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Directors
    Corner
               By
                Tom Barratt

This is my last greeting from sunny California.  
I will be headed home at the end of the month.  It 
has been a great winter here in La Quinta

The frosting on the cake was a visit last week 
from Ray and Terresa Carson and Dave and Patty 
Nichols.  They arrived on Friday and departed on 
Monday when the toilet paper ran out.  (I tried 
to show Ray the Marine Corp method of getting 
the most out of a roll, but he didn’t use it).  We 
rode for two days.  The fi rst day was a trip up the 
mountain to Idllwild.  The second day was a trip 
to Julian and the Hideout Bar via the Salton Sea.  
Several of my local CA riding pals joined us.  A 
good time was had by all.  The Hideout Bar was a 
hoot.  I received e-mails from them today saying 
they arrived home safe, in the rain.

Not much new to report on Chapter activities.   I 
am looking forward to getting back to the Board 
and Chapter meetings.  Jane and your leadership 
team have been doing a great job in my absence.  I 
look forward to a smooth reentry.

This is short because I am busy packing and 
loading bikes for the trip home.
.
Please ride safely and have fun.  
Tom   

May & June
   Birthdays

May-01 Lambert, Ken
May-07 Taylor, Patrick
May-09 Klinger, Patty
May-10 Lundberg, Peter
May-13 Stiers, Al
May-23 Stockton, Van
May-24 Nelson, Lyle
May-26 Johnston, Roger
May-27 Schroeder, Lewis
May-28 Harris, Keith
May-28 Laird, Iron Dog
May-30 Clark, Gary

June-01 Fischer, Ed
June-03 Little, Andrew
June-05 Gifford, Kristy
June-05 Offenbacher, Mark
June-13 Rollman, Ed (Rainman)
June-13 Wilding, Allan
June-14 Schroeder, Marlene
June-18 French, Bert
June-18 Martens, Carl
June-19 Fernandez, Eduardo
June-20 Abrassart, Gene
June-20 Anderson, Barb
June-22 Carson, Teresa
June-24 Martin, Glenn
June-24 Sims, Monika
June-26 Owsley, Bill (Skullman)
June-28 Harrison, Kenneth
June-30 McCubbins, Jerry
June-30 McWhirt, Lorelei

Mystery Biker

Apologies to Karla Thorn for 
missing her Birthday in last missing her Birthday in last 
month’s newsletter!!!month’s newsletter!!!



It is fi nally the time of better weather and more often. 
Along with that comes the opportunity to gather on 
Friday nights with a few friends and venture out on a 
group ride. We all had limited riding time during the 
winter, so I’d like to take a few minutes and toss out a 
few general thoughts, as a refresher, to be aware of 
during group riding. Also, this is the area of the most 
questions asked by our members.
  Individual Responsibility: Remember that riding in 
a group does not mean you surrender any decision 
making when it comes to your safety. Ride your own 
ride, and don’t go any faster than you feel comfortable 
going.
  The goal of the ride is to ride safe, have fun, and get 
the entire group to the fi nal destination. The leader 
will try to maintain the pace of the least experienced 
rider, so if you are inexperienced, don’t be bashful, tell 
us. We were all less experienced once ourselves you 
know. It is our plan to have two groups if needed. One 
for those who want to get to the destination, and one 
for those who want to smell the roses along the    way.
  Arrive at the departure point at least 15 minutes be-
fore departure with a full tank of gas, proper attire, a 
bike that is mechanically sound, and a good attitude. 
At the fi nal destination point, usually everyone goes 
home on their own. If you don’t know where you are 
or how to get to a familiar location, grab on to a Road 
Captain and tell them, they will see you are taken care 
of.
If for any reason, you need to leave the group, be 
sure you advise the Sweep Road Captain so there 
won’t be a search for you later.
  Riders Meeting: Approximately 10 minutes before 
departure, we will have a riders meeting. This is to 
discuss the route and destination. Also, any known 
hazards along the way will be pointed out. The road 
captains will be introduced so every one will know 
who they are. Also discussed will be hand signals 
used, split group procedures, fi lling a gap procedure, 
and release form requirements for the non members.
  Leader responsibilities:
The leader’s responsibility is to lead the group on a 
safe and enjoyable ride while always being aware of 
the group behind them. Keeping a pace that enables 
the experience level of the riders to safely stay in the 
group. Starting off from stops at a speed that will allow 
the rest of the group to keep pace. Using hand signals 
to point out any hazards seen along the way. 
  Sweep responsibilities: This person is responsible 
for making sure that no one gets separated from the 

group and that no one gets left alone on the side of 
the road in the event of a breakdown. The procedures 
to follow if an emergency occurs, is that all bikes 
except the Sweep Road Captain continue on to a safe 
location. The Sweep Road    Captain will stay with the 
disabled bike and advise the Leader of the situation 
by cell      phone.
  Staggered formation: Salem Hog conducts group 
rides in the classic  staggered formation.  The leader 
begins the formation on the left side of the lane, the 
second rider stays on the right side of the lane ap-
proximately one second behind the leader, and the 
third rider stays approximately two seconds behind 
the leader on the left side of the lane. The rest of the 
bikes follow in this same staggered manner two sec-
onds behind the person directly in front of them. 
  Two Second Rule: This two second spacing is 
known as the Two Second Rule. It is a known fact that 
it takes the average rider one second to react to an 
unexpected circumstance. Two seconds gives every-
one enough time to react safely when needed. Make 
sure you can see the rider’s face in their mirror in the 
staggered position ahead of you. If not, you may be 
too close.
Advantages to the staggered formation include tak-
ing up less space on the highway than a single-fi le 
line, and providing an adequate space cushion for 
each rider. The staggered formation is easier for other 
motorists to see and is less likely to have bikes sepa-
rated by other traffi c.
story cont: next page:

Group  Riding 
    With
Group  Riding 

With
Group  Riding 

 Safety Dave

Group  Riding 

 Safety 



The Rubber Band Effect: It may take a second to 
react to an unexpected circumstance, but it takes 
two or three seconds to react to an unexpected 
speed change. Always be aware of those in front 
of you. If the person ahead of you accelerates, and 
too big a gap gets between you, this can result in 
unsafe speeds required for those at the back of the 
pack to catch up.
  Starting at intersection procedures: When com-
ing up to a stop at an intersection, always tighten 
up side by side at the stop. When clear to go, have 
eye contact with the person in the cross vehicle and 
leave in groups of four bikes. But remember, if you 
are not comfortable with that, leave at your own 
pace.
  Filling in a gap: If someone leaves the formation, 
we fi ll the gap by the bikes on that side only moving 
forward one spot. We do not want bikes to cross 
within the lane to fi ll a gap.  Hand Signals: Left and 
right turns, single fi le, slow down, stop, loose gravel, 
road hazard, turn around, and pull off are the main 
hand signals we use. Be sure you know    them.
  Split Group Procedures: When the group gets 
separated from each other by a stop light or any 
other reason, the procedure is for the last rider in 
the front group to stop at the next turn and wait for 
the second group to arrive. That person will then 
lead the group until meeting up with the front group. 
Remember, if all of a sudden you fi nd yourself 
leading, there will always be someone at the next 
corner.
  Passing: On freeways pass as a unit, the lead 
rider should signal the lane change when he or she 
has determined if the group can change lanes and 
pass together safely. On a two-lane highway, pass 
one at a time, and after completing the pass, the 
lead rider should return to the left lane position and 
continue at a passing speed to leave room for the 
next rider. Then the next rider should move to the 
left position and watch for a safe chance to pass, 
then return to the right position after passing, and 
open up room for the next rider. The rest of the 
group should follow the same pattern.
  During the ride: While riding, don’t fi xate on the 
motorcycle in front of you. As turns get sharper, or 
as visibility decreases, move back to a single fi le 
formation. You’ll also want to use single fi le when 
entering or exiting a highway, at toll booths, or when 
roads have a rough or questionable surface. At 
night, take steps to maximize your visibility, such as 
by wearing a retro-refl ective vest. Make sure that all 
your lights are working and your headlight is proper-

ly adjusted. Those with highway lights should leave 
them off while in a group riding situation at night to 
keep from blinding those ahead of you. In the dark, 
increase your space cushion, and remember that 
roadway hazards will be more diffi cult to see.

And most important of all, ride safe and have fun 

Friday Niter’s are here. We leave 
Walker’s at 6:30pm. If you are 
interested in leading a friday 
nite ride get with one of the 
road captains. We have a great 
time and get to ride some great 
neighborhood roads.



It was an overcast morning when 26 bikes left 
Walker’s for the Cherry Festival in The Dalles. We 
stopped at the Wilsonville north bound rest area to 
pick up people, but no one was there and the black 
clouds were hanging over the Portland area pretty 
heavy. 
Several people made the decision to reassess the 
situation at the Troutdale exit. If it was raining they 
were going to turn around. Of course, it was raining 
in the Troutdale, so all but six bikes headed for 
home. Jane led off the six brave bikes and the rain 
turned into cats & dogs by Multnomah Falls. Some 
of those Big Wheelers were putting off Tsunamis. 
One bike got behind one and nearly drowned. He 
pulled off at Warenton. The fi ve remaining bikes 
went on into The Dalles. It was not sunny, but it was 
dry and remained so the rest of the day. 

There were well over 250 bikes for the parade and 
we ended at the usual parking lot to give our stuffed 
animals and toys away. Rand and Brenda stayed to 
eat, the rest of the crew started for home, stopping 
for grub at a wonderful burger place next to The 
Gorge Hotel and of course the Harley Davidson 
shop. The rain gear was all dried up by the time I 
hit my exit. Good ride, good company, good road. 
Another memory A good reminder to always,,, 
always carry good rain gear. 

Jane Allen

Cherry Festival Teddy Bear RideCherry Festival Teddy Bear Ride

      The original fi rst group...

The brave and honorable group 
that went all the way... A little rain 
doesn’t hurt them!



THE TEDDY BEAR RUN       
Cherry Blossom festival at The Dalles

  7:30 Saturday morning found Brenda and me at 
Walkers gathering with the other 19 bikes that showed 
up for our 8:00 am departure. Jane held a short briefi ng 
for us, then off for the Baldock North rest area south 
of Wilsonville. Unfortunately, there were no additional 
riders waiting there for us like last year. Dan Lindquist 
caught up with us there and told the group the latest radar 
image he checked showed considerable rain towards the 
direction we were headed. We did not linger, just long 
enough to don rain gear, and took off for our only fuel 
stop in Troutdale.
  We encountered rain before we got to Troutdale, by the 
time we got there the majority of riders decided to turn 
back due to the likelihood of continuing and possibly 
worse rain. Jane, George, Bill, Brenda and I, and a 
couple of others decided to brave the rain and press on. 
We did encounter showers hard enough to cause me to 
have to pull over and clean the fog off my glasses once.
  The weather obviously put a damper on many people’s 
plans. Last year Brenda and I were stunned at the 
hundreds of bikes lining the streets. This years number 
was diminished to what I guess may have been 300 to 
400. It was still a huge thrill to rumble down the parade 
route in front of the parade to the joy of the hardy parade 
goers that had come out.
  Our fi nal destination was that of last year, the toy drop 
off site at the Bi-Mart. Brenda turned over our cargo off 
stuffed toys, some of which we took along for others that 
turned back. Since we decided the ride home was more 
than enough to round out this days riding, we opted out 
of the poker run, or any type of leisurely ride. We got 
some warm food and drink at Spookys, right there in the 
Bi-Mart parking lot, then topped off fuel and headed for 
home.
  We sure hope the weather cooperates next year so many 
more of us can make this run a success and fun for our 
chapter as well.

Rand

THE LEAST WE COULD DO 

I checked the E-group on Monday evening and 
saw several messages requesting riders to escort 
the family of fallen Oregon soldier Staff Sergeant 
Kevin Davis from Lebanon to Portland to receive 
the body of S.Sgt. Davis and escort them back to 
Lebanon. After a quick call to my understanding 
employer I made plans to join them.
  A group of 14 bikes left Walker`s at 8:15 for 
the ride to the First Assembly of God church 
in Lebanon where about 40 other bikes were 
waiting along with two Hummer limos for the 
family. A procession of those vehicles with two 
other private vehicles was escorted to Portland 
by two marked Lebanon PD. units. Upon arrival 
we saw at least 70 or 80 more bikes already there 
for the return trip.
  A quick trip by some of us to top off fuel and 
it was 100+ bikes accompanied by numerous 
county, state, and local law enforcement vehicles 
on the freeway southbound a few minutes later. 
We made it to Lebanon in good time and without 
incident to see the fl ag draped coffi n as it was 
carried in by a uniformed honor guard.
  I had the opportunity to speak briefl y to the 
widow and S.Sgt. Davis` sister. They wanted to 
make sure that all who gave their time to show 
support know that it was greatly appreciated and 
they offered heartfelt thanks. For me it was an 
honor and a privilege to be able to participate.

Rand



The Easyriders Show – The Easyriders Show – 
an Event Not To Miss!

April 2nd dawned like almost everyday nd dawned like almost everyday nd

for the month of April did, cloudy with 
the hint of rain in the air.  We jumped 
up, excited to go to our fi rst Easyriders 
Show.  This was not only to be our fi rst 
time attending one of their shows but 
also showing the Deuce as a ‘Spectators 
Choice” entry.  Grabbing the last minute 
items for the display and the bucket with 
the “pig spit”, towels, q-tips, and “what 
have ya’s” designed to do the last minute 
touch ups to the bike, we headed for 
Portland to meet Patty and Dave to fi nish 
off the display.  Our wonderful painter, 
Patty and her equally wonderful hubby, 
Dave, had hauled the Deuce, their bikes, 
and vendor display items up the day 
before.

Arriving at the Portland Convention 
Center at about a.m. we joined in the 
excitement of last minute preparations; the 
whole building was humming with activity 
and excitement as everyone prepared 
their displays before the expected crowds 
started.  Promptly at a.m. the doors opened 
to the public and the crowds began to 
stream in…and stream they did through 
out the whole day!  Smack in the middle 
of the red carpet as they all streamed 
in were two reproductions of the bikes 
from the movie Easy Rider.  All day long 
crowds gathered around these bikes as 
people clamored on to have their pictures 
taken on them.  What fun to watch them 
with their cheesy grins while the cameras 
snapped.  

With no access to our display from the 
time the doors opened, we decided to 
make the rounds and see all of the other 
bikes and visit the vendors.  The only 
word that works here is WOW!  Bikes of 
all types and makes and models were on 
display.  The vendors too were excellent.  
Just about everything you could ask for 
from food, to products guaranteed to make 
your bike a winner, to painters (Hooray for 
our Patty!), To clothing including leather, 
to unbelievably….tattoos.  The next 
thing to do was go back through the bike 
displays and vote.  What a diffi cult thing 
to do…each bike was special in its own 
way.  The only thing that made it easier 
was that some of the bikes were entered 

in “the judged” category which meant 
two things, that they were judged by the 
Easyrider folks and that we didn’t have to 
add them to our ever growing list of “best” 
bikes. 

Lots of our HOG and ABATE chapter 
friends came up and what great fun it was 
to see them all and be able to chat and 
walk around together.  
Big thanks to George Hann who jumped 
into the display to rescue Mr. Skelton 
who had become obviously bored and 
collapsed on the bike.  George laid him 
down ever so gently behind the bike.  
These folks
really helped to break up the long day. 
..and long it was.  We totaled the hours 
later on the way home and we were there 
non-stop for 14 hours…aarrgghh!   Most 
of which was spent watching the people 
going by looking at the Deuce…the 
pointing fi ngers, the grins.  Bill was just 
like a proud Papa showing off his baby.  
Most of you who came up heard him say 
repeatedly that he didn’t have a snowballs 
chance to win but he was proud to be 
there watching.  There were just too many 
wonderful bikes to even think that he 
might win.

By p.m. we were pooped but excited 
too, as the time was growing close for 
the announcement of the winners of 
each category.  We positioned ourselves 
towards the back of the room so that we 
could see all of the winners as they walked 
up to receive their awards rather than to 
have to turn around to see them.  Soon 
they were announcing the winners of the 
Spectator Entries for V-twins.  As normal 
they did third place, then second place and 
then down to fi rst place.  They fi rst gave 
the year, make and model of the bike, then 
the city it came from, and then the owners 
name.    As they announced the fi rst place 
winner they called out that it was a 2002 
HD Deuce.  Bill’s only thought was, I 
didn’t see any other Deuce?  Next came 
the name of the city, Silverton, OR.  Bill 
again thinking..who in Silverton has a 
Deuce???  By this time I am elbowing 
him!!  I knew he had won but could 
clearly see it just wasn’t registering with 
him.  Finally it was the name…okay there 
is only 
one Bill Owsley..it is you honey…get 
up!!! 

What a thrill it was for the big guy to be 

chosen.  He was literally stupefi ed.  Dear 
Patty never saw him win as she was doing 
her thing..talking the talk…walking the 
walk!  She fi nally learned after all the 
awards were done as we got ready to 
leave.  I know she was equally as proud 
of the win simply because half of the win 
goes to her wonderful painting.  

Watch for the group picture of all 
the winners in an upcoming issue in 
Easyriders magazine and an offi cial 
picture in V-Twin magazine of the Deuce.

As we headed home down I-5, Bill could 
be heard saying, “I can’t believe it….I just 
can’t believe it!  

Peggy Owsley



                    TROOP ESCORT

The call came in asking for motorcyclists to participate 
in yet another troop escort, only this one was going 
to be different. This wasn’t an escort for bus loads of 
happy, excited, relieved and hopeful soldiers reuniting 
safely with families as were the previous ones I’d 
been part of. This was an escort for one single soldier 
coming home to his fi nal resting place.
About 25 Salem HOG and OVMA members met at 
Walker’s for a ride to Lebanon to meet with the family 
of Sgt.. Kevin Davis, an Oregon National Guard soldier 
killed in Iraq April 8, 2005. S.Sgt.. Davies was part of 
the Redmond-based G Troop, 82nd Cavalry unit, the nd Cavalry unit, the nd

same unit Nancy and Jim Mosley’s son remains in.
The family had requested motorcyclists to escort them 
to a Portland mortuary to retrieve the body of their 
husband/son and to escort them all back to Lebanon 
to the mortuary handling his funeral service. As we 
rode into the church parking lot in Lebanon we found 
more riders who came to assist. A fast ride to Portland 
quickly ensued. We picked up riders along the way-
even a Gypsy Joker fell into our pack for the round-
trip escort. The parking lot of the funeral home in 
Portland was full of yet more riders who answered the 
call. We were not surprised by the numbers there. The 
assemblage of hearse, limousines and  motorcyclists 
was quickly escorted by police offi cers both on 
motorcycles and in cars, front and rear. Lights, sirens, 
waving fl ags and family and friends all with heavy 
hearts headed out as police offi cers stopped traffi c to 
allow us all to stay together.   Motorists stopped and 
waved along the way, pedestrians stopped and saluted, 
and  truckers honked, all showing signs of respect the 
soldier so rightly deserved.  Arriving back in Lebanon 
townspeople lined the streets waving, saluting and 
crying openly. Their soldier was home, fi nally. 
The day struck me with such irony. I had ridden in 
previous escorts that were jubilant. Soldiers coming 
home to their families was such a joyful thing to see. 
The smiles and laughter, hugs and kisses and tears 
of joy said it all. But today there were no smiles, no 
laughter, only tears for a son taken from his mother, 
a father taken from his children and a husband taken 
from his wife. It truly was a sad day for all Oregonians, 
yet a day I was proud to be part of.  We can all be 
proud of the sacrifi ce made by S.Sgt.. Davis. Please 
keep his family in your prayers.

Louise Schuening 

Remember 
those that 
have given 
their lives to 
protect us.



The GWRRA Right Turn Run
Once again Salem HOG showed the way. Brenda 
and I met up with Lyle Nelson, new member Ken 
Painter and Honda Ron at You`re Almost Home 
Restaurant at 8:30. The back room was full of 
GWRRA members, only 4 of which were riding, 
2 being the sweeps. We paid $12.00 for rider and 
passenger which got us a ride pin and rocker, and a 
card with a grid of lines forming squares. You took 
a regular hole punch and made a hole for each stop. 
They had a master card with numbers on it which 
they put under your card and came up with high 
winners fi rst through third, and one low winner. All 
were GWRRA members. There was also a $1.00 
guess for total miles, also won by GWRRA.

The route was excellent except for abundant gravel 
at many intersections. We explored south Salem, 
Independence, Amity and lots a points in between. 
Coffee and pastries were aplenty at all checkpoints. 
The weather was raining for the entire fi rst leg, 
but quit for the most part during the rest of the day 
except for a couple of light sprinkles, and a short 
shower right before we arrived at Walery`s Pizza 
in west Salem where we picked up our door prizes. 
Brenda did her usual excellent job navigating as we 
led the group for the run.

Let’s hope next year the weather will cooperate for 
GWRRA and more Salem HOG members can take in 
this thoroughly enjoyable, most unique event. Oh, by 
the way, the 50/50 was $84.00 you guessed it, won 
by GWRRA!

Rand

FOSSILIZED
In an article from the June 1997 newsletter, Kay 

Fristad wrote:

Several of us traveled to Fossil for the fi rst time 
for the Memorial Day Weekend and A.B.A.T.E’s 

infamous Fossil Campout. 

Although it rained like a dog only minutes after 
we set up our camp tents, the hills were alive with 

the sounds of many folks laughing, having fun, 
socializing around the bonfi re while meeting new 

and old friends.

We are pleased to report many vendors, great 
music, good food, great people and quite a show. If 

you haven’t tried this one, give it a shot.

An all you can eat breakfast is served each morning 
and the towns only restaurant put on a great 

feed as well. The towns only hotel was happy to 
accommodate campers with shower rentals at a very 

reasonable rate.

This event is put on entirely by volunteers who do a 
great job of pulling this all together to accommodate 

bikes and riders of every shape, color and brand.

I am pleased to report the only trouble we witnessed 
was two dogs with attitudes. The locals love to 

host this event, the local PD. WA witnessed issuing 
citations to those nuts driving cars and everyone 

seemed to have a great time. 

We headed back on Sunday and found a great motel 
in Redmond, complete with a double Jacuzzi tub.

Historian Ann



ARIZONA BIKE WEEK

 Oh, the thought of hot weather! I can’t 
wait. The only think I love better than 
riding is riding in a tank top in the hot 
sun.  But, it was going to be awhile before 
I saw the sun. My fi rst 240 miles were 
in the rain. Whether drizzle, downpour 
or otherwise, it was one long, wet ride. 
I questioned myself time and again as I 
“squeegeed” my glasses off, trying to see 
through my rainy windshield and watch 
for splashing from trucks. Geez, this is 
fun. But the promise of sunny weather 
kept me going. . 
 I met my friend in Redding Friday night 
and Saturday morning we headed for 
Reno. It’s a pretty ride on Highways 44 
and 89 into Reno. After a long break 
I discovered I had a dead battery. Not 
a good idea to leave one’s fl ashers on 
without the ignition on. I hailed down a 
beat up old pickup truck and fortunately 
the guy had a short  length of ratty, old, 
rope that, when tripled over was strong 
enough to tow the bike.  The following 
morning, packed and ready to go, I 
couldn’t fi nd the key to Doug’s bike that I 
had used the night before. Where could I 
possibly have left it?  I fi nally decided to 
call a locksmith, against Doug’s wishes. 
It was either that or sit in Fernley until 
Monday. An easy decision for me. Only 
one of the two local locksmiths answered 
the phone. He laughed at our plight but 
was more than a little curious about the 
locks on a Gold Wing.  The problem 
is fi nding a locksmith with a blank for 
a Honda Gold Wing. Not a common 
request I now know.  Long story short, 
I had found the key in the pocket of the 
windbreaker I had thrown on quickly 
the night before and just as quickly had 
stuffed back into my t-bag. Ironically, I 
now had the key but the locksmith had 
the gas tank lock. Damn! By 5pm our 
locksmith had returned. We paid the 
bill willingly and with much guilt. Our 
locksmith had made a 150-mile round trip 

and had to fi nd a program to enter the lock 
code, then fi nd a blank, then make the 
key and return to us. We were happy to 
be on our way, but only after going to the 
locksmith’s house for a beer and to chat. 
He happened to be a retired police offi cer 
and a motorcycle rider as well. Gotta 
swap stories, right? 

We headed down the highway hoping 
to make Tonopah but encountered the 
fi ercest wind imaginable. (On the news 
that night we heard 60 mph winds with 
gusts up to 100 mph. Holy jamoly!) . It 
was the most nervous I’d ever been on 
the bike.  After 90 miles we stopped at 
the fi rst town we saw, Hawthorne. While 
having coffee in the El Capitan casino, 
we heard an announcement that the 
Highway Patrol had just closed Hwy. 95, 
the road we had just ridden. High winds 
had caused several accidents and the 
road was now closed in both directions. 
No kidding!!! Guess we’ll be staying in 
Hawthorne for the night.
 The next day’s ride was uneventful 
thankfully, albeit cold. We hit a bit of 
snow in Tonopah but forged ahead. 
Having lost an entire day due to the lost 
key, we decided to try for Phoenix after 
all, almost 700 miles ahead. It was a long 
haul, but we fi nally hit sunny weather in 
Las Vegas. I could ride forever! Doug 
wanted to stop for dinner in Kingman but 
I told him no.  We rolled into Phoenix 
around 11pm, tired and hungry, but 
enjoyed the warm nighttime air.
 We met Glenn, Carol, Dave, Don Nash, 
Don and Joni at the hotel and rode around 
the Phoenix area, enjoying three days of 
glorious sunshine. We rode to Tortilla 
Flats, an old western town; we caught 
up with Mark O. at the Buddy Stubbs 
Charity Poker Run and helped the Arizona 
economy buying out all the vendors at 
Rawhide.  The Handle Bar Saloon was 
busy but certainly not like it was going to 
be come Friday & Saturday nights.
 We left Phoenix Thursday as we had to 

get to another event in Pacifi c Grove, 
California, 700 miles away. We had good 
sunny weather until Los Angeles when 
we hit a horrendous downpour heading 
over the grapevine north on I-5. The rain 
would last for 90 more miles. Tired, cold 
and wet we decided to call it a day in 
Buttonwillow, CA.  The following day we 
met up with a large group of fellow Blue 
Knights and MMOC folks (Municipal 
Motorcycle Offi cers of California) at the 
Motorcycle Drill competition in Pacifi c 
Grove, near Monterey, CA. Interesting 
and fun. More warm, dry weather which 
made me very happy. I left Pacifi c Grove 
and headed home for Oregon (700 miles 
again!)  twelve days after I’d begun. The 
ride home from PG thankfully was dry. 
If I’d had more time I would have come 
home through Reno and  Eastern Oregon 
but unfortunately had to make the trip up 
I-5 again. How many times have I done 
this now?
 The lure of hot, sunny, riding weather 
drew me to Arizona Bike Week again this 
year but I have to wonder if it’s worth 
the cold, wind and rain getting there. I’ve 
never considered trailering to an event so 
certainly my options are limited. I take 
the bad weather with the good and enjoy 
the ride nonetheless. Each is a memorable 
event, from which I learn many things and 
can store away and recall with fondness at 
a later time. Riding truly is an adventure!

Louise 



                                                  
                                                     
       LAW ENFORCEMENT
          MEMORIAL RIDE

    Blue Knights, Oregon II (mid-val-
ley) chapter invites all Motorcyclists 
to participate in the Oregon Law En-
forcement Memorial Ride, Saturday, 
May 14, 2005. The ride pays tribute to 
fallen Oregon Law Enforcement offi -
cers. Registration begins at the Capitol 
from 8am-10:30am. A ride of approx. 
100 miles takes place and ends at the 
Oregon Law Enforcement Memorial 
site at DPSST in Monmouth. (Last rider 
in by 2:30, please) Registration is $15 
rider/$10 passenger and includes a 
ride pin, raffl e ticket, refreshments in 
the morning and a BBQ at ride’s end.  
Enjoy music, raffl e prizes, 50/50, ride 
pins, ride t-shirts, refreshments in the 
morning and afternoon BBQ, and ca-
maraderie with fellow riders/offi cers.
      A memorial service WITH roll 
call will take place at approximately 
2:45pm paying tribute to those who 
made the ultimate sacrifi ce to insure 
peace and safety for all Oregonians. 
Last year’s ride drew 169 brave rid-
ers despite driving wind and rain. 300 
riders are expected  this year. Profi ts 
go to Make-A-Wish foundation and 
C.O.P.S. For more info. contact Lou-
ise Schuening at (503)585-5114 or 
softailrider6@yahoo.com or Larry Cole 
at l.cole1@comcast.net  Registration 
forms and blue knights information 
may be found at www.bkor2.org. 

         Attention! Attention!
Looking for a new Website 
Person. If any one has knowl-
edge of web design and/or 
programing or knows of 
someone, please get ahold of 
Kevin O’Malley or Tom Bar-
ratt. 

Congratulations to Dan, Karla, 
Michael, & Andrew. Th ey submit-
ted the winning design for the 
2005 Poker Run Pin. Th e design is 
also being used for our Poker Run 
posters.



  Upcoming Events   Upcoming Events 
Friday Niters start @ Walkers cycle @ 6:30pm
5-20 Rhody Fest. @ Florence Or.
5-27 Fossil Campout @ Fossil Or.
5-19/22 Dam Town Rally @ Boulder Nv.

6-10/12 Redwood Run
6-18 Snake River Run
6-24/26 Ironhorse Rodeo @ Lake Selmac,Or.
6-24/16 Idaho State Rally @ Idaho Falls

7-15/17 Alberta HOG Rally @ Lethbridge
              Alberta Canada; Preregistration 
              May 16.
7-15/17 Abate Cow Chip Boogie @ Cowlitz, 
              Castle Rock

7-10 Salem HOG Poker Run

If you know of an motorcycle event please let 
the editors know. We will post all events that 
are submitted.

Salem HOG pre poker run will be announced in 
next issue...

Calling All Members Who 
Have Chapter Stuff

Over the last few years, the Chapter has not had 
a common location for storing Chapter Stuff.  
Consequently, our caring Members have given things 
a home in their garage, basement, attic and so on.  
This is great, except when we need the stuff again, 
the Member who needs it often is not aware of the 
Member who gave it a home.  This situation results 
in a hunt for the needed Treasure, and an occasional 
unnecessary rebuild or repurchase.

Therefore, the Board has decided it 
is time to collect all the Chapter Stuff 
and keep it in a common place.  And, 
we need your help.

The fi rst step in this process is to determine 

who has what.  Please call or e-mail 
Tom Barratt to let him know 
what Chapter Stuff you have.  
Tom’s number is 503-362-1849 and his e-mail is 
tomb1972@hotmail.com.

Once we have a good inventory, Tom will contact 
the Members who have Chapter Stuff to arrange to 
collect it and put it in the common place.  We are in 
the process of selecting the common place and will 
let all Members know where it is and how to access it 
after it is selected.

This effort will be coordinated with, but is 
independent of Jane’s current search 
for poker run stuff.  So get your 
poker run stuff to Jane ASAP. 

Thanks for your help.

Tom
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