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August, 1999 Top Cat's Monthly Newsletter 

PRESIDENT'S CORNER 
PRESIDENTS CORNER 
News Flash 
The Infamous Group Ride/Road Captain class to be held on 
Saturday July 31 at the Hilton Garden Inn located at 900 Lake-
Cook Rd just East of Arlington Heights Rd at the intersection of 
Lake-Cook Rd and Wiedner Rd. Coffee and donuts 7:30Am. 
Class begins at 8:00AM until about 11:00AM. Please let 
Traveler or Lizard of myself know whether you can make it or 
not.. 
Administrative 
DIRECTION TO OUR NEW MEETING PLACE-OREGANO'S 
From the Northeast/Northwest: Take Route 176 to Gilmer Rd. 
Take a right turn from the west and a left from the east. Take 
Gilmer until you get to Midlothian Rd. (traffic light). Just before 
Midlothian Rd. on your left you will see a strip mall with 
Cambridge Bank and Oregano. 
From the South: Take Route 22 into Lake Zurich past Old Rand 
Rd. (1st traffic light in Lake Zurich if coming from the west) to 
the next traffic light which is Church Rd. Make a left on to 
Church Rd. which dead ends onto Route 22. If coming from the 
east croos the railroad tracks in Lake Zurich and then make the 
right turn onto Church Rd. Church Rd. becomes Midlothian Rd. 
after you leave Lake Zurich. The first traffic light is Old McHenry 
Rd. The second traffic light is Gilmer. Take a left onto Gilmer 
and you will see the strip mall with Oregano's and Cambridge 
Bank. 
The other two (2) ways to get there: 
1) Is on Gilmer Rd. from the Southeast. Take Route 83 from 
Long Grove and make a left on to Gilmer Rd. Take 83 from 
MundeleinNernon Hills area south and make a right on Gilmer 
Rd. Take Gilmer Rd. and cross Midlothian and look for the strip 
mall on your right. 
2) Take Midlothian Rd. Southwest from Mundelein/Libertyville 
area and make a right into the strip mall parking lot just before 
you get to the traffic light at Gilmer Rd. You will see Cambridge 
Bank and at the far end Oregano's. 
Gerry Kostuk rescheduled his QUIZ on Investments for our 
September 7th meeting. 
I am HAPPY to report that "Munch" from Suburban H-D is out 
of the hospital and into a Rehab Center. Our prayers, for a full 
and speedy recovery are with you "Munch". 
Support your Top Cats Charity Ride 
Volunteer now! See Jim Hennif or George the "Gray Ghost", 
Chris Lax, or Carl "Virgo" Bender, or myself for a position of 
responsibility that fits your needs and which you CAN make a 
commitment. PLEASE help, we need full participation from the 
entire club for this event to be successful. If you have not sent 
in your $100 registration, PLEASE do so now. 
THAT'S ALL FOR NOW FOLKS! 
ENJOY THOSE TOP CATS RIDES! 
RIDE FREE, 
your Pres, 
Ric 

RALLY ? 
Little Sturgis Recap 
Ken "Hawkeye" Glassman 

It was a sunny, but unseasonable cool, Friday morning on June 18, 
when 27 motorcycles met at Egg Harbor Café in Barrington to start the 
Top Cat's ride to Davenport, Iowa. It was a family affair. We had sev-
eral husband and wife teams riding their own bikes; we had women 
riding their own bikes who left their husbands home; we had husband 
and wife teams on the same bike, and Joe Chevalier brought his own 
team of brothers along for the ride. Before leaving, Bard Boand, our 
Road Captain and Drum Major (complete with whistle) handed every-
one maps with detailed route instructions, and a brief chat about safe-
ty and protocol. 

One of our members, selflessly sacrificed his bike to appease the 
Motorcycle Safety Gods, by laying it down at the first stop sign, thus 
insuring that the rest of us would enjoy a happy incident-free week-
end. He modestly tried to explain that he just wasn't paying attention, 
but we new better, and he has our gratitude! 

This was my first long trip with the Top Cats, and I was psyched. It 
was a pretty cool sight to see a dozen or so bikes in front of you, and 
the same number behind, riding in tight formation, roaring down the 
road. Heading west on Route 72, stop lights and traffic soon broke us 
up into several smaller groups, and I found myself riding in a four-
some of Rich and Deb Ersehlk, Traveler, and Carl Hart. I rec-
ommend riding behind Traveler for anyone new to group riding. 
You'll get a quick education on the proper use of hand signals,(exe-
cuted with military precision) correct spacing, and general riding eti-
quette. 

After our first gas stop near Byron, we headed southwest on Route 2 
along the Rock River towards Sterling. Again, we broke up into small-
er groups. At one point, in an effort to catch up to the lead group, a 
few of us dialed it up to about 90 on an open stretch of road. I looked 
in my mirror to see Windy Krepel racing up behind me, her red pony-
tail flying straight out behind her like it was starched. The smile on 
her face showed all her teeth, including the molars! 

At Sterling, we broke off into two groups with Bard leading a contin-
gent on the original route south to 1-88, and Gordon Tapley leading 
a group north on Route 30 to cross the Mississippi at Clinton. Stopped 
in Clinton at an old A & W Root Beer stand, where the speakers still 
work, and they'll bring your food out on a tray to hook onto your car. 
The owners were so excited to see all our bikes lined up in the park-
ing lot, they made me take a photo and promise to send them a copy. 
After crossing into Iowa our group headed south on Route 61 into 
Davenport. 

The Radisson City Plaza hotel was ready for us including our own spe- 
cial parking section cordoned off in the lot. Hotel was great, and the 
location to the rally was perfect; out the back door, cross the street, 
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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 	Ric Case (Pager: 847/834-4484) 847/363-1542 

Vice President 	George "Gray Ghost" Lax 
(glax@hotmail.com) 

847/438-5236 

Treasurer 	Jim Irvine 
(obrienirvine@prodigy.com) 

847/381-3253 

Secretary 	Wayne "Traveler" Kirkpatrick 
(wkirkpa177@aol.com) 

847/854-4137 

Founder 	Cati"Vngo"Bender(carlbender@aoLcom) 847/3812767 

Past President 	Rob "Mow Man" Mann (Rmann13@aol.com  708/750-4644 
(Pager: 847/537-6545) 

Director 	Sandra Vernon 
vern693@aol.com  

847/634-6402 

Director 	Vince O'Leary 
vincent104@aol.com  

847/438-4998 

Director 	listy"lizard"Kunin(tayalcia' @aol.com) 847/639-4009 

Editor 	Barry "Bear" Hulden 
bhulden@aol.com  

815/356-0023 

Remember, TOP CATS meet the TOP TUESDAY of EACH month ! 

web site : www. topcats .org  

NEXT MEETING: August 3, 1999 
Committee Top Cats 

Activities 	Brett Bacci (bbac59@aol.com) 847/459-3906 
Charity 	Sandy Vernon (vern693@aol.com ) 847/634-6402 
Communications 	Rob Scholl (robsaa@aol.com) 847/398-6357 
Membership 	Rich End& (Reracklasupephighway.net) 630/462-9944 
Meeting Programs This could be YOU! 
Products 	Jim (Hook) Tossing (spatek204@aoLcom) 847/516-6457 
Public Relations 	John Eliasik 847/884-9313 
Roar Publisher 	Barry Hulden (BHulden@aol.com ) 815/356-0023 
Safety 	Gary Wayman (Bikegar@starnethc.com) 847/459-3906 
Security 	Terry "Teacup" Pollick 847/459-3906 
Volunteer 	Virgo (carlbender@aol.com ) 847/459-3906 
HOTLINE 847/622-3501 

The Good, the Bad, the Ugly... 
By Traveler 

There is a phenomenon that psychologists refer to in 
explaining "Group Think" called the Abilene Paradox. It 
was discovered with a family near Abilene, TX who, one 
hot, summer day, was sitting around the family "Swamp 
Cooler" (you gotta be from Texas to understand that one), 
dripping with sweat when Grandma said "Anyone wanna 
go to the Abilene Cafeteria for lunch?" To which, every-
one nodded agreement. All six of them piled in the old 
`49 Buick, with no shocks, and headed down the 40 mile 
dusty, bumpy, dirt road to Abilene. Upon arrival, they all 
partook in the cafeteria's worst possible meal, crammed 
back into the Buick, and bumped, sweated, and chocked 
their way back home. Taking their seats around the 
swamp cooler, there was total silence, broken only by a 
few belches and trouser coughing (British term for fart-
ing.) Dad finally asked "Well...how was everyone's 
lunch?" Mom replied "Terrible!" Oldest son started puk-
ing. Grandpa said, as only a Texan could put it, "Sheeeit 
boy!" And, Grandma started crying. 

Why the hell did they all go to the nation's worst place to 
eat, take a hot, dusty miserably uncomfortable ride, 
when each one knew it was the dumbest thing in the 
world to do? They each thought the others wanted to do 
it. That friends, is the Abilene Paradox. 

Welcome to the beginning of the Top cats' Moonlight 
Ride. 

The Good: Top Cats, guests, and a good watering hole 

were the highlight of this event. Saturday night, July 
10th, just under 30 bikes ridden by Top Cats, and 
guests, gathered at Macaroni's Restaurant to dine and 
assembly for our Moonlight Ride on Lakeshore Blvd in 
Chicago. Road Captain Jim "Jughead" Heiland did a 
great job of organizing, briefing, and providing each rider 
with a "Chemlite" to band on their left forearm for better 
visibility of hand signals. 

The Bad: Unfortunately, I think we dealt ol' Jughead a 
losing hand for this ride. Now, I think we should know 
that Jim has more saddle time than the average Top Cat 
and, with years of experience on an old tank - shift 
Harley, riding the streets of Chicago as a bike cop, he was 
probably one of the best candidates for road captain. 
However, the traffic and road conditions were hazardous 
and, combined with our overall lack of group riding dis-
cipline, this ride was about two tick marks past the full 
level on a stupid meter. 

Intense traffic, bad roads, riders breaking formation and 
not maintaining proper distances allowing cars to inter-
mingle with what started out as one group, as well as 
unsignaled lane changes, rocket starts, four bikes 
abreast at intersections, all contributed to turning a 
group ride into a group gaggle. Ben Hur's famous chari-
ot race looked like a precision drill team compared to our 
Moonlight maundering (Webster: to move or act aimless-
ly, to wander witjiout direction.) 

Arriving at Navy Pier, I believe we had 27 survivors who, 
without exception, were commenting on what a great ride 
it was! Abilene Paradox anyone? 

A ring master can't put on a good circus if the animals 
aren't trained, disciplined, and under control. Someone 
will get hurt. Given the circumstances...it may just be 
that, if ol' Jughead hadn't been road captain...our next 
major event might have been a group ride to visit a mem-
ber at some local hospital. 

Subsequent discussions with many of our members who 
went on this ride revealed a common comment..."Boy 
that was dumb but, I just knew it was going to be that 
bad!" Looks like we all went to Abilene by express bus 
that night! 

Oh, the Ugly? Well...there was Carl, Virgo, Ric, Jamie, 
Jim, Gerry, Taz, Lizard, Rik, George, John, Craig, 
Vince, Ken, Vic, Ray, Joe, Jamie, and Dennis, to name 
a few... 

NOW SERVING YOU FROM 
2 GREAT LOCATIONS 

119 W. GILMER RD. HAWTHORNE WOODS IL 60047 

847-526-4499 
PRIVATE ROOMS FOR PARTIES AND BANQUETS 



HOURS 
M-F 10:00 AM -7:00 PM 

SATURDAY 10:00 AM -7:00 PM 
SUNDAY CLOSED 
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And remember riders...stop lights timed for 35 mph 
are also timed for 70 mph... 

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

847-358-2112 
FAX 847-358-5681 

Oil Spots 
By Traveler 

Illusion? Recently I was asked why it's sometimes 
easier to make a slow speed left turn than a slow 
speed right turn. Most Harleys and many other 
motorcycles have a rear wheel that is off set from 
the front wheel. When Harley went to a belt drive, 
the resulting geometry, (to allow space for the wider 
rear drive sprocket and belt), required the rear 
wheel to be off set to the right of the center line. 
Shaft - drive bikes, such as Viragos, and BMWs, 
have this same frame geometry. Hence, on tight 
right turns you have a functionally shorter wheel 
base and a tighter turning radius. On left turns 
you have a longer wheel base and a wider turning 
radius. 
Touring Tip. Ever have that annoying sharp pain 
in your back between your shoulder blades after 
about 300 continuous miles in the saddle? The 
cause is an ergonomically incorrect foot peg / han-
dlebar / seat position setup. Chances are you 
won't be able to adjust everything while you're on a 
trip but, you can get some relief while riding. Try 
droping your left shoulder by tilting your shoulders 
left so the left one is lower than the right one or, 
drop your left arm straight down and let it hang 
loosely for a moment. This will only provide tem-
porary relief but it'll help until you can take some 
Advil at the next gas stop. 
Harley Davidson 2000. Thank God!! Harley is 
finally replacing those sorry excuses for brakes. 
The 2000 models are supposed to come with four -
piston calipers, UER rotors (Better than full floating 
rotors!) and pads with an improved compound. 
Other long - overdue improvements include sealed 
wheel bearings lasting ten times longer than the 
current ones and, sealed, maintenance - free bat-
teries with more reserve power. Look for such other 
improvements as bigger gas tanks for Sportys, 
Lighter, hollow - cast wheels, new seats for Electra 
Glides, and new narrower handlebars for Road 
Kings. 

Instead of a beer belly, you'd get beer biceps. 

Daisy Duke shorts would be mandatory. 

Telehhones would automatically cut off 
after 60 seconds of conversation. 

Hallmark woud make "Sorry. What was 
your name again?" cards. 

At the end of a work day, the whistle would blow 
and you'd slide down the tail of a gigantic bron- 
tosaurus, right on to your motorcycle, just like 
Fred Flintstone. 

Now, if motorcycles had bumper stickers I'd bet 
you'd see something like... 

Save your breath! You'll need it to inflate your 
date. 

Forget world peace. Visualize using your turn sig-
nal. 

Beer, it's not just for breakfast anymore. 

Honk if you've never seen a pistol fired from a mov-
ing motorcycle. 

Beauty is in the eye of the beer holder. 

Don't drink and drive. You might hit a bump and 
spill your drink. 

Friends help you move. Real friends help you move 
bodies. 

Never raise your hands to a woman. It leaves your-
groin unprotected. 

Don't be sexist. Broads hate that! 

On womens' motorcycles: 

I need someone really bad. Are you really bad? 

Grow your own dope. Plant a man. 

All men are animals. Some just make better pets. 

Implants are NOT community property! 

Caution: Rider legally blonde. 

Biker Culture. 
If Bikers ruled this world I'd bet that... 

Breaking up would be a lot easier. A smack in the 
butt and a "Nice try...you'll get 'em next time." 
would do. 

Birth control would come in lager and ale. 

Valentine's Day would be moved to Feb 29 so it only 
comes on leap years. 

St. Patrick's day would be a whole month. 
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and 1 block down. And the bar in the corner of the lobby was a great 
place to cool off, tell stories, and recharge our batteries. Friday night 
about 24 of us walked across the street to a seafood restaurant on the 
river, imaginatively named, The Dock. Ric Lowrey and Tiger 
shared an amusing bottle of Merlot, after which Ric ordered a Martini. 
The waitress arrived with the largest Martini I'd ever seen. It looked 
like a soup bowl on a wine glass stem. Shortly thereafter, Ric went 
into a Martini coma, which fortunately only lasted until the entrees 
came. Everybody seemed to enjoy their meal, and more importantly, 
enjoyed to camaraderie of the Top Cats. Lots of laughing, lots of jok-
ing, lots of good stories. 

Saturday dawned bright and beautiful, and Bard led a group of riders 
up the scenic route along the river. An old college friend of mine rode 
his Heritage Springer in from Cedar Rapids, and we took the road 
down the river to Muscatine. A memorable scenic road to a very for-
gettable town. Saturday night, Sandy Vernon arranged for us to dine 
outside on a beautiful evening. Taz rode up to meet Windy for din-
ner,(setting a new land speed record) and Ray and Diane Caprio 
rode in as well. We all toasted Bard Boand for all his efforts in orga-
nizing this trip, and being so well prepared, making it easy for us all 
to enjoy the weekend. 

The Little Sturgis event itself, should have been called "Microscopic 
Sturgis". About a dozen vendors selling generic motorcycle related 
items, and a half dozen junk food vendors were about all there was to 
see. One vendor in particular stood out, however. His table of intri-
cate wooden motorcycles were truly outstanding works of art. Add 
in a rock band, whose volume exceeded their talent, and you get the 
complete picture. Fortunately, the weather was perfect, and there 
were about 2,000 nice motorcycles to stroll past and admire. 

Sunday morning proved to be another perfect day for riding, and Bard 
led a large contingent out of town. We quickly crossed the river and 
took route 84 up the Illinois side of the river. Really nice road and 
scenery. Ken and Ruth peeled off to head for Dixon, and others split 
off along the way. The rest headed to Galena, where we lunched at 
the Log Cabin. We somehow lost Ray and Diane after lunch, so the 
last leg was left to Bard, Traveler, John Lunde, Craig and Linda 
Martens, Stefan Levy, Carl Hart, and myself. But Bard saved the 
best for last. We rode the historic Stagecoach Trail out of Galena. 

That 40 mile trail was the best stretch of road I've ever ridden. Great 
for motorcycles, but must have been hell for a stagecoach. It's the kind 

of road that makes you think about riding aggressively and enjoy the 
challenging terrain, or cruise slowly to take in the beautiful scenic 
countryside, full of hills and valleys, and twisty bits. Some curves 
were tight enough to require downshifts to second, and some were 
long sweepers that you could take at 70. Watching from the back of 
the pack as they all took off, I knew that there would be some scraped 
pipes and floorboards before the end of the trail on this Banzai run. 
My Virago 1100 was willing and capable of keeping up with the 
Harley's and Valkerie. Unfortunately, it's owner was not. I arrived at 
the gas stop at the end of the trail several minutes after the group. But 
it still was a great ride ! 

Once again, a BIG thanks to our Road Captain. Great ride, Bard, and 
Great Ride Top Cats. 

CAUTION CORNER!!!!  
Visibility Hazard.  Here's the scenario. You're riding on a 
four lane highway and pass a tractor trailer, or any vehicle the 
size of which will obscure your view of your right front. You 
are now in the left lane and, since you can't see to your right 
front, you don't see an intersection to the right. A vehicle at 
that intersection can't see you because of the truck, tries to 
beat the truck, pulls out in front of it and immediately enters 
the left lane at the same time you clear the truck. You either 
lock up the brakes and high side, lay it down or, hit the car. 
BAM!! You're a casket candidate. 

Solution:  Always clear the lane in front of you and the high-
way to your left and right  as you pass. If you can't see what is 
immediately ahead of you, in all directions,  then maneuver 
your bike so you can see. As you pass the vehicle, continue to 
scan ahead to look for potential situations like the one 
described above so you can react before you panic. 

When faced with a seemingly imminent collision, you have 
four options; 1.) you maneuver around the car, 2.)you lock up 
both brakes and stop in time, 3.) you lay it down and hope you 
don't slide under the car or, 4.) you collide and ruin a damn 
good day. 

Remember, if you choose option 1.), swerving without loosing 
control requires you to keep the power on. It's an unnatural act 
but the only way to maintain control in a high speed swerve. If 
you choose option 2.) and lock up both brakes, push on the 
handle bars to get your weight rearward and squeeze the tank 
with your knees. You'll need to hold the bike in line with the 
front wheel, with your knees, to keep the rear end from trying 
to come around and put you sideways. If you lay it down, 
(option 3.), be prepared for a real E - Ticket ride. You're going 
to slide a l000ng way. Keep your chin tucked into your chest. 
It helps prevent neck injuries. Don't worry about the pain. 
You won't feel any until the adrenaline wears off, usually 
between 10 to 20 minutes, then it will really hurt! And, of 
course, if you collide, just lay still. You won't have to do a 
thing, they have all kinds of professionals that will be there 
soon like cops, priests, EMTs and coroners. 

ATTENTION ALL TOPCATS 

I will be leading the push to get advertisers for the ROAR, 
so that eventually the ROAR will become cost self-suffi-
cient. It has been run as a deficit item with editor Barry 
Hulden shouldering much of the costs. I'm asking every 
member to think about the places that you spend money, 
such as your favorite dealer, parts dealer, leather shop, 
watering hole, etc. Please call or E-mail me, with the 
name of the owner ( or your contact), address, and 
phone number, so that I can contact them. Thank you. 
Ken "Hawkeye" Glassman 
847 - 394 -2646 E-mail: IHAWKEYE50  @AOL.COM  
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From Design 
To Printing 

In One Facility 

54 Lou Avenue 
Crystal Lake, Illinois 60014 

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

Modem (815) 356-0029 

The second road is the Cherohala Skyway, Highway 165, 
in Tennessee and 143 in North Carolina. This is 52 miles 
of new road that goes through 1,000 feet of elevation 
change and past several waterfalls and three rivers. But, 
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Almost Heaven... 
By Tom Malta 

My son. Gavin and I recently returned from an 8 - day, 
2,300 mile, six - state trip to what has to be considered 
Heaven on Earth for motorcyclists. We went to the 
Smoky Mountain area of western North Carolina and 
southern Tennessee. Riding with my son, getting home 
safely, with no tickets and having our bikes run perfect-
ly got us about 90% of the way to a successful motorcy-
cle trip. On top of this we saw some beautiful scenery, 
met some interesting people, attended the Honda Hoot 
and rode some of the greatest roads imaginable for 
motorcycling. 

The highlight of the trip was two stretches of road. The 
first was Highway 129 through Deals Gap, called the 
"Dragon" locally. In fact, there are signs along the road 
saying "Sometimes you slay the Dragon, sometimes the 
Dragon slays you."  

At the entrance to the Gap there is a gas station / store 
that sells T-shirts allowing one to boast of having con-
quered the Dragon. They also have a video taken from a 
camera strapped to a sport bike ridden by a very profi-
cient rider. It almost makes your stomach churn. 

Lastly, the store has a collection of pictures of people 
who were unable to slay the Dragon. This includes pic-
tures of people with everything from various degrees of 
road rash through people mournfully viewing severely 
scraped bikes, to wreckers winching bikes up the side of 
the mountain (with no notion of what happened to the 
rider) and, people on stretchers being.put into ambu-
lances, with their not very happy comrades standing by. 

This has got to be one of the most intense pieces of road-
way in America, 318 turns in eleven miles. Constant 
radius, no reverse camber, very smooth, good signage, 
virtually no gravel, or other debris and, surprisingly lit-
tle traffic. 2d and 3d gear turns for the most part, with 
very short straight aways in between. 

Many of the turns were blind in that you were winding 
around the mountain so you had to hold off on the roll 
(of the slow, look, lean, roll routine) until you knew 
where the apex was. I headed into what I thought was 
a 180 degree turn only to find out it was more like 220 
degrees. Even after getting on the brakes and bottoming 
out, I still managed to use up more than my fair share of 
road which, fortunately, no one else was using at the 
time. The feeling of being out of control, if only for a few 
seconds, was not a good feeling. Great riding fun and, if 
you ever slowed down enough to notice, the scenery was 
beautiful too. 

the road itself is the real attraction. It has perfect pave-
ment and numerous well - laid out, relatively high -
speed turns. 

There was little traffic going in either direction which 
was fortunate in that there are very few opportunities to 
pass. If you get behind someone, you're stuck unless they 
pull over. 

Gavin and I stopped halfway through this stretch and we 
each had the same thought...it was like we had died and 
gone to motorcycle heaven. 

Some thoughts occurred to me as we rode across the 
countryside: 

> Do people, particularly from the South, think 
they have entered a third world country when they see 
the poor quality of Illinois' roads? 

> Is it politically incorrect to be more nervous 
about a toothless, cigarette smoking dude in a beat - up 
truck turning in front of you as compared to a well -
dressed gentleman in a new model car? 

> It would appear to me that, our southern 
neighbors, particularly the women, are doing more than 
their fair share of contributing to our nation's overweight 
problem. 

> Is there anything less fun than riding a motor-
cycle on a crowded interstate through a big city, on a 
windy day and have two 18 wheelers blow by each side 
of you at 80 mph creating wind turbulence and noise that 
nearly shakes the filings out of your teeth? 

This is a beautiful part of the country and, if you like to 
ride on smooth, fast, curvey roads, I would definitely 
recommend the trip. 
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Hell0000... 
By Hawkeye 

Communication is essential to group riding. 
Not just the necessary eye contact and hand 
signals for turns, etc., but good verbal com-
munication between riders. With all the new 
members we have, many riders are not used to 
riding in large groups, or riding with this 
group, and are sometimes unsure of the riding 
etiquette and customs that has developed over 
several years by the older members. 

Case in point: On our ride to Davenport I was 
trying to be very aware of spacing myself far 
enough from the rider in front of me so that he 
could see me in his mirrors, and have plenty of 
room to swerve if something unexpected came 
up in the road, without worrying if I'd be on his 
tail and cause an accident. The rider behind 
me gave me a similar courtesy. 

But after 20 miles or so, the rider behind me 
passed me from a stop light, and fell into line 
in front of me. I didn't care, but at the next 
rest stop I asked him why he did that. He said 
I wasn't keeping up with the group. Had I not 
asked him, he'd have probably been too polite 
to tell me. 

I wasn't at all put out because I was new to 
this. While I thought I was doing something 
right by leaving a lot of room in front of me, I 
actually was wrong by leaving too much space. 
Had he not passed me, he might have sat 
stewing behind me for 40 or 50 miles thinking 
to himself that I was a jerk, and ruining the 
enjoyment of his ride. That would have made 
me feel awful. 

So at each gas or rest stop, take a minute to 
ask the riders around you if everything is OK. 
And don't be afraid to approach another rider 
if you have something on your mind. Chances 
are that rider, like me, thought he was doing 
something right, and hadn't thought of the 
other side of the coin. Nobody should be 
offended because everybody should be willing 
to learn something new, and fit in. We all have 
the same goals in this club. Ride safely, and 
have fun. Good verbal communication is an 
essential part of both. 

(847) 356-3000 
1.101V13.2%. U- Kawasaki 

Come ride with us. 	Let the good times roll. 

our 1-Stop Motorcycle Shop 
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General Membership Meeting 
07/06/99 ROAR Disbursement. A check for $1,000.00 was 

approved for presentation to Barry Hulden, editor of 
ROAR, to offset production costs. 

Visitors/New Members. Steve Buckley, owner of 
the Rock and Roll Grill in Lake Zurich, and Bob Hobart 
were welcomed as guests and candidates for member-
ship. 

New Meeting Place. Ric announced that our next 
meeting, 3 August 1999, will be held at Oregano's at 
Gilmer Road and Midlothian. 

Treasurer's Report. PreviousBalance: $3,771.30 
Cash Receipts: 	410.00 
Disbursments: 	150.75 
What's Left: 	$4,030.75 

Progressive Dinner. Anyone planning to attend this 
dyn - o - mite ride needs to let Taz or Windy Krepel know. 
The last chance to sign up will be 16 August. 

Sturgis '99. Sturgis '99 is 9 - 15 August. If you don't 
have reservations by now...forget Sturgis for this year. If 
you do have reservations, confirm them now at the Alex 
Johnson Hotel in Rapid City, SD (800) 888-ALEX. Ask 
for Nancy Cooper. Bard Boand and Terry Kumro are 
departing for Sturgis early. Current plan is for their early 
group to leave from the Egg Harbor Restaurant in 
Barrington at 8:00 AM on 4 August. 

Fall Charity Ride. Jim Heniff gave an update. The 
flyers are printed and ready for members to distribute. If 
you haven't paid for and picked up your $100 in raffle 
tickets, do it soon. Help is still needed in a variety of posi-
tions. Volunteers please contact Jim, George, or 0J. 

Board 2000. Rob Mann will be drafting the slate of 
Officers and Board Members for the September ballot. If 
you have a nomination, contact Rob or anyone his com-
mittee; Brett Bacci, Sandy Vernon, or Virgo. 

NEXT MEETING!! Our next meeting will be August 3, 
at 7:30 PM, at OREGANO's 

Board Meeting 07/06/99 

Attendance. Board members present: Ric Case 
(President), George Lax (Vice President), Jim Irvine 
(Treasurer), Wayne Kirkpatrick (Secretary), Terry Kumro 
(Director), Carl Bender (Founder), Rob Mann (Past 
President). 

New Members Riders approved for membership 
included: Steve Buckley and Bob Hobart. 

Web Site. Rich Breuer will take over the web site, as 
webmaster, effective immediately, with a ceiling of 
$40.00 approved for any monthly maintenance costs. 

Board Meeting Change. The next Board meeting will 
be at Oregano's at 6:30 PM, BEFORE the general meet-
ing. 

Board Meeting 07/13/99 
Attendance. 	Ric Case, George Lax, Wayne 
Kirkpatrick, and, Rob Mann. 

Ric Case informed the Board that he, Traveler, and 
Lizard will present a Road Captain / Group Riding semi-
nar, at the Hilton Gardens Hotel on 31 July from 8:00 AM 
to 11:00AM. 

Rob Mann motioned, and the Board approved that costs 
for the RC seminar be reimbursed not to exceed 
$200.00. 

Sandy Vernon and Virgo had voted proxy by designating 
Ric Case to carry their vote. 

Activities-August99 

LATE CHANGE: Road Captain / Group Riding 
Seminar, July 31st, Hilton Gardens Hotel, 
Lake Cook Road, Buffalo Grove, 8:00 - 11:00AM. 

3rd 	Top Cats' Meeting. 7:30 PM, 
Oregano's, (Gilmer & Midlothian) 

9-15 	Bike Week, Sturgis, SD 

18th 	H.O.G. meeting, Suburban, H-D, 
Palatine, IL 

22nd Bikers Against Cancer Ride, Woodstock 
H-D, Woodstock, IL 

29th 	Annual Top Cats' Progressive Dinner Road 
Captains: Taz and Windy Krepel 

Check the Top Cats' HotLine for all event details: (847) 622-3501 
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MARQUIS SPAS 

PROVIDE A 

ENVIRONMENT FOR 
YOUR FAMILY. 

HEALTHY. 
EVERY DAY. YOUR BODY AND 

MIND CAN EXPERIENCE TOTAL 

RELAXATION. 

SIMPLE. 
NO SPECIAL PLUMBING REQUIRED 

AND EASY TO MAINTAIN. JUST FILL 
A 

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 

www.marquisspas.com  

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

Wayne Kirkpatrick 
P.O. Box 576 
Palatine, IL 60078 
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