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PrESIDENT’S CORNER

We had a great turnout for the meeting on
Saturday the 18™. It was a nice day for a ride
and we had the Rochester Inn’s big back room
for the 27 people that showed up.

Our club needs new members and we are
increasing our marketing of the club value.
We believe there are many BMW riders in
western PA that don’t know about 4 Winds.
We cleaned up and reprinted 500 of the 4
Winds trifold flyers. | have placed them at
European Motorcycles and Cycle Gear in
Allison Park. We plan to place the trifold
flyers at Mosites Motorsports in Monroeville
area. Cycle Gear and AMA had their Open
House on April 15". A number of our mem-
bers said it was well attended with good pic-
nic food. We have completed an updated our
new member letter and packet. We’e having
more 4 Winds reflective stickers made and
may have new embroidered club logo hats
for the rally.

I’m looking forward to increased partici-
pation in our events and a wider range of
awards and recognition for all members this
year. Historical markers are the official “Hunt
and Find” contest this year.

Our website is undergoing upgrades and
improvements including a purchasing page
for all transactions on-line and photo albums
on Smug Mug where members can upload
their own photos.

BMW Club

www.4windsbmw.org

THIS YEAR'S
Hunt For:
HisTORICAL
MARKERS.

FIND “EM, PHOTO-
GRAPH ‘EM WITH
YOUR BIKE, & SEND
THE PHOTOS TO

MEYER@ZOOMINTERNET.NET.
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MAY MEETING INFO

The next meeting of the Four Winds
BMW Riders will be held on Sat.,
May 16, 2015 at Tambellini’s Res-
taurant, 413 Railroad Street,
Bridgeville; phone: 412-221-5202
from 12-3PM. The meal will be from
the menu. See directions last page
& maps, pp 14 & 15.
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deadline go in next month’s December, 2014 — No Monthly Meet- Sat, May 9 — West at Bob Evans,
newsletter. ing Rt 60 & Campbell’s Run Rd,
Submission information: \S J) 9:00 AM
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tachments with “4 Winds News- Landing, Rostraver Airport,
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headings and hdg depth defined, a notice on the 4-Winds Site
or in Word Processor (e.g., MS Message Board’s Breakfast
Word) format. Save trees: avoid Ride section saying so. That’ll
paper if you can. help save a rider from discov-
Pictures and graphics: Submit in ering too late that no one else
JPEG or TIFF format with is going that day. The Break-
clearly marked locations in the fast Ride’s URL is: http://
article. www.4windsbmw.org/forum/
Long articles may be split between viewforum.php?f=9 . Be sure
issues. . . to erase your post after the ride
] o Our July 18" Meeting will be held at the if you can so the board doesn’t
National Club Affiliations: Four Pittsburgh Vintage Grand Prix. BMW is the get cluttered
Winds BMW Riders is char- marque motorcycle brand for this year. '
tered club #6 of the BMWMOA Diane, Tim, Marge and | traveled with Ted
and chartered club #76 of the Sohier to our tent location at Schenley Park.
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Newsletters in color PDF format
are at the Four Winds Site,
www.4windsbmw.org . Down-
load a free Adobe PDF reader
by clicking the ‘Get Adobe
Reader’ button at
www.adobe.com and following
the directions thereafter pro-
vided.

We will have a large tent, tables and chairs
and our 4 Winds banner at the PVGP meet-
ing. This photo is from the PVGP’s tightest
race turn. You can just see the corner of the
tent in the upper right of the photo. It’s a
great location
We are looking to add more rides. Ed
Syphan plans to ride to the AMA Museum in
Westerville, OH. Sean is working with
Tommy Myers for our annual Lake Tygart,
WYV outing in September.
The next meeting is at 12:00 PM on May
16th at Tambellini’s Restaurant

in

Bridgeville. Here’s hoping for nice weather
for the next meeting. | look forward to see-

ing all of you there.

.

JOHN



Four WinDs BMW RIDERS
ApriL 18, 2015 MEETING MINUTES

Location: Rochester Inn Hardwood Grill

Board in Attendance: John & Marge Humphrey, Ralph Meyer, Tim & Diane Pears, Joann Barr, Glenn Kidd, Joyce Elk

The meeting was called to order by President John Humphrey at 12:30 pm with 26 people present. Treasurer’s report was
given. We have 40 paid members so far this year.

MOA & RA Membership Numbers Needed: Please call or email your membership numbers for either of the national
BMW clubs to John or Marge Humphrey. A half dozen or so names and numbers are needed to renew our club charter

with each organization every year.

CycleGear Open House: Was Wed. night April 15". John and Mary Hetzel went and reported a good turnout.

European Motorcycles Open House: Will be Saturday May 25"

Tri-Fold Brochures: Humphreys edited and had 500 more printed. Brought to meeting. Will distribute at Lee’s, Cycle
Gear, and Mosites as well as at PVGP.

Marketing Efforts: Club is trying to reach out and expand in more ways this year. One year free membership with
purchase of a BMW bike at Lee’s dealership. New Membership packets being assembled for 1% timers which will include a
reflective decal sticker.

Square to replace PayPal at Rally: John has registered us with online payment processor “Square” which charges lower
transaction fees. They can be used for credit card payments at events. There is no choice except PayPal for use on the
website in spite of higher fees.

Rally Report: Co-chairs Tom Furey and Vince Gianetti said everything is well under way. S&S Meats for food, Craig
Immel tech session, author Jack Riepe Friday night entertainment. Need ride leaders, improved field events, coffee and
other volunteers. Post cards will be ready as soon as shirt design is finalized.

Dave McLaughlin Tribute: Given by Walt Halaja.

July 18 Mtg. at Pgh. Vintage Grand Prix: Ted Sohier announced the PVGP has declared a motorbike Marque of the
Year for the first time. In honor of our club’s participation it will be BMW! Get word out to all friends and clubs to bring
interesting or classic bikes to Schenley park. All of our “regular” bikes are welcome too. For the first time, the date is not
in conflict with the AMA Vintage Days at Mid-Ohio. A scouting party led by Ted Sohier rode to the location after the
meeting and rode a lap of the city streets “race course”.

Murraysville Bike Blessing Tomorrow: Holly mentioned Murrysville Alliance Bike Blessing — Sun. April 19" at Noon.
Get there early for donuts & coffee, ride after. Traditionally very well attended. http://www.murrysvillealliancechurch.org/#/

biker-ministry/blessing-of-the-bikes

BMW’s New 300cc Bikes: Ron Latkovic (aka “Reddy K”) reported on BMW's anticipated introduction later this year of
three new smaller bikes in the 300cc size range. They are being brought to market in partnership with the Indian firm TVS.

Welcome New Member: Pat Muscati. Patis a 20 yr. widower who happened to be riding by, saw the bikes and came in
to see what was happening and meet us.

50/50 Drawing Winner: Ron Latkovic

May 16" Meeting: Tambellini’s in Bridgeville

Sugmmep gy Tiv Dears



APRIL MEETING PICTURES
by club photographers Ron “ReddyK” Latkovic and ““Lady Di’--Diane Pears.
Many thanks for sharing the great pictures with us all!
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Tue WAy WE WERE BACK WHEN
May 2005

WEST BREAKFAST RIDE

SATURDAY APRIL 9, 2005
By Rick Gzesh
Spring is definitely here if the weather on Saturday April 9th was
any indication: not a cloud in the sky and a temperature that would
rise into the low 70°s. Perfect riding weather!

I arrived at the Eat N Park and a potential new member from
Point Marien, Benjamin Groover and his new R1200 GS was wait-
ing to find out what our breakfast rides in particular and our club in
general is all about. Soon thereafter, Jiirgen Brune, Tom Primke,
and Mitch Kehn rode up to join us. Just before going inside, we also
had a visit from Ed Tatters, who needed two MOA members’ signa-
tures for his MOA mileage form.

I had already announced on our website that I was planning on
heading dewn through Washington County and Greene County, and
on into the West Virginia panhandle. Mitch and Ben agreed to join
me and Jirgen and Tom headed off for a shorter ride.

‘We started out on Route 22 West for a short distance to Route
980 South to Route 50 West to Avella. From there we continued on
50 to where we could pick up Route 231 South, one of my favorite
roads, though I do wish someone would sweep the road clean as
there were numerous sections with dirt and gravel where T wanted to
put my front tire. We stayed on 231 to where Route 18 intersects and
we then followed 18 to Waynesburg for a quick gas break.

Mitch needed to head back to Pittsburgh to work on his car,
which left the two (GGS’s free to explore some back roads. We back-
tracked on Route 18 South a bit to SR3013, where we saw a covered
bridge, but no camera to take a pic...Rats! That dropped us onto
Route 7 in West Virginia and near Blacksville where Ben showed
me a local landmark, a military jet of unknown origin on the top of'a
20 foot tower.

prepared by Walt Halaja
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FOR SALE

Please note:

400-0569.

If you sell your item, please notify the newsletter editor so it can be removed from this list.
1996 K1100LT with ABS for sale. 62,000 miles on the odometer. Will take best offer.

After a short break,
and checking out the
plane, Ben continued to-
wards his home, and I
backtracked up to
‘Waynesburg on Route
218, and then cxplored
some back roads making
mental notes for future
rides while T made my
way home to Pittshurgh.
Over 200 miles was
showing when I neared
the Burgh, and I realized
that I had not had enough.
So I headed over to N,
Lima, Ohio to visit my
girlfriend, Cheri, who
was spending the week-
end at her sister’s house.
By the time I got there, al-
most 300 miles had
passed by, and I can’t re-
call seeing a single cloud
in the sky all day! What
a great day of riding. I
hope that you were able
to get out as well!

Rk

If interested, call Max Stanton at 412-

Stuff for F800ST: 26 tall Parabellum Windshield, Touratech crash bar set, Bar Back, BMW Tank Bag. Windshields are
clear and already have Velcro strips for attaching EZPass Transponder. Rick Mayer heated Pilot Seat for 2006 K1200GT.

Asking half new price (or less). Make an offer on any or all items. Contact: meyer@zoominternet.net .
Big Al Vangura’s Kymco for sale: W:e are selling Big Al’'s Kymco Scooter. If you are interested or know anyone that would
want to purchase this scooter, please contact us or pass this message on. This is a 2009 Kymco 250 Ri Scooter. We are asking
$3,500 or best offer - It has on it 19,940 miles, and includes an extra long wind shield, Special brake light, cover, and Top

trunk. If interested, please call:
ries on page 16 of the March 2013 newsletter.

724-736-2884 or 724-557-0802. Dee Vangura. Please see the pictures of it and its accesso-

[ ] [ ]
.' On the Net... ',
o Have you found a neat location on the Internet? Send the URL in with a brief description of what .
° it’s about to the editor and we’ll post it here for the benefit of your fellow riders... °
,' Note: copy or type the underlined link into your browser’s URL textbox and hit ‘Go’ or ‘Enter’ to go there. ',

[ ] [ ]
° Our Four Winds Site, what else??? http://www.4windsbmw.org . And always remember never to forget, you can get this and °

° past color copies of the Newsletter in PDF format there! Check it out if you haven’t already done so.

° Everything you wanted to know about bike suspension technology: http://www.carbibles.com/ e

‘. suspension_bible_bikes.html




The Way We Were--continued...

EastT BrREAKFAST RIDE
MarcH 26,2005

Jiirgen Brune
March 26 was a cool Saturday, overcast vet dry. I had not checked
the Chatter on the 4W website but Walter Halaja and Ralph Meyer
had agreed to meet at Dick’s Diner on Rt. 22 East for the morning
ride. Riding along 22 I noticed the newly censtructed median sepa-
rating the lanes. I had
never been to Dick’s so
naturally, T assumed it }
would be on the south side,
I noticed the place across
the street just as I passed it
- the median forced me to ¢
make a U-turn at the next [

Batt ongegnet
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£

ing place in my opinion,
assuming most riders come
in from the west.

Anyway, I met Walt
and Ralph as they had just
pulled into the parking lot.
Ralph was still “Bikeless
Ralph,”, and had “cagedit’ | ol &
for the breakfast this morn- | B i ,y ey
ing, but had just gotten e ‘
news from Lee that his new
steed had rolled off the belt
in Berlin Spandau.

We enjoyed a nice
breakfast (the food is good fhertuis
at Dick’s) and great con- ’%Wi
versation. Ralph was back P
on both his feet and kept
playing footsie exercising
his toes for the gear shift
motions under the table.

With Ralph heading
back home on 4 wheels af-
ter breakfast, Walt and I decided on a ride towards Ohiepyle. Tled
us along Rt. 22 just past Loyalhanna Lake where we turned south on
Rt. 981, through Latrobe and past St. Vincent Academy to Rt. 30.

We followed 30 east to Ligonier where we turned south on Rt.
711. Nice riding, not too much traffic, good roads. The temperature
was a bit on the nippy side so I was glad I had the Gerbings on.

In Stahlstown (Stahl is German for steel) I turned onto Rt. 130
east. This stretch is quite pretty, lined with dense trees along both
sides whose crowns meet above the road, giving it the feel of an
alley.
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Info on the Morgantown Motorcyele Mountainfest: check out www.wvimountainfest.com. Sonny Robison sent in the heads-up on
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We then tumed to Rt 381 south, following it all the way to
Ohiopyle State Park where we stopped for a rest. The park was
almost empty - the Yough river was probably too high for rafting and
kayaking. We admired the waterfall from the overlook - I don’t
recall ever seeing the river as high as it was on this day. [ under-
stand there are daredevils who run the big falls early in the morning
while the park rangers aren’t watching...

Coming back to our
bikes, Walter noticed an
¢ oil spot under the drain
plug of myy final drive. I
quickly diagnosed a bad
I final drive ring gear scal
fOREL AN | - oil had dripped onto the
rear tire and I was even
more worried about mess-
ing up my brake pads.
. The leak did not appear
| too serious, though, so we
decided to continue the
ride.

Walt knew an un-
. named road cutting from
Ohiopyle west directly to
Rt. 40. We then followed
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40 past Uniontown to Rt.
LA 4 51 that took us back to
- b Pittsburgh.
Souwievde 1 : I took the bike to the
% | shop the following Thurs-

day where the friendly
¢ mechanic had a small sur-
prise forme: My rear tire
was showing its cords! I
4 swear | had examined it
& the previous Sunday but
| since the Roadtec Z6 does
il nothave any grooves near

the center of the tire, it is
difficult to tell how much rubber is left. I got over 7300 miles out of
it so I'm not complaining - I got a new Z6 and actually found TWI
marks on it. The marks are about an inch away from the centerline
though - not sure how much value they really have. A reminder to
check your rubber often, especially when it gets close to the end of
its useful life.

Seumrihmreow

JURGEN

this one!
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The Way We Were--continued...

RALLy ART!!!
Here are the various designs submitted to our rally chairman, Tom Primke, to be voted on at the April meeting... Thanks to all the graphic
artists who submitted designs for this vear’s “Rally in the Valley” pins and T-shirts!

By Becky Linneman - here are clever motorcycle themed variations of the 1968 artwork
("LOVE") by Robert Indiana
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By Tom Primke - The first design is meant to go on the front of the shirt over the breast pocket. It could also be used in a larger
size on the T-Shirt back. The second is a similar design for a Cloisonne style rally pin

Our Thanks to these fine artists for their submissions!

See the April Meeting Minutes for the submissions chosen



NORTH BREAKFAST RIDE

4/5/2015
It was on the chocolate bunny-rabbit, colored egg hunts and rolls
day, along with other springy mythological moogerations celebrated
by some (you should have seen the traffic tie-up at one of those ubig-
uitous religious institutions on my way from King’s to home).... In
any event, in due honor of the ancient Easter celebration of spring
(wrong date for the equinox, but as with much else, the ancients got
this date wrong too like the Winter one), 8 members of the Four
Winds BMW Riders Club of Pittsburgh duly arrived at the King’s
Family Restaurant on VVIP Drive & Rte 910 just before 10:00 AM on
a fine bright sunny, but cool, morning. Present were John Allen,
Don and Kim Chembars, Bob Hall, Carl Hartz, Ron Kranz, Ed Tat-
ters, and me (der Chef Redaktuer), most of whom arrived on bikes
as it was a nice day for riding. We were however, a bit surprised to
find our usual front room already occupied, as it appears it had not
been reserved as it previously always had been for us. Come to find
out, our good friend and former King’s manager, ‘Super Bob,” we
were told, had not been at work for some time, and we were further
told (depending on who was doing the telling and whether they knew
what they were talking about or not) that either 4 Winds Riders
‘weren’t in the book” or that we were “in the book for 11:00 AM’—
the latter despite the fact that we have always been scheduled for
10:00 AM on the first Sunday of the month. We sought to make it
rather clear that this was an ongoing reservation and that the folks in

the room this morning were blatant claim jumpers, but that, being
kindly motorcyclists, we’d take whatever they had to offer at the
moment so long as this foul up didn’t happen in the future. Thus we
wound up at several tables pushed together at the end of the large
tabled restaurant room next to a family with a couple of screaming
kids doing races around the tables next to us—a kind of historical
throwback as some years ago, that’s about where we used to meet in
those halcyon days.

In any event, having gotten settled in our ‘new old’ spot, we
enjoyed our usual fine King’s breakfasts, many of us honoring ‘Egg
Hunt and Roll Day’ by having King’s Triple Crown Hen’s Fruit break-
fast with the fruit done up in its various forms, scrambled, sunny
side up, over light, etc. etc. and so forth. Bike Week in Daytona, the
winter riding doldrums (near impossible weather for riding), various
and sundry mechanical machinations, and so forth made up a fine
menu of the usual tire kicking and motorcycling camaraderie, whence
we finally paid our bills, headed back to the bikes and, after further
discussions of things of motorcycling interest, headed off in our vari-
ous directions. In spite of the mixup, which we hope will not be
repeated, we all had a fine time, and could conclude that this was an
excellent way to celebrate the Spring Solstice (even if we didn’t in
fact chew up any chocolate rabbits or roll any eggs!).

Ratpy



“Rail Rhathymia* in Tioga County”
by Don Poremski etal.

So, if you’re having good experiences at a certain place. Mountain Trail Horse Center, and you don’t want it to get
stale, how do you improve on what’s already a good thing for its third annual occurrence? A little diversity helps, of
course, but the key ingredient to any successful party weekend lies in the participants. The 2002 version was populated
with core buglers/dippers/usual suspects, but first timers Rick Gzesh, Lance Hough, Holly McMunn and Leo Stanton
brought their own forms of refreshing participation. Likewise, the report about the weekend should include diversity, so
what you’ll find below is a paragraph describing the experience from various perspectives.

Lance: From the start I knew it was going to be fast and furious. Kids off to school, bike to gas station, tire pressures
slightly adjusted, and out of the gate. Oops, it is 9:02am and I am supposed to be drinking pressed coffee at the
Celento-Henn residence in 26 minutes from Warrendale through all that backed up construction traffic near my house.
Sorry Patrolman Lewis, I thought that lane-splitting was legal so long as you were traveling at least three times the
average spged of the adjacent traffic. 9:31am and I am rattling over a bricked roadway, giving a little to my main squeeze
(front brake - so relax!), and taking off my helmet. Damn, if this excellent breakfast is a foreshadowing of the rest of the
weekend, then heap it on. Sean and Nancy arrive, and shortly thereafter we are off and running. We tried to keep it on
the slow side, but our tires were just too hungry for that pavement; you know, the stuff just up ahead, past that RV and
the mini-van. 12:35 or so, we ride into Mickey D’s where everyone is waiting. Some of us proved well that even
McDonalds has some healthy food (Grilled Chicken, Salad, Fruit with Low Fat Yogurt) while others gave into that
national past time of hittin’ some of the best fries - worldwide. On the road, and I get to lead first. I try for about 30
seconds to keep the pace down, but there is a roaring herd behind me and I realize that I am “running with the bulls”.
Cracking it wide open until it was my turn to follow better and faster riders than myself, T unsuccessfully tried to leave
everyone in the dust. Just use your imagination a bit in context of the legendary name “Poremski™ and suffice it to say
that grins were in for the rest of the ride. Thanks to: Don for keeping us out of trouble and introducing us to
hermaphroditic beauty, Sean for the medical consults, Nancy for the best gaming this side of Sin City, Leo for his wry
sense of comedy and for his putting up with my slowness of pace. Holly for yanking me down the pavement faster than
heck, David for his enthusiasm, humor and track bike advice, Rebecca for her visual lessons in body-steering and for
sharing her track-oriented obsession, Rick for his intellectual analysis of my shoes (yeah, you suck too!), and Marlin for
the best wine “vino puro” and for keeping his grimy hands off my girl “fica not so strita” up on the hill. Just remember
that I was the one who got his bugling answered, Okay! There you have it, great rides and great people. I wouldn’t trade
that for anything on this fair Earth. All politics aside, this is what Four Winds is really all about. Now, over to you guys
for the rest of the gest.

Rick: As I was one of the “newbies” on this trip, I was just there to ride with whomever wanted to ride. Saturday was a
day to do whatever you wanted, and of course riding was my choice. During the ride up I was a little cautious having just
installed new Dunlop 205 radials on the Mystic. It is amazing how a new set of “shoes” can wake up a bike, making it
feel 50 pounds lighter. As it turned out, the couples among us wanted to do... well...couples things. Going to museums,
sight seeing and such. That left the BOYS among us to go riding! At about 10:30 we prepared to leave, Don on his
Suvanuzzi, Marlin on his blazingly fast Yamaha R1, Lance on his K bike and myself on the only Airhead on the trip.
After a quick gas stop, we headed out to terrorize the local populace. We started by heading south on Rt. 287 and then
cast on Rt. 414. All was going well, the roads were twisty and in great shape. Then Don decided to check out a little back
road, SR2014 or something like that, or rather something like a snowmobile road, because that’s what the signs said. Don
felt certain that the road would turn back into asphalt “just down the road a bit... HONEST!” He was right we did hit
asphalt again...20 MILES DOWN THE ROAD! Did you ever notice how after riding a street bike on a dirt road for a
while the first paved road you hit feels like a magic carpet? After a lunch break at The Iron Skillet in Sylvania, we
headed further north on RT.15 in search of more twisties. As we were ascending a long grade I was in the lead when we
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came upon a couple of slower moving vehicles. My Mystic had been recently tuned and was running quite fine in the cool
mountain air. I did a full throttle pass in 4th gear hitting maybe 90MPH in a matter of seconds. I was just starting to
rethink my desire for a more powerful bike when a red blur blew past me just as I returned to my lane. It was Marlin on
his R1, well into triple digits! Maybe I do need a more powerful bike after all. It is not fun being blown into the weeds all
the time, not that I'm competitive or anything. I just want to have some fun, too!!

Holly: Think you know your fellow 4-Winds members and friends from attending meetings, breakfast rides, rallies and
banquets? Well there’s nothing quite like a free spirit weekend with great roads and fun folks in a cabin in the woods for
bonding. Everyone was game for adventure. Our organizer and chef, Don, “Right Lane, Not” Poremski, greeted us at the
McDonalds in DuBois with route sheets where each of us would “lead” the group to the MTHC. Too bad I didn’t have
my tank bag, couldn’t read the sheet, and missed a turn. But no one cared! Each time I stopped and asked “where the
h**** are we?” the person following would say, “I don’t know, keep going”, so I did. Because Don gave me a relatively
straight section of road, I couldn’t help but see what my R1100RSL could do...120 easy with a big smile! We did make it
to the cabin, a rustic place with a big community kitchen and one bathroom with surprisingly enough hot water for all of
us and the dishwasher, too! The cabin was a couple of miles outside of Wellsboro, a quaint town about 10 miles from the
Grand Canyon of PA. Friday night was relaxing in the huge hot tub that accommodated us easily. I really got my exercise
on Saturday when Leo and I walked down and up the Grand Canyon in record time. They say it takes 1.5 hours but I
think we did it in about 45 minutes! I learned a new game, Pigs, and found out that the Queen Mum is a math whiz as
long as it’s 6’s and 1°s. One of the highlights of the weekend was when we “flagged down™ a train for a great dinner/ride
on Saturday. The evening ended with a serenade by the “bugling” elk some of which came right up on our front porch!
Amazing!!!

Sean: Indeed. it was a weekend of fast riding, great food and excellent company but I would like to tell you about our
Saturday dinner in particular. There is an excursion train that goes from Wellsboro up into New York and then returns,
offering an outstanding dinner. The probiem was that we wanted wine with dinner bui we were all on motorcycles, a
seamingly insurmontable problem. Not to Mr. Poremski. After discussing this with the train personnel, a solution was
agreed upon. That evening, we all walk down the dirt road to the main road and the railroad crossing with our bottles of
wine and waited. Sure enough, along came the train and with crossing lights flashing, it stopped. Out came the conductor
with his little step to help us board the train while the cars waited. It was great! For dinner we had chicken in a rasberry
sauce that was fantastic and a great bottle of wine. For the remainder of the trip into New York, we stayed in the open air
car, where you could feel the wind in your hair and watch the world go by. The trip back was much the same but never
boring. Finally. we reached our crossing and deboarded the train, although they overshot our road slightly. Leaving us
with a very tranqual walk back to the cabin.

Rebecca. We started the weekend with frittatas and coffee at Chez Celento Henn Friday morning. Lance, Rick, Sean and
Nancy, David and I mounted our steeds at 10:00. Beautiful weather, beautiful ride. Rick took us on his Saltsburg country
route (very nice), then navigated us around Indiana, PA.(don’t trust Celento on that) and on to DuBois where Don was
willing to pose your bike for the photo shoot. After eating and much confusion regarding “pay at the pump™ gas stations,
we regrouped and tried to follow Don’s route to MTHC. Isn’t there a saying about a road paved with good intentions? We
were to each take a turn in leading the ride. I was second, and I kind of lost everyone but Sean & Nancy for a while.
Blame my mechanic who hasn’t fixed my broken speedo cable yet ;-). Luckily I did not make a wrong turn so Sean sped
us down to Wycoff Run (once he realized he was in the lead), David and I smiled the whole way to Sinnamahoning.
Holly took us on a wild ride all the way to 6, when we realized she was supposed to turn somewhere way back there.
Dinner by Poremski Friday was spectacular: Meatloaf, potatoes, sweet potatocs and fennel plus chips and Nancy’s salsa
for the appetizer...delicious. I must comment of MTHC’s fine monsieurs, er I mean masseurs this weekend. Don - rough
and wonderful, Marlin - firm and aggressive, Sean - focused and kneady and David - gentle and supportive. The time
together was fantastic. Something about the laissez-faire in everyone there - from the guys who let me win at

11



International Poker to Holly being my heroine (I always thought that any female riding an R1100RSL was a
superwoman), Leo being open minded enough to hear my closed minded comments on Harley riders, Lance indulging my
monologue on how much I love the track. Then there was Sean educating David and me about medicine, Nancy and I '
commiserating on the state of public education, and Rick letting a girl pass him...can’t wait for next year.

Marlin: Can you say “Acqua fresca, Vino puro, Fica strita, Catso duro”? (Italian paean to nature and riding. ed) Too
many funnies to recall, but just to mention a few: “We’ve been kicked out of nicer places than this”, or “We should be off
this road in a couple of miles” (15 later) SR2014 DIRT ROAD. How about “three nurses later and three syringes later
and it’s still fluttering at 45 second intervals.” “What year in college are you™? Ask Don about the shim sighting.
Thanks, Leo, for not joining the group ride. We don’t take humility too well. Lance, glad you found one on the hillside.
Always, what a great group of people and good times. Thanks Don!

Dave: To banish one’s earthly concerns for a weekend is always a treat; even better when in the company of spirited
riders who have a healthy respect for all things decadent. If your idea of fun involves sharing towels (and one bathroom)
with nine people, crowding au naturel in a sloshing wooden tub, imbibing too much, and bugling with the elk all night,
then this is the trip for you! Yes, indeedy. The faded, yet fabled double-wide was once again almost accommodating and
only one table succumbed to the laws of physics. Poremski garnered the “Best Dressed” award, sporting both jammies
AND a bathrobe! Rebecca and Holly compared “lead wrists”. Marlin tried his best to score with a hermaphrodite and told
tales of swashbuckling in different languages. Leo mused quietly about the predicament that he’d gotten into. Sean and
Nancy spent the entire weekend unsuccessfully looking for cell service. Lance persisted in working out and dieting in the
face of adversity. And, even though Gzesh and I took turns offending people, we both escaped being slathered with elk
pheromone and being thrown in the pen. The ride was quick, the food delightful, the train epic, the company spirited and
the elk randy.

Nancy: Motorcyclists are fond of saying things like, “It’s not the destination. It’s the journey.” Well, this weekend was
actually the journey AND the destination. The roads were smooth ( Hey, at 100 miles an hour EVERYTHING feels
smooth!), the hot tub was smokin’, the food delicious ( Okay, MacDonald’s wasn’t that great.) and the camaraderie was
outstanding. I do believe that face’s were hurting from smiling so much. Every ride should be like this. Thank you, Mr.
Right Lane ( AKA, Don) for arranging it all.

Don: Lies, half-truths, exaggerations and misrepresentations! We were like scouts the entire weekend and there was no
Adam’s Apple. You do believe that, don’t you?

* Hey, I’m accused of being a Dennis Miller wannabe, so look it up in your Funk & Wagnall.

Sometimes it takes a whole tankful of
gas before you can think straight.
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HoreweLL RoaD RALLY
When: 5/1/2015 to 5/3/2015
Where: Hocking Hills State Park Campgrounds
19852 State Route 664 S
Logan, Ohio 43138

Contact: Sam Booth samrbooth@yahoo.com
Online RSVP is available

Details:

The Southeastern Ohio Beemers would like to announce the inaugu-
ral, historically-themed Hopewell Road Rally. Please join us May 1-
3, 2015 atHocking Hills State Park Campgrounds in Logan, Ohio.
The rally offers some of the best riding roads east of the Mississippi
River.

Named in honor of the Great Hopewell Road, the rally offers
three levels of rides to allow the enjoyment of this phenomenal set-
ting for all skill levels and dual sport motorcycle types. Two guided
rides on Saturday which will take you to the largest geometric
earthworks, effigy mounds, and hilltop enclosures in the world con-
structed by the Hopewell Indians. The historic sites include Hopewell
Culture National Park, Serpent Mound, Seip Mound, Fort Hill, Leo
Petroglyphs, Ash Cave, Newark Earthworks, and the Tarlton Cross.
A dual-sport GS ride is offered, as well as self guided rides.

The campgrounds are very friendly with plenty of shaded spots
both primitive and electric, RV hookups, mini cabins, and hot show-
ers. This rally will feature Friday night chili with all the fixings, Sat
night dinner at Lake Hope Lodge with all the trimmings, two his-
toric guided rides to the World Heritage sites in Ohio, a Sat GS ride,
self guided rides,door prizes and hot coffee/beverages. Patch and
sticker to the first 100 pre-registered guests.

Pre-registration is $60 by March 31st, at the gate $65. For more
information send an email to: samrbooth@yahoo.com. Send your
check or money order made payable to:

Southeast Ohio Beemers
C/O Allyn Reilly

25 Briarwood Drive
Athens, OH 45701

&

13™ ANNUAL BMW RipeErRs CaMPOUT
PioNEER PARK, SOMERSET, PA
June 12, 13, 14, 2015

Pioneer Park Campground is located in south central Pennsylvania.
http://www.thevuelta.com/CampoutRegistration2013.pdf
Info: George Blackham IV, gjbivlstsgtusmc@yahoo.com
or Jason Kaplitz; gsjay@kaplitz.com (814) 615 9138
Pre-registration appreciated- Send check/name/ contact info to:
LHBMWR C/O 840 Basin Dr. Windber Pa. 15963

For more information see the April 2015 issue of the Newsletter,

p. 7.

More Goop Sturr COMING
from Ron ““ReddyK” Latkovic

At the April Four Winds BMW Riders meeting, ReddyK, who
had been chatting with our good friend and the ‘Burgh’s only fine
BMW dealer, Lee Marks, told me he had some interesting informa-
tion about some upcoming BMW products. Seems the Boys of Ba-
varia have decided to invade the smaller vehicle market, having so
very nicely covered the larger 2 wheeled area with everything from
650ccs to 1600ccs, many of which are viewed by the folks testing
and writing for the Motorcycle rags as among the best bikes avail-
able in their classes if not actually the very best. From what Ron
said, Lee indicated that Bayerische Motoren Werke has had three
300cc vehicles under development that are due to hit the dealerships
in the next year or so. If my addled memory serves correctly, Ron
said there will be a 300cc GS (howsabout that!), a 300cc scooter (a
little sister to the awesome 650cc Sport and GT Maxi [and | do mean
MAXI] scooters), and a 300cc ‘R’ bike. These should be great for
beginning riders as well as for those of us who like little, quick, light
jobs. 1 would not doubt that 300cc BMW will have plenty of spunk
for it’s size. BMW gets interestinger and interestinger, wouldn’t ya

say?

WHO HAS MOTORCYCLES?
Here is some interesting information concerning where motorcycles/
scooters are most found and used: the figures provided indicate the
% of households owning or using a motorcycle or scooter.

uUS: 14%

Europe:
Italy: 26%
Greece: 23%
UK: 7%

Russia/Ukraine:
Russia: 9%
Ukraine: 8%

Middle East:
Egypt: 28%
Tunisia: 25%
Jordan: 4%

Asia:

Thailand: 87%
Viet Nam: 86%
China: 60%
South Korea: 9%

Latin America:
Brazil: 29%

Argentina: 24%
El Salvador: 6%

Sub-Saharan Africa:
Nigeria 35%

Ghana 15%

S. Africa 7%
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The foregoing figures on motorcycle ownership are from the Pew
Research Center:

http://www.pewresearch.org/fact-tank/2015/04/16/car-bike-or-motor-
cycle-depends-on-where-you-live/
?utm_source=Pew+Research+Center&utm_campaign=535408677a-
Al 16 Degth Perely Marijered 16 20158&uim medunremail&um &m0 36300

535408677a-399649569

IT’s TOo LAUGH

Reprinted from the Retreads of Western PA Newsletter--thanks to
Phebe Hershelman for this moment of laughter!
Do Las Vegas Churches accept gambling chips?

This may come as a surprise to those of you not living in las
vegas, but there are more Catholic churches than Casinos. Not sur-
prisingly, some worshipers at Sunday services will give Casino chips
rather than cash when the basket is passed. Since they get chips

from many different Casinos, the churches have devised a method to
collect the offerings. The churches send all their collected chips to a
nearby franciscan monastery for sorting and then the chips are taken
to the Casinos of origin and cashed in. ...This is done by the Chip
Monks. ....You didn’t even see it coming did you?

Thank you to John Docter for yet more laughter that keeps us young

Two little boys, ages 8 and 10, are excessively mischievous. They
are always getting into trouble and their parents know if any mis-
chief occurs in their town, the two boys are probably involved. The
boys’ mother heard that a preacher in town had been successful in
disciplining children, so she asked if he would speak with her boys.
The preacher agreed, but he asked to see them individually. The
mother sent the 8 year old in the morning, with the older boy to see
the preacher in the afternoon.

The preacher, a huge man with a deep booming voice, sat the
younger boy down and asked him sternly, “Do you know where God
is, son?”

The boy’s mouth dropped open, but he made no response, sitting
there wide-eyed with his mouth hanging open.

So the preacher repeated the question in an even sterner tone,
“Where is God?!
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Again, the boy made no attempt to answer.

The preacher raised his voice even more and shook his finger in
the boy’s face and bellowed, “WHERE IS GOD?”

The boy screamed & bolted from the room, ran directly home &
dived into his closet, slamming the door behind him.

When his older brother found him in the closet, he asked, “What
happened?”

The younger brother, gasping for breath, replied, “We are in BIG
trouble this time!”

“GOD is missing, and they think WE did it I”

&

RAMBLINGS OF A RETIRED MIND
I found this timely, because today | was in a store that sells sun-
glasses, and only sunglasses. A young lady walks over to me and
asks, “what brings you in today?”.
I looked at her, and said, “I’m interested in buying a refrigerator.”
She didn’t quite know how to respond. Am | getting to be that age?

I was thinking about how a status symbol of today is those cell phones
that everyone has clipped onto their belt or purse. | can’t afford
one. So I’m wearing my garage door opener.

You know, | spent a fortune on deodorant before I realized that people
didn’t like me anyway.

I was thinking that women should put pictures of missing husbands
on beer cans!

When people see a cat’s litter box they always say, ‘Oh, have you
got a cat?” Just once | want to say, ‘No, it’s for company!”

Employment application blanks always ask who is to be called in
case of an emergency.

I think you should write, *An ambulance.’

Birds of a feather flock together . . . .and then crap on your car.

The easiest way to find something lost around the house is to buy a
replacement.

Did you ever notice: The Roman Numerals for forty (40) are XL.

The sole purpose of a child’s middle name is so he can tell when
he’s really in trouble.

Tambeltini Bridc




Four Winds BMW Riders
c/o Ralph Meyer, Editor
6056 Meadow Lane
Bakerstown, PA 15007-9720

How po I join
Four WinDs BMW
RIDERS?

To join, come to a meeting and introduce
yourself. Meetings are listed here in the
Newsletter and in the schedule of events
on the Web Site, www.4windsbmw.org.

Membership dues are $20 per year for pri-

mary membership, and $10 per year for
associate members residing in the same
household as a primary member.
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DIRECTIONS TO THE MAY MEETING:
The May meeting will be held from 12 PM** to 3 PM at Tambellini’s
Restaurant, 413 Railroad Street, Bridgeville; phone: 412-221-5202; URL:
http://www.tambellinisbridgeville.com/component/content/article/6 .
Please note that there is no parking directly across the street from
Tambellini’s front door. It’s all reserved. There are sidewalk steps from
there up to a large flat parking lot above street level with an entrance from
Bower Hill Rd. straight across from the Dari Delite. After Parking in the
large parking lot, you cross the railroad tracks and go down the sidewalk
steps to the restaurant level entrance on Railroad St.
From North of Bridgeville, Drive South on 1-79S; take Exit 55. Bear right
at the end of the exit and head South on Washington Pike about 1.1
miles after the exit. Turn Left onto Bower Hill Road. Go about 500

feet on Bower Hill Road and turn right into the parking lot across from
the Dari Delight and park in that lot. Follow the After Parking direc-
tions above.

From South of Bridgeville, get on I-79N and travel North. Take Exit 54
and bear right out of the exit onto Rte 50, turning left onto Washington
Pike where Rte 50 turns left and heads North. Go about .4 mile from
where you turned Left onto 50N and turn right onto Bower Hill Road.
Go about 500 feet on Bower Hill Road and turn right into the parking
lot across from the Dari Delight and park in that lot. Follow the After
Parking directions above.

See Maps, pp 14 & 15. **The Board will meet at 11:00 AM.
Latitude/Longitude for GPS location: Parking: N40.35916 W80.11014 ;
Restaurant: N40.35866 W80.10988 .




