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PRESIDENT'S CORNER 
What a great riding season! We are really on the move this 
year and I don't mean just riding. We have had our second 
meeting at the Boathouse in Wauconda and are averaging 75 
members per meeting. 50/50 winnings are up so you might 
have a good chance to pay for your dinner and a little left over 
for gas money. 

We now have 149 Top Cats members. When you look around 
and see new faces, be sure to introduce yourself and welcome 
them to Top Cats. Name tags are a good thing but don't forget 
to give them back to Kathy at the end of the meeting or you 
might find yourself making a donation to N.I.S.R.A. for an 
unreturned tag. 

We are in the process of adding a Business Directory to our 
website. If you would like to be listed, please contact Sal 
Saccomanno at salsacco@ameritech.net  Give him your name, 
business name and a brief description of your business. 
Support your fellow Top Cats. 

I would like to say Thanks to all of our Road Captains this 
year. What a season! New roads and lots of new faces make 
for very exciting rides. Jim Haase and his Road Captains Terry 
Kumro, John Lunde, Bard Boand, Tom Malia and Jim Krepel 
made the Mississippi River Run on the 4th of July a ride to 
remember. Beautiful roads with lots of twists and turns, a lit-
tle something for every rider. 

Our annual Progressive Dinner Ride led by Ken Glassman on 
July 13th was a gourmet delight for everyone. This year's 
stops were hosted by Mario Prosperi, Rose and Tom Temple, 
Linda Decker and Jeff Jones, Sue and John Kahles. Thank you 
for your hospitality, it was enjoyed by all! 

We have a G.R.A.S.S. class on July 22nd at the Village Tavern 
in Buffalo Grove at 6:00 P.M. Check the website or the hot-
line if you need more details. Perfect timing for those new 
members going to Sturgis and a good refresher course for all 
riders. 

Have you pre-registered for the Seventh Annual Fall Charity 
Ride yet? Flyers have all the info you need to sign up so do 
it TODAY! If you don't have a flyer, get one on the website 
and mail your registration to Roberta. Food, music, a ride in 
the country and a chance to win a H-D 100th Anniversary 
Road King Classic. Plus a big smile on N.I.S.R.A. faces when 
you ride that day. Doesn't get much better than that! 

Enjoy this wonderful weather! 
Ride Safe 	 
SANDY 

Kaution Korner 
By Ric ''CLUTCH" Case 
Safety Committee Chair 

Lift goes On 

As some of you may know I've been involved with the MSF 
program. Part of my evaluation is a process called a quick 
stop. As you pass a designated marker you react by squeez-
ing the front brake and pressing on the rear brake. 

Last year I was always within the allocated stopping dis-
tance. This year both evaluations, performed at almost the 
same time of day, with the same amount of fatigue, I am 
stopping a foot long. Both times. 

So I'm thinking, what is going on? What's different? Same 
style motorcycle. Same weight. OK. You can laugh at that 
one if you want. Every thing seems to be the same except, 
I'm a year older. Could that be it? Has my reaction time 
slowed from the time I pass the marker until I apply the 
brakes? Appears to be so. 

What's a body to? Give up motorcycling? Hell NO. I won't 
go, not before my time. Realistically, what can we do as the 
aging process slows our reflexes? 

We can make adjustments to compensate for that extra frac-
tion of a second it takes to react. We can increase our fol-
lowing distance, add some additional space cushioning. We 
can scan further ahead. 

Increase your following distance to two and one half (2 fi) 
seconds. Increase your immediate path of travel scan to 
four and one half (4 fi) seconds. 

Your probably still safe at twelve seconds for your searching 
distance. I know I will, now that I understand what is hap-
pening. 

Ride a little smarter. Know your limits. Keep in touch with 
your abilities. If you notice an increase in your reaction 
time, make adjustments, compensate. Slow down a mile or 
two or even a few mile per hour or three, with an elongated 
stopping time at a slower speed you will stop in the same 
distance you used to when your reflexes were a little quick-
er. 

Isn't it better to ride into the autumn or twilight of our years 
longer and retain that thrill, that enjoyment than give it 
up? 

Again it pays dividends to know your limits and ride within 
them. Ride Free (longer) 



!RANDY'S CYCI_E 

1.104MANTRIKES,INC. 
(847) 669-0256 

Fax (847) 669-0772 
www.randyscycle.com  

RANDY WEAVER 
11013 Route 47 
P.O. Box 516 
Huntley, IL 60142 

Well Done... 
By Traveler 
(Contributed by Linda Daro) 

It was nice to hear that charity and goodwill overcame 
profit and greed when Linda Daro was canvassing local 
dealers for shopping bags for the recent NISRA fishing 
event. 0.J. Simpson gathered t-shirts and "stuff', 
donated by Top Cats, to give to the participants. Linda 
was getting bags to put the "stuff" in. Linda received a 
donation of 60 shopping bags for the NISRA Fishing 
Classic grab bag from Suburban Harley-Davidson in 
Palatine. One other local HD dealer charged her 
$7.50 for 25 bags. Suburban HD, once again, took 
care of us. Seems only fair that we take care of them, 
doesn't it? 

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 	Sandra Vernon 

(vern693(a,aol.com) 
847/634-6402 

Vice President 	Jim "Iceman" Heniff 
(jheniff®mailstation.com ) 

847/381-5357 

'Treasurer 	Don Schaffer 
(numbersman@thecpas.biz) 

847/564-1489 

Secretary 	John Lunde 
(mongerl@hotmail.com) 

815/459-2488 

Founder 	Carl "Virgo" Bender 
1941-2001 

Past President 	Wayne "Traveler" Kirkpatrick 
(wkirkpa177®aol.com) 

847/854-4137 

Director 	Bard Boand 
(hboand@fedex.com) 

847/381-1393 

Director 	John Fraccaro 
(jfraccaro@juno.com) 

847/697-9607 

Director 	Jim "Taz" Krepel 
(tazman69er®netscape.net) 

815/459-9345 

Director 	Chuck Prettyman 
(cpman4®aol.com) 

847/382-4269 

Remember, TOP CATS meet the TOP TUESDAY of EACH month! 
web site: www.topcats.org  MIME (847) 622-3501 e-mail: topcats mcc®hotmail.com  

NEXT MEETING: July 29, 2003 
Committee Top Cats 

Activities 	Jim Haase (jimhaase®attbi.com) 847/776-7845 
Advertising 	Don Schaffer 847/564-1489 
Membership 	Kathy Citko (kc1544®yahoo.com) 847/918-9464 
Charity Ride 	Chuck Prettyman (cpman4AaoLcom) 847/382-4269 
Programs 	Chuck Prettyman (cpman4Aaol.com) 847/3824269 
Products 	Janet Riddick (riddick@wickes.com ) 847/548-8447 
Communications 	John Fraccaro afraccaro®juno.com) 
Roar 	 Wayne "Traveler" Kirkpatrick 

(wldrkpa177@aol.com) 
Website 	Sal Saccomarmo (salsacco®ameritech.net) 

847/697-9607 
847/8544137 

847/526-5200 

Hotline 	Jim Haase (jimhaase@attbi.com ) 847/776-7845 
Safety 	Ric Case (riccase@ameritec.net ) 
Sgt at Arms 	Vince O'Leary (vincent104@aol.com) 

847/363-1542 
847/438-4998 

550 East Northwest I lighway 
Des Plaines, Illinois 60016 

GOLDWING HEADQUARTERS 
We got the MIDWESTS LARGEST SELECTION of 

new and used GOLDWINGS IN STOCK! 

• SALES 

• SER'VICE 

VISIT US 
ONLINE AT 
WWWDPHONDA.COM  

550 East Northwest Hwy. Des Plaines Il. 60016 
(847) 699-9600 FAX (847) 699-9653 



ACTIVITIES CALANDAR 	August - November 

Date Time Activity 	 Location Leader 
Mon-8/11 7:30 PM Top Cats Board Meeting Duke's, Wauconda S. Vernon 
Tue-8/12 7:00 PM Top Cats Charity Meeting Boathouse Bar and Grill, Wauconda C. Prettyman 
Sun-8/17 Pioneer Center Run Woodstock McHenry HOG 

Tue-8/19 Pony Express Relay Walgreens Corporate HQ S. Vernon 
Sat-8/23 6:00 PM Top Cats Sunset Ride Broken Oar, Cary W. Krepel 
Sun-8/24 Annual Lambs Farm Ride Lake Shore HOG 
Sun-8/31 9:00 AM Top Cats H-D 100th AnnivParty Egg Harbor, Barrington G. Lax 
Tue-9/2 7:30 PM Top Cats General Meeting Boathouse Bar and Grill, Wauconda S. Vernon 
Sun-9/7 9:00 AM Top Cats President's Ride Rob Mann's S. Vernon 
Mon-9/8 7:30 PM Top Cats Board Meeting Duke's, Wauconda S. Vernon 
Sun-9/21 Observation Run Palatine HOG 
Sun-9/28 Breast Cancer Ride Oconomowauk, WI Lakeshore HOG 

Sun-9/28 9:00 AM Top Cats Fall Charity Ride Country Lakes Resort C. Prettyman 
Sat-10/4 10:00 AM Little City Fund Raiser Little City, Palatine B. Welch 
Tue-10/7 7:30 PM Top Cats General Meeting Boathouse Bar and Grill, Wauconda S. Vernon 
Sun-10/12 Never Forget Thunder Run, Toy Run Rolling Thunder 

Sun-10/12 ABATE Toy and Food Run West Chicago 
Mon-10/13 7:30 PM Top Cats Board Meeting Duke's, Wauconda S. Vernon 
Sun-10/19 10:00 AM Top Cats Fall Color Ride Broken Oar, Cary J. Fraccaro 
Tue-11/4 7:30 PM Top Cats General Meeting Boathouse Bar and Grill, Wauconda S. Vernon 
Sun-11/9 McHenry Toys for Tots McHenry HOG 

Mon - 11/10 7:30 PM Top Cats Board Meeting Duke's, Wauconda S. Vernon 

Bold = Top Cats' ride 
Call the Top Cats' Hotline for ride updates (847)622-3501 or go to www.topcats.org . 

Imagine... 
By Sarah Holcombe, NISRA 

Imagine an 18 year old... 
...who recently graduated from high school 
...who is a tall, lean athlete who ran cross-country in the fall, indoor track in the winter and was on the spring track team 
...whose talent and love for running propelled him to the seventh fastest time on his team 
...who just missed the cutoff of qualifying times to compete at the state level 
...who practices karate and is working on his purple belt, as a diversion fronn running. 

Now imagine a young child... 
...who could not walk or talk, and needed extensive physical, occupational and speech therapy... 
...who joined Special Olympics soccer in first grade, and later participated in Special Olympics basketball, Track & Field 
and was a star on NISRA's Special Olympics soccer team... 
...who wanted to join sports as a high school freshman, but could not run very well. 

All of these images belong to 18 year old Sean, who has overcome barriers of disability and misunderstanding to achieve 
confidence, responsibility and personal fulfillment. Sean was so successful at school that most of the boys on the track 
team weren't aware of his disability. He plans to attend community college this fall, and enjoys his friends in NISRA's 
Teen Scene program on Saturday nights.It's a privilege to know Sean and play a part in helping him to reach his goals. 
With the support of Top Cats, NISRA provides opportunities for children to explore their talents and exceed expectations. 
Thank you, Top Cats! 



MINUTES OF JULY 2003 
GENERAL MEETING 

John Lunde - Secretary 

President Sandra Vernon riled the meeting to 
order at the Boathouse Gril in Wauconda. Sandra 
introduced the entire Boar as well as Jim Haase 
fActivities) and Ric Ise (Safety), It any members 
have a question regar ing our club, thege individu-
als will be more th-an appy to assist. 
Vice President Jim Heniff presented the importance 
and benefits ot joining Wad participating in the AMA and ABATE. 
Activities Charm Jim Hasse recalled the Junl 
events as we as upcoming rides or July an 
August Jim a so intOrmed tis that t e Hig,fflan Hotise has closed! 
Treasurer Don Schaffer offered financial statements 
to any member who requests them. Don added 
that Monies tor the Charity Ride are slowly coming in. 
Membership Chairman Kathy Citko presented the 
name tags that all the members were weanng this evening. 

OAR Edri or Wayne KirIcnatric1( indicated that the 
eactline or articles wound be the 1 lth this month 

t e early departure for Sturis by many 
mem ers of the club'. Wayne also t every-
one or their concern and well wis es during his recent surgery. 
Director Bard Boand _introduced JaDet Riddick and 
Lori flirspan crt the Products C_:ommittee. The 
members ip is a so encouraged to visit U-R-OnIt tor specia ty nee s. 
Safety Chairman Ric Case presented Road Captain 
Rockers to Torn Malia Iset Ride) „and tieorge 
Cumpata (Little Angles Ri e). Rics Satety Tip tins 
evening was to be Wary o left turn lanes on un-protected muiti-iane streets. 
Director Jim crQe1 stated that he will Road 
Captain the Ri e 2or Kids event tater this month 
and presente LIR Shriners Liberty Ride on Septernber 14th. 
Director John Fraccaro indicated that the commu-
nications committee is loolung for input tor addi-tions to the website. 
Director Chuck PretWman thanlced all who attend-
ed the NISRA Fishin Classic. Chuck also thanked 
Rofp Temple who eiped sell 11141 Charity Ride 
Ra e TicKets last weeKend. crux added that we 
sti have the Motorola Free ceJ1 c argers tor sale 
Ric Case has. posters and tlyers tor distnbution and Janet RiddicK has Raffle Tickets. Roberta Arsenault 
(Charity Ride Pre-Registration) asked the member-
ship to send in theft registrations with payment 0.J. Simpson thanked eVerypne who contributed 
items tor the NISRA Fishing-Classic. 
Chris Lax notified the club that a former member, 
Ed Giuntini passed away in a motorcycle accident in Italy last Week. 
Ric Case added that there will be A GRASS class on July 22, please check the website tor details. 
5)510 win,ner wef Bud Burkhart (t-slqrt),iohn 
t-s irt), Don chat er t-sbirt) and 	La on ( 95). 
a les (t-shirt , Bo Srrlata (gloyes1 C ris eller 
ill then donated $50 ack to NISRA. 

The next meeting will be July 29th, due to Sturgis. 
Don Schaffer will-preside at the next meeting. 

JULY 2003 BOARD 
MEETING MINUTES 

John Lunde - Secretary 

Those in attendance were; President - Sandra Vernon, 
Vice President - Jim Heniff, Treasurer - Don Schaffer, 
Secretary - John Lunde, Directors' - Bard Boand, John 
Fraccaro, Chuck Prettyman, Jim Krepel, Past 
President/ROAR - Wayne Kirkpatrick, Membership - 
Kathy Citko, Activities - Jim Haase, Safety - Ric Case 
and Terry Kumro. 

Sandra Vernon brought the meeting to order and indicat-
ed that the Business Directory will be put on the website 
and not printed. 

Don Schaffer stated that financials are available and col-
lections for the Charity Ride and Motorcycle Raffle are 
finally going up. $11,800 has been collected so far. 

John Lunde mentioned that a letter of condolence was 
sent to the Ed Giuntini family. Several members indicat-
ed that they would attend his wake tomorrow evening as 
a group. 

Kathy Citko presented Lynn Adams for a Full 
Membership (approved), and Robert & Carmen Morin 
for a Family Membership (approved pending receipt of 
Ride Waiver frcrm Robert). 

Wayne Kirkpatrick asked for all articles to be submitted 
for the ROAR by July 11th due to the early departure of 
many members at the months end for Sturgis. 

John Fraccaro stated that a "For Sale" section will be 
added to the website for the members use. 

Jim Krepel added that there would be a GRASS class on 
July 22nd to accommodate the many new members 
before Sturgis. 

Chuck Prettyman stated that he would be bringing in 
some speakers in the near future that will contribute to 
our Charity Ride. Chuck is also looking for locations to 
display the motorcycle that is going to be raffled off. 

Sandra concluded the meeting with a reminder that the 
next General Meeting will be July 29th at the Boathouse 
and will be presided by Don Schaffer. The August Board 
meeting date is yet to be determined. 



K2 Mikey's Trihey's &ming K 

Custom gewing 
Patches. Rippers & gimps 

Custom Body jewelry 

K2 Mikey 	847-358-3167 

*Cars* 
*Boats* 

*And More* 

*Motorcycles* 
*Snowmobiles* 
*Trucks* "Planes* 

GEORGE J. IAX 
CELL # (84'7) 533-5236 
P.O. BOX 725 
LAKE ZURICH, IL 60047 

AIR CONDITIONING 
HEATING 
HUMIDIFICATION 
SHEET METAL 

MOBILE DETAILINe 

WE COME TO YOU  

10% of all sales goes to NISRA 

SERVICE TAILORED TO YOUR NEEDS 

Call Jim Elder @Lield Enterprises 
(708) 865.1959 WWW. Lield.com  

110 South Main Street Wauconda, IL. 60084 
pp  
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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 
MP  
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421 N. Northwest Highway 
Barrington, IL 60010 • 847-382-3474 

(847) 526-4499 
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ProWt1F, 
From Design 
To Printing 

In One Facility 

54 Lou Avenue 
Crystal Lake, Illinois 60014 

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

Modem (815) 356-0029 

G- LAX ENTERPRISES 
HEATING & AIR CONDITIONING 

(84'7) 726-7843 

SALES • SERVICE • INSTALLATION • ALL MAKES 
RESIDENTIAL / COMMERCIAL 



Isn't the charity drive over yet? 
By Chuck Prettynnan 

Not yet, but soon! Have you been contacted by your team 
leader? Everyone who was on the roster at the beginning 
of the year is listed on a team. Whether you are active or 
not is your choice. Whether you participate or not depends 
on the efforts of your team leader. They are Ric Case, Ed 
Kemper, "Taz" Krepel, and Rose Temple. If you are not 
sure, contact one of them; if you are a new member, call 
one and ask to be on a team. 

Ric Case has posters that were designed by Rose Temple 
and you can bring one to any place that will display it. 
PLEASE! 

Ric also has flyers for pre-registration that should be post-
ed at all dealers, swap meets, bars, any place that has peo-
ple, or anyplace you can deliver them. Again, PLEASE. 

Since Harley dealerships should be covered, why not stop 
at one of the BMW, Honda, Suzuki, Yamaha, Puch, Ducati, 
chopper shops, or whatever dealer that you may know 
about and drop off some flyers. 

If you sell 50 tickets you are entitled to free registration for 
the Fall Ride. (Passenger included for another 25.) 

Jesse Fojo is heading up corporate sponsors. Does you 
company donate to charity? Do you have a matching fund 
at your place of business? Please check it out and contact 
Jesse; he's listed in the roster. 

Ken Glassman is rounding up exhibitors for the day of the 
ride; do you know of someone who would like to sell any-
thing to bikers? No fee! They are asked to kick in a small 
percent of the profits. 

Linda Daro is buying T-Shirts for the event sponsors, work-
ers, and staff. A very limited amount will be available for 
sale. Here's the hot news, the design is new, very cool and 
designed by Rose Temple. 

Joe Rabanus need you to help with security and parking; 
Roberta Arsenault, needs people with a brain to help regis-
tration and assistance on the morning of the ride; Chuck 
Prettyman needs help from people (brain optional) setting 
up and tearing down on the day before and the day of the 
ride respectively. (I am not trusted with the thinking mans 
jobs). 

Can you hustle? Remember Radar O'Rielly? We need you 
to round up prizes for the riders, and some to give to NISRA 
participants. We need someone like OJ Simpson who 
raised gifts for the Fishing Classic. Nothing is too good! Go 
for the quality stuff, like a helmet, a jacket, a pair of chaps, 
a vest, a new Harley for the charity chair. (Just wanted to 
see if you were really reading this). If we make this a ride 
that people want to attend, we may get away from the 
(need for) a raffle and just have a great ride, some auction 
items, and make all the money we need in one day. 
Jim McRoy! Bob Scarlata! George Cumpata! Remember 
those names and join them. They are members of the 
"GOLD club for donating $1,000.00 or more. Get your 
name or your company on the Gold Club banner for every-
one to see on Ride day. 

The next Charity meeting is at the Boathouse Restaurant in 
the dining room after the July 29 regular meeting. Hope to 
see you there. 

WHAT IF?... 
By Chuck Prettyman 

Here are some ''what ifs" for you. 

Next time you come to a general meeting, talk to your tablemates 
about; 
What's better, a riding club with a lot of members or a club with 
active members? 

Would it be easier to pay $175.00 a year for membership and 
receive 10 Charity Ride tickets that you can sell for $10.00 each 
or keep the same system where half the members sell all the tick-
ets? 

Do we need glossy paper for the Roar or should we save the 
money and spend it on an annual pig roast? 

Can we keep the money from the 50/50 and put that toward the 
awards banquet, or toward larger member patches that fit on the 
back of a vest, or a Christmas party? (I.e. Rolling Thunder 
Patches) 

Would you like some of the planned rides to offer an option to 
go with road captain A, or B, and change the route or timetable 
somewhat while still arriving at the same place? 

What if there was a kitty for "unplanned dismounts" where rider 
and or passenger kicks in $ and the money is kept for a party 
for just those who suffered the indignity? (In Fox Hunting a U.D. 
cost a case of Champaign) I could see people intentionally faking 
it just to get to THAT party. 

What if the nominating committee for officers and directors was 
limited to those members who have been in the club one year but 
had not been an officer or director?(Can you see any new faces?) 

What if each table at a general meeting was asked to make up a 
tentative slate of candidates and those names were given to a 
nominating committee? 

What if people who joined were required to volunteer for at least 
one committee or activity besides the required GRASS class? 
What if membership depended on a requirement to attend at 
least 3 meetings a year? 

What if the annual charity drive was cancelled, or replaced with 
a generic ''Charity Drive" that chose to whom and how much was 
donated? 

What if the Roar and / or the web site had a classified section that 
made money if an item was sold? (Honor system) 

What if items were offered for sale to members from non- mem-
bers for a fee? 

What if members were to shop for bikes, parts, accessories, insur-
ance, or whatever as a buying group? Or, what if we had an in-
house shopper? 

What if there was an annual directory with a picture and bio of 
each active member? What if that caused the dues to go up $5.00 
per member? 

If you think about any of this, tell someone, make a suggestion, 
make it go away if you don't like it or, make it happen. Or, let 
someone decide for you! 
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Little Sturgis Ride 
By Hawkeye 

About 14 motorcycles lined up for departure on 
Friday June 13 in Barrington for the trip to Little 
Sturgis in Davenport Iowa. Bard Boand was typical-
ly well prepared to lead the 4th excursion to the 
event. Sandy Vernon was in the two-spot and fol-
lowing along were some old timers like myself, Carl 
& Terri Hart, Joe Rabanus, Terry Kumro, Roberta and 
Rod Arsenault, Stormy Hirshman and some newer 
members like Rose and Tom Temple, Gary and 
Murial Brandt, Mark & Lisa Sullivan the Chevalier 
brothers and Numbers Man, Don Schaffer. (If I left 
anybody out, my apologies). 

Weather looked iffy but turned out to be a nice day, 
especially after the first pit sto_p at Byron, where we 
all learned that_y_ou must keep Joe Rabanus fed, or he 
can get owly. We all had a nice ride down the Rock 
River on Route 2 but as we made our way through 
Sterling, Illinois, l3ill Vernon's Ultra Glide overheat-
ed and just quit running. It restarted, but quit a few 
more times in a short distance so we all pulled into 
a gas station to let it (and him) cool down. We dis-
covered that there was a Harley dealer just a few 
blocks away, so we all took a ride there to see if they 
could fix the problem. And it typical Top Cat fash-
ion, it was a good excuse for our members to drop a 
few bucks at Workman Harley Davidson. 

Bill and Sandy stayed there while they tried to cor-
rect the problem, and the rest of us soldiered on to 
Davenport, arriving around 3:30. Upon arrival, we 
discovered that the event had been moved from just 
outside our hotel, to an inconvenient location about 
a mile away, down by the river. But thanks to Bard 
who acts as much as a Tour Director as Roacl 
Captain he was able to get the hotel to shuttle us 
down there in their van. But not before we all 
walked over to the Dock for a nice dinner. 

The event itself was less than mediocre, and truth be 
told, if it wasn't there at all, nobody would have 
missed it, and we'd have had just as good a time over 
the weekend. It just proves that it isn't the event that 
dictates a good time; it's the company that makes the 
party. 

Saturday, dawned bright, sunny and warm. I had 
offered an alternative to the bar hopping rides that 
the event had planned, and led about 11 bikes up 
through the rolling Iowa countryside to Anamosa, to 
visit JP Cycles parts warehouse. One Yamaha leading 
9 Harley's, and Schaffer's Kawasaki pulling up the 
rear, just in case any parts began to fall off ihe bikes 
in front of him. OK, so the riding was not exactly the 
Black Hills but there is a certain pastoral charm rid-
ing througl-i sparsely populated farm country, and 
small, sleepy, towns. And again the Top Cats wal-
lets sprung open at JP Cycles for some parts and 
accessories. Sandy Vernon bought hew Goldilocks 
sissy bar bag. I've been with her when she bought 
one that was too small. I was with her when ihe 
bought one that was too big, but at TP_ Cycles she 
found one that was JUST RIGHT! We arrived in 
Anamosa at about 11:15, so naturally Joe Rabanus 
wanted to know when we'd be stopping for lunch. 
Fortunately, Joe can be appeased with a handful of 

Sunflower seeds to stave off starvation for a while. 

Next, it was on to Iowa City, home of the University 
of Iowa, where I spent 4 years in the early '70 in a 
drug induced state of semi-consciousness. It was 
there I met my future and current bride, Denise, who 
was also obviously in a state of unconsciousness as 
well. Fortunately, Iowa City is also the home of 
Hawkeye Harley-Davidson, as our group of Top 
Cats hadn't spent any money in nearly I whole hour, 
so we stopped there to accumulate some much need-
ed stuff to fill every last cubic centimeter of saddle-
bag space. I understand that the spike in sales tax 
revenue has funded a stretch of new highway in the 
county. And of course Joe Rabanus' arrival in the 
state was good news for the farmers. 

We decided to lunch in downtown Iowa City, where 
there are about a dozen restaurants within a 2 square 
block radius, and everybody was on their own. So 
naturally all of use piled into Malone's, where we 
were the only customers in a very large tavern. It 
being summer, and the students out of school, we 
found only 1 waitress, 1 bar maid, and we can only 
presume, 1 cook. So to urge the service along, Terry 
lcumro and Stormy Hirshman assisted the wait staff 
in getting the tables set up with water glasses, iced 
tea, and helping serve other beverages. -But again, a 
good meal, and-fun time was had by all. 

From there we short-cutted it back to Davenport via 
Interstate 80, to relax and meet up with a group of 15 
bikes that Jim Haase had led up that morning. Matt 
Kas, Linda Daro, Bud Burkhardt, Rob & Ilene Mann, 
and I forget who else were among that group. But it 
was a large and hungry crowd w-ho headed over to 
Duck City Bistro for another excellent meal outside 
on their patio. Wine, and spirits flowed, and the 
laughter could only be drowned out by the occa-
sional motorcycle with straight pipes blasting down 
2nd Street. One of our member's guests provided 
the entertainment. Apparently, this woman had 
heard that the City of Davenport was plagued by an 
over-abundance of liquor, and she was determined to 
rectify that problem by single-handedly (or two-fist-
ed might be a better description) consuming copious 
amounts of spirits. She was having a gay old time 
laughing and carousing until just before the entrees 
were served. Then, having accomplished her mis-
sion, she passed out at her seat. Several Top Cats 
dragged her back to the hotel where no doubt she 
spent the next 10 hours in a Cocktail Coma. But 
another great time was had by all and with much 
thanks to Bard for again setting up the dinner and 
handling all the arrangements. 

Later that evening, back at the hotel, where a formal 
ball was being held for Army personnel, Bill Vernon 
had made the acquaintance of a one-star General 
attending the party. At least Bill TOLD us he was a 
General, but knowing Bill as a kidder and not being 
familiar with Army Formal dress undorms I had my 
doubts, as the Gereral joined some us for a drink at 
our table. The General was a wiry man in his 50's. 
He was dressed in a dark blue uniform with a short-
waisted jacket complete with tails. There were huge 
gaudy gold braids on each of his epaulets, and more 
heavy gold braid on the cuffs of his jacket sleeves. 
Red piping adorned the peaked lapels of the jacket, 
and 2 rows of small dangling medals were pinned on 
his chest. A red sash was hung around his neck with 



another large medal hanging from it, and a single 
star was embroidered on each sleeve. Bill Vernon 
had a smirk on his face so I really wasn't sure if this 
guy was a real general, the head doorman at the Four 
Season's Hotel-, or a member of the Ralph Kramden's 
Raccoon Lodge. I soon realized that he was, in fact, 
a real general I also realized that whoever in the 
Army designed that uniform had to be a little light in 
the loafers, or combat boots, if you know wIlat I 
mean. Don't ask, don't tell, I guess. 

But the General was a nice guy and enjoyable to 
chat with. Later, Terry Kumro, who had relieved the 
hotels bar of every ounce of Grand Marnier, intro-
duced himself to the General, and had an interesting 
exchange of combat stories. 

The next morning a weary and combat fatigued 
group of TO "J Cats crawlec out of bed at various 
times to heac home in different groups. Bard led the 
last contingent of 7or 8 riders out at 9:30. It was a 
beautiful sunny morning, and the ride up the Great 
River Road was fabulous. The 20 mile stretch of 
Route 52 into Bellevue is one long ribbon of 2-lane 
sweepers and about as good a stretch of road as 
you'll find in Iowa. As we dismounted in front of the 
gazebo in downtown Bellevue, Bard, who had led 
fhe way, in his booming voice says, "Now THAT 
boys and girls, is why we all bought motorcycles !" 
Amen, brother, Amen. 

I probably put on about 650 miles over the weekend 
observing and riding in the front, middle and rear of 
a pack of Top Cats. Going home, and riding near 
the back of that small group on Route 52, as well as 
later on the Stag_e CoaCh Trail out of Galena I could 
see Bard, Joe -Rabanus, Roberta Arsenault Don 
Schaffer, Mat Kas, ahead of me with Gary Brandt 
riding two-up and Rod Arsenauft close behind me. 
Watc-hing everybody take those curves at illegal 
speeds, with the bikes heeled over hard, and even 
pretty much staying in formation, was a real treat to 
see. I couldn't help-but think to myself that we have 
some damn fine motorcycle riders in this club. Not 
just people who can operate a motorcycle safely, 
(which is important) but folks who can really handle 
a motorcycle. Bard can control that big Ultra like a 
sportbike; Roberta had her Road Glide gliding, 
Schaffer's Nomad wasn't wandering, and myNirago 
felt like it was on Viagra. And these kinds of trips 
make everybody a little bit better riders, too. I know 
that riding with the club these past few years has 
made me a whole lot better. 

There are a lot of Top Cats who spend a great deal 
of time polishing, customizing, and keeping their 
bikes in pristine condition, but they ain't posers. 
They are RIDERS who know their business and can 
show it out on the road. And it's a joy to share the 
road them. Can't wait until next year. 

Observations of the Backseat Driver 
By Terri Hart 

We left the Trempealeau Hotel about 9:15 am for a six 
hour ride north and beyond (About 20 bikes). Cruised 
through the Perrot State Park, next to the Mississippi. 
Blue sky, sunny day, hot, perfect. 

Tom Malia had the ride planned perfectly. Winding roads 
past farms, corn, cows and fertilizer piles. Beautiful 
countryside, perfect weather day. Uh Oh a fork in the 
road. After much discussion the scouts went ahead to 
check the lay of the land on the right. They dead end to 
a farm, come back. We go left. Perfect! Beautiful wind-
ing trails through the woods. 

Uh Oh! The long and winding trail became the dirt and 
gravel road. (Ken Glassman, you're off the hook). More 
dirt, more gravel. 5 miles an hour? Someone's in big 
trouble. Carl's freshly cleaned bike has dust on it. This 
will not do. After a couple miles, we see the scouts wait-
ing on hard pavement. Why is Bard standing in the corn-
field? Must be checking for corn fungus. 

Any one have oil? Any one have any idea where we are? 
Get out the maps, talk it over. Every one has an opinion. 
We're parked in the middle of the road, but not holding 
up traffic. I don't think a cow has passed this way in 
years. 

Saddle up! Off we go. Pull into a gas station. We decide 
to break into smaller groups. Carl and I and a few others 
follow Sandy and Bill. Jim Haase is our road captain 
now. Jim had seen the web-site for Galesville. Things to 
do, places to see. Little old Mississippi River town. He's 
leading us to a place called the Garden of Eden. We're 
thinking the Hanging Gardens or at the least the 
Botanical gardens. We get off the bikes and look around. 
Some one spots a diner called the Garden of Eatin. 
Where's the garden? This is it. What the heck, we were 
hungry anyway. We decided to grab a sandwich. Mass 
confusion. The two servers were about 14 years old and 
spent 10 minutes trying to figure out how to divide us 
evenly. The blue haired ladies were whispering about the 
motorcycle gang. 

As we were leaving, we decided to get someone to take 
our picture under the Garden of Eatin sign. Three 40ish 
guys were walking by. They turned and said, "You're the 
biggest thing that's happened in this town in years". 
Someone in our group said "no that would be your web-
site". 
One guy says "That's handled by our Mayor and he's a 
jack-ass". We appeared startled, and he points to the 
guy next to him and tells us he's the Mayor. They were 
very nice. Invited us back and wished us a safe ride. 
Took a few wrong turns on the way back, but made it 
back in tinne for Sullivans. All in all a wonderful day with 
our friends. 



River Runner Reflections 
Compiled by Jinn Haase 

Despite the down pour shortly before our departure from 
Barrington early Friday moming, the weather and back 
roads to Trempealeau, Wisconsin tumed out to be 
absolutely beautiful, all 315 plus miles of them. This trip 
tumed out to be everything that the leadership team 
promised and much, much more. 

The back roads of Trempealeau County are a biker's 
dream. A variety of roads, plenty of them, and a lot to see. 
I especially liked being able to take a little side trip to stop 
and take a few pictures of the bams around the area 
(thanks Sandy and Jim, for joining me on that little adven-
ture). 

Aside from all the natural beauty of the surroundings, the 
riding experiences on this trip were invaluable and the 
people I met were really great. As a fairly new rider, and 
even newer to the Top Cats "gang", it was refreshing to 
fell so comfortable while riding in some new and exciting 
situations. We rode over 800 miles that weekend; on 
some beautiful windy roads, on a hilly gravel road which 
snuck into the trip, and through some rain on the way 
home. Some of these presented challenges that I would 
have never felt comfortable doing on my own and was 
glad to have so many warm and caring people, most of 
who I had only just met on the trip was awesome. I will 
have to say, this is a fine group of riders. Not afraid to lift 
a hand or a bike when one has fallen. Willing to offer 
words of encouragement and techniques to help you 
make it through an unexpected windy, gravel road, and 
even prepared to adjust a clutch when asked (Thanks, 
Taz). 

I just wanted to say Thanks to everyone for such a great 
experience and I look forward to many more rides with the 
Top Cats in the future. 

Lynn Adams 

Since the entire weekend was excellent, it is hard to find 
too many things that stood out, other then our Saturday 
breakout trip to find the Garden of Eden. We expected 
some plush botanic garden or other type of local scenery 
that we would not see anywhere else. Jim was excited as 
he had surfed the intemet and believed he knew the loca-
tion. We ended up at the Garden of "Eatin", a small, local 
greasy spoon cafe. Jim was not giving up so easily though. 
He asked everyone in sight, the waitress, some customers 
in the cafe, and even the Mayor of the town (who hap-
pened to walk by). They all were dazed and confused, and 
had no idea what he was talking about. Bottom line: A 
great cheeseburger and a lot of laughs. Didn't see any ser-
pents and apples hanging from any trees! 

Gary and Muriel Brandt 

Regardless how you looked at it, upright in the saddle or 
lying on the parking lot pavement with a dropped bike, the 
scenery, the people, the air of camaraderie was a new high 
point for a Top Cats' ride. 

Traveler 

Kevin & I both feel it was one of the best Topcats rides we 
have been on. The scenery was beautiful. The people in 
Trempealeau were extremely friendly What a neat little 
place! Elmer's Auto & Toy Museum was very interesting, 
with quite a variety of cars and toys. We would definitely 
go back. 

Kevin and Janet Riddick 

Maureen & I were able to put on 160 miles of back road 
riding without leaving the county. All roads were well 
marked, pavement was great, and the scenery was com-
parable in beauty, if not grandeur, as the mountains out 
west. I will recommend the area to anyone who wants to 
have a fun ride and enjoy a traffic free day 

Chuck and Maureen Prettyman 

A sincere THANKS to the Top Cats for allowing Sara and I 
to share this weekend with all of you. Everyone made us 
feel very welcome and extended lots of hospitality over the 
weekend. It was a blast. 

Congratulations to Jim for such an outstanding job putting 
this all together and coordinating everything that had to be 
done. It all came off pretty flawlessly 

I guess Sara and I will remember many things from this 
weekend, but a couple certainly do standout the 
Garden of Eatin', all of our conversations with the Mayor 
and School Superintendent, and last but not least, our 
group getting pulled over by the cops between Madison 
and Sauk City when Taz forgot to pay for gas at the local 
gas station. All things we'll remember for years to come 
mostly because they are great memories. 

Take Care, thanks again for the hospitality, and we hope to 
see you again soon! 

Guests Keith and Sara Zawila 

The funniest thing I heard was that they doubled their 
police force for our visit, but still only had one car and both 
of them had to ride in it. The thing that made it really funny 
to me was that I never saw the car! 

Dan Strickler 

I almost got squashed like a bug! 	
It was exciting to see Eddie almost get squashed like a 

Ed Krnak 	 bug. 

Anonymous 



BIKE RIDE 
By Hawkeye 

When I woke up this morning, the sun was shining, and after 
such a cold wet spring, I decided it was a perfect day for a bike 
ride. But since my leather clothes had mysteriously shrunk 
while hanging in the closet over the winter, I decided that my 
two-wheeled excursion might serve me better if it were on my 
bicycle, rather than my motorcycle. 

Down to the garage to roll out the bike, sitting dusty in the cor-
ner for long months. No Japanese bike for me, (surprised?) 
just good old American iron, Schwinn, (Made in China or 
Indonesia, no doubt.). I pumped up the tires (resisted the urge 
to take a nap afterwards !) and then hosed it down. Sprayed 
some oil on the chain and sprockets, (should have sprayed 
some on my knees) and was ready to go. Just then daughter 
#2 asked if she could come along. No problem, I said "get 
your bike and let's roll." She fell in behind as we left the dri-
veway and headed down the block. At the corner, I slowed to 
turn left, and with authority thrust out my left arm indicating 
my turn. At the next corner, I shot out the arm again with my 
elbow crooked upwards to indicate a right turn. 

"What the hell are you doing, Dad?" she asked. "Good habits 
are hard to lose, I guess", I replied. "Well knock it off, Mr. 
Road Captain, you look like a dork", she said. "That's Senior 
Road Captain to you, and stay in the right track, 1 second 
behind me." 

OK, so I was determined to put aside my Road Captain 
instincts and just enjoy the ride. But it wasn't long before my 
"Cycle Review Writer" hat appeared on my head. I began 
thinking in terms of how this two-wheeler stacked up to others 
I've written about, and began to formulate my column. 

The first thing I noticed about this Schwinn, was the lack of 
power. Must have a very poor power to weight ratio, I mused. 
Of course, there is nothing high-tech about this motor; after 
all it was just over 50 years old, and the venerable design goes 
back a few million years before that. But the last time I had it 
in for a routine check up, they put it on the dyno, and the tech 
said it was basically running OK, except for perhaps some 
slight constriction of the fuel lines. Nothing to worry about, 
just typical for a motor from that era. He added that while it 
certainly didn't require a complete tear-down and rebuild, that 
it would run better if I used it more often, and perhaps by using 
different fuel, it would run a bit leaner, and clean out some of 
the gunk in the lines. 

After a few blocks, we reached to bike path around the lake, 
and the motor was warmed up and ready to go. Acceleration 
was still modest, however, and when going uphill, it was 
downright sluggish. Unfortunately, there was no tachometer, 
but with the twin pistons pumping up and down on the pedals, 
and a simple touch on the inside of the wrist over a 15 second 
period, I calculated I was turning about 140 rpm, which was 
nearing flatline, I mean redline, at about 10 mph. And judging 

by the coughing and wheezing sound coming from the 
exhaust, I realized that it would be best to back off a bit and 
just cruise. Apparently it would need a lot more mileage and 
weeks of better fuel, before any serious speed would be forth-
coming. 

So I turned my attention to the other components. The steering 
head was located at a very steep angle, with very little rake and 
trail, making the Schwinn very agile in the turns. The low 
weight made it extremely tossable, and parking lot maneuvers 
were a snap, especially with the relatively low seat height. 

Gear changes were mostly smooth, except from the largest 
sprocket to the smallest on the rear wheel, when some slop in 
the chain made for some herky-jerky transitions. 

The dual caliper brakes front and rear worked well, but the 
front felt a bit too grabby. Lever effort was light, and the feel 
was progressive. 

Ergonomics were a bit off. While all the controls were placed 
where you'd expect them to be, the drag bars were a bit of a 
reach resulting in a hunched over riding position and too much 
weight placed on the wrists. I'd prefer a set of buckhorn bars 
to place the handgrips a bit closer, or at least a set of handle-
bar risers to pull them back more. The saddle was also too 
hard and narrow for long stints, and I'd much prefer my deeply 
dished Mustang seat instead. 

Ride quality was typical hard-tail, with the only suspension 
being the stiffly sprung seat mentioned above. But on smooth 
pavement it was fine. And over the occasional major bumps 
and pavement irregularities, I found it best to stand on the ped-
als, like a trials bike, and let the legs take most of the shock. 

Cruising range was a bit disappointing at about 10 miles, and 
I had to coast the last block before running out of gas just as I 
pulled into my garage. Overall, the bike was OK, but I think 
next time, I'll stick to the motorcycle. 



Progressive Dinner Ride 
By Ken Glassman 

A perfect summer day greeted 35 Top Cats motorcycles, 
and over 50 total members for the Progressive Dinner 
Ride. We all met a noon at Egg Harbor, and at 12:30 pnn 
set out for a 45 minute tour through Barrington's back 
roads and horse country. With such a large group to try 
to keep together, I urged everybody in the pre-ride chat, 
to make sure they stay at the intersection of any turn 
where the rider couldn't see the bike behind them. The 
route was simple: one loop running parallel just north of 
Lake Cook Road, and another just south of Lake-Cook 
Road. As we headed east on Lake-Cook after the first 
loop, my lead group of about 6 bikes, had lost the rest of 
the pack. I wasn't worried as I knew somebody would 
stay back to make sure the rest of the bikes would follow 
as I turned right onto Donlea Road. About a half mile 
down Donlea, I went around a turn and saw a large num-
ber of bikes conning toward me. I thought, "Hey, cool. 
Here's another large group of riders." But as they went 
by, I noticed they were Top Cats, who were supposed to 
be BEHIND me, not coming TOWARDS me ! They were 
making the loop in the WRONG direction! 

All the way to our first stop, I kept thinking to myself, "I 
wonder which knucklehead turned at the wrong spot and 
led the whole group the wrong way." When we reached 
Mario Prosperi's house, Bard mentioned to me that I had 
missed the turn at Sutton Road. I told him we weren't 
supposed to turn there. Then he showed me my route 
sheet. Sure enough, nny sheet said to turn on Sutton. 
So I was the knucklehead ! (a revelation that didn't sur-
prise nny wife) When I originally laid out the route, I 
came up 7 minutes short, so I changed it to nnake up 
those 7 minutes. Unfortunately, I forgot to change the 
original route sheet, and Top Cats being Top Cats, they 
followed the correct route. 

But we all made it to Mario' house, where we were treat-
ed to a delicious array of hor d'ourves (Spell-check 
doesn't do French), and hospitality. There was delicious 
shrimp, cheese, asparagus wraps, chicken, bruchetta, 
and other delectables. It was great sitting around his 
pool, and gardens overlooking the golf course. You 
should have seen the looks on sonne of the golfers faces 
at Wynstone as 35 motorcycles rumbled through their 
course ! Even one of the security guards drove up to 
Mario's house, just to view the line-up of bikes. 

Next it was on to Tom and Rose Temple's house, near 
the Broken Oar in Cary. I'll bet the security guards by 
the Oar's entrance never saw so many bikes ride PAST 
their bar ! At Tom and Rose's, we enjoyed a sumptuous 
salad course in their huge backyard with NO mosqui-
toes, due to their high tech pest eradication unit. 
Fortunatley, Taz survived. 

With our bellies filling up, we departed for Crystal Lake, 
where Linda Decker and Jeff Jones arranged for a main 
course feast of ham in pineapple sauce, pork slices in 
gravy, green bean casseroles, other veggie dishes, and 
more. There was good food everywhere, and in copious 
quantities. I tried to make sure they wouldn't have any 
leftovers, but alas, I failed. By now, most of our bellies 
were swollen with the delectable offerings of the first 
three hosts. Terry Kunnro suggested we rename this the 
"Pig Ride" for next year. But after a delightful hour in 
Crystal Lake, we all waddled out to our bikes to adjust 
the pre-load on our suspensions to compensate for the 
increased load, and headed to Round Lake, (which by 
then didn't seem like an ironic name for the town we 
were going to). 

John and Sue Kahles had filled a long table with the 
most beautiful and tasty sweet treats you can imagine. 
Fresh strawberry cheese cakes, and fruit, and cookies 
and brownies, and chocolate mousse cakes, and all 
manner of caloric delights were displayed. I was trying 
to be a good boy, with just filing my plate with some 
fresh fruit, and a chocolate brownie, until Sue Kahles 
suggested I try a piece of a cake that she described as 
having fresh peaches with coconut cream icing, and 
other good stuff I didn't wait to listen to before I was 
scarfing down a slice. Hey, I couldn't say no to the host 

Again, this was another outstanding Top Cats ride. 
Nearly 8 hours or motorcycle riding with hour-long stops 
every 90 minutes to eat great food. Is that heaven or 
what? Out sincerest thanks to all of our hosts for open-
ing up their homes to us, and providing us with great 
food, great hospitality, and great venues, where good 
friends can come together to enjoy each others compa-
ny and camaraderie. Can't wait for next years Pig Ride ! 

The 

ALEX JOHNSON HOTEL 

would like to Thank the 

TOP CATS 
for your loyal support 

during the 

STURGIS MOTORCYCLE 

CLASSIC 

1-800-888-ALEX (2539) 
523 6th Street As Downtown 

www.alexjohnson.com  



SEE OUR ENTIRE INVENTORY AT...vvvvvv.vikingdodge.com  

Jim Invites you to see the new samaras _ Super Structure 

ERW 

NO APPOINTMENT NECESSARY! 
SERVICE F-ICOUFIS 

Mon-Fri 7am-6pm • Sat 8am-12pm 
UP TO 5 UTS 

Fits most vehicles. Some models slightly higher. 
One coupon per customer. Not valid towards previous or ANY other offers. Valid only at Viking Dodge. Please present coupon prior to service. 

"`",',"" 

`7.'"A7g` 

loTHE CREDIT VIKING" 
OusCONQUER YOUR oil 815-459-8000• Rts.14 &176 • Crystal Lake 

Hablamos Espanol. Estamos para servirle. 

Own 	6, 

Geneva 



Motorola Products Available to TOPCATS 
By Chuck Prettyman 

Cellular Phones MSRP Suggested 
(Pre - Programmed) 
720i 	T-Mobile $499 $150 
C333 	Generic $299 $100 
720i 	Verizon $429 $150 
V60i 	AT&T $299 $100 

Retractable Car Kit $79 $40 
Desktop Charger $49 $20 
Freecharge Power Source $79 $20 
Additional Adapter Sets $80 free/w 
Freecharger 

Contact the Charity Committee First come basis. Items 
will be available to public at Charity Ride 

Donated by: Gary Brandt 

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 	I HARLEY DAVIDSON 	 HWY DAVIDSON  

SATURDAY 10:00 AM-4:00 PM '1107° 
SUNDAY CLOSED 

AMERICAQ  
/-10PEN ROAD '■00 

•mERICA'S FIRST MOTORCYCLE 

SPECIALIZRAG IN AMERICAN PAADE RCYCLES 
1975 E. Rand Road Arlington Heights, FL 60004 

Phone: 847 368 0900 Fax: 847 368 0999 
www.americasopenroad.com  

Legend Closes 
Contributed by E. Marshall 

(Note: The local mecca of Sunday morning motorcy-
cling, the Highland House closed recently but, all is 
not lost...) 

The owner of the "Full Moon" restaurant in North 
Chicago says it is "okay" to inform riders that his 
eatery welcomes the crowd that needs a Sunday 
morning home in the aftermath of the closing of the 
Highland House. 

Spiros Psihos says he was alerted by the Highland 
House owners before they sold their property and was 
expecting the Highland House crowd to anoint his 
place as the "new" Sunday morning destination. 

Mr. Psihos shared this with Jenny Ori and me yester-
day when we approached him informally. We pointed 
out that Jenny was interested in launching an e-nnail 
informing riders of the welcome mat and the likely 
quick and vast response from riders. 

Mr. Psihos makes only one request: please inform rid-
ers they should park on the extreme north and/or 
south ends of his property on the east side of Rt.41. (I 
can already see sport bikers and cruisers picking their 
spots, just like at the old HH.) This way the regular 
customers won't be parked in or intimidated by groups 
of motorcycles. Makes sense. 

Mr. Psihos also owns "Flanagan's," just around the 
corner on the south side of Rt. 137/Buckley Road, just 
west of Hwy. 41. He says they serve a buffet that will 
be priced at a discount for riders. There is a liquor 
license there as well. He suggests that "overflow" 
locate to "Flanagan's," which has a much larger park-
ing lot. IMHO, this would not be a good location for the 
HH tradition, given that it is "around the corner," 
whereas "Full Moon" is simply 8 or 10 miles north of 
the HH. You can roll out of bed, ride there 
and find it easily. Same side of the road and every-
thing. 

Regards, 

Edw. Marshall 
Political Producer, WBBM-TV/CBS 2 News 



OIL SPOTS 
	

trip. 

By Traveler 

RECALLSSSS! 2002-2003 Indian Spirit, Scout. 1,643 units 
recalled. Potential gas tank vent tube clogging causing engine 
stop. Dealers will replace current vent tube. NHTSA Recall # 
03V130. Details available from Indian at (888) 899-2997. 2002 
Kawasaki BN125-A5. 5,102 units recalled. Premature rear brake 
actuating cam failure. Dealers will replace brake cam. NHTSA 
Recall # 03V140. Polaris (Victory) V92C. 1,786 units recalled. 
Potential fuel regulator failure causing engine stall. Dealers will 
rework the fuel pump. NHTSA Recall # 03V111. 

DANGER. It's bad enough to ride a bike with such hazards as 
road debris, animals, other vehicles, etc. It's really bad when you 
have to be alert to another rider. Watch for, and avoid, the Rogue 
Rider. You'll encounter the Rogue Rider somewhere, sometime, 
during your riding years. How can you identify a Rogue? He's 
the rider who won't ride in formation because he believes he's 
above that kind of control. He's the rider who refuses to put on 
rain gear because he's "tough and skilled." He's the rider with the 
poorly maintained bike who'll tell you "Turn signals? I don't 
need no stupid turn signals." He's the rider who wears sunglass-
es at night. He's the rider with the know - it - all attitude and the 
mouth to match. He's the rider who will challenge others to keep 
up with him on a straight and level road but, doesn't have the 
skill to safely negotiate curves. He's the rider who consistently 
demonstrates poor judgement in his riding activities. So what, 
you ask? Ride with this guy and he'll jeopardize your safety and 
increase your chance of an accident. Hopefully, he's not the guy 
who wears a Top Cats' patch. 

Biker Culture 

Three hundred - fifteen miles to Trempealeau, WI can 
generate a lot of wisdom... 

If you're too open-minded, your brains will fall out. 

Don't worry about what some people think, they don't do it 
very often. 

t ain't the jeans that make your butt look fat. 

Artificial intelligence is no match for natural stupidity. 

A biker's idea of housework is to sweep the room with a 
glance. 

It is easier to get forgiveness than permission. 

For every action, there is an equal and opposite government 
program. 

If you look like your passport picture, you probably need the  

Bills travel through the mail at twice the speed of checks. 

Drop your bike and your ego is what hurts when all of your 
other parts feel good. 

Eat well, stay fit, die anyway. Just try to out live your bike's 
warranty. 

No man has ever been shot while doing the dishes. 

A balanced diet is a cookie in each hand. 

Middle age is when broadness of the mind and narrowness of 
the waist change places. 

Opportunities always look bigger going than coming. 

Bike parts are something you've kept for years and throw 
away three weeks before you need them. 

There is always one more imbecile in the group than the road 
captain counted on. 

Experience is a wonderful thing. It enables you to recognize 
a mistake when you make it again. 

By the time you can make ends meet, they move the ends. 

Thou shalt not weigh more than thy refrigerator. 

Someone who thinks logically, provides a nice contrast to the 
real world. 

If you must choose between two evils, pick the one you've 
never tried before. 

If spouses nag you when you upset them and give you the 
silent treatment when you really make them mad...it's sort of 

worth the extra effort. 
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Top Cats - Illinois 
PO Box 1201 
Barrington, IL 60011-1201 
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