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PRESIDENT'S CORNER 

SO MANY ram SO INTL: TIME 
It seemed as if we had just arrived and it was 

time to go home. The days were a blur, the 
nights seemed almost none existent, and sleep 
measured in minutes versus number of hours. 

T o the south of our home away from home, 
the Alex Johnson in Rapid City, there were rides 
to Custer State Park that included Mount 
Rushmore, with a stop in Keystone, to shop, cou-
pled with rides up and down the Needles 
Highway, with a Wildlife Loop which included 
Buffalo so close you could feel their breath, 
Prairie Dogs peaking out of their holes, White 
Rams on the hillside, donkeys, burrows and beasts 
grazing and many more animals to timid to con-
front us. You could even include a jaunt up/or 
down Iron Mountain Road, which is my personal 
favorite. Then with time permitting, sprint over to 
Crazy Horse to see what progress has been 
achieved since the last time you were there. 

T o the west was Deadwood, with gaming, 
shopping, food and drink. Winning is wonder-
ful. This town personifies the "Old West". To 
get to Sturgis from there take a ride through 
Spearfish Canyon, a biker's dream with scenes 
so spectacular they take your breath away, and 
sweeping curves that beckon "ride me, ride me, 
quicker, faster". 

T o the Northwest of Sturgis, you will find, 
Devils Tower, on the way to Hulett where the 
celebrate "no panties Wednesday", except on 
the Wednesday we were there, of course. 

On the way back from Hulett, you might just 
catch some drag racing down the Main Street of 
Beulah. The spectators were within inches on all 
sides of the drag bikes, even when they are tak-
ing off and like a wave they back away as the 
bike starts accelerate down the strip, cameras 
clicking the whole time the race is full force. 

Finally you arrive in sturgis, where there are 
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Warm Weather, Wine, 
Wieners, and Water 

By Traveler 

Hi Ho, Hi Ho, it's off to work we go... So sang the 
Seven Dwarfs on their way to the Annual Top 
Cats' Picnic hosted by Cindy and Tom Eiseman on 
July 26th. A little after 1:00 pm, the Dwarfs rolled 
in on their iron, one by one, to hang with the 
other Top Cats and enjoy the wonderful hospital-
ity of Tom and Cindy. 

Riding a Harley, as we know, is not a prerequisite 
to joining the Top Cats' however, you wouldn't 
have guessed it as you rolled up to the Eiseman's. 
Harley balloons marked the turn onto Three 
Lakes Drive and entry to the "Harley Only" park-
ing lot was marked by a street sign reading 
"Harley Davidson Road." 

Tables were decorated with Harley balloons, 
Harley napkins, and Harley bandannas. With 33 
Harleys in the driveway and only a handful of for-
eign iron, you began to feel sorry for non - Harley 
riders. (That feeling passed quickly though.) 

We dined on an excellent spread of chicken, 
brats, hot dogs, hamburgers, salads, and virtually 
every type of food and drink that one could asso-
ciate with a picnic. I noticed that every one of the 
Seven Dwarfs went through the food line at least 
twice. Some even tried to sneak through three 
times. 

The weather was perfect for doing what Top Cats 
do best...riding and socializing. As I wandered 
around the area from group to group, the con-
versations typically included talk of the last rally, 
the next rally, new engines, new chrome, new 
bikes, Sturgis, safety, and cigars. Eventually, every 
one of those discussions would generate the 
comment "Man, Didn't Tom and Cindy put on a 
fantastic picnic?" Even the Seven Dwarfs agreed. 

This was the type of event that you just didn't 
want to leave but time, schedules and family pri-
orities forced folks to depart sooner than they 
wanted to. The Seven Dwarfs were mumbling 
something about a work stoppage and continu- 
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Warm Weather Continued from Page 1 

ing the party. 

Full bellies, smiling faces, and a twist of the 
throttle ended our afternoon's enjoyment with 
new standards and expectations set for the next 
Annual Top Cats' picnic. 

The Seven Dwarfs? Of course they were there. 
Didn't you see Grumpy (Carl), Sleepy (Ric), Fuzzy 
(Fritz), Wordy (Rob), Spooky (George), Healthy 
(Jordy), and Smokey (Virgo)? I did. 

Oh yeah, our thanx to Snow White (Cindy) and 
her Prince (Tom) for giving us a great time, for all 
their effort, and for that Harley Quality hospital-
ity. Hi Ho, Hi Ho,ff .t's 0.. to Sturgis we go... 

General Membership Meeting 
ROAR. Cost efficiency is limiting ROAR to eight 
pages per issue. Articles and meeting minutes 
will appear in abbreviated form. Members are 
encouraged to contribute article and solicit 
advertising. 

Sunset Ride. Carl hart and Ric Case will road 
captain September's Sunset Ride on the 26th. 

Progressive Dinner. The Annual Progressive 
Dinner Ride will be on August 30th. Start point 
will be O'Traina's in Wauconda departing at 
11:00 AM. George and Chris Lax will road cap-
tain. 

Look up the word Help 	 in the dictionary and 
you will find several meanings. 

1. To make it easier for a person to do something, 
aid, assist. 

2. To make it easier for something to exist, 
happen, develop, improve, etc.: 
(a)to make more effective, larger, intense, etc.: 
(b)to cause improvement in. 

3. To give aid, to be co-operative, useful or 
beneficial. 

On Saturday, October 4th, we will be having our 
Second Annual Fall Charity Ride for the Special 
Olympics Programs for the Northern Illinois Special 
Recreation Association (N.I.S.R.A.) Over 200 athletes 
participate annually on the N.I.S.R.A. Special 
Olympics teams. They provide training in aquatics, 
basketball, bowling, cross country skiing, gymnastics, 
softball, tennis, track and field and volleyball for peo-
ple with disabilities. 

We need to use the many meaning of the word help 
in making out Top Cats fall ride a great success for 
these wonderful, dedicated athletes. 

Be a sponsor, donate a prize, buy - sell raffle tickets, 
and last, but by no means least, join us on the ride. 
We are giving all of you a little "help" by including a 
ride flyer in this issue of ROAR. Take a moment to fill 
it out and send it in NOW  to pre-register. 

Bring your friends and neighbors, riding buddies and 
anyone you can grab off the street to come and join 
us on a beautiful fall ride in Wisconsin. There is no 
limit to the number of people that can "help" the 
Special Olympic Programs that day 

COME ROAR WITH THE TOP CATS ON OCTOBER 4TH 
FOR THE N.I.S.R.A.! 

Sandra Vernon 
Charity Events 

Pony Express Ride. Sandy Vernon thanked 
everyone for their support of her leg of the Pony 
Express Ride on 20 July. Thus far, the ride has 
raised $404,000 for breast cancer research. 

Fall Charity Ride. Planning for our Fall Charity 
Ride, on October 4th, continues. Members are 
encouraged to distribute flyers for this event. 
Please carry some in your saddle bags. 

Top Cats' Picnic. A unanimous, and sincere 
thanks to Tom and Cindy Eiseman for hosting a 
fantastic picnic for us. 
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OIL SPOTS 
By Traveler 

Brakes.  I don't question the efficiency of manu-
facturers' brake pads but...there are much better 
replacement pads than stock ones. There are 
many after - market venders who sell very high 
tech replacement pads. If you want to improve 
your scooter's stopping power, try a set of some-
thing like high performance EBS brake pads. 
Note: Many dealers will not install any pads 
other than their own original equipment manu-
facturers (OEM) stack. 

Helmet Fog.  Full face helmets, goggles, and face 
shields have a tendency to fog up in high humid-
ity. The worst scenario is to have your face shield 
fog up when it starts raining. Many anti - fog 
applications are available from such places as ski 
shops, motorcycle dealers, and snowmobile deal-
ers. In an emergency, saliva, or a raw potato (fast 
food french fry) will help keep a shield fog free. 
With any anti fog technique, you must ventilate 
the helmet by circulating more air through it. 

Wet Weather Tips.  Use Rain-X or Dri Wash on 
your wind screen and  your eye protection. Coat 
both sides of screen and glasses. Carry a pair of 
heavy rubber gardening gloves. Ride in the rain 
all day and your hands will still be dry. Wear 
some kind of water resistant head gear. Rapid 
cooling from a wet head can contribute to 
hypothermia. Bungee, or tape the wide legs of 
your rain suit so they don't burn on the exhaust 
system. Place a strip of reflective tape on the left 
wrist area of your rain suit. It's easier for other 
drivers to see your hand signals during rain and 
reduced visibility. Don't forget to do the same 
for your passenger and always reduce speed in 
the rain. 

Tire Tips.  Check pressure when cold. That does-
n't mean you, it means the tires. Check them at 
home before you ride. Typically, tires wear out 
in the center of the tread first. Generally speak-
ing, tires will also wear more on the left side, 
(clutch side) than the right side. Look for "cup-
ping" or severe wear on one side or the other of 
a tire. This will usually indicate a mechanical 
problem such as swing arm alignment or bearing 
failure. Don't replace a tire at the end of the rid-
ing season. Do it at the beginning. Not too 
smart to let a new tire set in the garage all win-
ter eating up the warrantee period and not get-
ting "seated" from riding. When you replace a 

tire, be sure to place the painted dot (usually yel-
low) over the heavy part of the rim which is typ-
ically the valve stem. The yellow dot, or paint 
spot, indicates the lightest side of the tire so it 
can be balanced easier. 

Oil Tips.  Use the manufacturer's recommended 
oil. Don't rely on mileage alone to change your 
oil. Riding 3,000 miles at sustained highway 
speeds is tougher on an engine and the oil than 
riding 3,000 miles around town. Learn to "read" 
your oil. If it's standard detergent oil, it will turn 
black if it's doing its job. Hard riding may induce 
fuel into the oil via blowby, etc, and dilute its 
efficiency. Smell the dip stick for strong gas 
fumes. If you're in doubt...change your oil. New 
oil deserves a new filter. Check your oil level at 
each stop on long trips. That's when you will 
likely need to add oil. It's too late to check it at 
the hotel after a hard day's ride just to find out 
that you've been riding with it low. Pay as much 
attention to your transmission, primary, drive 
train oil as you do to your engine oil. 

Indian Uprising.  Look for Indian Motorcycle 
Company to appear again in 2000. U.S. District 
Court of Colorado approved Eller Industries' pur-
chase of the assets of the bankrupt Indian 
Motorcycle Company. Eller has joined with 
Roush Industries to embark on a 26 month devel-
opment program for the new Indian. 

Harley Recall?  Look for a recall of late model H-
D touring bikes this year. Seems that the ignition 
switches won't hold up to the increased alterna-
tor output. 

Captain America!!  True motorcycle collectors 
can now add to their collection, a contemporary 
version of the choppers that Peter Fonda and 
Dennis Hopper rode in the 1969 film, Easy Rider. 
Both "Captain America" and "Billy Bike" will be 
available in Evo style, electric start, EPA legal 
models through the California Motorcycle 
Company. 

No Cam 4 Stroke?  BMW is developing an engine 
with an electromagnetic valve mechanism. No 
cams, no lifters, no push rods, no cam chains, just 
computer initiated EM servos for variable valve 
lift and timing. This may be the biggest innova-
tion to internal combustion engines since fuel 
injection. 

Page 3 



President's Message Continued from Page 1 
vendors galore. Here you can shop until you 
drop. You'll find after market products, and 
innovative ideas that can occupy thoughts all 
the way home. You'll see the Main Street lined 
with bikes on both sides and dual rows right up 
the middle. Pay particular attention (you really 
can't miss them) to the characters portrayed, 
ridding unique machines around this six block 
exhibition. 

Well that's the sights and sounds of Sturgis, if 
you haven't experienced some of them, I 
believe as a biker you missed a significant event 
and you should try it some time. Next years 
dates are Monday August 9Th through Sunday 
August 15Th. 

As you can tell there is more to do than time 
will allow so plan to to get there early so that 
you don't miss any of the action, the scenery, 
the shows and than peep into the future of 
Harley Motorcycling 

RIDE FREE, 
your Pres, 
Ric 

Biker Culture  
Why can a pizza get to your house quicker than 
an ambulance? 
What is the reasoning behind ordering a cheese-
burger, large fries and a diet coke? 
Why do we buy hot dogs in packages of 10 and 
buns in packages of 8? 
Overheard from the following Top Cats: 
Kathy: "Men are from Earth. Women are from 
Earth. Deal with it!" 
Carl: "Age is a very high price to pay for maturity." 
Barry: "To be intoxicated is to feel sophisticated 
but not be able to say it." 
Ric: "Never underestimate the power of stupid 
people in large groups." 
Virgo: " The older you get, the better you realize 
you once were. " 
Gray Ghost: " Procrastination is the art of keep-
ing up with yesterday." 
Sandy: "Give a man a fish, and he'll eat for a day. 
Teach a man to fish, and he'll sit in a boat and 
drink beer all day." 
Lizard: "Women like silent men. They think they 
are listening". 

Top Cats' Sunrise Service 

Street Sna es. They ay on the highway and 
their bite can be deadly. They are typically found 
on urban streets and highways but not uncom-
mon to rural roads. Black in color and ranging in 
size from inches to reported lengths of a hun-
dred feet, they are most dangerous when high-
way surface temperatures are high. All of us 
have encountered them. They are the lines of 
sealant that highway departments use to seal 
cracks. They have the consistency of bubble gum 
on a hot day and can be particularly treacherous 
in curves and on entry/exit ramps. 

Solution: Avoid the black lines, if safely possi- 

ble, particularly in curves and when stopping. If 
you hit a big, gooey street snake in a curve, your 
bike will probably slide a bit. Don't panic when 
you feel your bike slide. Maintain your speed, 
don't panic brake, and don't accelerate. If your 
bike slides at all, it will only be inches before you 
regain traction because the "snakes" are usually 
narrow. However, at higher speeds, in tighter 
turns, a one inch slide can cause a low side fall. 
To avoid a low side fall due to "snakes", practice 
the four safe steps of taking a curve; look, brake 
lean, accelerate. Look for "snakes," don't brake 
on them, don't lean on them, and don't acceler-
ate on them. 

Page 4 



Mount Rushmore meets Mount Top Cats 
General membership meeting Continued from Page 2 

1999 Elections 

Rob Mann presented the following 
Candidates for the 1999 slate. 

PRESIDENT 
	

Ric Case 
VICE PRESIDENT 

	
George Lax 

SECRETARY 
	

Wayne Kirkpatrick 
TREASURER 
	

Jim Irvine 
DIRECTOR 1999 - 2000 	

 
Sandy Vernon 

DIRECTORS 1998 - 1999 	
 

Vince O'Leary, 
Terry Kumro. 

Voting will occur at the September 1st meeting 
and via ballots in ROAR. 

Write-in candidates will also be accepted. 

Board Meeting  
Attendees included; Ric Case, Carl Bender, 
George Lax, Wayne Kirkpatrick, Vic Wojtas, Terry 
Kumro, Sandy Vernon, and Rob Mann. 

A small appreciation expenditure was approved 
for an event to be announced to the general 
membership at the next meeting. 

Discussions on recognizing successful, and capa-
ble, road captains, resulted in approving the con-
cept of a Road Captain Patch with costs to be 
subsidized by Carl Bender. Details of design and 
prerequisites will be discussed at the next Board 
meeting. 

"Never let bad service go unnoticed".* 

Sturgis at night from behind 

My name officer? why...it's Virgo Vee. eye... 
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than they were to the extensive art work we see 
today. Perhaps the most common tattoo would 
have been initials on the fingers typically 
acquired in a jail cell by former inmates. You 
wouldn't find any rider with any part of his 
anatomy pierced, save for an old wound from a 
switchblade. 

Hotel reservations were probably easy to get 
because everyone camped out or just plain 
passed out wherever they were at the end of the 
day. Parties went on continuously with occa-
sional breaks to go watch the races. Sobriety 
was not a common state of attendees. 

No one walked the streets and sidewalks of 
Sturgis at night alone without inviting some kind 
of undesirable encounter. Streets were full of 
folks with attitudes who thought they were ten 
feet tall and bullet proof. The curbs were filled 
with people who had partied non stop for days, 
compliments of methamphetamine, and enter-
tainment was found in watching fights, drag 
races down Main street, gun and knife swapping, 
and the ceremonial burning of a foreign bike in 
the middle of Main street previously ridden by 
some poor naive first - time - to - Sturgis rider. 

With an environment like this you'd think that 
you wouldn't want to be stuck on the side of the 
road, broken down, alone. That wasn't the case 
though. Breakdowns were much more common 
then and fixing a bike was often the result of the 
combined efforts of ten other bikers who 
stopped to help, regardless of who's colors you 
were wearing. No one called the Harley shop or 
a tow truck. Repair parts were offered for a 
hand shake and a beer or other type of chemical 
substance. Never would you leave a fellow biker 
alone on the road without help. 

While bikers would fight, cheat and intimidate 
each other, they would always take care of their 
own. On the rare occasions when police would 
be called to an incident, they would often arrive 
only to find that nothing illegal was going on 
and nobody was saying anything. Bikers had 
their own definition of justice and how to 
resolve disputes. Even though crude and some-
times severe, bikers still took care of their own. 
I'm afraid that the sun has long set on that com-
munity of old bikers and, subsequently, on 
events such as the old Black Hills Motorcycle 
Rally. What has emerged instead is a gathering 
of folks who fancy themselves as "Bikers" and 
attend an annual rally in a place called Sturgis. 
Each one is an absolute expert in motorcycling 
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How Was Sturgis, Man?  
by Traveler 

Ever go back to your old high school or your old 
neighborhood, after many, many years? Did you 
notice how it just wasn't the same place any-
more? Subtle changes like new sights, new 
sounds, new smells, and different people com-
bine to change the place you thought you knew 
to something totally different. If you had an 
experience like that, you probably felt a little let 
down, disappointed, and offended. The reality 
of change has just replaced some of your fondest 
memories. Welcome to Sturgis '98. 

I suppose it was early July 1978, in Omaha, 
Nebraska, that I was "invited" to my first Black 
Hills Motorcycle Rally by a couple of bikers I had 
done a favor for. Both of these guys, with four 
letter nick names, were ex - cons whose income 
was probably based on the chemical substance 
market. The "invitation" to ride with them was 
not one to which you could RSVP and still retain 
all of your body parts in original condition. 

That first Sturgis, while intimidating, impressed 
upon me the camaraderie of bikers and the 
depth of brotherhood existent among them all. 
What would today be called the criminal ele-
ment of the biker community was in the majori-
ty. Hell, that's all that was there. There weren't 
any Yuppies, RUBs or anything else but hard -
core Harley riders. You didn't see an over-
whelming sea of garage - kept bikes, with thou-
sands of dollars of chrome and accessories, rid-
den by people with more money than brains. 
The typical bike was a ratty old homemade chop-
per with a modified engine and, maybe, a pro-
fessional custom paint job, but more often paint-
ed by hand with a spray can that one could sniff 
afterwards to get high and really appreciate his 
art work. 

In the entire Black Hills area you wouldn't find a 
single Rolex watch or any Black Hills Gold jewel-
ry. If there was any, it was all locked away until 
after Bike Week. Riders wore grease and sweat-
stained T-shirts, covered by their colors hand 
sewn or stapled to a sleeveless denim jacket, 
careful to stay in groups for protection and to 
intimidate other groups. You would never find 
brand new leather jackets, fancy shirts and 
designer sunglasses. Riders wouldn't wear any-
thing new and couldn't afford it anyway. 
Tattoos were not as elaborate then and they 
were limited more to a club's initials, or logo, 
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and will try to convince you that they have been 
to Sturgis s0000 many times that they have every 
road within a 100 mile radius committed to 
memory. They try to be flashy, they're loud 
mouthed, they can afford to buy anything, in 
any store, anywhere, and they don't get their 
hands dirty for anyone, anywhere, anytime..., 
they have cell phones for that. 

If you look closely, you can still see a few ancient 
survivors of the old Black Hills MC Rally wander-
ing around in the crowds, hidden among the 
new leather, glittering jewelry, designer clothes, 
and $40,000 custom bikes. They're not hard to 
spot. Just look for the low income guy, half a 
century or more old, eyes hollow from too many 
years of a diet of drugs, worn out jeans and 
boots, tattooed fingers, with a blank stare of dis-
appointment over what has happened to his 
"gud ol' motorcikle rally" and his brothers who 
used to be there. 

Modern Sturgis no longer embraces the old days 
of biking. While much of that is for the good, 
sadley, we've lost an important value upon which 
motorcycling has long been based...taking care of 
our own. Without placing judgement on old 
verses new Sturgis, most of today's participants 
are too caught up in themselves, in too big a 
hurry playing tourist, too concerned with buying 
T-shirts and trinkets, or bragging about how much 
they know about Sturgis, to give a guy like the 
old biker the time of day, let alone stop in the rain 
to help him on the side of some lonely stretch of 
highway. The real tragedy in this lost value is... 
he'd still do it for them without question. 

How was Sturgis? Go figure.... 
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