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ROAR 
PRESIDENT'S CORNER 
57 Top Cats participated in a most successful Progressive 
Dinner Ride on August 27th. For those of you who didn't make 
it, you missed out on a truly scenic route, fantastic food and 
great camaraderie. The fact that you weren't there also left 
more food for Taz and I. Thank You John Lunde for orches-
trating this event and Thank You to to all our hosts: Susan and 
John Kahles, Paula and Jim McRoy, Diane and Ray Caprio, 
Susan Tabordon and John Fraccaro for providing us with such 
a bountiful feast. In addition to sharing their homes and sacri-
ficing their time, the hosts refused reimbursement for all the 
food and beverage that they individually purchased and donat-
ed all proceeds of the event ($500) to the NISRA Charity Ride 
Fund. This gesture reflects the spirit of Top Cat generosity and 
I urge you to thank these people personally the next time you 
see them. 

Charity Ride Info - sell those raffle tickets, please! When you 
receive this issue of Roar we will be only days away from our 
4th Annual Charity Ride. Our biggest event of the year and our 
only charity fund raiser. If you still have outstanding raffle 
tickets or merchandise you would like to donate, call Ric Case 
or Ray and Diane Caprio. 

They say that time flies when you are having fun. Well, I must 
have pegged that fun meter at a 100 because my term as pres-
ident is already over. It seems like yesterday that Ric Case 
handed over the ceremonial gavel on October 5, 1999 and I 
became the 3rd Top Cats President. It has been an interesting 
and rewarding adventure. 

Without making this an extremely long article I want to 
"Thank" the year 2000 officers, directors and committee heads 
for all your efforts and your support. And above all, Thank You 
to the Top Cat Members who make it happen. Without you 
there wouldn't be successful Door to Door Rides, Progressive 
Dinner Rides, Sunrise and Sunset Rides and many, many, 
more. Pat yourselves on the back and say job well done. You 
certainly are a great group of people to be associated with. 

It has been a pleasure riding, partying and working with all of 
you Thank you for making my ride as president a memorable 
experience. Under the leadership of Wayne Kirkpatrick and the 
new board the club will move forward, reaching higher goals 
and having an even more successful year 2001. 

I look forward to seeing you at the Charity Ride and at the next 
general membership meeting October 3, 2000. 

Rescued!! 
By Sandy and Bill Vernon 

This summer, Bill and I headed west on our 
bikes for two weeks of great mountain riding. 
Little did we know, that 3 1/2 hours into the 
trip, this would all change. Bill sprained 
both his ankles, with a slight fracture in one. 
Hoping for the best, we continued onto 
Colorado. 

To make a long story short, it was not in the 
game plan that we ride back home. So here 
we are, reservations are made for us to fly 
back, next, how do we get the bikes home 
too? My first thought was to call Suburban 
Harley - Davidson, in Palatine, and they 
would tell me who I needed to call to make 
the necessary arrangements. As it turned 
out, this was the only call I needed to make. 

Barry Kane, of Suburban H-D, took the 
information, said he would call me back and 
he hoped Bill would be back on his feet (lit-
erally) soon. He called back the next day, 
told me when the bikes could be picked up 
and that we could have them shipped direct-
ly to Suburban H-D, where they would 
check them out when they were dropped off 
and they would have them ready to ride. 

We would like to thank Barry and the people 
at Suburban Harley Davidson for making our 
return trip so "uneventful". Your help was 
greatly appreciated! Hopefully, I won't have 
to make a call like that again, but if I should, 
I know that Suburban is only a phone call 
away to help. 

Ride Safe. 

Your Prez, 
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Ride 'Ti! The Cows Come Home 
By Traveler 

"Ho hum" I thought as I saddled up for another Top Cats' 
Sunset Ride. "Why do we keep putting these sunset rides on 
our activities calendar?", I wondered. We ride with the sun in 
our eyes, we go somewhere to eat, the sun sets and we miss it, 
then we ride home in the cool night air, dodging deer. As I 
rode to the start point, I wondered if this one might just be dif-
ferent... Sandy Vernon was the Road Captain and, Sandy does-
n't do anything less than perfect. 

I pulled into Sandy and Bill's driveway to see over 30 bikes 
and about 40 Top Cats enjoying refreshments and doing what 
we do best...socializing. Well, one of three ingredients to a 
great ride was met, it seemed. Plenty of Top Cats. The mix of 
this group included guests and fellow riders we haven't seen in 
months. "Hmmm. Maybe this ride will be OK." Success 
will depend on safety, the route, the ride, and the destination. 

We started the ride with Sandy handing out route sheets, orga-
nizing the group into three groups led by Sandy, Linda 
Martens, and Carl Hart. After a no - nonsense style safety / 
ride briefing, Sandy gave the command to saddle up, fire up, 
and roll. And we did. 

Riding the two spot, I could see a perfect formation behind me, 
silhouetted by the setting sun, and watched proudly as hand 
signals echoed down the column with precision. "OK. The 
route was fantastic". I believe we were on every road in the 
entire area of Lake and McHenry counties including some state 
park with stupid 20mph signs. 

With perfect weather, we could have ridden until the cows 
came home. And...they did. It's been a long while since I was 
stopped by cows moving up the road. Somewhere out in the 
boonies we were stopped by Farmer Fred and Mrs Fred as they 
herded their cows out of a pasture, down the road for a quarter 
mile, and into the barn. Of course, cows don't like motorcy-
cles so Sandy wisely waited for the cows to clear the road 
before we rolled on. It was challenging to point to the slippery 
"road hazards" left behind by the cows (or...left by the cows' 
behind) and hold your nose at the same time. "Aw S%#!" had 
new meaning that night. 

So far, so good. After a short rest stop, we proceeded to the 
destination, enjoying the route, the ride, the sunset, and the 
weather. I think the place was called Fantastic Freddy's. If 
not...it should be. It was a super bar / restaurant / marina, with 
parking, and tables, reserved for Top Cats. The menu ranged 
from shrimp for $.25 a piece to a surf and turf kabob for $3.99, 
all enjoyed on the deck overlooking the water. "Great ride, 
safe route, neat place. This might turn out OK after all." 

Enjoying the food and the camaraderie, I was glad that I didn't 
miss this one and reflected on how boring the rest of the 
evening will be once we all start heading home. Not so boring 
after all. Sandy handed out directions to Porter's Oyster Bar, 
in Crystal Lake where a jazz band was playing! Rather than 
mosey on home after a great ride, and experience post - ride 
depression, we had another great place and evening of enter-
tainment to go to. What a fantastic evening!!! 

This ride had all the ingredients of a great ride, and more. It 
was well lead, well organized, well attended, had a great route 
with safe riders, and almost provided more social activity and 
entertainment than one Top Cat can stand. Almost. Thanx, 
Sandy, for setting an example and raising the standard a notch 
on ueat  rides.  '5p-..-_„-,-7--s,xsxsxs-sxgg,s,xgxsoxsxoxgxs<-xsxxg,gsxx,gg,s,:xsN 
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OBSERVATIONS OF THE BACKSEAT 
DRIVER 
By Terri Hart 

As one who was dragged, kicking and screaming, to the 
Progressive Dinner, I was in for a big surprise. Once I 
got past the giddy feeling of a child, playing dress - up, I 
had a really great time. 

Every time we started the engines, I felt the compulsion 
to yell "Wagons Ho!" Thank heavens I was able to 
contain myself and not embarrass Carl, but I did bite my 
lip bloody. 

The Top Cats have to be among the most interesting 
group around. The diversity is wonderful. Moving from 
one table to the next took me from Linda Martens 
teaching me sign language, to Carl showing pictures of 
Taz mooning everyone to sharing complaints of time 
management with Sheila Glasov. Other conversations: 
The price of auto detailing, the best and the worst 
detailing and the best for the money. The cost of 
overtime being paid to pharmacists (because there aren't 
enough around). How much alcohol one can drink with-
out passing out based on their weight. How many years 
it takes to get the smell of dog urine out of a garden 
where many dogs had been raised. The best way to 
design two master bedrooms in one home. Why one 
should throw out their furnace and install the new energy 
efficient models. The cost of tires, wheels, exhaust pipes 
and all things Harley. 

Carl learned that when you have tubeless tires, there's 
not a really good reason to carry Fix-a-Flat. Fix-a-Flat 
makes a very big mess when it explodes in a saddlebag. 
The difference in the legal speed limits when your wife is 
a passenger and when she's not. Why one shouldn't 
leave a steak knife on the floor to protect against 
intruders. When you crawl on a roof, the probability is 
inherent; you will falloff, sooner or later. The first 300 to 
400 feet of corn on the highway is always feed corn. No 
matter what a man is talking about, his is bigger. Most of 
the guys bought their bikes for the novelty of rumbling 
power between their legs; most of the women bought 
them for the same reason. When I grow up and learn to 
drive a Harley, I want a tee shirt just like Windy's. 

The first stop at John & Sue Kahles', was for appetizers. 
The best was the shrimp quiche. The second stop for 
salads was at Jim & Paula McRoy's. The potato salad 
was tops. The third stop was for the entrée at Ray & 
Diane Caprio's. The ribs were great and also loved the 
baked beans. The hosts for dessert were John Fraccaro 
and Susan Tabordon. It is my opinion we should have 
had dessert first, but I managed a piece of carrot cake 
that was to die for. 

The day was beautiful, the food and camaraderie 
wonderful. Let's do it again!! 

RT 	12 	svi  VEHICLE TEAM  FOX FOX LAK; 
Mercury 847 587,3400 www.foxlakeford.com  

"A WHOLE NEW ATTITUDE" 
LARGEST SELECTION OF FORD TRUCKS AND SUVS IN LAKE COUNTY 

CHOOSE FROM DOZENS OF FORD PICK-UPS, EXPLORERS, 
EXPEDITIONS, AND MERCURY MOUNTAINEERS 

o000000000xxxxxxxxxxosKozvol 
0 	TOP CATS SPECIAL! 	X 	 FULL SERVICE BODY SHOP 
0 0 	SAVE 25°/0 	 X 0 	 X 
g on all bedliners or running boards X X 	 EXTENDED SERVICE HOURS 
0 	with the purchase of ANY 	X 0 	 X IN 	new or used vehicle 	 SALES - SERVICE - LEASING 
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(Penny Road goes to the right, Windy!), South Barrington, 
through to Bartlett. As we arrived at Ray & Dianne Caprio's 
home, the beverages were awaiting us on the deck and a 
selection of Ribs and Chicken tempted our palate in the 
kitchen. As we continued to gorge ourselves on the food, 
camaraderie was developing between the older and newer 
members. Watching the backyard, you couldn't tell that these 
people didn't know each other for years. We all mounted our 
rides and began the last stretch of the dinner. 

Through a maze of side streets we meandered around a golf 
course until Bartlett Road appeared. Then off towards South 
Elgin we rode. Taking a scenic route along the river until 
Silver Glen Road, then it was country riding for the last 10 
miles. As we pulled into John Fraccaro's home, his co-host 
Susan Tabordorn greeted and directed us to the back yard for 
our Dessert Course; Pastries, Cookies and even Baklava were 
waiting for us out back. As everyone was chatting and eating, 
the 4 Hosting Homes decided to donate the ride fees 
($420.00) back to the NISRA Charity Ride. 

Since I was leading this ride it is very difficult for me to review 
the ride as well but I can make a few observations. The first 
being, it is much quieter when all the loud bikes are behind 
you. Second, all of the help from the Assistant Road Captains 
made this a safe and fun ride for all. Third, I want to thank 
everyone for riding in a manner that encourages goodwill 
towards bikers. Although we were a large group of riders, our 
presence didn't create any major traffic problems. 

Finally, to all of those who missed this ride, my condolences. I 
know for some of you, it was a sacrifice based on priorities for 
the weekend. We missed you and we'll save you a place for 
next year!! Thanks to all for a great ride! 

7111111■11111■10K 

421 N. Northwest Highway 
Barrington, IL 60010 • 847-382-3474 

Progressive Dinner 
By John Lunde 

When I was asked by Taz to write an article on the Progressive 
Dinner, I realized hpw much our two staff writers' (Traveler 
and Hawkeye) appearance would be sorely missed. 

It was an overcast morning as we all assembled at the 
Entertaining Tuna to meet Sunday the 27th (not Saturday the 
26th, Jim!). The weather was perfect for a ride and all that was 
left was the pre-ride briefing. Since Taz's ride last year went so 
well using Assistant Road Captains, it wasn't difficult for me 
to copy a proven formula and enlist the aid of Sandy Vernon, 
Craig Martens, Steve Clark, Windy and Taz. These people 
gave up their previous Sunday to pre-ride the route, 
familiarize themselves with potential hazards and scare the 
!@#$% out of the hosting homes as we rode into their 
driveways a week early! (Sorry Sue!!!). With the Top Cats 
assigned into riding groups behind their respective captain, we 
left a few minutes late (leaving route sheets for any stragglers) 
and headed through North Barrington onto a back road 
approach to Round Lake. 

Arriving at John & Sue Kahles' house was a treat indeed. The 
appetizers there were simply amazing and I even learned the 
ifference between a quiche and a tart (bet you really missed 
being there now, Traveler!). As John Kahles gave us 
agriculture lessons on his back 40, Sue was running in and out 
of the kitchen to bring even more food out. Unfortunately, we 
were on a tight schedule and the road was calling. Taz 
commandeered Lizard to block at the first turn onto 
Nippersink and the Top Cats were on their way. 

Through Lake into McHenry County we rode, the assistant 
road captains watching their groups and maintaining spacing. 
Although a quick throttle response is fun, staying at the limit 
(or 2-3 under) helped to keep us together as a group. When we 
traveled through Bull Valley, the captains increased their 
spacing so we didn't violate the laws about Parade Rides and 
we arrived without incident into Crystal Lake. 

As we rode along the lakefront (ok, its Crystal Lakes main 
beach), we arrived at Jim & Paula McRoy's for the Salad 
course of our ride. Jim had the neighbor's clear parking for us 
and into the backyard we went. I thought I arrived at Jimmy 
Buffets Margaritaville as we got under a covered deck with 
ceiling fans in a nautical motif. The salads were wonderful but 
they should have been with all of Paula efforts. You see Jim 
told Paula the ride was Saturday so Paula had to make 
everything twice! I guess practice made perfect and we were off 
to our next stop. 

The next course was the most difficult since we had to 
navigate 34 bikes across the Fox River and still maintain some 
type of order. Route 62 was the easiest crossing with a 
diversion along the river into Carpentersville (bet some of you 
didn't know that's where we were), through Barrington Hills 
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Soul Searching 
By Traveler 

"The scene keeps haunting me. I can't get the mental picture out 
of my mind. I'm too ashamed to talk about it. It's like I 
committed a crime against my own family. Maybe writing about it 
will help. 

It was last weekend. The sun was up and it had all indications of 
being another great riding day. I looked forward to running up to 
the store that morning in the warm sunshine. After making a quick 
cup of coffee, I bounced out to my car, passing my bike sitting 
forlornly in the garage. What a temptation! Take the bike to the 
store? No. I've got too many groceries to pick up. I reluctantly 
crawled in the car, turned the key, and for a minute, it sounded like 
the roar of my bike. 

I couldn't wait to get back and ride. I broke the world's speed record 
for shopping. Paid for all my stuff and packed it in the trunk. 
Driving home with my mind entrenched in riding. I can already feel 
the wind in my face, the sound of thundering pipes, the force of a 
strong engine pulling in second gear, the vibration of high revs, and 
the sensation of freedom. I was so focused on riding that I caught 
myself leaning into a curve. Oops ...too fast. Just spilled my 
coffee all over the floor. Oh well...back to riding. 

Who should I call to ride with? Hmmm... I wonder if Barry's 
doing anything? Maybe Taz is home. John might be riding today 
too. Yeah...that's it. I'll call Barry. 	Where's my phone? 
Somewhere under these coffee - soaked napkins. Got it. Let's 
see...Barry 's number is... 'Hey Bear. Whatcha doin' , man? Let's 
go ride. An hour? OK see ya at your place.' Aw #%©! 
Another sweeping left turn too fast. There goes my coffee again, 
dammit! 

It happened so incredibly fast. My concentration had been on my 
cell phone and my focus on the spilled coffee. I wasn't expecting 
them. I wasn't paying any attention. Oh no, oh no, oh God, 
no! ! ! ! I locked my brakes at 60mph and the car pulled right as I 
swerved to avoid the •ourth of five motorcycles that pulled out in 
front of me from my left. I slammed directly into the Heritage 
Softail impacting on the passenger's leg. I remember the look on 
both of their faces as we made momentary eye contact just micro 
seconds before I hit them. I can't get their faces out of my mind. 
My mind was screaming at him to GO MAN!! GO, TURN THE 
THROTTLE ON, MAN! GO!!! He froze and they were both 
looking at me with faces masked in panic, bewilderment, and fear. 
Hot oil from the Softail's oil tank sprayed upward as my bumper 
flattened it between her leg and the bike's battery. I saw her fly off 
to the left in slow motion, rising higher than the hood of my car, her 
sunglasses hitting my windshield. Her face was twisted in fear and 
shock. I wasn't sure where he landed as the air bag obscured my 
full vision. 

The collision was silent to me. I can't recall hearing anything. I 
only felt a smashing crunch, followed by the jolt and bouncing of the 
car as it slid down the highway dragging the Softail underneath it 
along with the rider. After what seemed like hours, I stopped, 
crawled out of the car in a panic and raced to where I thought she 
would be. Then I remembered my first aid kit and ran back for it. 
The other bikers had turned around and were riding up now, also 
in a panic. I was too full of adrenalin to think straight...fear and 
instinct overwhelmed me. People were yelling ' Call the cops!' 
'Get an ambulance. "Stop that guy!' Watch for traffic!' My 
mind was running at 15 ,000 rpm. 

I rushed to where I thought she would be and was surprised at how 
far away she had landed. She was crumpled on her left side near a 
bush in someone's front lawn, lying motionless. I thought she was 
wearing a red bandanna when I hit her. It was gone. She was 
probably in her late thirties, blonde, petit, pretty. She wore a 
wedding band. 'Oh God, not children' I thought. Her leather 
jacket was ripped apart at her shoulder, headlight glass imbedded in 
the sleeve. Her twisted arm had a trickle of blood running down to 
the watch on her right hand that was smashed. Her right leg was 
terribly mangled. Bone was visible, blood flowing from torn 
muscle and ripped flesh. The right side of her jeans was gone from 
the hip down. She had no helmet and only scrapes and grass burns 
across her face and neck. 

I bent down to check for breathing and her eyes blinked. 'Thank 
God' I thought and I prayed that she wouldn't recognize me. I tried 
to talk to her and get a response but only shallow breathing and a 
tear trickling down her face gave indication that there was any life 
still within. Her mouth oozed pinkish blood indicating lung damage 
and her pulse was hard to find. She stared at me through eyes of 
disbelief. Others were here now with comfort and blankets and 
people in the background talking about the police coming and an 
ambulance on the way. 

I stood and turned toward the rider who was some fifty feet away 
lying motionless near a mass of tangled steel, ripped leather, and a 
torn body that, minutes before, had been a fellow rider on his 
beautiful Softail. He was face down with the left side of the bike 
lying across his thighs. Battery acid mixed with gas, oil, and blood 
formed a small stream running away from the bike, just like I 
wanted to do right now. His skull cap was torn off as was the left 
side of his face. I thought she took the brunt of the impact but it now 
looked as though he did. His left hand wore the remnants of a 
glove. Shredded leather stuck to his hand with the flesh ground 
away from the bone where he had stuck his hand out in a futile 
attempt to stop his fall. 

Someone mentioned fire as three guys lifted the bike off of him. 
Cloth from his ripped jeans stuck to the drive belt where it had 
caught between the belt and sprocket as he slid down the pavement, 
rear wheel still turning. Someone cut his jeans away and his leg fell 
limp. He lay motionless surrounded by glass, plastic, and metal 
debris. The sight was tragic and sobering. No one did anything but 
stare. His riding buddies were also in shock, not knowing what to 
do or how to help. 

The scene was grim with everything in sight ripped, torn, shredded, 
or covered with blood. I bent down to the rider to listen for 
breathing. There was none. Gravel was imbedded in his face. His 
eyes had a penetrating stare. Pieces of lens from his sunglasses 
protruded from his forehead. His pulse was impossible to find as my 
fingers kept slipping on the warm blood that covered his wrist. I was 
scared. I couldn't find a pulse! I couldn't find any sign of 
breathing!!! He couldn't be dead. He couldn't be!!! 'Please God, 
don't take this rider!' my mind was screaming. The cross on a chain 
around his neck calmly told me 'Don't worry. He's with me now.' 
My vision was blurred by tearing eyes. 

I stood to walk away. My knees were weak. I felt sick, lonely, and 
totally helpless with no idea on how to help these people. I sat down 
at the side of the road and tried to sort all of this out. I was 
sweating and my heart was racing yet everything seemed to be going 
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THE MOTO-JACK CYCLE LIFT 
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WE CAN DO IT ALL ! 
11013 Route 47, PO Box 516, 

Huntley, IL 60142 
(847) 669-0256 

FAX (847) 669-0772 
www.randyscycle.corn 
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in slow motion. I heard the comforting sound of a siren getting 
closer and prayed that it would be the ambulance before the cops. 
A glimmer of gold caught my attention as I sat staring at the 
pavement. I reached for the piece of broken gold chain that had, 
moments before, been a necklace. It had three birthstones on it and 
the letters Mom. I lost it and my eyes filled with tears as I sobbed. 

I sat there sobbing when the police officer walked up and told me to 
sit in his cruiser. I watched while he talked to others amidst a 
whirlwind of flashing lights, medical personnel, tow trucks, fire 
trucks, spectators, and this couple's riding buddies standing 
solemnly in shock. Yeah, he didn't have a motorcycle license and 
they weren't wearing helmets. Sure, they all tried to get through the 
stop sign as one group but, does any of that deserve death? Oh 
God, why, why, why...? 

After questions, statements, and signing papers, the police dropped 
me off at home. I wasn't cited. I felt guilty that I wasn't. I was 
physically and emotionally drained as I listlessly walked through my 
garage, passing my bike and instantly flashing back to the accident. 
I never want to ride again. Why didn't I pay attention? I'm an 
experienced rider and I should have expected them to all try to all 
pull out at once. Why did I have to use my cell phone? Why did 
they have to pull out in front of me anyway? Why? Why? Why? 
There just weren't any answers. It's hard to live with the fact that 
I killed a fellow biker. It's impossible to live with the realization 
that I killed someone's father and maybe their mother. Please 
God... forgive me." 

What you have just read is not necessarily fiction. It 
happened, or something close to it happened, somewhere, 
sometime. Thankfully, it didn't happen to me, or anyone I 
know. It could happen and, sadly, it will happen. Someone 
will kill a biker due to inattention. A biker will die because of 
a split second decision to pull into traffic or because a driver 
wasn't paying attention. 

Next time you pick up that car phone, spill a cup of coffee, 
blow off a stop sign, or lead a group of riders through a yellow 
light, think of the distraction and the tragic results it can 
cause. These lapses can mean death for our leather - clad 
brothers and sisters. 

As riders, we should be able to anticipate the moves of bikers 
when we drive a car, but we don't. We know how alcohol 
affects our ability to ride but we pay little attention to the 
danger we pose to bikers when we drink and drive a car. 

Even as experienced riders we can create the same lethal 
circumstances that can result in a tragic scenario like this one. 
Next time you hear someone say "Ride Safe!" 
remember...drive that way too. 
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President:  Wayne Kirkpatrick 

Board 2001  
The gavel has been passed from the 2000 Board to the 2001 
Board and another outstanding chapter in the history of Top 
Cats of Illinois is complete. The 2000 Board consisted of 
George Lax - president, Wayne Kirkpatrick - vice president, 
Jim Irvine - treasurer, Ken Glassman - secretary, Sandy 
Vernon - director, Bard Boand - director, and Terry Kumro -
director. Along with an outstanding, and dedicated, team of 
committees, the 2000 Board ends it's term with a year of suc-
cesses based on their dedication, hard work, and love of our 
sport. From every one of our members, thank you for a safe 
and exciting year and for the high standards you set for 
the2001 Board to follow. 

The 2001 Board is comprised of Wayne Kirkpatrick - presi-
dent, Rik Lowry - vice - president, Jim Heniff - treasurer, Ken 
Glassman - secretary, Sandy Vernon - director, Bard Boand -
director, and Terry Kumro - director. While 72% of the Board 
members remain unchanged, their unified goal is to surpass 
our previous year with exciting activities, successful charity 
events, increased safety education and awareness, and a con-
tinued effort to represent the desires, and meet the needs, of 
each and every Top Cat. 

So who are these Board members holding the positions of 
office that will take us through 2001? Here is your Board 
2001: 

Road Name:  Traveler 

Previous Board Positions:  VP 1999-2000, Secretary 
1997-1998, 1998-1999, Safety Committee 1999-2000 

Date Joined Top Cats:  June, 1996 

Years Riding:  38 

Motorcycles:  '98 H-D Road King, '96 H-D FXDL, 996 
Ducati, '94 XLH, 72 Elsinor, 70 Husqvarna, 72 Husqvarna, 71 
Penton 

Other MC Affiliations:  AMA, H.O.G., AHRMA, FIM, 
ABATE, CCS, WERA, ADAC 

Career Field:  Manufacturing 

Avocations:  Snow skiing, sky diving, SCUBA, professional 
MC racing 

Vice President:  Rik Lowry 

Previous Board Positions:  None 

Date Joined Top Cats:  October, 1998 

Years Riding:  40 years 

Type Motorcycle: Harley Davidson Road King 

Other MC Affiliations:  Lifetime Member Hog, Lifetime 
AMA, Iron Butt Association 

Career Field:  Partner Lowry & Hogan, national tradeshows 
and exhibitions 

Other Avocations:  More motorcycle riding 

Secretary:  Ken Glassman 

Road Name:  Hawkeye 

Previous Board Positions:  Secretary 1999-2000 

Date Joined Top Cats:  Dec, 1997 

Years Riding:  3 (but that's 21 in dog years) 

Type Motorcycle:  Yamaha Virago 1100 (no snickering, 
please) 

Other MC Affiliations:  Chicago Cruisers chapter of the 
Virago Owners Club 

Career Field:  Semi-retired, but working on a new career 

Other Avocations:  Snow skiing, golf, writing free lance 
auto and motorcycle reviews for the Daily Herald, and maga-
zines. 
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Treasurer: Jim Heniff 

Road Name:  Iceman 

Previous Board Positions:  Programs Chair 

Date Joined Top Cats:  December, 1997 

Years Riding: 38 

Motorcycles: '91 FXR Custom 

Other MC Affiliations: AMA, HOG, ABATE 

Career Field: Finance 

Avocations: Golf, skiing, more motorcycle riding 

Director:  Bard Boand 

Previous Board Positions:  Director 1999-2000 

Date Joined:  December, 1995 

Years riding:  40 

Type of Motorcycles:  2000 FLHTC (bagger), 1991 FXRS, 
1976 Bicentennial Sportster 

Other MC Affiliations:  Fat Bastards, HOG,. AMA, 
ABATE, and the original BBC 

Career Field:  International Airfreight with Federal Express 
and FlyingTigers 

Other Avocations:  Private pilot and aircraft owner, pro-
fessional race car driver 

Director:  Sandra Vernon 

Previous Board Positions:  Director 1998 - 1999, 1999-
2000, Chair, Charity Committee 

Date Joined:  April, 1997 

Years Riding:  6 

Type of Motorcycle:  H-D 1999 FXR2 "Arresting Red"! 

Other MC Affiliations:  HOG, AMA, Women's 
Motorcyclist Foundation, ABATE 

Career Field:  "Free Spirit" and/or Photographer 

Other Avocations:  Spending lots of time with a future 
Harley rider by the name of Ethan Blue 

Director:  Terry Kumro 

Road Name:  Lizard 

Previous Board Positions:  Director 1998-1999, 1999-
2000 

Date Joined:  February, 1996 

Years Riding:  30+ 

Type of Motorcycles:  Harley's - 99 Ultra Classic, 94 
Shriner's Bagger, & 97 Springer Softail 

Other MC Affiliations:  HOG, ABATE, AMA, Fat 
Bastards 

Career Field:  Trader at Midwest Stock Exchange 
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THE TAZ LINE 
By 7 and Taz 

I'm back! 

Past President: George Lax 

Road Name:  Gray Ghost 

Previous Board Positions:  President 1999-2000, Vice 
President 1997-1998, 1998-1999, Secretary 1995-1996, 1996-
1997 

Date Joined:  November, 1995 

Years Riding:  20 

Type of Motorcycles:  Harley - Electra Glide 

Other MC Affiliations:  HOG, ABATE, AMA, Fat 
Bastards 

Career Field:  HVAC contractor 

Other Avocations:  Flying, Drag Racing, Hunting, Scuba 
Diving 

FOUNDER: Carl Bender 

Previous Board Positions:  Founder 

Date Joined:  August 8, 1994 

Years Riding:  15 

Type of Motorcycles:  None at the present time 

Other MC Affiliations:  None at the present time 

Career Field:  E-Commerce 

Other Avocations:  None at the present time 

Please forgive my absence. As all of you business 
owners understand, moving a business to a new 
building, plus working my own job, eats up every 
second of any spare fime you may hope for. You do 
not have any time leff to do anything else. 
So, I will give you a look at TT's and my trip to Sturgis. 

How do I start? At the beginning, of course. 7 and 
I decided to ride alone this year because our 
schedules didn't allow us much time to do our nor-
mal amount of riding this summer. Don't get me 
wrong, we had a lot of Top Cats' rides that we either 
were road captains or assisted with, but 7 and I 
love to start very early in the morning, (4 or 5 am) 
and not get back until after dark. 

Well, back to the subject, Sturgis. What is Sturgis? To 
me it is only a destination, a place to ride to. It's the 
ride that counts, not the destination. 

It's 60 mph winds, one inch per hour rain, the light-
ning that cracks so close that 7 said she felt the sta-
tic electricity run right through her finger. It rained so 
hard we had to duck down close to our windshields. 
The lightning started to crack so close to us that we 
felt the need to get moving along the shoulder of 
the road at 10 mph til we found a viaduct to shel-
ter us in. Then, on to Fairfield Inn in Sioux Falls, SD for 
a good night's sleep. Up early in the morning and 
down the road, not the interstate, but the county 
and local roads, through the small towns, some so 
small there is only a house or two. 

As we road down the road we would see signs for 
towns to the leff and towns to the right, or even 
ahead, that are 20, 29 39 or more miles away 
Looking to 7 I asked "Do you need gas?". Her 
response was about a half a tank, about the same 
as what I had Besides, there was supposedly a 
town 40 miles ahead. The problem was, just 
because they have a sign that said the next town 
was 40 miles, it didn't mean there was a gas station 
or even a real town there. We went 40, 60 miles 
then 7 hit reserve and the sign in front of us said 
Kadoka was 49 miles away. 

We were going along, changing bikes, me on the 
Road King riding it at a steady pace and pulling the 
clutch in so I would coast down the hill til I would get 
to 35 mph, then a slow and steady increase to 45 
mph, and 7 on my Bagger. We ended up riding like 
this for about 30 miles then, at an intersection, isaw 
some bikers, so I asked them if a gas station was 
nearby. They said no but they had a gallon of gas 
in their chase truck. Thank goodness for bikers help-
ing bikers. They wouldn't even take any money for 
the gas. With their help, we made it to a station. 
That was the last of that type of excitement. In Wall, 
SD we did see a couple of lady bartenders wearing 
Mercer Loon Shirts though. 

So you see, the ride out was different than we 
expected but, as experienced riders, we stay pre-
pared. 

DON'T FORGET ABOUT OUR CHARITY RIDE OCT 
1,2000!!THIS IS OUR BIGGEST EVENT OF THE YEAR, 
SO GET OUT SELL LOT'S OF RAFFLE TICKETS TO HELP 
RAISE MORE MONEY THAN EVER BEFORE. 

PS The two "nameless" members who volunteered 
to lead the scavenger hunt ride, please call me. 
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Honda Valkyrie Interstate - 2000 
by Ken "Hawkeye" Glassman 

Authors note: This motorcycle review, and the ones that have 
appeared in the last 2 Roars, were written for publication in the Daily 
Herald newspaper every few weeks. The newspaper is building a 
commitment to the sport and to their readers who ride. Traveler has 
decided to run them in ROAR for (hopefully) your reading enjoyment. 
So in the coming months there will be articles about all kinds and 
makes of cruisers, except for Harley's. The reason for this is that the 
bikes I test ride are loaned to me by the various dealers, (bless their 
generous hearts) who take a hit in their wallets when they let me put 
miles on a brand new bike, and then have to sell it as a demo. I have 
yet to be able to build that same relationship with a Harley dealer. So 
I have no personal disdain for Harley's, and I hope that by next spring 
I'll be'able to bring you test rides of those models as well. TRAVEL-
ER'S NOTE: Amazing! 

If I had to use one single word to describe the Honda Valkyrie 
Interstate it would be smooth. Or rather, sm00000th. That one word 
would be a fit description for the engine, transmission, handling, as 
well as its styling. 

I went to Des Plaines Honda to pick up a standard Valkyrie to test 
ride. But Harry Pacynski, the owner, talked me into trying the 
Interstate version. They specialize in Cruising and Touring bikes, and 
he explained to me that the Interstate engine is hotter than the stan-
dard Valkyrie engine. He also pointed out that the frame is modified 
to allow for a rubber rear motor mount, and has revised suspension 
settings, which combine to create a really unique riding experience. 
That sounded good to me, especially since I'd just tested the Yamaha 
Royal Star Tour Deluxe, a bike with a similar mission. 

I turned the conveniently located ignition key, adjusted the handlebar 
mounted choke, and pushed the start button. The engine came to life. 
I knew this because I could hear some sounds out of the exhaust 
pipes. But I couldn't feel the engine working. This was either the 
smoothest running cruiser engine on the planet, or my wallet had 
magically turned into the best vibration dampening system in the 
world. I twisted the throttle to rev it up, and to my amazement, there 
was virtually no vibration felt through the handlebars, foot pegs, or 
my wallet. This was gong to be interesting ! 

Once on the road, the Valkyrie Interstate's 1520cc, liquid-cooled, hor-
izontally opposed flat 6 cylinder engine only impressed me more. At 
almost any rpm, in any gear, the engine felt as smooth as a freshly 
Rain-Xed windshield. And power? I believe the technical term is 
"gobs of it". Want to pass that truck up ahead? Kick it down to 4th, 
twist the throttle, and in a heartbeat you'll see that semi getting small-
er and smaller in your rearview mirrors. Despite the hefty dry weight 
of 773 lbs, the Valkyrie Interstate is point and shoot. All that power 
is transferred to the shaft final drive through a slick shifting 5-speed 
transmission. Unfortunately, the clutch lever isn't adjustable, and can 
be an annoyance for riders with small hands. 

You would expect any motorcycle named Interstate to be a friendly 
experience on the open highway. It didn't disappoint. The front fair-
ing is excellent at pushing through the air with little turbulence or 
buffeting felt by the rider. In the rear, the wrap around backrest and 
seat drew rave reviews from my wife. And the suspension is so well 
tuned to handle the extra weight of the passenger, loaded saddlebags 
and trunk, there were times I forgot she was even back there. 
This is a great bike for two people to wake up in one state, and go to 
sleep in another, and feel terrific for the whole time in between. 

The real surprise, however, came when it was time to navigate the 
twisty roads. The Valkyrie Interstate felt downright playful. The 
bikes mass is set down low, so it feels very balanced and stable. It 
sports wide pegs rather than floorboards, so ground clearance is 
excellent when you lean it over in tight turns. Cornering corrections 
are unnecessary and the bike tracks well in corners even on poor 
pavement. The front disc brakes feature 2, single-action, two -pis-
ton calipers, and scrubbed off speed in a hurry with a nice progressive 
feel. The rear disc is single-action, single-piston caliper, and worked 
well too. So if the road gets interesting, and you're feeling feisty, just 
grip it and twist it, and keep the revs up. And, kudos to Honda for 
putting an honest to gosh tachometer on all Valkyrie models. Hear 
that, Yamaha? 

The styling of the Interstate incorporates smooth rounded aerody-
namic shapes, with retro looking appointments reminiscent of cars 
from the 60's. The front fairing is swoopy, with two large halogen 
headlights surrounded by a large car-like chrome bezel. The lights on 
the back of the trunk reminded me of the tail lights on the back of an 
early Chevy Corvair. The style of the dashboard, with 2 large 
recessed round analogue gauges on each side of a digital screen for 
the radio/CB/clock control readouts and a gas gauge, could have been 
lifted from any number of automobiles from my youth. The black 
over red two-tone paint added to the classic look. The looks and lines 
of the storage compartments are functional as well. Each waterproof, 
locking saddlebag hold 35-liters, and the rear trunk holds 49-liters. In 
real world terms, it holds a lot of your stuff securely. All of the lock-
ing and latching mechanisms are easy to use. 

Other amenities include a 6.9 gallon fuel tank, AM/FM radio with 
twin fairing mounted speakers, intercom, connections for CB radio, 
and additional rear speakers. All radio controls are mounted in a pod 
on the left handlebar. There are enough buttons on it to control the 
Starship Enterprise, but once you get used to what they all do, it is 
easy to use while riding. The only missing amenity and bone I have 
to pick with this machine is that the turn signals are not self-cancel-
ing. More than once I felt like a Florida retiree after having realized 
that I'd left a turn signal on for the last 3 miles I Shame on Honda for 
this oversight. 

Honda has managed to blend their stylish hot-rod Valkyrie cruiser, 
with their industry leading full dress Goldwing tourer, to create a 
hybrid motorcycle that works well in both worlds. So whether you're 
off on that cross country journey to see America, or that cross county 
day trip to your favorite back roads and watering hole, one thing is 
certain; your trip will be a sm00000th one. 

2000 HONDA VALKYRIE INTERSTATE SPECS 

Engine: 	Liquid-cooled, horizontally opposed flat-six 
Displacement: 	1520cc 
Transmission 	5-speed - shaft 
Overall Length 

	
104" 

Wheelbase 	66.5" 
Seat Height 
	28.7" 

Dry Weight 
	773 lbs 

Fuel Capacity 	6.9 gal - cruising range about 175 miles 
List Price 	$15,499 
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Kaution Korner""" 11  
By Traveler 

"Oops!" "Bang!" "Ouch!" Those will be your last 
thoughts as you slip, fall, and feel some pain. We try 
to avoid the traps that cause such feelings but, 
highway engineers keep inventing them. The most 
dangerous highway trap however, is the dreaded toll 
booth. Toll booths require vehicles to stop 
momentarily. During this momentary stop, engines 
leak oil, lubricants, and anti freeze. Typical toll 
booths have an accumulation of this stuff that 
combine to create a serious traction hazard to 
motorcycles. Compounding the problem is the rider 
who is often a bit off balance from searching for 
change and tossing it in the bin. When a rider 
moves out of a toll booth, the chances are very high 
that they will accelerate hard while checking for 
adjacent traffic, causing a loss of traction and a 
potential crash. 

Solution: 	Slow down and expect slick road 
surfaces as you approach a toll booth. Decelerate 
and maintain a slow speed before entering the booth. 
Brake cautiously and very light, if at all, on the front 
brake. Once stopped, then find your change. When 
you depart the booth do so slowly, checking for 
traffic on either side, and do not accelerate hard until 
you get down the highway a mile or so. Remember, 
oil and stuff from the toll booth can remain on your 
tires for a few miles affecting traction on 
acceleration and braking. 

Activities-October 2000 
1 	Top Cats' Fall Charity Ride, 8:00 AM, 

O'Traina's, 110 S. Main St, Wauconda, IL 

3 	Top Cats' Meeting, 7:00 pm, O'Traina's, 
Wauconda, IL 

8 	Dukane ABATE Toy Run 

15 	Palatine H.O.G. Breakfast Run, Suburban H-D 

21 	Top Cats' Scavenger Hunt, Time & Road 
Captain: TBD 

26-29 Biketoberfest, Daytona Beach, FL 

26 	Top Cats' Post-Charity Ride Meeting, 
7:30 pm, O'Traina's, Wauconda, IL 

Contact Jim "Taz" Krepel, Activities Committee, 
(815)459-9345, for ideas, comments, or details on rides. 

Check the Top Cats' HotLine for all event details: (897) 622-3501 



Minutes of the General Meeting 
September 5, 2000 
By Sandy Vernon 

George Lax called the meeting to order and 
welcomed the following guests to Top Cats. Ted 
West, Ron Kostus, Larry Wilhelm, Joe Rosa, Michelle 
Kastner, John and Darla Tarrell and Dick Morton. 
New members Steven and Judi Bobbi and Phil and 
Sherry Bossard were also welcomed to the fold. 

Joe Rabanus, Membership Chairman, announced 
that we have 101 active members. He has a new 
roster for anyone who needs one. He urged 
everyone to check the information and make sure 
it is correct. Let him know of any changes if you 
want ROAR! 

Traveler gave the monthly Safety Tip on how to deal 
with crosswinds and sudden gusts of wind while on 
the road. 

John Lunde, Road Captain for our recent 
Progressive Dinner, reported that we had 38 
bikes/54 people enjoying the great eats at the 
homes of John and Sue Kahles, Jim and Paul 
McRoy, Ray and Diane Caprio and John Fraccaro. 
$420 was collected that day and our generous hosts 
donated it to NISRA. John thanked his Assistant 
Road Captains, Taz and Windy Krepel, Steve Clark, 
Craig Martens, and Sandy Vernon. Anyone 
interested in hosting a stop next year, contact Taz. 

Our Activities Chairman Taz, announced that we 
have another full fall season of riding coming up 
which include: 
Sunset Ride - 9/9/00 - Road Captain, Sandy Vernon 
Around the Lake Ride - 9/9/00 - Joe Rosa & Mano 
Gawat 
Medinah Motor Corp Liberty Run - 9/17/00 - Out of 
Jessie Oaks 
Top Cats' Fourth Annual Fall Charity Ride - 10/01/00 
Scavenger Hunt - 10/21/00 - Watch for Details! 
Interested in Tomahawk Tour? Call "O.J." Simpson - 
277-1918 

Taz also "announced" he has been appointed as 
the Activities Chairman for next year! If you have 
ideas for rides/events, please let him know. 

Bill Belmonte of State Farm was introduced by Jim 
Heniff. He made recommendations for motorcycle 
insurance and answered questions from Top Cats. 
Thanks for joining us, Bill. 

Our Fourth Annual Fall Charity Ride is 10/01/00. Ric 
Case urged each member to sell at least ten tickets 
for the Bike Raffle. Money is due by 10/25/00. The 
bike is on display at Suburban Harley Davidson. 
Unsold tickets will be available on the day of the 
ride. Thanks to OJ Simpson for the route for the 
event, a drum roll for Steve Buckley for providing the 
band for us, Mikey Trikey will be there for any sewing. 
Let Ric know of venders that might be interested in 
setting up. Flyers and posters are available! SEND 
IN PRE-REGISTRATION TO ALICIA KUMRO ASAP !I 

Bernie Weiss stressed the importance for every 
member to participate in our event. He and Ray 
and Diane Caprio took the raffle bike to events over 

the weekend and sold 281 raffle tickets! Good Work ! 

Fall Charity Ride meetings will be every Tuesday in 
September. O'Traina's on the 12th, Sandy Vernon's 
home on the 19th and a work night on the 26th. 
Contact Ric Case for the location. All are welcome 
at these meetings. 

By unanimous vote, Top Cats elected the following 
officers for 2001: Wayne Kirkpatrick - President, 
George Lax - Past President, Rik Lowry - Vice 
President, Ken Glassman - Secretary, Jim Heniff -
Treasurer, and Directors - Terry Kumro, Bard Boand 
and Sandy Vernon. Congratulations! 

Brian from N.I.S.R.A. thanked Top Cats for the con-
tinued generous support of their programs by spon-
soring the Fall Charity Ride. 

Indian Dealer, Ross Schliesmann, invited all Top Cats 
to their Open House on September 23rd, at 1975 
East Rand Road. 

Stef Levy announced he is working on a Top Cats' 
Business Directory. He will provide more details on 
this project soon. 

Bernie Weiss won $105 of the 50/50! Thanks to Mano 
Gawat and Joe Rosa for handling 50/50. 

ROAR articles need to be to Barry Hulden by, 
September 15fh. 

Board Meeting of September 5, 2000 

Members in attendance: George Lax, Wayne 
Kirkpatrick, Ric Case, Joe Rabanus, Terry Kumro and 
Sandy Vernon. 

The Board approved the following new members: 
Phil and Sharon Bossard, Larry Wilhelm, Joe Rosa, 
Richard Morton, Ron Kostus and Ted West. 

Joe Rabanus, Membership Chairman, suggested 
that all new membership applications go only to 
him. He will mail packets to new members, send 
dues to the Treasurer and publish a current roster for 
the ROAR mailing each month. The Board agreed. 

2001 dues will be payable January, 2001. Renewals 
and new member dues are $75 for a regular 
member and $60 for an associate member. The 
Board approved dues from now until 12/31/00 to be 
$37.50 for regular, and $30.00 for associate 
members. In 2001, for those joining 07/01/01 thru 
12/31/01, dues will be $37.50 for regular and $30 for 
an associate. 

Stef Levy suggested ideas for a Top Cats' Business 
Directory. He will submit a form to the Board to be 
filled out by members with current business 
information for this Directory. 

Alicia Kumro expressed concerns over the 
upcoming Fall Charity Ride. She also presented 
ideas for t-shirts and other items with the Top Cats' 
logo that could be made available to our 
membership. It was decided that we would not 
have t-shirts made for the Charity Ride at this time. 
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floorboards, makes this a very comfortable perch for your 
partner on those 500 mile days. 

YAMAHA ROYAL STAR TOUR DELUXE 
By Hawkeye 

If you are in the market for a very comfortable touring cruiser 
for two-up riding, while still having a great looking and 
performing around-town motorcycle, stop off at your nearest 
Yamaha dealer and check out the Royal Star Tour Deluxe. The 
Royal Star is Yamaha's top of the line cruiser. The Tour 
Deluxe model, adds an adjustable windshield, 4-into-2 chrome 
exhaust, color matched hard bags, a tall passenger backrest, 
passenger floorboards, and wide white wall tires to the 
standard Boulevard model. 

The long, low, clean, elegant lines of the Royal Star, are only 
enhanced by the first rate fit and finish. The abundance of 
chrome all over the bike provides more than enough eye candy 
for even the most rabid customizer. But if billet is your bag, 
Yamaha's Parts Catalogue still has dozens of pieces to add on. 
You may, however, have to invest in a pair of very dark 
glasses to prevent "chrome-blindness" when the sun is out. 
But as the old saying goes, "chrome won't get you home," and 
no motorcycle can get by on good looks alone. 

The heart of all Royal Stars is a 79-cubic-inch ( 1294cc) V-4 
powerplant. When I picked up the bike at Power Motorsports, 
in Palatine, Bud, the sales manager saw me off with this 
advice, "Keep the revs up, and you can ride it like you stole it." 
Boy was he ever right. This engine loves to be ridden in the 
upper part of the rev range, yet it has plenty of torque from 
way down low. First gear will get you to 40mph, second gear 
will get you to 65mph, and third gear will get you to the 
nearest jail in every state except Montana. Yamaha tells you 
that 4th and 5th gears are overdrives, and they ain't lying. You 
can ride all day long, on any road, and :pot need 4th gear. 
Should you shift into 5th, there is a light on the speedometer 
that glows, just to remind you that you're in overdrive, and if 
you need some serious acceleration, you should downshift. 
But in your every day riding, only needing 3rd gear makes this 
the next best thing to having an automatic transmission. And 
since there is little vibration felt from the engine, or through 
the handgrips and floorboards, it's a pleasure to cruise around 
near the redline. Of course, lacking a tachometer, there isn't 
really a red line, but you know what I mean. (Memo to 
Yamaha: I'll trade you a few billet nut and bolt caps for a 
tachometer ! ) 

Speaking of transmissions, the Royal Star's tranny is 
outstanding as it puts the power to the shaft final drive. The 
adjustable clutch operates with a minimum effort, and the 
heel/toe shifter engages each gear with a sure, solid feel. 
Finding neutral when downshifting from 2nd is a bit tricky at 
times, however. 

Ergonomics are virtually perfect. If you sat down on a soft 
upright chair, then closed your eyes and put your hands out 
comfortably in front of you, that's where you'd find the 
handlebars, and floorboards located. The saddle is wide and 
contoured, with good lower back support. The passenger seat 
is just a smaller version of the riders seat, and is very well 
contoured. The tall backrest, and the full passenger 

The ride quality of the Tour Deluxe is excellent. The front fork 
legs are air adjustable, and the rear shock is pre-load 
adjustable. It feels smooth and supple on all road conditions. 
At a dry weight of 728 lbs, the Royal Star is most comfortable 
in long high-speed curves, rather than in the twisties. 
Cornering clearance is lacking for hard lean angles, but it does 
track well in turns. Two, double action, 4-piston caliper discs 
up front, and a double action, 4-piston caliper disc on the rear, 
will pull you down from those high speeds in a hurry. Both 
brakes have excellent feel. 

Riders over 5'8" should be able to see over the chrome 
trimmed windshield. Shorter riders, like myself, can at least 
take solace in the fact that there is virtually no distortion 
looking through it. The color matched hard bags are large and 
well shaped for packing. Each side has two locking latches to 
secure your stuff if you are too lazy to unload each night while 
out on the road. They're fully waterproof too, as I found out 
the hard way after getting caught in a storm for about an hour. 
Just make sure you secure BOTH latches before riding away. 
Otherwise you are likely to see that hard cover bouncing down 
the road in your rearview mirror. (No, I didn't find this out the 
hard way) 

On the downside, the bike feels heavy in parking lot 
maneuvers, so you'll need good traction on your boot soles. 
The ignition switch is inconveniently located on the lower left, 
near some hot parts of the engine. You will want to turn the 
key on before you get on the bike. (Yes, I did learn that the 
hard way, thank you.) The horn is just fair. And the exhaust 
note is pleasing, but not thrilling. 

So after picking those few nits, I can safely recommend The 
Royal Star Tour Deluxe to anybody looking for a quality 
touring cruiser. If the $15,199 sticker price puts a pain in your 
wallet, check out the prices for Harley Baggers. Then factor in 
the best warranty in the business: 5-year, unlimited mileage, 
24-hour roadside assistance, toll-free service line, 24-hour 
emergency towing, locksmith service, trip interruption 
benefits, and a customized trip planning service. The Royal 
Star will look prettier and prettier. 

Royal Star Tour Deluxe Specs ., 
Engine: 	Liquid-cooled, 70 degree V-4 
Displacement: 	1294cc (79 Cubic Inch ) 
Transmission 	5-speed, wet type 
Final Drive: 	Shaft 
Overall Length: 97.8" 
Wheelbase: 	66.7" 
Dry Weight: 	728 lbs 
Seat Height: 	28.5" 
Fuel Capacity: 4.8 gal. - fuel range 170 miles 
List Price: 	$15,199 
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Excuses? 

(Last year's Fall Charity Ride had some of the region's worst, 
and wettest, weather. We had a poor turn out even with 
some folks driving cars. The following article, submitted by 
Bard Boand, hits the real issue. Do you only ride fair -
weather charity events because of your ego or every one you 
can because of your heart? As we get closer to our Fall 
Charity Ride on October 1, 2000, dig out your rain gear, your 
warm leathers, your gloves and be there, in the saddle, ready 
to ride!!!) 

Reprinted from American Iron Magazine,  October, 
2000 issue. 

What's Your Motivation? 
By Stephanie Feld 

How long have motorcyclists been holding charity 
runs? Probably as long as there have been motorcycles. The 
urge to pit the strength of many against the misfortunes of a 
few seems to be a universal human trait. Unfortunately, it's 
also a human trait to twist such noble causes into a "What's 
in it for me?" thing for the alleged helpers. Many charity 
runs, selflessly devised to help members of the community, 
have become no more than a stage where the contributors 
can show off in front of their peers. That's Ok as long as the 
guys with the shatteringly loud pipes, or doing the big, 
smoky burnouts, have made contributions as big as their 
egos. However, if the weather conditions aren't perfect, some 
of the big - noise, big - dollar boys fade like a cheap leather 
jacket. 

For example, there's a toy run in Queens, New York, 
that's been held in early December for almost 20 years. It's 
the quintessential toy run, started by some riders who 
wanted to help out mentally handicapped kids in a local 
home. If it's sunny and warm, a few thousand bikes will show 
up. But, one year we had torrential rains. I sloshed down to 
the home, only to find that about 50 people showed up. The 
kids didn't have much of a Christmas that year. 

Last May, I had a taste of defeat myself. Rolling 
Thunder Cycles had selected Canine Companions for 
Independence to be our recipient charity. (CCI trains dogs to 
be assistants and companions for people who are disabled in 
various ways. The Northeast Regional Center is located 
nearby, so CCI was a natural choice for us.) Our first CCI run 
drew over 200 people and was a smashing success! 

CCI was holding a graduation ceremony one 
Saturday evening last May so we planned our second run to 
revolve around the event. We figured it would be fun to ride 
out and watch the graduation. It's also a terrific way to get a 
first hand look at what CCI with minimal funds and a group 
of wildly enthusiastic volunteers. (And you can even pet the 
dogs.) 

Months in advance we handed out flyers, sent out 
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e-mails, and saturated the local motorcycle publications. 

And in case the weather was bad, we told everyone it 
was OK to come in the car. Our support was more 
important than just a ride. As The Day approached, every-
body was talking about it. It looked like we'd have another 
hit on our hands. CCI even told the local news station that a 
couple of hundred snarlin' Harleys were going to show up 
and the station assigned a camera crew. By that Saturday 
afternoon we were braced for the hordes of dog - loving 
bikers who'd sworn they'd come. 

Then the Weather Channel started in, "80 percent 
probability of severe thunderstorms by evening with 
dangerous lightning, hail, 60 mph winds, and possibly some 
tornados!" Yeah, right. In the 24 years I've lived here, I've 
never seen weather that bad. Long Island's a funny place, 
weather- wise. Storms come through the Northeast and 
everything around us gets hammered so bad it's a wonder 
anybody's left alive. But those squall lines just break apart 
when they get to Long Island. I guess it's such a rat hole even 
the weather doesn't want to come here! So I knew it wasn't 
going to happen, but by late afternoon it was you heard on 
the TV and radio: severe storms for Long Island! 

It killed us. We were expecting 300 bikes. We got 
30. Thirty brave souls who didn't believe the weatherman's 
cry wolf routine and had the guts to come out and help some 
people who really deserve it. What about the rest of them? 
Why didn't they just come in the car? Well, we heard a lot of 
"If I can't ride the bike, I'm not coming." Translation: If I 
can't show off my fancy bike and make noise and show 
everybody what a bad - #@* biker I am, then I'd rather stay 
home. Of course a real biker wouldn't let a little bad 
weather stop him from riding his bike, but the irony is quite 
lost on today's Biker Lite, who sees himself as a tough guy 
with a heart of gold. But when the chips are down, they're 
just noise and smoke, and no substance. 

Next time there's a charity event and the weather 
looks bad, ask yourself this: "am I in this for my own glory, or 
to help somebody out? If the answer is the latter, get in the 
car and go. You're far more of a man than any "bad-#@* 
biker." 

G-LAX ENTERPRISES 
HEATING & AIR CONDITIONING 

(847) 726-7843 
AIR CONDITIONING 
	 GEORGE J. LAX 

HEATING 
	

CELL * (847) 533-5236 
HUMIDIFICATION 
	

P.O. BOX 725 
SHEET METAL 	 LAKE ZURICH, IL 60047 

SALES • SERVICE • INSTALLATION • ALL MAKES 
RESIDENTIAL / COMMERCIAL 



(847) 526-4499 
110 Soutb Main Street Wauconda, IL. 60084 

OIL SPOTS 
By Traveler 

STURGIS RALLY. From the Sturgis Chamber of 
Commerce via Bard Boand: 

1990 1999 2000 
Attendance 400,000 325,000 633,000 
Vendors 243 941 943 
Marriages 179 126 197 
Deaths 11 10 
Taxed Sales 3mil 1 lmil 14.3mil 
Total Vehicles ? 804,500 
DUI 450 477 
Citations 1,010 1,114 
Bikes seized 	? 18 22 

Looks like the average $ spent per attendee this year was 
$22.59. Was this the same rally we attended? 

PAPER. If you want to reduce hassles with the police, 
nationwide, always carry a copy of your motorcycle driver's 
license, liability insurance, medical insurance, safety course 
attendance, and next of kin info. Keep originals filed away and 
stash copies in your bike in a zip-lock bag. 

TOOLS. Got a 20 year old torque wrench or a 10 year old 
multimeter or compression guage? With the sophistication of 
today's motorcycles, specifications and tolerances are tight. 
Calibrate your tools to make sure all of your maintenance 
effort is not defeated by some inaccurate reading on from an 
old instrument that has never been checked for calibration. 

CAUTION. Statistics, and personal experience, are 
supporting the hazards caused by driving and talking on a cell 
phone. A good riding technique is to watch drivers using cell 
phones and stay clear of them. 

GUESTS. We frequently have a guest rider, or two, at our 
rides. While we encourage guest attendance, remember...it's 
the host's responsibility to teach them about our riding 
protocol, hand signals, etc. Without that knowledge, new 
riders, first time in a group, pose a real hazard to themselves 
and our members. 

HAND SIGNALS. Keep in mind, without some kind of 
reflective material, hand signals at night are almost invisible. 

STUFF. If you want good deals on unique riding - related 
items, try shopping at the source of expertise. Waterproof 
electronics - Boat U.S. Cold weather / rain gear - LL Bean, 
Eddie Bauer, Gander Mountain. Knives, compasses, first aid 
kits, tools - U.S. Cavalry Store. Goggles, eye protection - ski 
shops. Boots / gloves - Dehener's. Etc,etc. 

FALL CHARITY RIDE SUPPORT. Just do it!! Get 
active and support it. Don't wait for a personal invitation to 
help out with it. No one has the time to ask each and every 
member for their help with this event. Wouldn't it be sad if we 
waited for every kid in NISRA to ask before we helped them? 

BIKER CULTURE 
Sometimes our enthusiasm for riding overcomes our responsi-
bility for parenting regardless of how old our children are. I 
think I figured out why: 

* Cleaning your house with kids around is like 
shoveling your drive before it stops snowing. 

* Parents of teens know why some animals eat their 
young. 

* If your parents did not have any children, chances 
are you won't either. 

* I asked my Mom once if I was a gifted child and 
she said she certainly wouldn't have paid for me. 

* I child-proofed my home once and they still got in! 

* Grandchildren are God's reward for not killing your 
kids. 

* Who are these people and why are they calling me 
Dad? 

* I love homemade gifts. Take one of my kids. 

* Why do we spend the first two years teaching our 
kids to walk and talk and then the next sixteen years 
telling them to shut up and sit down? 

* Never raise your hands to your kids. It leaves your 
groin unprotected. 

* My kids thought their real name was "Dammitl", as 
in Dammit! clean your room, Dammit, go out side and 
play, Dammit, be quite. 

Having said all of that, you and I really know that our most pre-
cious possession is our relationship with our kids. I think we 
have our priorities right. 
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PASTA DIAVOLO  
CHICAGO 

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

847-358-2112 
FAX 847-358-5681 

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

'11C--1—We  SATURDAY 10:00 AM-4:00 PM 
SUNDAY CLOSED 

HARIROAVIDSON 

1448 N. Milwaukee Ave. 
Chicago, IL 60622 
Phone: 773.394.1812 
Fax: 773.394.1809 

TAKE TO 
THE ROAD! 

BUY FOR 
LESS! 

YOUR TOURING 
HEADQUARTERS 

611 N. Milwaukee Ave. (847) 362.7110 Libertyville, IL 

In Stock & Ready for Delivery! 
0-N-F7r) 

Be a responsible rider. Always wear a 
helmet, eye protection and protective clothing, 

and please respect the environment. 

You've Got To See This In Blue! 

611 N. 
ertyv 

 Milwaukee
IL 

 Ave. (847) 362.7110 Lib 	ille,  
For your safety: always wear a helmet, eye protection end 

protective clothing:Never ride under the influence of drugs or alcohol 
Avoid excessive speeds and stunt driving. Ride responsibly. 

Ask About Yamaha's FREE 5-Year Warranty 
w/Itoadside Assistance On These Ventures! 

611 N. Milwaukee Ave. (847) 362.7110 Libertyville, IL 
For your eatery: always wear a helmet, eye protection and protective 
clothing; never carry pessengers; never engage in stunt riding: riding 

and aisoholkfrugs Pont mix; avoid excessive speed. 

Custom Motorcycle 
Emporium 

www.idealride.com  

Specializing In Customization 

Of Your Harley Davidson 

New & Used Bikes 

847-428-3400 

1061 E. Main (Rt 72) • E. Dundee 

You Can Never Have 
Too Much Power! 

2 In Stock a Ready 
For Immediate Delivery 

Kawasaki 
Kawasaki CORNS 

BEST BUY! Awesome 
Deals RIGHT NOW! 



• Q3u1x1a -D Tapow JooT4 

'WA( dda0 .10f pdplAddo pup pawn° (gimpy 

S jood 

essng ueemteg 

OZCE - LEV - L17 8 • loaciso.id 4unovi • pood u!nbuo6IV M L Z9L 

:fiaranwi aof 1401112310J ay1 43U21.4dCfrd 

put,  Ivor aaaf t dof wow-toys atm iCq autop 

ACIVH21 
.troIC aof lezA a3uve anal ays tv auo sapnpuz sppoue fo itpzava v 

TISVCl210.14V 
•xviad put 	115. 	ml 

•upasupaue os lava put:,  paarnbaz 2uzquenpt 	oN 

TIdIATIS 
•sapsnut asor puv uozsual `II9.411 aaaspd rlpaH 

•uozgaaczpa mos aauazaWxa uva puzut put' Cpoq ang '‘vp Leaag 

AREIVHH 

00Z T 	dfl 

IVIDadS TIV4 
•sasutp.ind loud JO sia)jo Imp() tmm min 10K •sal!ILI 0i7  

OZi-Lct-LtS • UdS lg 100d 1.111-1 

uodn. 9111 tp!.0 

rds Auvjo asutpand up 

*A1:13A113a 331:I1 aNv 
1:13A03 33UJ 

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