukee Rally, every 
evening starting Wednesday through Friday, from the 
White Alps Restaurant in Lake Zurich, Rts. 12 and 22, 
at 6:00 

Rob Mann, as Chairman of the Nominating Commit-
tee for the 1999 Slate, announced that his committee 
comprises Sandy Vernon, Carl Bender, John Kahles, 
and Wayne Kirkpatrick. Contact any of the committee 
members if you have a nominee for a position. 

Terry Kumro announced that the Moon Light Ride 
will start with dinner at O'Traina's at 7:00 P.M. Satur-
day, 11 July 98. Terry guaranteed that, regardless of 
the weather, everyone will see a "Moon". 

Board Meeting June 2, 1998 
The Board met with the following in attendance: Ric 
Case, George Lax, Carl Bender, Vic Wojtas, Rob 
Mann, Vince O'Leary, Terry Kumro, Sandy Vernon, 
Jordy Glazov, Barry Hulden, Stefan Levy, and 
Wayne Kirkpatrick. 

Ric Case discussed the idea of purchasing a non 
profit U.S. Postal Service Mailing Permit for $75.00 
per year. Discussions revealed that we didn't know 
enough about the cost issues and delivery times to 
make an informed decision. Barry Hulden will 
research it and we will discuss it at the next meeting. 

Stefan Levy agreed to take all of the extra issues of 
ROAR and distribute them for better exposure. 

Sandy Vernon recommended that we feature in 
ROAR, one of our major Fall Charity Ride corporate 
donors each month for the next four months. The 
Board moved and approved this initiative. 

Rob Mann moved, and the Board approved, free 
publication of a business card size ad in ROAR for 
each of our main Fall Charity Ride sponsors. 

Based on previous discussion, the Board approved a 
one - year Honorary membership for a NISRA repre-
sentative. 

Continued on Page 7 
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RIDE FREE, 
your Pres, 
Ric 

Caution Corner 
By Traveler 

Presidents Corner Continued from Page 1 

up in our Saturday Anniversary Best Leathers and 
away we go. Meet up with our daughter's new 
father-in-law and family member, potential TOP 
CAT member, and fine new found friend Wayne 
Newman at Route 45 and Route 120 near Lake 
County Fairgrounds, after a blast of Java to keep the 
heart running strong, we head straight north on 45 
toward Harleytown (at least for a day, better known 
as Milwaukee). Near the 894 bypass, we stopped for 
a little relief by purging that coffee-wee, and a fellow 
biker in one of those things that has four tires and a 
steering wheel suggests we try and stage on National 
& 80-something street (gate 2 at the State Fair-
grounds), so we take his advise and ride. We arrive. 
For the next several hours we execute a process of 
start, stop, walk, ride our H-Ds. When around 
9:30ish we ride for real, getting all caught up in the 
E-Motion of massive, people and iron all coming 
together, produce goose bumps, tears, joy and enthu-
siasm. As we start North on Route 41, we are now in 
what the 95th Anniversary and 15 Hog Reunion 
Guide refers to as the staging area, and wifeee has 
her Princess Diana Wave downpat, when we pull off 
onto the shoulder for a Kodak moment (photo oops). 
Take pictures. Then, Twist that lobe to on, push the 
start button, nothing happens (BAD). Well, where 
else but in Harleytown, on Harley's Day, should you 
break down in order to get great service? (GOOD). 
Yes, as soon as the other H-Ds clear, leaving us in 
there exhaust (EMBARRASSED), police on cycles 
and in cars, radio for assistance before I can grab the 
old Cell Phone. And who should arrive in his shiny 
Black Service truck, Mr. Harley Repairman, not just 
any repairman, but an Electrical Technician with his 
trusty assistant companion, and his wife. By the time 
they arrive, we have the saddle bag off and side fuse 
cover off and fuse block open. With the blink of an 
eye and the twist of his pliers, THE MAN of the 
HOUR shows us how to jump the circuit across the 
accessory wire and WAL-LA, we have Ignition (his 
quickness makes you wonder if this is a reoccurring 
problem, especially, since it is the second time it 
happen to my two wheeler). As we put parts and 
wires back in place, we lose Ignition, (but we have 
the most valuable part we need at this point--the 
INFORMATION) so we pull parts, bare the two 
wires with Wayne's Toad Stabber (he never leaves 
home without it) and reach for that savior of all sav-
iors, Mr. Duct Tape, this time making doubly sure 

contact remains constant. By now they have cleared 
the parade route so we have to ride surface streets to 
Summerfest, missing the best part of the Parade 
(BAD). I've heard from other TOP CATS that I hap-
pened to bump into there, others that I have seen 
since and talked with both at the Grounds and at 
home base, that it was heart stoppingly AWESOME. 
I can't say enough about a riding companion who 
never left our side. THANX WAYNE NEWMAN. 

I do remember some time ago sticking with Rell 
Synder on a rainy ride home from the Joliet Casino 
when his new spark plug wires would not fire prop-
erly in the wet weather (always carry a spare pair), 
and I did nothing but provide a little moral support. 
So it is true, that what comes around, goes around. 
After all, isn't this what the brotherhood and sister-
hood of TOP CATS is all about. Helping and sup-
porting each other. 

THAT'S ALL FOR NOW FOLKS! THANX 
for YOUR SUPPORT!. 

Situation: Early morning departure, 
cool evening temperatures the night before, bike's 
running great due to the cooler air carrying a more 
dense charge of fuel from the carburetor and you go 
into a nice sweeping right hand turn. You take the 
turn wide and hot. As you near the apex of the turn 
you run a bit too wide and hit the yellow center line. 
BAM! You're down and sliding across the pavement. 
Why? Traffic lines anywhere, at intersections, center 
lines, crosswalks, can be slippery under good condi-
tions. Be particularly careful when they are wet or 
covered with dew. 
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Board Meeting Continued from Page 5 

Tom Eiseman asked the Board for the name of an 
MSF Safety Instructor who may be willing to teach 
advanced skills on a one - on - one basis. This gave 
rise (No not a Viagra joke) to an idea by Terry 
Kumro, to have a skills improvement session for the 
Top Cats. Terry and Wayne will work on it while 
Carl Bender will check with A.B.A.T.E. to see what 
resources they may have. 

Insurance for the Fall Charity Ride was brought up 
and Sandy will make it a topic at the next FCR Com-
mittee meeting. 

Ric recommended we conduct the next Committee 
meeting after the next FCR Committee meeting since 
we will all be together. 

Biker Culture 
By Traveler 

(I have been chastised for insulting riders of OTH 
bikes (Other Than Harley) so I will create a fictitious 
bike, the Honder. So there!!) 

A Honder rider needed gas money, so he kidnapped a 
young boy, pinned a ransom note on the kids shirt 
demanding $10,000.00 be delivered to the Park by 
9:00 a.m. tomorrow, and sent him home.  The next 
day, at 9:00 a.m. sharp, the guy rides his Honder to 
the Park, finds the bag with $10,000.000 in it and a 
note saying "How could you do this to a fellow Hon-
der rider???" 

Highway Songs:  

Starting out: Get your motor runnin', get out on the 
highway... 

Meeting friends: On the road again. I just can't 
wait to get on the road again... 

Cruising: Signs, signs, everywhere there's signs... 
Intersections: Ah, ah, ah, ah, stayin' alive, stayin' 

alive... 
Drinking and riding: Nearer my God to thee... 
Police stop: Bad boy, bad boy, whatcha gonna do, 

whatcha gonna do when they come for you?... 
Riding behind Virgo: Smoke gets in your eyes... 
Riding with Rob: Yakity yak, don't talk back... 

GOIN DOWN 
By Ric Case 

Rumor has it we've had at least three TOP CATS on 
bikes go down lately, maybe more, cause I do not 
hear about every little thing that happens. 

The larger the crowds, the more densely populated 
the area, and the heavier the traffic, the more likely 
something can go wrong. As motorcycle enthu-
sanists, the rest of the world seems to fix blame on 
us. Add up all those factors and the odds start to 
work in favor of some thing going wrong, and 
against survival. In Chicago, on the South Side some 
where, a couple was killed riding 50 miles per hour 
when a truck pulled out in front of them. The news 
reported it as riding without helmets, the truck driver 
was not ticketed, so without fixing blame, the couple 
is gone and the trucker is not. That means we are 
always vulnerable. Any time one of these incidents 
occurs and we survive to talk about it, we should, no 
matter how much self sacrifice it takes, we should 
swallow our pride and talk about the incident, what 
went wrong and what we could have done to prevent 
it from happening. It is valuable information that 
needs to be shared with each other so all other riders 
can benefit. We must always ask ourselves what 
could I have done to prevent this from 
happening, and forget whose's to blame. What good 
is being DEAD right. 

I will approach all the individuals where an incident 
occurred, requesting they share their thoughts at our 
next meeting. 
Some basic rules to follow for safety are: 
Scan ahead 2-4 seconds of distance in traveling time, 
then alternate to a 10-12 second scan further ahead, 
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Travelers used bike sales 

Lining up for the 95th Anniversary parade 



THE START OF A GREAT DAY 



'Travel Tips' 
By Traveler 
Trips are coming up for all of us. Some to Milwau- 
kee, some to New Orleans, many to Sturgis. As we 
prepare for a trip, often the last thing we do is pack 
and that sometimes becomes rushed and haphazard. 
Some tips on packing for trips. 

• The longer the trip, the more clothes you'll 
need. Many riders mail clothes ahead to their 
destination so they have more room on the 
bike when traveling. 

• Take a self-addressed mailing label with you to 
send stuff home. 

• T-bags and saddlebags are not waterproof, con 
trary to manufacturer's advertising. Wrap all of 
your clothes in garbage bags. When you have to 
stow your wet rain gear and continue with your 
journey, it won't get anything else wet. 

• Make absolutely sure that you have the required 
safety gear for the states you are traveling 
through. Check the Harley Travel Guide to deter 
mine laws for helmets, eye protection, mirrors, 
headlights, etc. 

• Rain gear is always packed on top of T-bags or 
saddle bags for quick, easy access. Check your 
rain gear before a trip to make sure that it hasn't 
dry rotted. Carry some tape or a spare bungee 
cord to keep your rain suit pant legs from blow 
ing against the exhaust and melting. 

• Suntan lotion, bug spray for campfire time, and a 
towel should also be readily available. 

• Some riders have cup holders. For those that 
don't, a small bungee cord will hold a water bot 
tle to the handlebars. Be careful where you place 
a drink container. It must be within easy reach 
and you don't want it to chaff your paint or 
chrome through vibration. 

• If you're following a new route, mark the high 
way numbers on the side of your windscreen 
with a grease pencil. You won't have to refer to a 
map while riding. 

• Don't overload on tools. A combo tool like a 
Leatherman, and any tools specific to your bike 
are OK. If you are riding with others, decide in 
advance who will carry what tools. You don't 
need a set of Allen wrenches with every bike. 

• I find a small clock handy and easier to look at 
than a wrist watch when you're riding. Most auto 
parts stores carry stick on dash board battery 
operated digital clocks. 

• Removing bugs from windscreens is so much 
easier when the windscreen in coated with a pol 
ish such as Dry Wash. 

• Make copies of your registration and drivers 
license to carry somewhere. If you lose your wal 
let, or otherwise lose your drivers license and 
registration, you shouldn't have the problem of 
having your bike confiscated in Frog Hollow, 
Arkansas because you don't have proof of a 
license. 

• Zip lock bags are excellent for storing additional 
cash. Stash the money securely under the seat, 
next to the battery, in a fuse box, or some other 
hidden area. 

• One of the worst maintenance problems you can 
encounter is a flat tire. A can of tire sealing, com 
pressed air is good .insurance. 

• Proof of insurance and a road side service card, 
such as A.M.A.'s Extra mile, or AAA's Plus RV, 
are necessities on long trips. 

• Pack clothes for the worst possible weather you 
can imagine. 
And finally, don't "Armor All" your co riders 

seat unless you really don't like your co rider. 

'

NORTHERN ILLINOIS SPECIAL' 
RECREATION ASSOCIATION  

Since 1976, NISRA has provided recreation pro-
grams to people with disabilities. NISRA offers a 
wide variety of year-round programming including 
trips, sports, social, cultural, and outdoor/environ-
mental programs for over 2000 people of all ages 
with special needs. Through providing leisure ser-
vices for those with special needs, NISRA strives to 
improve motor skills, physical fitness, independence, 
and most of all, enjoyment. NISRA has also been a 
recipient of the National Gold Medal Award from the 
National Recreation and Parks Association in 1987 
and in 1993. The award named NISRA as the #1 
agency in the country. NISRA serves residents with 
disabilities from Barrington, Cary, Crystal Lake, 
Dundee Township, Harvard, McHenry, Marengo, 
Wauconda and Woodstock. 
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THE PETER PARTAKER BENEFIT 
POKER R1 AND BLUES BASH 

Peter is fighting for his life due to a rare 
form of cancer and needs our help 

The Benefit begins at: 
Porter's Oyster Bar, 446 Virginia St, 
Crystal Lake (815-477-0340) Saturday 
July 11,-First bike out @ 10:00 am 
last bike out 12:00 noon. 

Ends at: 
Marty's Place, 315 Park Drive (Corner 

Rt. 20 & Park drive-Last bike in @ 4:00 
***** Music begins at 3:00 ***** 
$10.00 per person donation 
All 2 wheel and 4 wheel 

Vehicles Welcome 
The Blues Bash 
3:00 Pistol Pete 
4:30 The Ken SaydakTrio 
6:30 J.B. Ritchie 
9:30 Johnny Payne & the Bluz Guruz 
Sponsored by Peter O'Grady of 

Porters Oyster Bar & Night Club 

Going Down Continued from Page 7 

then a rotation to check your mirrors for any unusual 
activity behind you. Most important always stay 
alert. Never drink alcohol and ride. If you think you 
are experiencing a flat or soft tire, use the other 
wheels brakes to stop. On wet roads, slow down, 
especially right after it has just started to rain and the 
oily residue has not washed away. Watch for those 
hard rubberish railroad tracks crossing plates, wet or 
dry, they are slippery. Whether group riding or not, 
always maintain that 2 second interval, increasing it 
as other things 
influencing it may dictate, such as weather, large 
trucks, visibility. Always be on the look out for loose 
loads on any vehicle of any kind, loose parts, or any 
thing that could come harm you or obscure your 
vision. 

Ride Far 9  Ride Again 
By Traveler 
There are three common, and immediate, thoughts 
every rider has after any kind of incident that ends 
with their bike on the ground. What happened? What 
hurts? How's my bike? 

Unfortunately, we've had three Top Cats go down 
within the past 30 days Thankfully none were seri-
ously injured beyond scratches, bruises, and wound-
ed egos. I won't identify those riders, but I do hope 
they come forward to tell us about the causes of their 
incidents so we can all gain from their experience in 
furthering safe riding. 

The involved riders can provide more specific details 
than I can so I won't do an autopsy on each incident. 
Watch ROAR or attend a Top Cats' meeting to learn 
the details of: 1.) Hitting a Doberman, 2.) Hitting a 
pedestrian and, 3.) Rear ending a car. 

Our riding season' is becoming more intense and we 
all need to be aware that the thrill of riding can 
eclipse our common sense, our good judgement, and 
safe riding practices. Stay alert! 
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Sunrise from the saddle Continued from Page 1 
Now, in the dark, one relies on a sense of hearing 
more than sight. As I sat there, hoping someone 
would show up, and the weather would be nice, I 
heard thunder and began to imagine that John had 
canceled the ride, because of the forecast, and I left 
home too early to get the word. 

As I watched for lightening, the sound of thunder 
became steady, the ground trembled, and the shadow 
of another rider emerged from the curtain of night, 
illuminated by the hazy glow of a red traffic light. It 
looked like Santa Claus on a Gold Wing.I blinked 
my headlight and Santa Claus came over and landed 
in the parking lot. I squinted as Santa pulled up, try-
ing to figure out why he was carrying a tree limb in 
his mouth. Now, has anyone else ever noticed the 
resemblance of Virgo to Santa? 

It's now about 4:15 a.m. Virgo and I are now trying 
to figure out what to do when, one by one, riders 
start to trickle in like bugs swarming to a light bulb. 
I think it was the coffee fumes from my thermos that 
they followed. 

Seventeen bikes and around 25 riders headed out 
behind John at 4:30 a.m. Traffic was light, the tem-
perature was not too bad, and the ride was typical 
Kahles...well organized. 

I believe the park we ended up at, after about a 30 
minute ride, was Zion State Park. Timing couldn't 
have been better. We pulled in and walked to the 
shore just as the sun emerged over the mirror - like 
the surface of Lake Michigan, glowing like the tip of 
Virgo's cigar at 60 mph. With any other group, it 
would have been a romantic setting. 

The sun rose as quick as a rain suit melts to an 
exhaust pipe and, John and Sue had bagels and cof-
fee for everyone to enjoy as we watched it rise. 
You can only get so much out of a sunrise so, after 
about 30 minutes, Road Captain John led us to a 
restaurant for breakfast. 

With fuel tanks full and Fun Meters on high, we fin-
ished our breakfast and headed in different directions 
to enjoy the great day for riding that we just ushered 
in. 

Later that day, on my ride home from Milwaukee, I 
realized that, in addition to a Sunrise Ride that morn-
ing, we had another great lesson in hospitality and 
how to road captain from John and Sue Kahles. 
Thanx folks. 
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Ever Wonder Why...? I 
By Traveler 

By Thursday afternoon I had just had my fill of the 
corporate world and all the stress that goes with it. I 
couldn't wait to get out of work, rip off my coat and 
tie, put on jeans and a T-shirt, and get as far away 
from contracts, proposals, metrics, paradigms, bud-
gets, bull markets, bulletins and bull sh , as I could. 

As I'm following some other corporate idiot, going 
25 mph in a 50 mph zone on Lake Cook Road, I 
decided that's it! I'm outta here tomorrow. Ain't 
goin' to work. I'm goin' ridin' somewhere. So I 
called my faithful assistant, said don't expect to see 
me until Monday, and got the King ready to ride to 
my farm in Ohio. 

Just being near the Ohio farm is therapy for me. You 
cannot get any more rural, and peaceful, than 
Southington, Ohio. I'm not kidding but it's still got 
an honest - to - God general store, not a convenience 
store now, but a real old "Green Acres" type of gen-
eral store where they give a whole new meaning to 
"Laid Back". 

Anyway, on the eight hour ride out there Friday, I 
tried to think of an article to write for ROAR. I 
thought, whatever happens on this ride that would be 
of interest to the Top Cats, I'll write about. 
Well...mile after mile, nothing happened. It was a 
laid back ride so I got to wondering. You know how 
you sort of space out when you're cruising and you 
think of things that you would have never thought of 
anywhere else.Yeah, like those six guys that died 
while taking Viagra. I wonder if they had any trouble 
closing the casket lids? Well... here's 994 miles 
worth of Ever Wonder...? 

• Why are there flotation devices under airline 
seats instead of parachutes? 

• Why are cigarettes sold in gas stations where 
smoking is prohibited? 

• Why does Fat chance and Slim chance mean 
the same thing? 

• If you can't drink and drive, why do you 
need a drivers license to buy alcohol? 

• If drinking and driving is really illegal, who 
do bars have parking lots? 

• Do police have to read a mime his rights? 
• How does a guy who drives a snow plow get 

to work in the morning? 
• If a cow laughed real hard, would milk come 

out its nose? 
When you're driving around looking for a 
street address, why do you turn the radio 
down? 

• Why is there an expiration date on sour 
cream? 

• Why do Kamikaze pilots wear helmets? 
• Why are there interstate highways in Hawaii? 
• How can you have a civil war? 
• If all the world is a stage, where does the 

audience sit? 
• If love is blind, why is lingerie so popular? 
• If one synchronized swimmer drowns, do 

they all have to? 
• If the #2 pencil is the most popular, why isn't 

it #1? 	` 
• Do infants enjoy infancy as much as adults 

enjoy adultery? 
• If you are born again, do you have two belly 

buttons? 
• If you ate pasta and anti pasta, would you 

still be hungry? 
If you try to fail, and succeed, which have 
you done? 

• Why is it called tourist season if you can't 
shoot them? 

• Why is the alphabet in that order? Is it 
because of that song? 

• If the flight recorder is never damaged in a 
plane crash, why not build the whole plane 
out of the same material? 

• When blondes have more fun, do they know 
it? 

• Finally, why do men have nipples? 

So, if you're on a long cruise and getting bored, you 
can work on the answers to some of these things or 
come up with your own questions. 
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••• With Liberty and jp1m, 
Justice For All 
By Traveler 
I recall, as a child, watching news footage of World 
War I and II soldiers returning home to parades and 
the warmth of a hero's welcome. As a young man 
returning from Vietnam, I wondered where all of that 
had gone. In 1983, as a soldier returning to Fort 
Bragg, NC, from our intervention in Grenada, I expe-
rienced an outpouring of appreciation from the locals 
in Fayetteville, NC. I've often wondered, during 
many solitary hours in the saddle, what changed and 
what do Americans appreciate so much that they 
enjoy parades? 

I still haven't found the answer but I'm lead to 
believe that Americans, if not societies worldwide, 
appreciate those people who embody and project the 
same values that they do. These people become icons 
to a culture much like the American Cowboy has 
been to many of us for decades. What's all this got to 
do with bikes and bikers, Harleys and headbands, 
leathers and low riders, tatoos and T-bags? I'll tell ya. 

Saturday, June 13th, the day before Flag Day, it was 
the Harley Davidson 95th Reunion. We staged at 4:30 
a.m. for the 8:00 a.m. parade through Milwaukee. 
Only 22,000 bikes would be allowed in the parade 
yet estimates of the final number were around 
50,000. With anything that big, you can expect a lot 
of waiting around, hot clutches, and overheating 
engines. 

Rob Mann, Brett Bacci, Jamie Dunmar, and five 
guests of mine from Malibu and Colorado Springs, 
lined up in the dark, with thousands of other riders, 
waiting for the parade to commence. Once we were 
staged, we sat on a highway dividing wall watching 
thousands of other riders arriving to line up. Watch-
ing for riders you knew and admiring all of the 
rolling iron, helped pass the two - plus hours until 
start time. 

As a crowd formed on the overpass above us, I stared 
at the oncoming flow of leather and chrome, trying to 
remember where I rode with the many faces I recog-
nized. Was it Utah, Virginia, California, Ohio? 

After awhile, it became so obvious that there were 
certain traits common to almost every rider passing 
by; patriotism, pride, a rugged image, an intimidating 

presence, and a camaraderie that exists nowhere else. 
I wondered, first, if there would be a crowd today, 
and second, would they recognize what I recognized 
in this vast thundering sea of rolling iron? 

We were a mile and a half from the lead bikes in the 
parade. H-D executives and some celebrities were 
leading. Just like a thunder storm moving toward 
you, you could hear the thunder of engines grow 
louder as riders fired up from the start to the end of 
that gigantic column. Sort of like doing an audio ver-
sion of the "Wave". 

One's focus, at the start of something like this is, typ-
ically, on where your group is, what the bike in front 
of you is doing, how your clutch is working, who's 
beside you, fuel level, and, of course, the uncomfort-
able thought of how to find a rest room when sur-
rounded by thousands of riders. 

We rolled along at a pace roughly equivalent to back-
ing a bagger into an uphill parking spot. After awhile 
the speed stabilized and my focus shifted to the 
crowd. WOW! Ijust kept repeating that word along 
the entire route. Overpasses were packed with people 
and they lined the streets three and four deep. It 
seemed that all of America was out, not to watch a 
parade as much as they were to share common values 
and show their appreciation for something I didn't 
understand. 

I was not convinced that so many people got up so 
early, just to wave American Flags and applaud a 
bunch of tired bikers because it was Harley's 95th 
Anniversary. Nor did I believe that they were just 
showing appreciation to these riders for pouring an 
extra $25 million into their economy this past week. 
There was something here so sincere and so exciting 
that you literally had to experience it to even begin to 
understand it. 

I don't think that I was the only one who was so 
overwhelmed by the excitement of the crowd, their 
interest in the riders, the unending fields of American 
Flags, children's faces full of glee and awe, cheering, 
applauding, and the crowd's attempt to "high five" 
riders. You can bet your saddlebags, there were tears 
of pride hiding behind the sunglasses of more than 
just this rider. It was so exhilarating that I would have 
taken three laps of the parade route if I could have. 

Struggling to find an answer to why all of these peo-
ple seemed so appreciative, I remembered sitting on a 

Continued on Page 15 
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With Liberty and... Continued from Page 14 
curb that night waiting for the concert to start. The 
two riders sitting next to me were from Frankfurt, 
Germany. In German, I asked them what the highlight 
of their visit was. Their response was "The Parade". 
Heinrich explained to me that in his country, whenev-
er he hears the German Anthem, and sees his flag fly-
ing, it makes his eyes water. He said that during the 
parade today, he had the same experience because he 
felt, for a moment, that he was a part of America. He 
asked "Do you know what that's like?" I told him 
"Yeah brother, Me and about 50,000 other riders do 
too." 

On the ride home on Sunday, some thirty hours after 
this parade, my guests and I, along with Fritz and 
Tina Schiffmayer, were still being greeted by specta-
tors on overpasses with American Flags and signs 
reading "God Bless Bikers" and "Thanks for coming 
home". 

While it may sound trite and corny, I'll say it again. 
The evolving image of today's motorcyclist if one of 
an adventurous, daring, rugged, God - fearing patriot, 
whose presence evokes awe, admiration, and envy 
from people of all ages, cultures, and countries. Add 
to that the brotherhood, elitism and intrigue inherent 
to Harley Davidson riders and you have an emerging 
American icon, mounted on a Harley, whose popular-
ity surpasses that of the American Cowboy and 
almost equals that of our returning war heroes. Like 
Heinrich, I felt a real part of America that weekend. I 
can even visualize Roy Rogers and Dale Evans clad 
in leathers on a Heritage Softail. Happy trails.... 
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