
I Don't Think So... 
By Traveler 

NISRA, 	(Northern 	Illinois 	Special 	Recreation 
Association), holds many activities throughout the year. 
By far, the most special event is their annual Awards 
Banquet. 

This year's banquet was held at the Holiday Inn in Crystal 
Lake, on the evening of April 23, with cocktails, dinner 
and, of course, those very special kids and parents. The 
Top Cats were well represented by Rob & Ilene Mann, 
Terry Kumro & Alicia Burke, John & Darlene Eliasik, Bill & 
Sandy Vernon, George & Chris Lax, Kathy Citko, and 
John & Dar Lunde. 

I imagine all of us, at one time or another, come to dread 
award banquets after being baptized again and again, as 
parents, in those tortuous rituals called banquets. I've 
even day dreamed of the solitude and joy of having a 
root canal while setting in the middle of a science class 
awards banquet. Not so with NISRA. 

There was an ambience of sincerity and appreciation 
among the attendees, the awardees, and the kids. I 
don't have the literary talent to describe what it was like. 
You had to be there to see the facial expressions of the 
children as they applauded for a particular award recipi-
ent. You had to be there to hear the intensity of the 
cheers from the kids. You had to see it for yourself to 
realize that this assembly of disabled children, physical- 

a ly challenged adults, or whatever the politically correct 
terms are, were genuinely excited over the opportunity to 
show their appreciation to those who unselfishly help 
them. 
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PRESIDENT'S CORNER 
Administrative  

We, the board, need to monitor attendance very closely. 
About 35 people signed in at our last meeting, when by 
our estimate about 48 attended, so please make it a 
point to sign in. At that meeting we were at seating 
capacity. O'Trainas personnel added tables, but did not 
totally reconfigure the room. We are watching the 
progress on Oregano's (O'Trainas new Restaurant on the 
Northwest corner of Gilmer and Midlothian). We will 
inform you as it nears completion and/or opens along 
with our intent. We looked at it. It does have a separate 
entrance for the private party/meeting room. I under-
stand that this private room will accommodate more 
people and the room will be more conducive to meet-
ings. Gerry Kostuk rescheduled his spoof on 
Investments for our July 6th meeting. 

10 Ways to End an Organization  
Some of these apply, some of them don't. Some are 
funny, some aren't. Read and enjoy. 

1) Don't Attend Meetings, if you do, arrive late. 
2) Be sure to leave before the meeting ends. 
3) Never have anything to say at the meeting, 

wait until afterwards. 
4) When at the meeting, commit to do every 

thing, then do nothing. 
5) Don't participate in any events. 
6) Never have time to help. 
7) Never bring folks to the organization. 
8) Never read Roar. (Can't pertain to you, now 

can it.) 
9) If asked to serve on a committee, or take a 

position on the board, or Road Captain 
ride, don't take those risks. 

10) Take away more than you give back to the 
organization. 

I do want to thank those of you that don't fit into the 
above categories and are willing to: 

Support Your Top Cats Charity Ride  
Volunteer now! See Jim Hennif or George the 

"Gray Ghost", Chris Lax, or Carl "Virgo" Bender, or 
myself for a position of responsibility that fits your needs 
and which you CAN make a commitment. PLEASE help, 
we need full participation from the entire club for this 
event to be successful. 

Sitting at our table with our enjoyment reinforced by 
alcohol that helped embellish our deep discussions of 
motorcycling, we were rudely interrupted by some 
young woman at the microphone who was about to 
introduce a dance routine. Perhaps the unspoken 
thought at our table, at that very moment was "Oh great. 
How am I going to get across the room to the bar for 
another drink with a dance routine going on?" I felt a 
twinge of embarrassment over that thought as four 
young ladies, perhaps ages 10 to 14, came out on the 
floor in wheelchairs to perform. 

There are many things that will bring about a feeling of 
instant sobriety to one who imbibes. Flashing blue lights 
and handcuffs immediately come to mind. Four precious 

Continued on page....4 

THAT'S ALL FOR NOW FOLKS! 
ENJOY THOSE TOP CATS RIDES! 
RIDE FREE, 
your Pres, 
Ric 
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TOP CATS - Illinois is a group of motorcycle enthusiasts with similar interests. 
Members must consist of responsible leaders, Presidents, Chairman, Owners, 
Proprietors, Kings, Queens, Partners, Principals. CEOs and other "TOP CATS" of 
large, medium and small organizations, institutions, companies and/or countries. 

THE BIKERS WHO MEAN BUSINESS 

President 	Ric Case (Pager: 847/834-4484) 847/363-1542 

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

847/438-5236 

Treasurer 	Jim Irvine 
(fgh135a@prodigy.com) 

847/381-3253 

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

847/854-4137 

Founder 	CM "Vngo" &MET (cadbender@aoLcom) 847/3812767 
(Mobile Phone: 847/910-0432 

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

Director 	Sandra Vernon 
vern693@aol.com  

847/634-6402 

Director 	Vince O'Leary 
vincent104@aol.com  

847/438-4998 

Director 	Terry "Lizard" Kumro 847/639-4009 

Editor 	Barry "Bear" Hulden 
hbulden@'.1.com 

815/356-0023 

Remember, TOP CATS meet the TOP TUESDAY of EACH month! 
web site: www.veicar.comitopeats.html 

NEXT MEETING: JUNE 1, 1999 
Committee Top Cats 

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

A Veteran's Tears 
By Traveler 

Memorial Day is a time of reflection for many and is often 
defined as a day of remembrance only for those who 
wore a uniform while serving our country. I'm not so 
sure they're the only veterans... 

Decades ago, as an eleven year old in Warren, Ohio, I 
watched my first Memorial Day parade with my dad. 
Soldiers, cars, clowns, motorcycles, and old veterans 
paraded in front of us in memory of wars and a day that 
I didn't really understand. 

The parade ended at a cemetery that had a monument 
to fallen heroes. As the roll - call of those killed in bat-
tle was read, I watched the old soldiers standing at 
attention and saluting, gray hair, worn uniforms from 
some other era, wrinkled faces reflecting the horrors of 
Omaha Beach, Normandy, Dunkirk, Verdune, and the 
38th Parallel in Korea. Wow, these were heroes, I 
thought. 

Almost in unison, as a bugler played Taps, I saw tears 
well up, roll down weather worn cheeks, and lips trem-
ble on these old warriors. My dad's grip on my shoulder 
became tighter. I was witnessing a sign of weakness on 
men I thought were heroes. Or was I... 

Many years later, after serving two tours in Vietnam as 
an infantry company commander and, subsequently, in 
Grenada and Panama, I had the opportunity to attend 

parades and ceremonies honoring our Veterans. 
Solemn drum beats, rifle fire from honor guards, and the 
stillness generated by a lone bugler sounding Taps, 
brought back flashes of hidden memories of fallen sol-
diers, Medevac choppers, gunfire, body bags, posthu-
mous awards, and headstones. Lips trembled, tears 
overflowed, knees weakened, and I finally realized what 
made those old warriors in Warren, Ohio, become so 
emotional. 

Nowadays, as I attend Memorial Day and Veteran's Day 
ceremonies at such places as Angel Fire during the 
annual Red River Motorcycle Rally, and Washington, DC 
during the Rolling Thunder Ride to the Wall, the emo-
tions are no less intent but, I suppose, just better con-
trolled. 

The crowds are the same, black leather, business suites, 
uniforms, or T-shirts and blue jeans but, through tearing 
eyes, I see the same respect, the same appreciation and, 
the same emotions apparent on the faces of those who 
never wore a uniform as those who did. 

Mothers and fathers who lost a son, brothers and sisters 
whose relatives sacrificed their lives, children whose 
fathers never returned and, bikers whose only memory 
of a friend remains etched on a lonely headstone, only to 
be brought to life at an annual ceremony. 

To me, behind every tear stands a veteran. Perhaps not 
a veteran of battle, or uniformed service, but a veteran of 
sacrifice, a veteran of loss, a veteran of the impact of 
armed conflict on our families, our friends, our society, 
and our nation. 

Some anonymous writer, during the Vietnam era, penned 
the phrase "For those who fought for it, freedom has 
a taste, the protected will never know." I used to 
believe that only those who fought for it, could realize the 
hellish sacrifice of defending democracy. Today, I no 
longer believe that... 

On this Memorial Day, as we remember our servicemen 
and women who's names are etched in marble, who 
reside in VA hospitals, who stand beside you at work, 
who ride next to you in black leather, and who serve 
today aboard ships and at bases throughout the world, 
let's not forget their families and friends for their sacri-
fices as well. I think they'd want it that way... 

May God bless each and every American who ever felt 
their lips tremble and their eyes tear at the sight of our 
flag, the memory of a fallen serviceman, or the sound of 
Taps... 
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for motorcycles to half of that for cars. While this 
sounds good, I wouldn't welcome it in Illinois. Can you 
imagine having to dig 13 cents out of your leathers? 

Oil Spots 
By Traveler 

Buell Racing. It's not surprising that, after big brother 
Harley announced a heightened effort on the racing cir-
cuit this year, baby brother Buell would fall in behind. 
Rumor is that Buell will introduce a high - rev, four valve 
per cylinder, V twin by the next model season. Buell is 
also planning to enter the Superbike ranks with some-
thing competitive to the H-D VR1000. 

Tire Tales. Goodyear has announced a strategic alliance 
with Suitomo Rubber Industries (SRI). SRI owns the 
rights to the Dunlop tire brand. The companies are 
forming joint ventures in Europe and the US, with 75% 
owned by Goodyear. Goodyear is, basically, a non play-
er in the motorcycle tire market segment. If you like the 
Goodyear brand, watch for a more significant presence 
from Goodyear over the next year. 

Another Ride? Harley - Davidson has announced that it 
is building a $30 million, eight - acre complex in 
Milwaukee that will include a display of H-D memorabil-
ia, vintage bikes, a retail center, a restaurant, and ban-
quet facilities. Construction is to begin this summer with 
completion scheduled for the summer of 2002. Betcha 
there's gonna be a BIG grand opening to ride to. 

Horsepower. Human nature seems to be the cause of 
an insatiable desire for more horsepower. The problem 
is, where do you stop? Many riders wilt install a moder-
ate cam, hi - flow exhaust, and upgrade their carbura-
tion. Any modification to an engine to increase hp will 
reduce reliability. Typically, cams, carbs, ignitions, and 
pipes, will be installed only to result in blown clutches, 
broken chains/belts, and shorter tire and brake life. If 
you're going to upgrade, engineer your entire modifica-
tion to make sure you get the biggest bang for your buck 
and, accept the trade off on reliability. Most cruisers' 
clutches, transmissions, drive belts, and motor mounts 
were not designed to handle 100+ hp. How would your 
car hold up with an 800 hp NASCAR engine in it? 

Rental Market. The Motor Company is breaking into 
the rental market. After a test of the market, through six 
non - dealers, the Harley - Davidson Rental Fleet 
Department plans to add a few dealers to the program 
primarily in the southeast and southwest. If the program 
is successful, the plan is to add about 250 worldwide 
rental outlets throughout the world. Rental motorcycles 
are provided to dealers over their normal allocation. 

Recall. Buell is recalling approximately 18,000+ motor-
cycles for a variety of modifications. The recall affects 
multiple models. Owners will be notified of the specific 
recall, the hazard, and the action their dealer will take. 
Isn't it stupid to wait until summer to recall your motor-
cycles? 

New Leathers? Some riders buy new ones every year, 
some riders don't. Ever wonder why that old biker 
you've seen at a rally still wears old, faded, tattered 
leathers? An anonymous writer once penned "His 
leathers are worn and tattered from years of wind and 
rain. He could trade up for some new ones but they'd 
never feel the same. You can read the scars of his trav-
els, like a map with faded lines. They're more than just 
old leathers, they're a journal of his ride." 

Biker Culture.  
A wealth of wisdom lies hidden underneath the bandan-
nas and behind the sunglasses and beards of our leather 
clad brethren across the country. I've enjoyed, over the 
years, pulling up next to a brother at a rest stop, a gas 
station in Nowhereville, or at a rally, and engaging in 
conversation. You learn things like: 

"If a woman has ta choose between catchin' a 
ball and savin' a baby, she'll save the baby every time 
without even thinkin' if there's a man on base." 

"I just broke up with my woman and she says 
`You'll never find another one like me!' I'm thinkin' I hope 
ta hell not. If I just left you, why would I want one just 
like ya?" 

"Ya know that Prince Charles? When ya look at 
him, don't ya just know that someone in the Royal fam-
ily was doin' someone in the Royal family?" 

"Yeah, my old lady and I broke up and she sent 
me nasty pictures of her and her boyfriend in bed 
together. I just sent em on to her mom." 

"I think that relationships should be like a job. If 
your woman leaves ya, she should give ya two weeks 
notice, draw some severance pay, and find ya a temp." 

"I jest read that one outa four 'mericans is suf-
ferin' from some kinda mental illness. I'll jest look at 
three of my bros and if there OK, then I'll be worried 

Toll Reductions. Two states, New York and Florida, 
have introduced legislation to reduce the highway tolls 
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"Yea...I stopped at Sea World. Ya know, they 
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Continued from page....1 
youngsters in wheelchairs are not only sobering, but 
heart wrenching when you see the effort they had to 
exert to perform, and the joy that emanated from each 
young face as they struggled to perform the simplest 
physical moves that we, so easily, take for granted every 
hour, every day. The standing ovation they received was 
such inadequate recognition for their accomplishments 
and for the dedication of their instructor. 

After dinner, awards were presented to deserving ath-
letes, coaches, and staff. We applauded one of the 
Illinois' athletes, Sean Clancey from Carpentersville, IL 
who will not only represent our state but, the United 
States, at the International Special Olympics in Raleigh, 
NC, this summer. We watched as others donated air-
plane tickets, expense money, and other support to help 
defray the costs that this young man's family will incur. 
Intoxicated by the emotions of the evening, none of us, 
save Terry, even thought of a donation from the Top Cats 
to help this young man. At Terry's recommendation, Rob 
took a quick survey, everyone agreed, Sandy rounded 
up the young athlete, and Rob presented him with a 
$100 bill to purchase a swimming suit and defray his 
expenses. His appreciation was displayed in his wide 
eyes and a yell of "WOW" as he ran to show his mom 
what he just received. 

With the official ceremonies concluded, the DJ spun up 
some music and these special youngsters, along with a 
few adults, began to dance with the intensity of a pro-
fessional dance troupe. As the Top Cats bid each other 
goodbye, it was to a background of music, laughter and 
energy that far exceeded our own. 

You know, some people are disabled physically, some 
mentally and some in various other ways. I couldn't help 
but think that evening, that these special people, regard-
less of age and handicap, have a better capability than 
most folks to show their sincerity, their heart - felt appre-
ciation, and their absolute joy in saying thank you. 
Disabled? I don't think so... 

Activities-June99 
1st 	Top Cats' Meeting. 7:30 PM, O'Traina's, 

Wauconda 
6th 	Top Cats' Sunrise Ride, TBD, Road 

Captain: TBD 
11-13 	Door County Ride, 8:30 am, White Alps, 

Lake Zurich, Road Captain: Jordy Glazov 
18-20 	Little Sturgis in Davenport, IA, 8:00 am, 

Egg Harbor, Barrington, Road 
Captain: Bard Boand 

27th 	NISRA Picnic, 1:00 pm - 3:00 pm, 
Langendorf Park, Barrington, Road 
Captain: Rob Mann 

Check the Top Cats' HotLine for all event details: (847) 622-3501 
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General Membership Meeting 05/04/99 
Visitors/New Members. We had four visitors this meet- 
ing; Randy Moss, Janet and Kevin Riddick, and James 
McRoy. 

Welcoming Committee. Sandy Vernon will head the 
Welcoming Committee and had name tags on hand for 
everyone and a sign in roster. 

Treasurer. Jim Irvine again reminded everyone that 
dues for 1999 are payable now. Anyone who is in 
arrears will be dropped from the directory / mailing list in 
June. The treasurer's report states: 

Previous balance: $2,992.95 
Cash receipts: 684.00 
Disbursements: 150.05 
05/04/99 balance: $3,526.90 

Continued on page....5 

SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT 
Last Monday night, May 10, I had a life altering experi-
ence. It was a beautiful night for a ride. I was returning 
home at 9:00 PM, traveling south on Old McHenry Road 
in Long Grove. As I approached the intersection at 
Route 22, I saw a car heading north with its left turn sig-
nal on. I eased off the gas to make sure the car saw me 
and would wait until I went through the intersection. The 
car slowed, then pulled into the left turn land and slowed 
again. Assuming the car would stop, I entered the inter-
section. Just then the car proceeds to turn left. I hit the 
brakes. For the next 2 seconds, (which seemed like 5 
minutes) I'm saying to myself, "Oh S , I'm going to be 
in a MOTOR-CYCLE accident, and this can be REALLY 
BAD!" Then the front wheel of the bike struck the front 
bumper of the car. The bike stopped, I didn't. Now at the 
point of impact, I would think that neither of our vehicles 
were going more than 10 MPH. But I tumbled off the 
bike onto the pavement. My right foot got caught in a 
funny bent position as I hit the ground, and then my 
knee hit. I then bounced onto my side and shoulder and 
struck my head on the pavement. I couldn't believe what 
just happened. OTHER people get into accidents on 
their motorcycles, not ME. OTHER people do stupid 
things, or ride like maniacs, which is what gets them 
killed. Not ME. I'M careful. 

Continued on page.... 13 



Eontinued from page....3 
had a sea food restaurant and, halfway through my fish 
sandwich I thought Damn...l might be eatin' some slow 
learner." 

"I think the way Chicago got started was some 
New Yorkers decided they'z enjoyin' the crime and 
poverty but it jest weren't cold enough. So they sez 
`Let's go west!" 

"Hell we got bombs smarter than high school 
kids. At least they can find Iraq." 

"Never could figger out why, in school, we had 
to line up from shortest to tallest for a fire drill. Ya sup-
pose tall kids burn slower?" 

"Ya know, if bigamy is havin' one wife too many, 
ain't monogamy the same?" 

"Yep, never forget, a crowded elevator always 
smells different to a midget." 

Stones and Angels 

By Traveler 

May 16th. It was the first Little Angels Ride for some, the 
third or fourth for others... 

Early Sunday morning, plans all made, super weather, 
meet Carl, Bear, Pete and Renee, Billie, and Craig, ride 
to Duke O'Brien's, meet a guest for breakfast and DO THE 
RIDE!! Whatta day this is gonna be. Carl calls...can't 
make it...go on without me (What are you a cowboy or 
something?) Check the oil, pack the bags, fire up the 
scooter, jump on, slam it in gear, grab some throttle and 
git down the highway. 

Five hundred feet down the street and I glance down. OH 
NO!! Slam on both brakes, slide to a stop, put on the four 
ways, jerk out the kick stand, jump off the bike and look 
closer at the tank. A STONE CHIP!!! Oh no, why me? 
What am I gonna do? I've lived a good life so why, God, 
am I cursed with a stone chip in my tank where you and 
everyone else can see it? Please make it go away, 
please!!! 

Aw S*#! it ain't goin' away. Damnit. Back on the bike and 
off to meet the guys with all the embarrassment of going 
to school with your first big zit. Maybe I can hide it with 
mud. 

and Dar Lunde's great coordination. The same old crowd 
showed up and we followed John and Dar out of Duke's 
with 21 bikes behind them. It was a good warm - up ride 
and got us to Elgin for registration before the 3,378 other 
riders showed up. 

After picking up our ride packet, we only waited about 20 
minutes before heading out on the 100 mile course. As 
in past years, we were given route instructions that made 
it interesting if you didn't have a co rider to navigate. This 
time we were more than fortunate to have Alicia and Dar 
in the lead, navigating to perfection. They even deter-
mined (Honestly) that the route instructions were off .4 of 
a mile. Winding roads, highways, gas stops, rest stops, 
marked the entire route. All along the course I kept star-
ing at the damn stone chip (DSC) in my tank and thinking 
"Why me?" 

The thrill of riding with Jim Hudmon on his new BMW and 
burning the turns with Bard and Terry was only dampened 
when I'd notice that DSC! 

After a two - plus hour ride through the country we hit the 
finish line and the party complete with band, vendors, 
food, and camaraderie. My apologies to all for my 
somber mood at the finish but I was wallowing in sorrow 
over that DSC as I stared out into the crowd wondering 
how I'm going to live with a bike in that condition. 

Crowd watching can be therapeutic. You stare until you 
see something like a nice pair of (Well you know) or some-
one familiar. As I stared at the sea of black leather and 
lace, a wheelchair being pushed by some young ladies, 
caught my eye. The child in the chair was obviously from 
the Little Angels' Home and appeared severely disabled. 
I was daydreaming about service intervals on wheelchairs 
when I noticed a scratch in this child's' wheelchair and 
immediately flashed back to my DSC. "Huh", I thought. 
"He's got one too." My self pity was overcome by embar-
rassment. 

The ride home with Craig and Bear was quiet. I'd look 
down and see the DSC and flash to the kid in the 
scratched wheelchair. I'd just had a great time with a 
great bunch of riders, on a great day, for a great cause 
and this poor child would never experience anything 
close to that. / think I'll leave the stone chip as it is...it 
puts important things in perspective. 

Our thanx to Dar and John, for all the coordination they 
did for the breakfast and for leading the ride, and to Terry 
and Alicia for their great assistance. 

The gathering at Duke O'Brien's was the result of John 
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Continued from page....4 
Road Captains Course. Ric Case mentioned that a 
group riding / road captain course is being planned 
for the near future. 

Membership Committee. The new Membership 
Committee will be co - chaired by Rik Lowry and Rich 
Erschik. Rich informed the members that he plans to 
survey the active members and draft a "Networking" 
directory of career fields. 

Sturgis '99. Sturgis '99 is 9 - 15 August. Reservations 
for Top Cats are currently full but, standby reservations 
may be made as a Top Cat, at the Alex Johnson Hotel in 
Rapid City, SD (800) 888-ALEX. Ask for Nancy Cooper. 
Rooms are $150.00 single, $175.00 double with a five 
day minimum. If you have made reservations, double 
check them. Bard Boand and Terry Kumro are departing 
for Sturgis early. Current plan is for their early group to 
leave from the Egg Harbor Restaurant in Barrington at 
8:00 AM on 4 August. 

Little Sturgis. The dates are 18 - 19, Friday and 
Saturday, June 99, in Davenport, at LeClare Park this 
year. The hotel for the '99 event will be the Raddisson 
Quad City Plaza @ $89.00 per night. Call 800 333-3333 
for central reservations or (319) 322-2200 to get on the 
stand - by list or call the Best Western @ (507) 625-933. 
Bard and Lizard will Road Captain the ride leaving Egg 
Harbor Restaurant at 8:00 am, 18 June. 

Activities Chairman. Brett reminded everyone of the 
May rides and solicited road captains for the few 
remaining rides that still need a road captain. 

Meeting Place. With the rapid growth of our member-
ship, the Board is looking at options for a larger meeting 
place. Ric Case is coordinating with O'Traina's to use 
their new banquet hall near Gilmer and Midlothian. Any 
changes will be announced at the next meeting. 

Door County. Jordy Glazov reminded everyone that 
the Door County Ride is 11 - 13 June 99. This will be an 
overnight ride, rain or shine. If you are going up by car, 
or not staying at the Eagle Harbor Inn, let the Glazov's 
know by calling (847) 526-4186. Dinner, with cash bar, 
is set for Saturday night and, we need to know a head-
count. A visit to a local leather shop is also scheduled, 
and they will give Top Cats a discount. Make your reser-
vations with the Eagle Harbor Inn, Ephraim, WI, at 800 
324-5427. Departure will be at 8:30 am from a place to 
be announced. Jordy will Road Captain. 
NISRA Picnic. Chris Sychta from NISRA, reminded us 
that the NISRA hosted picnic for Top Cats and NISRA 
will be held on June 27th in Langendorf Park, 
Barrington. Please let Rob Mann know if you will attend 
for headcount purposes. 

Robb Report. Ken Glassman presented the member-
ship with a special subscription deal to the Robb Report. 
For any current Top Cat member who subscribes at the 
regular rate of $65.00 a year, Ken will donate $20.00 to 
the Top Cats. Do not use the subscription form in the 
magazine. See Ken for this special subscription. With 
the riding season here, Ken will not be lugging free 

copies of the Report to the meetings due to limited sad-
dle bag space. 

Rolling Thunder. Anyone interested in joining the 
Rolling Thunder ride to the Vietnam Veterans' Memorial 
in Washington, DC, over Memorial Day weekend, NEXT 
year, see Traveler. 

Fall Charity Ride. Jim Heniff gave an update on this 
year's ride. The flyers should be printed soon for mem-
bers to distribute. Help is still needed in a variety of posi-
tions. Volunteers please contact Jim, George, or OJ. 

Board 2000. Rob Mann will be drafting the slate of 
Officers and Board Members for the September ballot. 

Membership. Jordy Glazov explained the membership 
category definitions and the associated change to the 
Bylaws. 

50/50. It was Barry Hulden's lucky night. He won 
enough money to buy everyone a drink...but didn't. 

NEXT MEETING!! Our next meeting will be June 1, at 
7:30 PM. 

Board Meeting 05/04/99 
Attendance. Board members present: Ric Case 
(President), George Lax (Vice President), Jim Irvine 
(Treasurer), Wayne Kirkpatrick (Secretary), Sandy Vernon 
(Director), Terry Kumro (Director), Carl Bender (Founder), 
Rob Mann (Past President), and Jordy Glazov, (Attorney.) 
New Members Riders approved for membership includ-
ed: Dar Lunde, Randy Moss, Janet and Kevin Riddick, 
and Jim McRoy. 

Membership. The Board discussed the membership 
requirements specified in our By Laws, reviewed, con-
sidered, and approved a By Law change, to be filed by 
Jordy Glazov. This was in response to riders applying for 
full membership when they are only eligible for associate 
membership. 
Web Site. Proposals will be accepted up until the next 
Board meeting for maintaining the current Top Cats' web 
site. A decision will be made based on cost and utility. 

NISRA. A quorum of the Board members who attended 
the NISRA Awards Banquet agreed to donate $100.00 to 
Sean Clancey who will represent the USA and Illinois at 
the International Special Olympics this year. The Board 
approved that expenditure. 
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Betty Crocker's Biker Book 
By Traveler 

Most folks know that I can't cook and that I admire those 
who can. What if Betty Crocker wrote a book on how to 
cook up some scrumptious group rides? I'd imagine it 
would include recipes for all kinds of great two -
wheeled delights. Well...our annual Door to Door ride 
was right out of such a book. Cooked up by Chef Rik 
Lowry with a lot of help from Mary Fran, and Rich 
Erschik and Deb, the recipe went something like this.... 

Gather your raw ingredients comprising Yamahas, 
Hondas, and Harleys mounted by distinguished riders 
like Brett and Anthony Bacci, Virgo, Bard Boand, 
Terry Kumro, Alicia Burke, Ric Case, Kathy Citko, 
Jamie Dumar, Jordy and Sheila Glazov, Carl Hart, 
Barry Hulden, Jim Irvine, Gerry and Teresa Kostuk, 
Bill Wilson, Windy and Jim Krepel, George and Chris 
Lax, Stef Levy, John Lunde, Wayne Newman, Rob 
Mann, Craig and Paul Martens, Terry and Sue Pollick, 
Dennis and Ann Hammond, Perry Simms, O.J. 
Simpson, Susan Tabordon, Gordon Tapley, Sandy 
and Bill Vernon, Laura Thome, Tony Mastroianni, 
Rick and Cathy Bremer, Ken Glassman, and six other 
riders. 

Marinate your scratch ingredients at 8:30 am, while cold, 
and warm them up for 45 minutes at the White Alps 
Restaurant until they reach room temperature. 

Mix well along a 100+ mile course and let simmer in the 
sun at a gentle 62 degrees for six hours. 

Add two bars, one for lunch and one at the end of the 
six hours, let cool for an hour and you'll have the finest 
culinary delight to ever roar past your biker pallet. I guar-
antee that you'll have no left overs and an insatiable 
desire for another helping. 

So went the best ride of the season, our annual Door to 
Door ride. Unfortunately, this year's ride was so popular 
that not everyone could be accommodated at the pick-
up time they desired. Nonetheless, Rik was able to put 
together one of our more complex rides with the skill of 
a master chef. Aided in navigating by Rich and Mary 
Fran, the route went like clock work. Deb, the Director 
of Communications, called ahead from the back seat of 
Rich's bike to tell each rider on the pick up route to get 
their bike fired up as we neared their neighborhood. 

The course took us along scenic routes, through once 
quiet neighborhoods, all over the Northwest Suburbs, 
stopping at thirteen Top Cats' homes to pick riders up. 

Given the large group of over 40 riders, we enjoyed a 
safe, sunny ride although we did have a few incidents. 
Being a bit partial, I'd like to tell you that the foreign 
bikes broke down but, both of our "mechanicals" were 
Harleys. We won't embarrass anyone by naming them 
but, one poor rider blew his oil cap loose and got hot 
engine oil all over his leg and his beautiful tiger paint 
scheme. The other two incidents remained in one fami- 

ly. He couldn't get his Sportster started due to an igni-
tion switch. Thanx to Jim "Taz" Krepel and his experi-
ence with stealing motorcycles, they got it hot wired and 
rolling just in time. She dropped her new FXR2 in front 
of everyone at the finish with more damage to her ego 
than to the scooter. To those of us watching, it sure 
looked like Barry knocked her down out of jealousy over 
that new scooter. 

Add another mark to the "Win" column of Top Cat rides 
and, raise the bar a few notches on how to put on a great 
ride! 

Since the Road Captain job doesn't pay very well, give 
your appreciation to Rik and Mary Fran Lowry, and Rich 
and Deb Erschik next time you see them. 

OOOOOO • • • • • OOOOOOOOOOOOOO • • • • • 

CAUTION CORNER!!!! 
Visibility Hazard.  Here's the scenario. You're riding on a 
four lane highway and pass a tractor trailer, or any vehicle 
the size of which will obscure your view of your right front. 
You are now in the left lane and, since you can't see to your 
right front, you don't see an intersection to the right. A 
vehicle at that intersection can't see you because of the 
truck, tries to beat the truck, pulls out in front of it and 
immediately enters the left lane at the same time you clear 
the truck. You either lock up the brakes and high side, lay 
it down or, hit the car. BAM!! You're a casket candidate. 
Solution:  Always clear the lane in front of you and the 
highway to your left and right as you pass. If you can't see 
what is immediately ahead of you, in all directions, then 
maneuver your bike so you can see. As you pass the vehi-
cle, continue to scan ahead to look for potential situations 
like the one described above so you can react before you 
panic. 
When faced with a seemingly imminent collision, you have 
four options; 1.) you maneuver around the car, 2.)you lock 
up both brakes and stop in time, 3.) you lay it down and 
hope you don't slide under the car or, 4.) you collide and 
ruin a damn good day. 
Remember, if you choose option 1.), swerving without 
loosing control requires you to keep the power on. It's an 
unnatural act but the only way to maintain control in a high 
speed swerve. If you choose option 2.) and lock up both 
brakes, push on the handle bars to get your weight rear-
ward and squeeze the tank with your knees. You'll need to 
hold the bike in line with the front wheel, with your knees, 
to keep the rear end from trying to come around and put 
you sideways. If you lay it down, (option 3.), be prepared 
for a real E - Ticket ride. You're going to slide a l000ng 
way. Keep your chin tucked into your chest. It helps pre-
vent neck injuries. Don't worry about the pain. You won't 
feel any until the adrenaline wears off, usually between 10 
to 20 minutes, then it will really hurt! And, of course, if you 
collide, just lay still. You won't have to do a thing, they 
have all kinds of professionals that will be there soon like 
cops, priests, EMTs and coroners. 
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Continued on page....4 
I don't remember how I hurt my ribs; either they hit the 
handlebars as I fell off, or on the ground, but I couldn't 
breath, and was just hoping I didn't puncture a lung. As 
I'm rolling around the pavement, the girl gets out, very 
agitated, yelling "I'm so sorry, I didn't see you." All I can 
think is, "Yeah, must be real hard to see my headlight, 
AND my passing lights on a dark deserted road with no 
traffic around!" 

I removed my new helmet, which was never worn before 
that night, and was freshly painted. On the side of it was 
a scrape and a few scratches and the paint was chipped 
off down to the bare plastic where the impact had been. 
The doctor in the emergency room, who rides, saw the 
helmet and said, "See where the paint was scraped off? 
That's where your hair would have been permanently 
scraped off your scull. See where the chip is? That's 
where your head would have been cracked open like a 
coconut. Without the helmet, you could have died, 
wound up in a coma, or drooling in your oatmeal, or at 
the very least, needed brain surgery." 

That conversation makes you stop and think about a lot 
of things. Your wife, your kids, friends, and the fragility of 
life. How much you'd miss all of it. How much grief your 
death would cause other people around you. And how 

lucky (smart?) you were to be wearing a helmet. 
Now I cheered at the last meeting, like everybody else, 
when it was announced that ABATE had been instru-
mental in getting the mandatory helmet law voted down. 
I still believe that wearing one should be a personal 
choice. And while I haven't had the pleasure yet of rid-
ing with you all, I know from conversations, and looking 
at the photos on our website that most of you choose 
not to wear helmets. I am URGING you all to rethink 
your position. I know that they may not look as cool as 
your berets, caps, or "do-rags", and they can be warm 
in the summer, and feel confining at first. But they CAN 
save your life. And my accident was not one those Evil 
Knievel crashes, where you look like a rag doll bouncing 
down the road and doing flips. Mine was as benign a fall 
as you can hope to get from a motorcycle fall. And with-
out the helmet, that benign fall could have been fatal. So 
PLEASE, think about it. Think about your wife, kids, the 
good life you have, and how some other knucklehead 
can take it all away in an instant by one stupid mistake. 

I'm hoping to be back in the saddle for Little Sturgis, and 
get a chance to finally ride with you all. Look for me. I'll 
be the guy wearing a new helmet. I'm just hoping I won't 
stand out in the crowd. 

Ken "Hawkeye" Glassman 

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

Richard Erschik 
2035 Thornwood Circle 
St. Charles, IL 60174 
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