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PRESIDENT'S CORNER 
WHERE HAVE ALL THE ROAD CAPTAINS 
GONE? 
We are an organization of entrepreneurs. Type A personali-
ties, and Green, Orange Brained people, there ought to be 
some folks willing to take on Road Captain's responsibility. 
It's not that difficult and is usually a lot of fun. Here's 10 
good reasons to try it: 

1) You get to select the starting point, how far to go, and 
the destination. You control ride cancellations 
(if necessary). 

2) You get to plan the route (pick the scenery, type of 
roads). 

3) You get to pre-ride your route. You do need to write up 
the route with turns marked, mileage indicators. 

4) You get to tell people where to go. 
5) You get to go First. (Gas, food, bathrooms, etc.) 
6) You get to pick stops, (that are gravel free). 
7) You don't have to listen to or breath anyone else's 

exhaust. 
8) You get to monitor the traffic lights as you approach 

them. 
9) You don't have to worry about the bike in front of you 

going down, or doing something irrational. 
10) You don't have to listen to anyone else talking. 

Group Riding Rules 
Use the 2 second rule (from the bike in front of you on the 
stagger). Every 2-4 seconds scan immediately ahead, then 10-
12 seconds farther ahead, then check your mirrors. During 
daylight hours and when visible at night, use hand signals, 
left turn, right turn, slowing/stopping, single file. Establish a 
riding partner before you start (if he/she/they stop, you stop). 
Know your route. If a bike ahead of you loses something, 
have the last bike pick it up. Remember, stop signs, and traf-
fic lights, are for each bike not the whole group. Don't take 
chances, but do try to stay together. Stay in your lane when-
ever possible and don't encroach on others. On four lanes and 
long stretches of two lanes, you may want to have the last 
bike help by pulling before or when the leader does, so that 
the whole group can pass together. This works best in smaller 
groups of 6-8 bikes with similar riding styles. Put your slow-
er riders in the front, and the quicker riders in the back to 
help keep the group together. If the weather is warm, wear 
light colored clothing and drink lots of fluids. These rules 
may help you "Ride Free". 

RIDE FREE, 
your Pres, 
Ric 

HELMET VIEWS 
by Virgo 
As a prior active member and past board member of the local 
ABATE chapter, I have heard every argument that I think 
there is on both sides of wearing a helmet. ABATE doesn't 
say you shouldn't wear a helmet, they say you should have a 
choice. 

As you are probably very much aware, there is a segment of 
the population that demands you wear a helmet for safety rea-
sons. "After all", they say, "it's our tax dollars and escalating 
health care costs that pay for your emergency services and 
hospital needs". The other side says, "A helmet is more dan-
gerous because it blocks your hearing and obstructs your 
peripheral vision. And besides, it only works when you're 
going under 18 miles an hour because any faster and when the 
helmet hits the ground, the recoil will break your neck any-
way". 

Well, I'm not quite sure what to believe, up until yesterday 
my thoughts were: "It's more comfortable and it's cooler not 
to wear a helmet and thank god that I live in a state where I 
have a choice". Those of you that know me, know that I only 
wear a helmet when riding in a state where it's the law. And 
Hook taught me that in those situations, I should always keep 
my helmet buckled or it will fly off! 

When we go on rides, I've noticed several Top Cats wearing 
helmets and I have often wondered why they choose to do 
this when they don't have to. Even on some occasions I pon-
dered the possibility of these helmet wearers being a little 
over cautious, but after all it is their choice. 

The rest of this article isn't to persuade you to wear a helmet 
when you don't have to, it's simply an explanation why you 
may observe me wearing a helmet the next time you see me 
riding. I say may because I don't know how long this emo-
tional discipline will last, nothing is forever. 

Yesterday, Sunday, June 28 mid afternoon, I was on my way 
to the Broken Oar driving down Rand Road and as I 
approached the intersection of Old Rand Road by Hackney's 
Restaurant, I got caught by the light. I was about three or four 
cars back and had my radio on perhaps a little too loud, so I 
didn't hear anything. However, I did see a lot of people get-
ting out of their cars and running to the intersection, some-
thing happened and I was just as curious as everyone else to 
find out what was going on. 

When I got there, to my horror, I saw a biker lying in the 
street about 40 feet from his Harley. He appeared to be uncon-
scious and was convulsing. His arm was covered in blood and 
had a pool of blood all around his head. I tilted my head side- 
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HELMET VIEWS Continued from Page 1 
ways to see if I could recognize him, I couldn't. His eyes did-
n't have any white in them, they were totally blood red. I 
could tell that he had a mustache but that's about all. Another 
passerby fellow biker got to him before me and he was hold-
ing his arm and trying to talk to him but didn't appear to be 
making any progress. 

As I walked over by the fallen bike to see if I could recog-
nize it, I noticed a middle aged women holding a small child 
in her arms and she was obviously very upset. Her car had a 
broken headlight and was in the middle of the intersection. 
By this time the crowd was very large, people even came out 
of the restaurant and gathered into the street. Within minutes 
I heard the sirens and first saw the Lake Zurich police cars, 
then the Lake Zurich Fire Department, then finally the 
Paramedics. They scooped him up on a gurney, placed him in 
the ambulance and roared away with their sirens blaring. 

That's the entire TRUE story, I don't know who he was or 
what ultimately happened to him, I figured he was going to 
die before he got to the hospital just by the way he looked. I 
don't know how the accident happened and I don't know 
who's fault it was. All I know, is the rest of the day I could-
n't stop thinking, if he only had a helmet on!" 

Little Sturgis Bowling Rally 
By Traveler 
For months, Bard Bound had been organizing, and promoting 
the Little Sturgis in the Village Rally in East Davenport, Iowa, 
19-21 June. Talk about thorough, Bard had hotel rooms 
blocked, a scenic route to the Rally laid out, maps and direc-
tions for everyone, "special" entertainment arranged at the hotel 
bar, and a ride planned for Saturday, led by the events organizer. 
We met at Egg Harbor Restaurant in Barrington, around 2:00 
PM Friday, 19 June. As we were waiting for everyone, Sandy 
Vernon commented that she just had a hectic week and want-
ed to relax and ride without any hassles or any planning or 
coordinating anything. Little did we know that Sandy, and the 
rest of us, would all get just that. About the only thing Bard 
didn't do was carry our bags to the hotel room. 
Twelve bikes left Egg Harbor shortly after 2:00 PM, led by 
Bard, on scenic secondary roads to Davenport, IA. Good 
weather, great route, super time. About four hours later, we 
rolled into the outskirts of Davenport, on the way to our hotel, 
and cruised the "Village" where the Rally was happening. 
On checking in, I discovered that ol' Bard ain't as thorough as 
I thought. Everyone's reservations were OK but his! All of this 
planning, coordination, and scheduling as the Road Captain, 
and Bard didn't have a hotel room. Fortunately, my guests 
from Georgia couldn't make it so that left an extra room. 
(Truth be known, I suspect that more of us showed up than 
Bard expected and he gave up his room for someone else.) 
Some Top Cats rode up alone and some joined our group on 
the way up. I believe we had about twenty bikes and over 
twenty-five folks throughout the weekend. 
Dinner Friday night was at a place called The Machine Shed, 
then it was back to the Village for the stereotypical Rally event 

of walking around looking first, at the ladies, then at the bikes, 
back to the ladies, then the vendors, then the ladies, unless you 
were Carl Hart who never stopped looking at the bikes. 
Dinner finished, visit to the Village done, we thought we'd 
retire to the hotel bar for a quiet evening. Now this is tricky 
to describe and I'll try to be politically correct. The National 
Women's Bowling Tournament was being held while we were 
there and the bar was packed with single, unaccompanied 
ladies of all ages. First impressions were that it was party 
time!! (Good ol' Bard! He thinks of everything.) However, 
on further review, I immediately invoked Rule #6 from 
Traveler's Rule Book for Safe Conduct...(Rule 6: Never hit 
on anyone who has more testosterone than you do.) Enough 
said? The "Lady" bowlers put a new spin on the meaning of 
mixed league doubles. 
Saturday morning started with our morning exercises, led by 
Terry Kumro whose Bagger had a busted starter. It was not a 
bad way to start the morning and get your blook running by 
pushing Terry's Bagger to get it started. Terry's lady, Alicia, 
refused to push him every time he stopped and, toward the 
end of the weekend, a Terry Kumro Starter Fund was being 
seriously considered. 
The highlight of the Rally, for most of us, was the 200 mile 
ride held on Saturday morning. The ride was limited to the first 
100 riders and, as.usual, Bard had reserved 15 spaces for Top 
Cats. Roger Peet, the Little Sturgis organizer, led the ride of 
about 40+ bikes, along beautiful back roads to Bellevue, IA. 
Lunch and a T-Shirt were included for the $25.00 entry fee. 
Bellevue is an old river town famous for nothing yet infa-
mous for their One Day War. In 1840, Paul Brown settled in 
the Iowa town of Bellevue, with a small band of men, and 
commenced to steal horses, cattle, and generally wreak havoc 
with the residents of this quiet, riverside community. The 
town folks finally had enough and, one day in June of 1840, 
(exactly 158 years before Bard and his gang rode in) they 
formed a posse, mounted up, and raided the town's hotel 
where Brown and his gang hung out. An intense gun battle 
followed, resulting in four dead "good guys" and three dead 
"bad guys" including Paul Brown. The rest of the Brown 
gang were rounded up and set adrift on the Mississippi River, 
never to be heard of again. 
Overall, the Bellevue ride was great and I think we learned 
something too. Sometimes you don't realize how good you 
are at something until you have the opportunity to compare 
yourself to others. 
The majority of the Top Cats are very proficient group riders. 
Most of us know how to ride staggered, maintain our position 
in the group, relay signals, stay in formation, and maintain 
distance and speed. 
Our proficiency was very apparent on Saturday's 200 miler. 
We were riding with bikers from everywhere who were much 
less proficient at group riding. Those of us who were on the 
ride experienced how unnerving it is to ride with people who 
constantly drift left and right, cause an accordion effect by 
failing to maintain speed, and don't keep up with the riders in 
front of them. 

At one point, slower riders caused about a one mile gap in the 
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Little Sturgis Bowling Rally Continued from Page 2 
group. While that was frustrating, it was the only time I saw 
Bard smiling as he twisted the grip to pass the slower group 
and catch up with the lead. The rest of us also had to work 
around this less experienced group to stay up with the lead. 
Unlike Bard though, we passed them under Mach I. 
Another subtle difference between Top Cats and any other 
group is loyalty. I have never seen any group of Top Cats get 
rolling without accounting for everyone. 
After about a 30 minute stop, Road Captain Roger left 
Bellevue to lead the group to a scenic overlook, leaving up 
with a choice of following him to get home, or waiting for 
Coach who was grabbing a bite to eat. Sorry Coach. 
Unfortunately, we left Coach and Darlene in Bellevue. Due 
strictly, to Darlene's navigational ability, they made it back to 
the Village via another scenic route. 
Saturday ended with a great Italian meal, another visit to the 
Village to check out the vendors and the action that we didn't 
see earlier, and a stop in the hotel bar to observe the 
uh...night life, (the majority of whom were still out on the 
hotel front lawn grazing.) 
Sunday was a great Fathers' Day ride as we headed home hav-
ing experienced the first ever, Bikers and Bowlers gathering. 
To my count, we had over 25 Top Cats attend this event over 
the weekend. I think East Davenport, Bellevue, and the Village 
in particular, were a bit overwhelmed by our presence. I could-
n't help but wonder if the ghosts of ol' Paul Brown and his 
gang from Bellevue were watching us with envy. 

Our thankx to Bard for all of the effort he went to in coordi-
nating this ride. If we do it again next year, let's check in 
advance for any tournaments involving women with balls. 

Moonlight Cruisin' 
by Traveler 
I think it's safe to say that the Top Cats have a penchant for 
riding more frequently and we're more innovative in the kind 
of rides that we conduct. Our Moonlight Ride typified this. 
To my knowledge, this was the first organized night ride we 
have put on and, it was a resounding success. Thanks to 
Terry Kumro and Alicia, who road captained, and Coach, 
who I believe helped organize it. 
Night group rides are a bit more risky than day rides. 
Distances are harder to estimate, what visibility you do have 
is often hindered by eye protection and glare on the wind-
screen, road hazards such as gravel at intersections and debris 
are harder to see, and it's more difficult for the Road Captain 
to keep track of all the riders. The combination of a good 
route, good weather, a good road captain, and riders experi-
enced at group riding, made this ride another safe, memo-
rable, enjoyable, Top Cats' ride. 
We met at O'Traina's Restaurant at 7:00 pm, Saturday night, 
11 July for dinner followed by the ride. Fourteen bikes, sev-
enteen Top Cats, and four guests were fired up and ready to 
roll by 8:30 pm, when Carl Hart finally showed up and we 
got underway to our mystery destination. 
Riding the number six spot, I had a good view of Terry as he 

lead us along a rural route. I'm sure in the day time, it would 
have been more scenic. The night views, however, were just 
as exciting as anything you'd see in the daytime. An entire 
city of fireflys greeted us, as we rode by a field, with the 
same apparent enthusiasm as the crowd at the Harley 95th 
Reunion Parade. The string of lights in your rear-view mirror 
resembled a column of electrified aliens, some cyclops and 
some three eyed. The damp, cool air amplified the rumble of 
fifteen motorcycles meandering through the countryside, 
thunder reverberating through the night. Each town that we 
would approach would emerge from a glow on the horizon 
and transition to a carnival of neon and incandescent colors. 
After a little under an hour and a half of the sensory stimula-
tion, we pulled in to our mystery destination, Papa Corys on 
Button's Bay. Typical of Top Cats, some folks went upstairs, 
some down, some on the deck overlooking the lake, and 
some milling around the scooters. Since this was the end of 
our group ride, we had a laid back evening. Barry Lead the 
"Pick on Carl" campaign, Vic got spastic at the memory of 
Lynn in the shower, Rob and George tried to sort out who 
stopped too quick and who followed too close, (Chris and 
Ilene already knew), Ric relived his New Orleans ride and 
Jackie kept him honest, Ray polished off a pizza at the bar, 
Craig and I planned the next morning's ride to Carol Stream, 
Carl defended himself against Barry, Bard continued to plan 
Sturgis, and Jim and Darlene helped Terry to finally find the 
moon. 
Somewhere around 11:30 pm, folks headed out with some 
going to listen to a jazz band, some going to RSVPs to have a 
drink with Ray and folks, and some going home to be rested 
for the Christmas in July ride out Of Carol Stream the next day. 

Seems our rides just keep getting better and better, don't 
they? 

THANKZ LIZARD 

RIVER RUN 
By Traveler 
Some people spoil everything. Some people go out of their 
way to spoil things. Some folks are so devious that they plot 
and plan to spoil the simplest of things like a good ol' pick up 
ride. 
Now, my definition of a pick up ride is just that...a sponta-
neous, unplanned, unorganized ride to nowhere in particular, 
with whoever shows up. 
That's what I thought we had when I checked the answering 
machine Sunday morning, 5 July and heard Hook's voice say 
"Let's ride". A quick check of my extensive social calendar 
revealed that I could, in fact, squeeze in a quick pick up ride. 
So it's off to Dona and Hook's for a spontaneous, unplanned, 
intimate little pick up ride to anywhere we wanted to go. 
Right? 
The first indicator of something amiss was the formation of 
six bikes parked out front as I rolled up to the Tossing's beau- 
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RIVER RUN Continued from Page 3 
tiful new residence in Fox River Grove. I thought "Uh oh. 
This ain't no pick up ride". 
There was Carl Hart who doesn't do anything without a min-
imum of 3 days advance notice to have his engine tuned 
before he rides. Barry Hulden was there and ol' Bear has a 
cutoff date of two weeks advance notice before he puts any 
event on his calendar. Sheila and Jordy Glazov's presence 
meant that they had to have known about this ride 30 days 
ago so Jordy would be sure to be in the United States. 
Hmm Suspiciously, I walked into the house and was greeted 
by Dona who had a kitchen full of coffee, juice, pastries and 
way too much hospitality. "Damn! I think this woman just 
mint a good pick up ride." I thought. Next thing you know, 
the route will be planned. 
Shocked and disappointed, I walked out to the scooters and 
Hook was reviewing a typed letter of some kind. "Damn" I 
thought again as I saw the route directions that Hook was 
reviewing. This ride is not only planned but, the date on 
Hook's directions revealed that he laid out the route two 
years ago!! 
Sheeeet...some people just ruin everything. This ain't even 
gonna be close to a good ol' pick up ride." I mused. Probably 
be as exciting as an annual prostrate exam. 
Ho hum. Off we go on some planned route, to some planned 
destination, with some planned gas stops, riding at some 
planned speed so we hit check points at some planned time 
so we can get home in time to watch some planned TV 
show. Hook leads and we settle in at 45 mph on a nice two 
lane headed south. I'm thinkin' "Hey, this ain't a bad speed. 
We're not doin' mach I and you can actually see things at 
this speed." 
The Hook Man was workin' at it!! He'd check his mirrors 
and count riders after each stop sign or turn, kept a constant 
45 - 50 mph, approached lights so a yellow didn't split the 
group, and made sure that when he pulled out to pass, there 
was room for everyone. 
Dona laid back in trail to keep an eye on anyone who may 
get separated. Those of us in the middle just rode the ol' 
rockin' chair, enjoyin' the ride. 
Our route followed the Fox River south and, we even saw the 
river twice, I think We meandered through many little towns 
that were either recovering from 4th of July celebrations or 
still going on with them. If the question was "How does mid-
dle America celebrate the 4th?" This ride gave the answer. 
Flags, softball games, barbecues, lawn chairs, hot rods, 
Harleys and an air of patriotism decorated our route. 
After a rest stop along the actual Fox River, we headed into 
Sheridan, IL to a biker bar called, of all things, Scooter's. 
After a minute at the table, ever adventurous Jordy gets up to 
explore and walks out the back door. 
(SAFETY TIP: Never walk out the back door of any biker 
bar without first beating on the door and listening for a 
response. That's how I met Demon, a cross between a 
Rottweiler and a Bengal tiger, back in '82.) 
Fortunately, for Jordy, neither Demon nor any of his descen-
dants were out back. What Jordy did discover at this biker bar 

with a Harley atmosphere, was a picnic area complete with 
special parking for foreign bikes. Really! How thoughtful. 
The sign on the tree out back read Jap Bike Parking and the 
arrow pointed up. There, dangling from cables on the limb of 
a big tree, was a Honda and a Suzuki. In addition to being a 
unique art form, these Japanese bikes had a practical func-
tion...they also served as a biker's weather predictor. If they 
were swinging, it would be windy. If they were wet, it was 
raining. If they were white, it was snowing, and if they were 
shining, it was sunny. Gawd, what an e - magination. 
The back yard also had a stage, a barbecue, horseshoe pits 
and picnic tables overlooking the Fox River. The setting was 
a quaint "Early Junkyard" complete with Roxy, the wimpy 
guard dog for the foreign bikes. 
Hook and Carl entertained us with a game called horseshoes. 
I think they had two different sets of rules though. Carl 
seemed to be trying to throw these horseshoes at a steel stake 
inside the middle of a sand pit. Hook seemed to be trying to 
keep his horseshoes from even going in the box. Before this 
display of athleticism, I thought the term "Oh S !" was 
only used in golf. 
After a scrumptious meal of Scooter Melts and Fat Boys, we 
hit the road again, taking an equally scenic route back north. 
Reflecting on this ride as I headed home, I was no longer dis-
appointed that we just mined a damn good pick up ride with 
all of this precision, organization, scenery, hospitality, enter-
tainment, enjoyment, camaraderie, and good clean riding. 
With a yell and a wave, Top Cats peeled off to head home as 
they neared their neighborhoods, each just having enjoyed a 
six hour lesson in biker hospitality from the Tossing Team. 
You know, given the fun we all had, maybe Hook and Dona 
have a better definition of a pick up ride than I do. 

Christmas in July 
By Traveler 
Take six adventurous Top Cats, four Baggers, a Road King 
and a Fat Boy, add great weather, a super route and a good 
cruise, and...what - do - you - have: The annual Christmas in 
July Poker Run to benefit needy families, attended by the Top 
Cats' delegates. 
Following our late-night Moonlight Ride and, after a few "I 
dunno, I might show up," responses, Barry, Carl, Craig, Ric, 
Rob, and Traveler met at Egg Harbor and headed to Carol 
Stream. Camaraderie was high and, all the good natured 
insults would have led an outsider to believe that a fight was 
about to break out. 
The American Gold Wing Association out of Carol Stream, 
IL, hosted the ride and did a great job. The highlight of this 
whole event was the 90+ mile course on back roads through 
farm land. This route included roller-coaster up - n - downs, 
twisters, left and right, on and off camber turns, fast straight 
aways, all in good condition. The only type of roads missing 
were switchbacks. Granted, you're not going to get as much 
excitement out of a course like this, riding behind a mixture 
of novices and smaller bikes but, you can bet we will return. 
Three hours later we arrived at the finish, picked up our door 
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prizes, and enjoyed a mega-hamburger lunch included in the 
$8.00 entry fee. Craig and I headed home early as did Barry, 
Carl, and Rob. Some of us gave Ric, who was staying, our 
Poker hands and Ric won 2nd place. We're sure it was with 
his hand. Ric also kept the route directions so, anyone look-
ing for one great ride - see Ric. 

Oil Spots 
By Traveler 
✓ Monster Loose! With few exceptions, bigger has become 
synonymous with better. Kannon has taken that to extremes 
in the world of recreational motorcycling. I recently spent an 
evening with Tina and Fritz Schiffmayer admiring his new 
Kannon. At 900 +/- lbs., the Kannon is powered by a very 
quiet Ford 302 c.i. V-8. That calculates to about 2.4 lbs. per 
hp where most hi - performance cars have 8 to 10 lbs. per hp. 
To save 90 lbs., Fritz used aluminum heads, headers and 
intake manifold. With a big Holly 4 hole dumper, cams, igni-
tion, etc., this thing puts about 370 hp on the ground thru a 
right angle torque converter. An eight gallon gas tank sits 
atop the engine yet, according to Fritz, it's amazingly easy to 
balance at crawl speed. So, if something yellow and white on 
two wheels, the size of a monster truck pulls up to you at a 
light, and the rider has a permanent grin on his face, DO 
NOT RACE HIM. Just say hi to Fritz. 
✓ Twin Cam 88. Last month the motorcycle industry was 
informed of a new Harley - Davidson twin cam, 1450 cc 
engine for 1999. Details were made public a few weeks ago 
and consumer demand for the new power plant is yet to be 
determined. Anything new will meet skepticism. There will 
be a community of thought that says...if the Evo was so great, 
why'd we need a new design? Remember, electric starters on 
motorcycles weren't popular at first either. 
✓ ART. Jim Heniff noticed an article in the New York 
Times recently about the Guggenheim Museum's Art of the 
Motorcycle exhibit in New York. Apparently, this exhibit 
will be touring and is supposed to come to Chicago later this 
year. A check with the Museum of Science and Industry was 
futile. They knew nothing about it. If any member has any 
info on this exhibit, please let me know. Perhaps we can 
arrange a special showing or make it one of our fall events. 
✓ H-D Recall? Department of Transportation is asking any 
Harley FLT owners to report ignition switch failures. The 
condition poses a safety hazard that may deserve a recall. If 
you've experienced an ignition switch failure, contact Bob 
Young at DoT, (301) 590-1218. 
✓ No More Mangers Minnesota Governor Arne Carlson 
recently signed legislation making it illegal for any place of 
public accommodation to discriminate against motorcyclists 
by restricting access. Interpretation: No more "Automobiles 
Only or No Motorcycles/Bikers" signs at hotels, restaurants, 
bars, etc. 
✓ Fast Service? We think we have long waits for service. The 
new H-D dealer in Saudi Arabis isn't exactly outselling 
camels. Seems that religious law requires that they shut down 
three times a day. Try to get your scooter serviced on that 

time schedule. Also, national law prohibits women from rid-
ing on motorcycles. Explain that to your significant other. 
✓ Tech Trick. I'll assume that I'm not the only one who has 
had a boot or a rain suit melt to an exhaust pipe and spent 
hours trying to remove the residue. If it happens to you try, 
in this order, WD40, bug and tar remover or, if it's baked 
on, oven cleaner. Heat the bike up to operating temp, follow 
the directions, and be very careful not to get over spray on 
anything. 
✓ Sturgis. For those H-D riders, remember, local dealers may 
be closing for the first week in August to go to Sturgis. 
Suburban H-D will close at 2:00 p.m., 1 August and reopen at 
regular hours on 10 August. 
✓ Sturgis. Two groups of Top Cats, that I know of, are riding 
to Sturgis this year. The first group to leave will depart 
around 8:a.m., on July 29th, from Egg Harbor Restaurant, in 
Barrington. See Bard Boand for details. The second group 
will leave at 7:00 a.m. on 1 August, from Countryside School 
at the corner of Lake Cook Road and Brinker Road, in 
Barrington. See Wayne Kirkpatrick for details on that one. 
✓ Events. For your calendar, we have the following upcom-
ing events: 
✓Pony Express Ride to Milwaukee and back on 19 - 20 July. 
✓Top Cats' Annual Picnic at the Eiseman's, on 26 July. 
✓Top Cats' meeting at O'Traina's 7:00 p.m., 28 July. 
✓Sturgis 1 - 8 August. 
✓Suburban H.O.G. Observation Run 13 August. 
✓Tomahawk, WI H-D Factory Rally, 19 - 20 September. 
✓Top Cats' Sunset Ride, 26 September. 
✓Top Cats' Fall Charity Ride, 4 October. 
✓ Service hint: Watch your dealer's labor hour charges. If 
you take your bike in for service when they open at 8:00 
a.m., and you get a call that it's ready at 11:00 a.m., that's 
three hours. If you get charged for 5 hours of labor, question 
it. Maybe the dealer had two technicians working on it or 
maybe it was an accounting error. 

General Membership Meeting 07/07/98 
In the absence of the president, Ric Case, who is out of town, 
George Lax convened the meeting as VP. 
Guests included Dana, a friend of Ed Giutini, Pete Baroud, 
and Bill O'Connell, friends of Barry Hulden. 
The three Top Cats who have had recent motorcycle accidents 
explained to the group what happened, how it happened and 
what they could have done to prevent their accident. John 
Kahles explained the joy of almost rear - ending a car, Craig 
Martens discussed the techniques required to effectively hit a 
Doberman, and Rob Mann talked about how to get run over 
by a jogger. Fortunately, no serious injuries to man nor beast. 
Barry Hulden set the suspense date for articles to be pub-
lished in ROAR this month as Wednesday, July 15th. 
George Lax reminded members to sign up for attending the 
Top Cats' Annual Picnic, on July 26, at Tom Eiseman's. He 
also asked members to sign up for the Top Cats' Progressive 
Dinner on August 30th. 
The September 26th Sunset Ride still needs a Road Captain. 
Anyone interested should contact an Officer or Board mem-
ber. No Road Captain -- no ride. 
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Custom Riming 
Patches, Rippers Fa Snaps 

Custom Body jewelry 

847-358-3167 

Oldsmobile 
6MC WALLNER 

BARRY T. HULDEN 
PRESIDENT 
815.356.7598 
FAX: 815.356.0019 
MODEM: 815.356.0029 

54 LOU AVENUE • CRYSTAL LAKE, ILLINOIS 60014 

PHASE ONE 
PRINTING CORPORATION 

Ed Wallner 
President 

28214 W. Northwest Highway, Lake Barrington, IL 60010 
(847) 381-3400 FAX (847) 381-1147 

TRe Nettle Xoraine inn 
(lavezn 

7:? e t want 
Motel 

Hwy. 67 & 59 
Eagle, WI 

Tel: (414) 594-2121 Peter Proprietor 

General Membership Meeting Continued from Page 5 

Bard Boand reported on the successful ride to Little Sturgis 
and reminded everyone that, if they are staying at the Alex 
Johnson Hotel where he blocked rooms, be sure to confirm 
your reservations. Original reservations were made for July 
31st to August 7th. If your arrival / departure dates are differ-
ent, contact the hotel or risk losing your reservation. 
Terry Kumro reminded everyone about the Moonlight Ride, 
Saturday, July 11th. The start point is O'Traina's Restaurant 
in Wauconda. Dinner will be at 7:00 p.m. with departure 
around 8:00 p.m. The ride will be around an hour and a half 
and will end at a mystery location. 
Jim Heniff reminded the group of the advantages of AMA 
membership and discussed a motorcycle cleaner that he has 
had good luck with, called XL-1 Cycle Care, made by 
Medwill in New York. A price list was also distributed. 
Sandy Vernon gave an update on the 19 - 20 July Pony 
Express Ride. The start point will be Ernie's Shell Station on 
Milwaukee, just north of Rt. 22. Departure will be Sunday, at 
2:00 p.m., for a scenic ride to Milwaukee, returning Monday 
morning. Hotel reservations can still be made at the Exel Inn, 
in Oak Creek, WI, (414) 764-1776. 
Sandy, Carl Bender, and Bard provided updates on the Fall 
Charity Ride. Raffle tickets so not have the date of the draw-
ing on them so Bard recommended handing out a flyer with 
each ticket purchase. Virgo met with the owner of the Kettle 
Morain Inn, our destination, to coordinate the buffet line, 
which will be inside the Inn this year, and the vendor loca-
tions. Vendors are still needed, so spread the word. 
Sandy had flyers on the Fall Charity Ride available for mem-
bers to start distributing. 
Terry Pollick talked about a great route he rode recently to 
Door County, WI. Rob Mann will coordinate with Terry to 
review the route for our October ride to Door County. 
Rob Mann won $55.00 in the 50/50. 

The next meeting, due to Sturgis, will 
moved up to July 28th at O'Traina's. 
Board Meeting 07/07/98 
The Board met with the following in attendance:George Lax, 
Carl Bender, Rob Mann, Terry Kumro, Sandy Vernon, 
Barry Hulden, John Kahles, and Wayne Kirkpatrick. 

The Board convened, reviewed, and approved membership 
nominations for: Wayne Newman, Peter Baroud, and Bill 
O'Connell. 

With the president, Ric Case, out of town, the Board 
adjourned with no further business.  
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REMINDERS!!! 

TOP CATS PICNIC 

Sunday, July 26 at 1:00 PM. Held at, and hosted, by the Eisemans' in Barrington. Follow 
Lake Cook Road west from Route 59. Turn left, heading south, on Three Lakes Road. (If you 
pass Brinker Road or Countryside School, headed west, you've gone too far!) Tom Eiseman's 
address is 8 Three Lakes Road. His house is about the fifth house on the left and his name is 
on the mailbox. See you all there! Questions? Call Ric Case at 847 / 363-1542. 

PROGRESSIVE DINNER 

Our Progressive Dinner Ride will be on August 30 th. The start point will be O'Traina's 
Restaurant in Waucaonda. Be there at 11:00 am. Questions? Call George or Chris Lax at 
847 / 438-5236. 

AUGUST MEETING 

The August meeting will be held on July 28 th  at O'Traina's due to Sturgis. The September 
meeting will be held, as usual, on Tuesday, September 1s t, at O'Traina's. 
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