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MONTH MEETING INFO
The next meeting of the Four Winds
BMW Riders will be held on Sat.,
May 20, 2006 at Shelter #1-
“Children’s Playground” in Boyce
Park from 1 PM.  Bring your own
lunch and drink.  See the maps on p.
17 and info on p. 18.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS

2006

President – Scott Bassin
724-538-4612

sbassin@city-net.com

Vice President – Ed Syphan
724-347-5590

esyphan@yahoo.com

Treasurer – Margaret
Weaver

724-942-1357
gsweave@netscape.com

Corres. Sec’y – Holly
Marcheck

marchhe@comcast.net

Rec. Sec’y – Shirley Hart
412-242-1970

shirley.hart@msanet.com

Director – Jürgen Brune
412-418-4646

jurgen@brune.ws

Director – Leo Stanton
412-384-8229

Don’t forget!
Covered Bridges...

Find... and
Photograph ‘em!
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The hunt is on:  Post Offices from A to Z.
Photograph ‘em with you and your bike!
Make sure their name is in the picture;

send the picture to BMR Point Mistress Diane!

PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE
What to write, what to write?  Hmmmm.
Maybe I could write about...no, that won’t
work.  Oh, I know, I’ll write about…nope,
nobody cares about that.  Hmmmm.
Hmmmm.  Okay, screw it, I got nothin’.  How
about turning the time you’re saving by not
having to read a long president’s message into
a few extra miles of riding time instead?  You
can thank me next time you see me.

SCOTT

At Magoo’s!
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PUBLICATION INFO
The Four Winds BMW Riders

Newsletter is published for
members’ use.  Articles’ and
pictures’ copyrights are held by
their authors.  Author’s permis-
sion should be obtained before
any form of republication.

Editor: Ralph Meyer
Deadline: Articles submitted must

be received by the editor no
later than any time the Tues-
day after the club meeting of
the month preceding the
month of publication (e.g.,
May Meeting: May 20; June
issue deadline: Tues., May
23rd).  Articles/Info rec’d after
deadline go in next month’s
newsletter.

Submission information:
E-mail submissions: Send as at-

tachments with “4 Winds News-
letter Article” in the e-mail
‘Subject’ line to:

    <meyer@zoominternet.net>
Articles on Disk Media mail to:

Ralph Meyer, Editor
4 Winds Newsletter
6056 Meadow Lane
Bakerstown, PA 15007-9720

Submission formats:
Articles: Send as plain text with

headings and hdg depth defined,
or in Word Processor (e.g., MS
Word) format.  Save trees: avoid
paper if you can.

Pictures and graphics: Submit in
JPEG or TIFF format with
clearly marked locations in the
article.

Long articles may be split between
issues.

National Club Affiliations: Four
Winds BMW Riders is char-
tered club #6 of the BMWMOA
and chartered club #76 of the
BMWRA

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.

MEETING SCHEDULE 2006
Mark the dates on your calendars,

but remember...
All meeting sites are tentative.

Please check the web site and
newsletter for changes and up-
dates.

May 20, 2006, 1 PM — Boyce Park,
Plum Twp.

June, 2006 — TBA
July, 2006 — TBA
August, 2006 — Friday, August 18

to Sunday, August 20
40th!! Annual Four Winds
Rally!

September, 2006 — TBA
October, 2006 — TBA
November, 2006 — TBA
December, 2006 — No Monthly

Meeting

ONGOING EVENTS

Breakfast Rides, et al.:
These rides are free-form.  Those

attending decide what they
want to do and where, if any-
where, they want to ride.  If you
just want to show up in the car
and have breakfast with fellow
motorcyclists, that’s fine too.

COME!  EAT!  CHAT!  RIDE!

Ride Schedule — Month:
Sun, May 7 — North at King’s, I-

79 & Rt 910/VIP Dr., 10:00
AM

Sat, May 13 — West at Eat n’ Park,
Rt 60 & 22/30, 9:00 AM

Sun, May 21 — South at the Road-
side Restaurant, Rt 51, 10:00
AM

Sat, May 27 — East at Dick’s, Rt
22 Westbound Side,
Monroeville, 9:00 AM

If you’re going to a breakfast
ride, you might want to no-
tify others:  It’s not necessary,
but it’d be nice to let others
know you’re going to a particu-
lar Breakfast Ride by putting
a notice on the 4-Winds Site
Message Board’s Breakfast
Ride section saying so.  That’ll
help save a rider from discov-
ering too late that no one else
is going that day.  The Break-
fast Ride’s URL is:   http://
www.4windsbmw.org/forum/
viewforum.php?f=9  .  Be sure
to erase your post after the ride
if you can so the board doesn’t
get cluttered.

MAY 2006 SHACK
Picnic Wednesday, May 17th, from 7-
10PM at Carl Hartz’s, 69 Steen Hol-
low Road, Oakdale, PA 15071, Ph.:
724-693-0219.
Directions:  From the Kirwin Heights
exit of I-79 turn left onto Rt. 50 (Wash-
ington Pike). At next traffic signal, turn
left onto Thoms Run, (see Chartiers
Valley High School on your left). Fol-
low Thoms Run to Steen Hollow Rd.
Turn Left onto Steen Hollow Rd to #69
on your left.

If you follow Thoms Run into
Oakdale, U-turn, go up the hill and
make the first right onto Steen Hollow.

AMA COMMENDS WVA

-NEW RECKLESS-DRIVING LAW
Tom Lindsay - Public Information Director,

AMA
PICKERINGTON, Ohio — The American
Motorcyclist Association (AMA)commends
West Virginia for enacting a law supporting
the goals of the AMA’s “Justice for All” cam-
paign.

The Reckless Driving Bill, also known
as “Danny’s Law” after West Virginia mo-
torcyclist Danny Kneisly, passed unani-

mously in both houses of the state legisla-
ture and was signed into law April 4 by Gov-
ernor Joe Manchin, himself an avid motor-
cyclist. The new law increases penalties, in-
cluding jail time, for reckless-driving viola-
tions.

Instrumental in the passage of Danny’s
Law was ABATE of West Virginia, along with
Kneisly’s family and other motorcyclist ac-
tivists.

“West Virginia motorcyclists can be
proud, as we are, that their legislators and
their governor value justice,” said Imre
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Szauter, AMA Legislative Affairs Specialist. “We urge other states
to follow West Virginia’s example, and we encourage all motorcy-
clists to work with the AMA and with state motorcyclists’-rights or-
ganizations to change the way the justice system sentences drivers.”

Kneisly was killed in 2004 at age 43, less than a mile from his
Martinsburg home, when a driver violated his right-of-way by mak-
ing a left turn in front of him; the driver was fined $20.

Responding to the disturbing nationwide trend of inadequate
sentences for motorists who kill or seriously injure other motorists,
the AMA launched Justice for All in 2004. The campaign’s goals
include increasing each state’s penalties for violations that result in
serious injury or death, as well as incorporating motorcycle-aware-
ness modules in driver-education classes.

West Virginia joins seven other states in passing legislation that
supports the goals of Justice for All: Arkansas, Maine, New York,
North Carolina, Pennsylvania, Virginia, and Washington.

For more information about the AMA’s Justice for All campaign,
visit www.AMADirectlink.com/justice.

The American Motorcyclist Association: rights. riding. racing.
Founded in 1924, the AMA is a non-profit organization with more
than 270,000 members. The Association’s purpose is to pursue, pro-
tect and promote the interests of motorcyclists, while serving the
needs of its members. The AMA also is the world’s largest
motorsports-sanctioning body. For more information, visit the AMA
website at www.AMADirectlink.com, or call 1-800-AMA-JOIN. For
the latest news releases, visit the AMA News Room at http://
home.ama-cycle.org/newsroom.

TOM

SILICA DUST DANGER
Sonny Robison sent this in from his Masonry Craftsmen magazine,
in response to some rides on which we experienced much dust from
sand (read that silica!) and salt on the roads.  It’s worth knowing
about when riding in those conditions.  The executive summary is
“Avoid riding in clouds of dust if at all possible.  It’s safer for your
health!”  Here’s the article:

THE DUST DIRECTOR ...ITS SHOWTIME!
by John Mains, Stone / PCC Field Rep, Local # 9 Pa

Well, it took us some time, bur we’re finally getting it. For years, the
unions, trade organizations, and various federal and state health and
safety agencies have been informing and educating the construction
industry on the dangers of silica dust exposure.

Silica, one of the most common minerals in the earth’ s crust, is
found in all stone, masonry, concrete and aggregate type materials.
Silica dust is created when these materials are cut or ground. Silico-
sis, a lung disease, develops to some degree according to the per-
centage and concentration of silica dust in the air and to the duration
of exposure.

Large silica dust particles (those that we can see) are stopped by
the tiny hairs, mucous membranes, and other protective mechanisms
of our upper respiratory tract that form a barrier against them. But
the smallest of these particles, are respirable crystalline silica, rang-
ing from .22 or .3 microns in diameter to .5 microns (too small to be
seen by the naked eye), and are odorless, colorless, and pass nature’s

barrier. The more of this dust is inhaled, the more scarring there is.
The scarring condition is nonreversible, and yet, “100% prevent-
able!”

Aside from the ever looming possibility of lung cancer,” the health
dangers don’t cease when the sawing stops and the dust stops fly-
ing.” One microscopic silica dust particle takes 4 to 6 hours to fall 4
feet! Everyone in the work area is affected by the actions of one
worker- for hours, including those just passing by. Many contractors
are haunted by nagging side effects such as continuous coughing,
sneezing attacks, throat phlegm, asthma, eye irritation and dust al-
lergies.

NIOSH (National Institute for Occupational Safety and Health)
researchers have determined that during tuck pointing (when a worker
is grinding out mortar from between the brick), silica exposure typi-
cally exceeds 20 to 100 times the Recommended Exposure Limit
(REL) of .05 milligrams per cubic meter.

To better visualize and understand the Recommended Exposure
Limit, the BAC (Bricklayers and Allied Craft Workers) Trade Union
reports that 1 teaspoon of respirable crystalline silica, thrown in the
air at a stadium football field, is over the established REL!

So what is being done? Now that we know that “Air purifying
respirations cannot provide acceptable silica exposure reduction [be-
cause of the massive volumes of dust that is created]. “a NIOSH
article entitled, “Research on Silica Dust Control During Construc-
tion.” The answer lies in developing effective dust control tools that
are “refined” to work in the real world.

GPS-ING AROUND II
MOUNTING YOUR GPS ON YOUR BIKE.

Ralph Meyer
There’s not much sense in talking about GPSs until you have yours
purchased and mounted on your bike, so this short article is just an
introduction to some types of mounting methods that are presently
available on the market for motorcycles, and a short description of
them.

There are a number of ways you can mount a GPS on your bike,
depending on the model bike you have.  Shelf mounts are essentially
made for touring bikes and consist of a shelf that is bolted onto or
above the bike’s dash.  You then mount the GPS via its holder to the
shelf using screws.  These shelves also are handy for mounting a
host of other things on them as well: cell phones, county-mountie
etc. radar detectors, MP3 players, Satellite Radios, ...you name it.
The maufacturers of these shelves usually figure you’ll use the cradle
that came with your GPS to attach the GPS to the shelf—they nor-
mally don’t make the cradles themselves since the shelves are rather
like auto dashboards for which GPS units usually come already
equipped with cradles.

RAM mounts are universal mounts and have many variations to
enable the RAM mount to be fitted to the type of bike and handle-
bars you have.  They essentially consist of tough rubber balls with a
steel core and durable heavy thumbscrew connectors between the
ball mount on the GPS holder, and a base ball mount on a handlebar
or triple clamp.  This setup enables you to position your GPS just
about anywhere you want to put it around the handlebars or triple
clamps.   The handlebar balls come in a variety of types, from those

Continued on page 8
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CHEROKEE RIDE

FOUR DAYS IN THE GREAT MOTORCYCLE PLAYGROUND
Dave & Sean Thomas, Ride planners/leaders

The dates are June 8th to the 11th, rain date June 22nd to the 25th. The plan is to leave Wednesday evening (7th) and super slab it to
Beckley WV and crash for the night. This first night is on the flex plan, meaning how and when you arrive is up to you.

Day 1:  Short 100m SS run (sorry), then we dive into the good stuff. This will be about 360m ending in Cherokee NC.
Day 2:  Scratch the Dragon’s back, we will put in another great day about 325m including running the Dragon. This will be on

Friday so we would expect traffic to be minimal. Again we return to Cherokee.
Day 3: We hit some more great roads and begin our trek North. We will end up in Huntington WV after covering about 350 miles.
Day 4: Home ward bound, the route will take us through SW Ohio and back to the Burg. About 280 miles, getting us home late

afternoon.
Hotels have been set up and rooms blocked (see below); lunch stops are still being finalized.  These are low to medium priced
hotels. So if you’re planning to go don’t hesitate, book early. If we feel the demand is greater more rooms will be blocked.

This ride is about the ride, with the object of enjoying some great challenging terrain. We will do some sight seeing but it will
be minimal. The pace will be brisk, but everyone can easily ride at their own pace, because each rider is responsible for the rider
behind him and we will stop to regroup. If the group is large or if part of the group cares to do more sight seeing we can break into
smaller groups, multiple route sets will be available.

The route is available on MS Streets & Trips 2005 – just drop me an email (davet412@adelphia.net)

HOTELS
Thanks to Sharlene McCoy-Collinger, 2nd officer of SCRC (Southern Cruisers Riding Club) 139, we have following rooms avail-
able for the Cherokee ride.  8 rooms are blocked at each hotel and held on Shar’s VISA. 

Anyone going please call early and book your rooms individually on your own credit card. The rooms are under - 4 Winds
BMW Motorcycle Club/Sharlene McCoy-Collinger.

Each day we will be leaving promptly at 8am. That means that both rider and bike are prepped, fueled and ready to go at 8am
sharp.

If part of the group wants to break off for a more leisurely pace we can always regroup over dinner for some spirited bench
racing. The route is available on MS Streets & Trips 2005 – email (davet412@adelphia.net)

6/7/06
Howard Johnson                                8 Rooms 2 Dbls
1907 Harper Rd. Beckley                   $59
304-255-5900                                  24 Hr. cancellation
Confirmation #s 109530,1,2,3,4,5,6,7

       
6/8, 9/06

Drama Inn                                         8 rooms, 1 with 1 King Bed
462 Tsali Blvd. US441                       $79 Street, $89/River
Cherokee, N.C.                                   Hope at least one married couple is going! lol
828-497-3271 Lambert & Laverne Wilson, Proprietors
This is located on the Oconaflute River, Balcony w/rocking chairs overlook the river for  $89
48 Hr. Cancellation   

6/10/06
Day’s Inn                                          8 rooms 
5196 Rt 60                                       $54. 2 Queen Beds
Huntington, WV
304-733-4477                                 Cancel before 4 p.m.
Confirmation #s 225910 thru 225918

STARLIGHT CAR CRUISE
For future reference...  Mark this date:  June 16th.  That will be 4-Winds BMW Riders’ night, featuring our bikes (among other vehicles) in
the Starlight Car Cruise at the Northway Church, on the left about 1/2 mile North of Rte 910 on Perry Highway as you travel north.  Plan to
come and show your bike.
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On the Net...
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.

Pilgrim's (Safety and Other) Rules & Tips:  http://www.wildwestcycle.com/f_tips.html
LEO traffic stop tips (from Kevin Hart):  http://www.wildwestcycle.com/f_johnlaw.html

Why BMW RTs rule and Harleys are known by RT Long-riders as "Hardley Ablesons":  http://
www.wildwestcycle.com/f_BMW.html

FOR SALE
Please note:  If you sell your item, please notify the newsletter editor so it can be removed from this list.
Tourmaster mini magnetic tank bag. Clear map window on top, single main compartment with zipped compartments in lid,

expansion zipper gives an additional 2" of height and allows sufficient room for most gear rain cover included. Fit great on my
R1150R. In used but good condition. New price was near $80.00. Will sell for $40 including shipping. TomBarnhart, 772-878-
3968 or Dtbarnhart@aol.com

Brand new Schuberth C2 helmet in size medium and graphite grey color with mild graphics. I bought this at the Cleveland
Cycle World show for $500 and unfortunately after a couple of rides it just doesn’t fit me right. Includes original box, owners
manual and helmet bag. Total use about 4 hours and 200 miles. Perfect as new condition. $400 obo. Rick Gzesh  giftdp@aol.com
Link:  http://www.extremesupply.com/schuberthhelmets/schuberthC2helmet.html

Brand new OXLITE 1500lb capacity, 3 piece aluminum, arched, 8ft long ramp:  I bought it to get my machine back from
daytona last week. i now want to SELL for $300.00. list for $389.00 on internet. it works great if you have the b—s to use it.
I dont. It scared the begeebers out of me.  Don Good.

Sears Craftsman motorcycle jack in good condition hardly used, retails for 99.99 in stores asking $50.00.  Link to sears
catalog listing for the jack:  http://www.sears.com/sr/javasr/
product.do?vertical=TOOL&bidsite=&pid=00950190000&BV_UseBVCookie=Yes ; Sean Thomas
sdthomas@comcast.net

SPECIAL TIE-DIED T-SHIRTS...
THIS IS WHAT THEY’LL LOOK LIKE.  SEE MITCH’S APPAREL REPORT ON P. 12.
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WIN A STREETPILOT!
Four Winds BMW Riders 

 
Enter to Win a Garmin StreetPilot 2720! 

Ticket Price   5 Dollars 

Drawing to be held at the 40th Rally, August 19th 2006 

Purchase Tickets from any Active Club Member,  

or at Rally Registration. 

Winner need not be present! 
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WHO ARE WE?  THE BARRETT BIO...
Nancy and Sean Barrett

Sean has been riding motorcycles of one type or another since he
was a teenager. His first bike consisted of a “box of parts” from a
friend’s junkyard that was assembled into something that could be
ridden.

In the early 1980’s we purchased a Honda CB 650 that we hap-
pily rode around on two up. It was Nancy’s first time on a motorcycle
and she was hooked.

The Barretts came to the Pittsburgh area in the fall of 1986,
following the completion of Sean’s Family Practice residency in York,
PA. He had accepted a position with HealthAmerica. At that time we
we’re riding a Kawasaki 750LTD. In the market for a used BMW
and looking for fellow riders, Sean contacted the Four Winds BMW
Riders. We were told to call back when we found a BMW. Yes! The
good old days! We then contacted the local Rider Club looking for
people to ride with. They invited us to join them, which we did...on
our Kawasaki. They were all on Goldwings.  Nobody talked to us,
but we had a nice ride.

We then began riding with some “non-denominational” motor-
cyclists, a Harley rider and his wife and a Moto Guzzi rider, who we
met through our neighbors. We had (& continue to have) many fine
rides, long and short, including our first trip to MidOhio for the
Superbike races.

We finally did find a used BMW, a 1986 R80RT. We contacted
the Four Winds again. There had been a “regime change” and we
were invited to attend a meeting. At that time, you had to be intro-
duced to club members and then a vote was taken to see if you would
be invited to join the club. We apparently passed this step (We didn’t
have any OBVIOUS flaws.), and became official Four Winds Mem-
bers!

We attended our first Four Winds rally in Jennerstown, PA in the
summer of 1991. We left the kids at the grandparent’s house in
Johnstown and went for the day. We have not missed a rally since
that time. I guess that will make 2006 our 16th Four Winds Rally.
Patrick was almost 4 years old and Mary was a little over a year
when we stared bringing them along to the rallies. They will have
attended 14 this year. Not a bad record.

We have worn many “hats” within the club since that time. Sean
was a Director - At-Large when Gary Smith was President. Nancy
was elected President (again Gary’s doing!) in 1998 when we had an
all women Board of Directors. She was re-elected in 1999. Then in
2002, for some unknown reason, she agreed to run and was once
again President. I believe that the campaign slogan had something to
do with “You guys need a mother!”  Other club duties over the years
have included newsletter editor, recording secretary and rally chair.
We always seem to be doing something.

Since purchasing the R80 other bikes that have passed through
our garage have been a 1996  R1100RS and the current rides, a 2004
R1150RS and a 1983 R65LS. These bikes have taken one or both of
us on many memorable trips across town, across the state, across the
country and even to Canada. We have been to rallies, races, Bike
Week in Daytona, New Hampshire for the rally at Laconia, the RA in
Quebec, conferences in New Orleans and Texas. We’ve ridden in
sun, rain, (a lot!), high winds and even hail. Trips for 2006 are in the
works, with fellow Four Winds members, with other friends and alone.
You will see us at club meetings, rallies ( Four Winds & others) and
on the road! Be Safe!

SEAN & NANCY

IT’S TO LAUGH:
THE THERMODYNAMICS OF HELL

Sent in by Dave Mclaughlin
The following is supposedly an actual question given on a Univer-
sity of Washington chemistry mid-term.

The answer by one student was so  “profound” that the professor
shared it with colleagues,  via the  Internet, which is, of course, why
we now have the pleasure of enjoying it as well.

Bonus Question: Is Hell exothermic (gives off heat) or endother-
mic (Absorbs heat?)

Most of the students wrote proofs of their beliefs using Boyle’s
Law (gas cools when it expands and heats when it is compressed) or
some variant.

One student, however, wrote the following:
First, we need to know how the mass of Hell is changing in time.

So we need to know the rate at which souls are moving into Hell and
the rate at which they are leaving. I think that we can safely assume
that once a soul gets to Hell, it will not leave. Therefore, no souls are
leaving.

As for how many souls are entering Hell, let’s look at the differ-
ent religions that exist in the world today. Most of these religions
state that if you are not a member of their religion, you will go to
Hell. Since there is more than one of these religions and since people
do not belong to more than one religion, we can project that all souls
go to Hell.

With birth and death rates as they are, we can expect the number
of souls in Hell to increase exponentially. Now, we look at the rate of
change of the volume in Hell because Boyle’s Law states that in
order for the temperature and pressure in Hell to stay the same, the
volume of Hell has to expand proportionately as souls are added.

This gives two possibilities:
1. If Hell is expanding at a slower rate than the rate at which

souls enter Hell, then the temperature and pressure in Hell will in-
crease until all Hell breaks loose.

2. If Hell is expanding at a rate faster than the increase of souls
in Hell, then the temperature and pressure will drop until Hell freezes
over. So which is it? If we accept the postulate given to me by Teresa
during my Freshman year that,”it will be a cold day in Hell before I
sleep with you, and take into account the fact that I slept with her
last night, then number 2 must be true, and thus I am sure that Hell
is exothermic and has already frozen over. The corollary of this theory
is that since Hell has frozen over, it follows that it is not accepting
any more souls and is therefore, extinct...leaving only Heaven thereby
proving the existence of a divine being which explains why, last
night, Teresa kept shouting “Oh my God.”

THIS STUDENT RECEIVED THE ONLY “A”

DAVE
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that mount in the mirror holes on Beemer handgrips, to ones that use
one of the mounting screws on an R1100 or 1150RT’s handlebars to
hold a bracket with the base ball.  RAM supplies tough mounting
cradles for quite a variety of GPSs, among other things. (including a
pop-can drink holder, would you believe?)

Here are a number of URLs where you can see pictures of the
various mounting methods for your bike, as well as places where you
can purchase a desired mount, or the parts needed to make it up
(usually with RAM mounts you purchase a base ball, the GPS cradle,
a cradle ball, and a connector, and maybe a bolt or screw or two... all
of which are usually sold separately so you can engineer exactly the
set up you desire):

Shelf Mounts:
for K1200LTs and R1150/R1200RTs: http://www.bmrproducts.com/

categories.php,
for K100/1100RS: http://www.cyclegadgets.com/Products/

product.asp?Item=KRSSHELF

RAM Mounting Systems:
Here is a neat Wizard where you punch in your GPS Manufacturer,

GPS Model, Bike Mfgr & Model, and it will tell you the RAM
parts you need to mount your GPS: http://65.102.174.119/
rammount/motorcycle.aspx

This is the RAM mount home base: http://www.ram-mount.com/
products/motorcycles.htm

But here is where you can purchase them: http://
www.cyclegadgets.com/Products/RAM/?Item=RAM

Various Mounts at: http://www.gpscity.com/gps-mount.htm  You
can choose your GPS and the web site will show you the mount for
it... generally a RAM mount, though GPScity sells mounts by other
manufacturers as well.

Machined mounts for tubular handlebars and for various BMW
bikes—LTs, RTs, RSs (This isn’t the easiest site to navigate.  You
have to surf around a bit to locate what you might want, but the
products look well made and machined):

http://www.gadgetguy.net/Catalog/Page01/Page1.html
http://www.gadgetguy.net/PhotoGallery/PhotoGallery.html

Somewhat more expensive, but excellent machined mounts for vari-
ous Beemers:

http://www.saeng.com/cockpit.htm

Of course, the final approach, if you are handy with tools, and have
some aluminum, steel, nuts, bolts, and maybe a hand or machine
tool hanging around the garage is to manufacture something your-
self.  The holders that come with GPSs are often amenable to home-
grown mounts that may serve better than something you can pur-
chase.

RALPH

Continued from page 3

“Ranger” Rick’s Ride...

4-WINDS

AT BMW’S GS OPEN HOUSE

AND AT MAGOO’S...
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SYPHAN’S SUPERIOR SWOOP

OR HOW 15 OF US WERE LED BY ED ON A MERRY

RIDE IN THE PARK(S) TO THE PACKARD MUSEUM
Ralph Meyer

One, two, three, four,
Meet outside,
Then in the door...
Five, six, seven, eight,
We don’t want
to be too late!

Well, it sorta started like that...  When I hit King’s North Break-
fast Ride Site at about 8:30, who’d I spy but Paul White, making like
a Gold Wing owner with his LT (polishing rag out and spray polish
being wielded to remove any bits of dust that may have accrued since
getting the bike out of the garage while awaiting the arrival of other
riders—such cleaning activities are a univerally known and well docu-
mented trait of Gold-
Wingers—I suspect
some Goldwing clubs
could even sport a dem-
onstrational GoldWing
Polishing Drill Team
whose members all
swing their rags in uni-
son to an appointed team
sergeant’s chant: “1, 2, 3,
4, swing your rag and
wipe some more”—I’ve
not quite seen that, but I
have seen several GW
riders at rallies all pol-
ishing their bikes in a
sort of communal
“Cleanliness is next to
godliness” swishing frenzy). Paul’s bike, however, being a luxurious
Beemer K-LT is, of course, much more worth the attention than any
Gold Wing...  Even the Bike Mags recognized that this year.  Good
for you, Paul!  Anyway, after parking the RT next to Paul’s LT, and
gently kidding him about the polishing, (I shoulda borrowed the rag
and given the RT a swipe or two myself!) Walt Halaja rolled in, and,
all of three us, having dehelmeted, etc., and no one else having ar-
rived, headed into Kings, telling the waitress to give us a table for at
least 5 or 6 since we figured we were early (Paul got there at 8:15,
and Walt and I almost simultaneously at 8:30).

Fortunately, she gave us two tables and 8-plus chairs worth of
space, because shortly after we’d gotten our coffee and ordered, in
rolled a black GS piloted by Dave McLaughlin.  After Dave was in,
had his coffee, and ordered, Dan Weaver and Tom Primke arrived,
followed shortly thereafter by Kevin Hart, the Kehans—Mitch and
Hillary—riding two-up, and John Allen.  For early on the first Day-
light Saving Time day the North Breakfast/Syphoon Packard Mu-
seum Ride was really looking up.  It was, however, noticeable that
almost everyone including those who usually have water ordered
coffee.  For having maybe lost an hour’s sleep, however, it was a
lively crew, soon to be joined as 10 AM, pumpkin time, rolled around
(as threatened by Ed—if you’re not there by 10 and ready to roll, you
turn into a pumpkin and are left behind) by another six riders, Ron
Kranz, Ed Tatters, Jay Singh, Tim Pears, Mark Zang, and our fear-
less leader, the Great Syphoon (I kid you not on the greatness.  As
most of you know, this guy knows two-laners, neat country scenery,

twisty roads, and ways of avoiding super slabs and most towns un-
less absolutely forced to go through them better than many folks I
know).

We were just about ready to head out bang on 10AM when a
snafu reared its head:  Paul’s LT refused to fire up.  Not a low battery
problem—his lights were nice and bright, but everything he tried
simply would not result in the starter’s doing anything more than
provide dead silence:  not even the click of the starter relay could be
heard.  Not to worry, however.  King’s parking lot runs nicely down-
hill, and powered by three or four manpower pushing the bike, Paul
got it started on the roll down by kicking it into gear and letting out
the clutch, figuring that maybe it’d behave itself later on... and it
did, but he never shut her down until we reached the museum.  Com-
mendable caution.  The outcome of this story is that after we came
out the museum to head for lunch, she fired right up.  Who knows
what the problem was earlier?  In any event, we all got away at
10:10, and no one turned into a pumpkin.

I’d set my GPS to
Goto the Packard Mu-
seum, so, as was ex-
pected, Ed led us off in
the diametrically oppo-
site direction from the
one the GPS said we
should go in. That was
just the beginning of a
ride full of the GPS’s re-
calculations—had I ear-
phones hooked to it, I
probably would have
heard a constant rendi-
tion of “Off route,
recalculating”s.  But that
was OK.  I’d earlier used
the Mapsource computer

program to see what route would automatically be laid out by the
program both for ‘Fastest Route’ and for ‘Shortest Route.’  Duhhhhh...
I-76 was the way to go in the first, and the second went squarely
through Youngstown.  I love GPSs, don’t get me wrong, but as the
Parisian Taxi driver responded while driving straight through red
light after red light at 2 in the morning with no traffic in sight, when
his bureaucratic American passenger, upset by this, asked him why
he wasn’t stopping, “M’sieu, why should an intelligent person obey
a stupid machine when it isn’t necessary?” In any event, Ed’s route
took us through few big towns and few 4 laners (read those ‘fews’ as
‘very few’).  We hit the outskirts of Evans City after a brisk ride up
Franklin Road, thence through Zelie, and Elwood City.

When we hit Edinburg, we stoped at the Edinburg post office,
which sported a nice parking area alongside for the bikes.  No photo
had been taken at Kings of the bunch as we were parked in several
different places and the traffic in and out precluded bothering with
one there.  Gathering around the post office sign, Ed and Kevin did
the honors—which explains why they don’t appear in the photo.
Kevin later claimed Jim-Bob Linneman was along on the ride too,
and wrote him in on the rider list Ed sent around the lunch table to
get the names of everybody riding; no one else, however, actually
saw Jim, so it may be Honda’s come out with some sort of invisible
wax for their sport-touring bikes and riders.  But who’s to say Jim’s
presence was but a figment of the Official Syphoon Rider’s imagina-
tion?  Not I, you betcha!

A few miles after Edinburg, while yet in the country (we’d been
in the country for most of the ride!) Ed pulled us off at a large clear-
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ing that was surrounded by some tall brush and trees effectively pro-
viding visual blockage from a house or two up the road.  Some of the
folks had indicated that as their gas tanks were slowly emptying,
other au natural tanks had become pretty full (the King’s
coffee???)Various riders found themselves thereby able to provide
said greenery (well, more brownery this time of year yet) with liquid
fertilizer.

Relieved by this stop, we were off again, and skirted the South-
west side of Sharon before hitting 82 and the Warren-Sharon Road.
Going around to the north of Warren on the ring-road (the 4-lane 82
& 5), we finally headed South at the exit onto Mahoning Avenue
past more stoplights than we’d seen on almost the rest of the ride to
the Museum, whose presence in Warren memorializes the fact that
Warren was where Mr. Packard started his motor vehicle company
before moving it to Detroit so he could rub shoulders with and sell
electrical parts to the competition based there.

Although not a large museum, it is a most interesting one, the
attraction for us, of course, being the display based on the idea of
“Motorcycles and the Movies.”  Eight movies that featured motor-
cycles were represented by a bike or type of scooter used in the film,
although the brochure stated clearly that the bikes displayed were
not the actual bikes used in the movies, but were reproductions, since
some of the bikes no longer exist, and some were actually different
but made to look like something else in the movie (like the Harley-
Davidson ‘Silent Gray Fellow’ used in “Big Jake,” starring John
Wayne, that “was actually a Spanish Montessa modified to look like
an older Harley Davidson” according to the brochure. The “Big Jake”
Harley on display at the museum was, in this case, a real antique
Harley.  Bikes from the “Shawshank Redemption,” “Roustabout,”
“Evel Knievel,” “Quadrophenia,” “On Any Sunday,” “The Wild One,”
and “Easy Rider,” along with a number of others, including a couple
of early Beemers were to be seen.  Naturally, being the Packard, the
museum sported early models of that once-was high-end automo-
bile.  One model, a two-passenger runabout from 1903, sported cool-
ing piping and a radiator for its 12 hp 1 cylinder engine that looked
like something out of a plumber’s catalog.  The other cars, a fire-

company squad car, and an all-wood body bus were
made of materials that clearly indicated that the
vehicles were expected to last at least 50 years,
and give farmers and their heirs fits who put worn
out ones at the backs of their properties hoping
they’d rust out shortly.  These babies were made to
last.

The present motorcycle show lasted through
April 15th, but as I understand, every year they put
on some form of motorcycle theme show.  It’s cer-
tainly a worthwhile museum to browse.

Following the museum visit, we remounted for
a short 1.9 mile ride southeast through town to the
Buena Vista Cafe.  I question that the vista of the
cafe’ is very buena, given that almost abutting the
place is the J & L Welding and Fabrication factory,
along with other ‘industrial’ architecture that was
very obviously not designed by someone of Frank
Lloyd Wright’s calibre (though that being the case,
the roofs of the buildings probably were leakless
in a rainstorm unlike some of those of his creation),
but, and this is a big but, as with anything culinary,
you don’t look at the surroundings, you check where
the locals meet t’ eat... and, from the looks of things,
in Warren, “Dis is de place!”  While they didn’t
offer 1 pound hamburgers, what they did in that

direction was among the best I’d had, and the waiter said that people
came from miles away to enjoy their home fried chicken, which, he
said, was prepared fresh every day, breaded there with the chef’s
secret ingredients (have you ever heard of fried chicken NOT breaded
with secret ingredients???) and power fried in high pressure fryers to
a crispy golden brown perfectly done.  Well, like used car salesmen,
you never trust what a waiter aiming to sell his goods says about
them until you have an objective 3rd party opinion.  That was shortly
forthcoming as Ed, sitting across the table from John, Walt, and I,
said he’d ordered the two chicken breast platter figuring to take the
second piece home, but that it was so good that he just couldn’t stop
eating with one.  Now that’s a recommendation I can buy!  Clearly, if
one is hungry anywhere near Warren Ohio, the Buena Vista Cafe is
the place to get a fine cure for that malaise!

The ride home was a kind of catch-as-catch can business, with as
many as wanted to follow our fearless leader to Sharon could, with
others doing their thing and peeling off whenever they wished for
the shortest or best way they wanted to go to head homeward.  Some,
I suspect tempted by Tim, were planning to follow along to get some
ice cream after our fashionably late and delicious lunch settled.  Walt
was interested in photographing some post offices, and was planning
on going to Bakerstown with me, so we sort of hung together, leav-
ing the bunch here and there when a post office was spied.  We
caught up with them once at a fuel/rest stop Sheetz, followed along
thereafter until New Wilmington, and there lost ‘em.  From then on
Walt and I were on our own, finally hitting Zelie, getting some shots
of its bit of USPS architecture, and then heading via the slab and 228
more or less in the direction of Bakerstown, at which we arrived
around 7:15 PM.

The Great Syphoon, I must say, lived up to only half his rep as
ride planner and leader:  That half was the well thought out route
and great roads with little traffic, along with the superlative destina-
tion, and eatery after, that we’ve all come to know and love about the
rides he heads up.  The other half, as on previous rides with this
eminent gentleman, however, was totally lacking.  I didn’t get to
sharpen my bike controlling skills in any force 5 crosswinds as I’d
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anticipated, and, unfortunately, I STILL didn’t get a chance to see
how dry my Frogg Togs could keep me in a horizontally driving down-
pour.  Syphan, ol’ buddy, where the heck was that typhoon you’re
famous for???

GPS Info:
Mvg Avg: 40.2mph
Max Spd: 85.6mph
Total Distance: 197.5 miles
Total Moving Time: 4:54:45
Packard Museum: N41 15.191 W80 49.819
Buena Vista Cafe: N41 14.877 W80 48.449

RALPH

RALLY CENTRAL: UPDATES!!
SEMINARS AND TECH SESSIONS UPDATE.

Paul White
Hopefully we are going to have a little bit of everything for everyone
this year. We will be posting information as it is confirmed here at
Rally Central. I will mention a few of the sessions we have lined up
each month, so tune back for further updates.

Mike Marcantino from the PA DUI ASSOCIATION has agreed
to come back this year, with an added bonus. Mike will be bringing
a 34 foot trailer with the TEAM DUI Safety SIM. Follow this link if
you would like to learn more about the Safety SIM program. http://
www.padui.org/sim.htm. Mike will have on going SIMulator ses-
sions both Friday and Saturday at the RALLY. Please make sure you
stop by and sign up for a test drive behind the wheel and see how you
do. The SIMulator has visited many schools and functions through-
out Pennsylvania. It should be an experience to remember.

Jeff Dunkle will be giving a tech session, to be announced at a
later time. Some of you should remember Jeff as Rally Chair for the
First Rally we had at Redbank Valley Park, in New Bethlehem, PA.
Thanks Jeff, you helped pick a winner and we have really enjoyed
the Rallies here. Jeff is working out of state at MORTON BMW in

Fredericksburg, VA. Since we have last seen Jeff, he has married
and hopefully will have his wife with him. She too rides a BMW and
is a teacher. Welcome back Jeff.

Dennis Mickanin has agreed to also put on a tech session this
year, but this may change since Dennis's company has decided to
pick up and leave the Pittsburgh area. But in the true spirit of our
fellow member, and former 25th Rally chair. Dennis will be there if
things work out. Thanks Dennis, and keep us posted on the job hunt.

Tony Capriotti will be giving a Motorcycle Safety talk this year.
As most of you know, Tony works at Heritage BMW in McKeesport,
PA. As we all are to well aware, safety is one of the most important
part of our everyday riding. Which reminds me to remind you to take
a MSF course if you haven't already, or if you have, to look into
taking it again. Well worth getting back to the basics. Remember too
that the Advance MSF Class will be held at Essex, Vermont at BMW
MOA National this year. And did I mention that these classes are
FREE?

Will have more sessions information next month, so stop back
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and hear what some others will be doing at our 40th Rally.  If you
have any suggestions, or know someone that would like to volunteer
to put on a session, please contact me at pwhite@hh-law.com.

PAUL

APPAREL REPORT
J. Mitch Kehn <j.kehn@verizon.net>

The rally t-shirts are in the process of being printed at Watkins Sport-
ing Goods and will be available soon. My hope is that other rally rats
in the club like myself will wear their Four Winds t-shirts the rallies
they attend and help us promote our 40th. Unfortunately, the rare
custom tie-dyed design I chose for a special edition shirt is no longer
available to our supplier. However, he has agreed to try to find us a
suitable alternative at a lower price. The long sleeve shirts and la-
dies cut t's orders are still on.  See pix on p. 5.

We will have rally cups this year! If you forget your favorite bev-
erage container at home, we will be providing the first 300 of you
with a new 14 oz. translucent plastic stein emblazoned with Becky
Linneman's "No Place Like Home" design.

We will also have 4-Winds stickers/reflectors available for pur-
chase.  The reflector/sticker will be made of reflective 7.5 mil Lexan
with the classic Four Winds logo printed in 4-colors of bright trans-
lucent ink, slightly redesigned to meet the rigid style guidelines of
BMWNA.

MITCH

LOST MEMBERS & RALLY PIN UPDATE
Tom Primke

31 cards of the almost 500 cards that we mailed last months were
returned (one didn't have a stamp and another one was missing the
address label).  17 of the returned cards were from the "lost mem-
bers" list:

Mark Cronenweth
Dan Doerr
Vincent Drappier
Mike Hendrix
Dennis Jones
James Kaefer
Evan Kovach
Bill Lafferty
Mike Linssen
Dana Moore
Richard Noderer
Richard Noderer, Jr.
David O'Connor
Gary Palmer
Joe Phelan
Lee & Kathy Seiwert
Victor Valcik

[Editor's note: if you know the actual address of any of these folks,
please let Tom, Kevin, or Dan know posthaste!]

Other than the returned cards I had no reply or phone call that
would give us some indication whether we reached any of the "lost
folks".

The picture ad for the BMW MoA ON was mailed out last Satur-
day - should appear in the June and July issue.

I have three quotes for the rally pins that I will present at the
meeting next Saturday.  Again, Luke from Quality Lapel Pin, the
vendor who I have used in 04 and 05, submitted by far the most
competitive quote.

TOM

NEW NAME...
As many of you know, BMW Mo-
torcycles of Pittsburgh has ex-
panded into offering for our local
delight and delectation not only our
favorite marque, BMW, but Tri-
umph and Ducati motorcycles and
Vespa and Piaggio Scooters as well.
In keeping with their broadened
scope of offerings and, I suspect, to
save office staff vocal chords--up to
a few weeks ago, a phone call to
the Wexford shop resulted in the
breathless response “BMW, Tri-
umph, Ducati, Vespa and Piaggio
Motorcycles of Pittsburgh”--Lee
Marks & Co.’s official name has
been changed to “European Motor-

cycles of Pittsburgh.”   Look for the new Pylon as you roll through
Wexford on Perry Hwy, next time you’re by.

A l o n g
with Craig
Immel’s fine
H e r i t a g e
B M W -
Aprilia in
McKeesport,
motorcyclists
North and
South in and
around Pitts-

burgh are getting to be well-covered with respect to great European
marques.  Now all we need is for someone to stock in Moto-Guzzis,
and we’ll be livin’ in even taller European clover!

RALPH

MOTORCYCLIST ALERT:
NEW FORM OF ROAD RAGE

Sent in by Jürgen Brune
Beware!  Read and learn.

An original true story, written by a Battalion Fire Chief in a
Mississippi town.

THE EVIL MUTANT ATTACK SQUIRREL OF DEATH
I never dreamed that slowly cruising on my motorcycle through a

residential neighborhood could be so incredibly dangerous!
Little did I suspect.
I was on Brice Street - a very nice neighborhood with perfect

lawns and slow traffic. As I passed an oncoming car, a brown furry
missile shot out from under it and tumbled to a stop immediately in
front of me.

It was a squirrel, and must have been trying to run across the
road when it encountered the car. I really was not going very fast, but
there was no time to brake or avoid it — it was that close. I hate to
run over animals, and I really hate it on a motorcycle, but a squirrel
should pose no danger to me. I barely had time to brace for the im-
pact.  Animal lovers, never fear. Squirrels, I discovered, can take
care of themselves!

Inches before impact, the squirrel flipped to his feet. He was
Continued on page 14
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RALLY CHAIR’S UPDATE

 
Kevin Hart 

40th Rally Chair 

 

May Rally Update 

 

The Rally “Invitation” / “Lost Member” 

postcards have been mailed. As to be expected over 

such a long period of time without contact several 

have returned. This means our effort to contact “Lost 

Members” is well underway for the most part.  The 

following list of names are those cards that were 

returned – Please review this list and if you know one 

of these folks please help us with a corrected address: 

Mark Cronenweth, Dan Doerr, Vincent Drappier, 

Mike Hendrix, Dennis Jones, James Kaefer, Evan 

Kovach, Bill Lafferty, Mike Linssen, Dana Moore, 

Richard Noderer, Richard Noderer, Jr., David 

O'Connor, Gary Palmer, Joe Phelan, Lee & Kathy 

Seiwert, and Victor Valcik. 

Remember, with the “Homecoming” theme it 

was decided to try and contact folks who we as an 

organization have lost touch with over the years. We 

hope that they rejoin our club so we may have a 

chance to know them again! 

In an effort to offset some of the additional cost 

of this years Rally the committee is holding a drawing 

for a Garmin 2720 GPS. We believe this “cross over”  

prize fits well with Motorcycling, Recreational 

Camping, Boating and Automotive use, so selling 

tickets to interested parties outside the club should not 

be a problem. We are asking for help, and hope active 

club members come forward and sell tickets. Your 

effort will contribute to the “Live” Entertainment 

scheduled for both Friday and Saturday Night, along 

with covering the “Grand Prize”.  Perhaps when we 

are successful we can reap the efforts by having a club 

paid ride cookout later in the season? 

We have contacted M&S Meats and they are   

again happy to assist the Four Winds in providing 

dinner for Saturday evenings Pig Roast. Scott Chirey 

from M&S expressed his gratitude to our organization 

in the continuing effort to support the communities 

that share the Redbank Park, and stated “that it is a 

pleasure doing business once again with the Four 

Winds”.  

Some negotiating with Justin Clouse at Redbank 

is still underway but we should have access to the Pool 

Friday evening - how late? - still to be determined. I 

would like to see it open until 8 o’clock. Last year 

many riders were unable to enjoy a cool dip Friday 

and we made note of it especially since it was a warm 

evening. We may offset the expense by charging a few 

bucks to cover the Life Guard or rent the pool for 

“Private” use that evening. The Corn Roast for Friday 

evening is in place with the folks who run the 

Concession Stand. The corn should be coming in that 

time of year if the growing season doesn’t get out of 

whack with the weather, and we will be having a 

campfire that night also. Those wishing to roast an ear 

of corn on the fire are welcome to do so; otherwise the 

folks at the stand can boil it for you.  Got Butter? 

At this point I will leave any updates from the 

Project Leaders to be included in the Newsletter by the 

editor --- Thanks for your help guys!  

 

For the latest rally news and updates submitted by 

Paul White, Project Lead, Seminars and Tech 

Sessions; Mitch Kehan, Project Lead, Apparel; and 

Thomas Primke, 40
th Rally Advisor – See pp. 11 & 

12. 

 

 

 

“GRAND PRIZE”  

 Worthy of our 40th year celebration! 

“WELCOME HOME” 

 
Four Winds Rally Trivia Questions 

What does a cup of coffee cost at 

the Rally? 

Who entered the slow race with a 

Ural Hack and Lost? 
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standing on his hind legs and facing my oncoming Valkyrie with
steadfast resolve in his beady little eyes. His mouth opened, and at
the last possible second, he screamed and leapt! I am pretty sure the
scream was squirrel for, “Banzai!” or maybe, “Die you gravy-suck-
ing, heathen scum!” The leap was nothing short of spectacular... He
shot straight up, flew over my windshield, and impacted me squarely
in the chest. Instantly, he set upon me. If I did not know better, I
would have sworn he brought 20 of his little buddies along for the
attack.

Snarling, hissing, and tearing at my clothes, he was a frenzy of
activity. As I was dressed only in a light T-shirt, summer riding gloves,
and jeans this was a bit of a cause for concern. This furry little tor-
nado was doing some damage!  Picture a large man on a huge black
and chrome cruiser, dressed in jeans, a T-shirt, and leather gloves,
puttering at maybe 25 mph down a quiet residential street, and in the
fight of his life with a squirrel.

And losing...
I grabbed for him with my left hand. After a few misses, I finally

managed to snag his tail. With all my strength, I flung the evil rodent
off to the left of the bike, almost running into the right curb as I
recoiled from the throw.

That should have done it. The matter should have ended right
there. It really should have. The squirrel could have sailed into one
of the pristinely kept yards and gone on about his business, and I
could have headed home. No one would have been the wiser. But
this was no ordinary squirrel. This was not even an ordinary angry
squirrel.

This was an EVIL MUTANT ATTACK SQUIRREL OF DEATH!
Somehow he caught my gloved finger with one of his little hands

and, with the force of the throw, swung around and with a resound-
ing thump and an amazing impact, he landed squarely on my BACK
and resumed his rather antisocial and extremely distracting activi-
ties. He also managed to take my left glove with him! The situation
was not improved. Not improved at all.

His attacks were continuing, and now I could not reach him. I
was startled, to say the least. The combination of the force of the
throw, only having one hand (the throttle hand) on the handlebars,
and my jerking back unfortunately put a healthy twist through my
right hand and into the throttle. A healthy twist on the throttle of a
Valkyrie can only have one result.

TORQUE.
This is what the Valkyrie is made for, and she is very, very good

at it. The engine roared and the front wheel left the pavement.
The squirrel screamed in anger.
The Valkyrie screamed in ecstasy.
I screamed in, well, I just plain screamed.
Now picture a large man on a huge black and chrome cruiser,

dressed in jeans, a slightly squirrel-torn t-shirt, wearing only one
leather glove and roaring at maybe 50 mph and rapidly accelerating
down a quiet residential street on one wheel, with a demonic squir-
rel of death on his back.

The man and the squirrel are both screaming bloody murder.
With the sudden acceleration I was forced to put my other hand back
on the handlebars and try to get control of the bike.  This was leaving
the mutant squirrel to his own devices, but I really did not want to
crash into somebody’s tree, house, or parked car. Also, I had not yet
figured out how to release the throttle... my brain was just simply
overloaded. I did manage to mash the back brake, but it had little
effect against the massive power of the big cruiser.

About this time the squirrel decided that I was not paying suffi-
cient attention to this very serious battle (maybe he was an evil mu-

tant NAZI attack squirrel of death), and he came around my neck
and got INSIDE my full-face helmet with me.  As the faceplate closed
part way, he began hissing in my face. I am quite sure my screaming
changed intensity.  It had little effect on the squirrel, however. The
RPMs on the Dragon maxed out (since I was not bothering with
shifting at the moment), so her front end started to drop.

Now picture a large man on a huge black and chrome cruiser,
dressed in jeans, a very raggedly torn T-shirt, wearing only one leather
glove,  roaring at probably 80 mph, still on one wheel, with a large
puffy squirrel’s tail sticking out of the mostly closed full-face hel-
met. By now, the screams are probably getting a little hoarse.

Finally I got the upper hand ... I managed to grab his tail again,
pulled him out of my helmet, and slung him to the left as hard as I
could.  This time it worked ... sort-of.

Spectacularly... sort-of.... so to speak.
Picture a new scene.
You are a cop.
You and your partner have pulled off on a quiet residential street

and parked with your windows down to do some paperwork.
Suddenly a large man on a huge black and chrome cruiser, dressed

in jeans, a torn T-shirt flapping in the breeze, and wearing only one
leather glove, moving at probably 80 mph on one wheel, and scream-
ing bloody murder roars by, and with all his strength throws a live
squirrel grenade directly into your police car.

I heard screams.
They weren’t mine...
I managed to get the big motorcycle under control and dropped

the front wheel to the ground. I then used maximum braking and
skidded to a stop in a cloud of tire smoke at the stop sign of a busy
cross street.

I would have returned to ‘fess up’ (and to get my glove back). I
really would have.

Really...
Except for two things.
First, the cops did not seem interested or the slightest bit con-

cerned about me at the moment. When I looked back, the doors on
both sides of the patrol car were flung wide open. The cop from the
passenger side was on his back, doing a crab walk into somebody’s
front yard, quickly moving away from the car. The cop who had been
in the driver’s seat was standing in the street, aiming a riot shotgun
at his own police car.

So, the cops were not interested in me. They often insist to “let
the professionals handle it” anyway.

That was one thing.
The other?
Well, I could clearly see shredded and flying pieces of foam and

upholstery from the back seat. But I could also swear I saw the squir-
rel in the back window, shaking his little fist at me.  That is one
dangerous squirrel.

And now he has a patrol car.
A somewhat shredded patrol car, but it was all his.
I took a deep breath, turned on my turn-signal, made a gentle

right turn off of Brice Street, and sedately left the neighborhood.

Continued from page 12
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EAST BREAKFAST RIDE

3/25/06
Walter Halaja

The members present for breakfast were Sonny Robison, Ralph
Meyer, and myself.  During the week of the ride Ralph and I thought
of posting a ride destination for Meyersdale, PA. in order to attend
the Maple syrup and pancake festival that was being held that week-
end.  It’s about a two hour ride from the ‘Burgh via slabs, and about
three hours via back roads.  Well, as it turned out we didn’t post that
destination, and the main reason for that was the weather.  As the
date for the ride approached, the reports about the weather in the
direction of Meyersdale didn’t look too promising.

At the breakfast, Sonny said he couldn’t ride as he had other
important things going on, so it was
just Ralph and me for the ride. The
temp. was in the low to mid 40’s
and I think Ralph would have just
returned home, but turned out to be
a good sport and was willing to ride
with me to take on Meyersdale!  So,

after conferring with Sonny, and
having taken a picture, Ralph and
I started for Meyersdale at
approxiamtely 11 AM (A little
late) via Rte 22 eastbound.  Ralph

let me lead, and I really think he
should have because he had his
GPS and I didn’t have mine.  Well,
as it turned out we picked up a few
Post office pictures on the way.
The first one was Blairsville, Pa.,
the second was at Donegal, PA.

That’s where my new cell phone came in handy!  It was approxi-
mately 12:45 PM so I called home when we made a pit stop at the
gas station at 711 and 31 for a weather update from my roommate,
Mathilde, and she reported that there were snow showers southeast
and north of us, so Ralph and I decided to scrap Meyersdale and
head home.  Besides it was getting late as we still had another hour
to an hour and a half’s ride to get there!  As far as cell phones go, I’m
glad I have one now and I think the phone is another good tool to
have while riding.  Our third post office photo was at Latrobe, PA. at

approx. 1:40 Pm.  I split with Ralph at 2:45 PM on Routes 286 and
380.  Well, I thought I would be home in about 30 to 35 minuets.
Wrong!  I hit a wall of traffic on 376 inbound.  It was just like a
normal work day, so I bailed out at the Wilkinsburg Exit, and that
added about another 1/2 hour to the trip.  I arrived home at 3:45 PM
with 163 miles on the trip odometer and 41 degrees on the RT’s on-
board computer’s temperature read-out.

Ralph’s GPS stats:
Mvg Avg: 38mph
Total Avg: 31.4mph
Max Speed: 76.5mph
Total miles: 161.1 miles

WALT

LARRY GRODSKY PASSES
Larry Grodsky, Motorcycling’s “Mr. Safety,” who wrote the “Stayin’
Safe” articles for Rider Magazine among a number of other contri-
butions to the motorcycle press and who ran regular personalized on-
the-road safety training tours for motorcyclists was killed Saturday,
April 8th, in Texas in a collision with a deer. He was only 55 years
old.  He had been riding back from a safety conference in California
to Pittsburgh for his mother’s 85th birthday after buying a Kawasaki
police bike that he was bringing to Pittsburgh to sell.  According to
Sally Kalson, Pittsburgh Post-Gazette writer, in Tuesday, April 11th’s
paper, Maryann Puglisi, Larry’s girlfriend and business partner said,
“Larry was the most talented, experienced and competent motorcy-
clist in the country, but this is the one thing he knew he couldn’t do
anything about.  Just a few weeks ago he said to me, ‘That’s how I’m
going to go, it’s going to be a deer.’ He could deal with all the idiot
drivers, but at night when a deer jumps in your path, that’s it and he
knew that.”

In Larry’s honor, many motorcyclists rode to his funeral on April
11th in Squirrel Hill.  Sonny Robison shot the picture you see above
of all Larry’s friends’ bikes who rode to the funeral home to attend
the funeral. Larry contributed much to the safety of our sport, and he
and his contributions will be sorely missed by us all.  Fare well,
Larry.

RALPH
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WEST BREAKFAST RIDE

4/8/2006
Walter Halaja

The members present were Ralph Meyer, who is a great supporter of
the west breakfast and ride, Jay Singh, who is willing to ride almost
anytime anywhere except on the slab, and myself.  Jay doesn’t have
some of the cold weather gear or an RT to shield himself from the
cold with like Ralph and I have, so he is limited by the chill factor in
cooler weather.  Well, this Sat. may have
been near his limit.  I re-
member t h a t
when I left

t h e
house I
w a l k e d into a light
mix of rain and snow, with a
temperature near 40 degrees, but after I crossed the
Thornburg bridge I ran out of that stuff.  Jay got to the Eat ‘n Park
late because when he was ready to start out, he said it was pouring
down hail so he waited until the icy downpour stopped before head-
ing out.

Ralph and I arrived first. and were working on our one BMR
point (eat-
ing!) when
a l o n g
came Jay.
“Great!” I
thought.  I
know Jay
wanted to
do the
O g l e b a y
Park WV
loop which
is a great 4
to 5 hr.
ride (Jay

did this loop in Nov. of ’05 and really liked it) but I had to be home
near 2 PM and Jay said he had to be back by then too, so that loop
was just a tad too far I thought.  Ralph had figured out a shorter post
office run and had it already programmed into his GPS, (he is great
at programming that GPS) so that was the ride we would do!

Ralph let me lead because I knew a good part of the way without
relying on the GPS.  I think GPSs are great, but can be a great dis-
traction when riding!  Even with the GPS, finding these post offices
can get tricky, as, with our first one, Imperial, PA.  We lost maybe 10
minutes riding around because the post office’s location wasn’t ob-
vious, so we finally wound up asking a policeman, only to be told it
was in a small shopping center nearby that we’d been by without
knowing it was there (you couldn’t see it from the road).  Our second
post office was Coraopolis-Moon Twp. PA.  On that one. the GPS

map had it located in the wrong direction of an intersection, and
when we couldn’t find it, I saw a postal vehicle and managed to
catch the post-
man and ask
him where it
was.  We
should have
turned left in-
stead of right
as the GPS
said at that in-
t e r s e c t i o n .
The third was
Aliquippa, PA.
That was right
on Aliquippa’s
main drag where the GPS said it was. No problem there.  Ralph had
two more punched into the GPS:  Monaca, and Rochester, PA but we
skipped those because of time limitations.  So after photographing
the Aliquippa PO we then crossed the Ambridge bridge, picked up
the Red Belt at Leet, and headed for Bakerstown where we all split
up.  I had to bring my Grandson Aaron home with me, so that was the
reason I wound up in Bakerstown, Jay continued straight on down
the Red Belt to Saxonburg Blvd for Fox Chapel, and Ralph just popped
around the corner to his place.

I remember at one of the POs that Jay indicated he wasn’t that
interested because he had little interest in getting all of the A to Z
post offices.  However, I remember several years back when Dana
planted those Caches and I had absolutely no interest in them at all
either until I did a east breakfast ride with Sonny, and he took me to
two of them!  I had no compass or GPS and was totally clueless about
that stuff!  Well if it wasn’t for Sonny, I would have never found
them.  But after those first two Caches, I guess I was hooked, and
Sonny told me where two more were and I got 4 of them that day.  I
guess it’s just all about riding since you can do these post offices
with someone (club member) or just ride to them by yourself.  I
remember Ted Sohier used to tell me how he used to ride solo to find
those Caches back when we had them.  So let’s get out and Ride...
but just wait until you get to the X-named post office! HA!!

I logged 90.4 miles for the day!

WALT

WV MOUNTAINFEST RALLY

2006
July 28-30, 2006, at Morgantown, WV.

Attractions include:
Wall of Death, Bubba Blackwell, Concours d’Elegance, Vintage

Grand Prix, Jack Daniel’s Experience, Poker Run, Parade of
Bikes, & Bike Builder Showcase, among other things
For further information, visit their web site:

www.wvmountainfest.com, or call 1-866-WVA-BIKE.  This rally is
being sponsored by...Budweiser Brewing Co., Triple S Harley
Davidson, and O.C. Cluss Lumber and Building Supplies, among
others.
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MAY MEETING MAPS....
The map above shows Boyce Park and the location of Shelter #1,

“Children’s Playgroun”.
The map to the left shows the location of the North Breakfast Ride

King’s on VIP drive at the junction of I-79 and SR 910.  Ed
Syphan will lead a ride from here to the meeting, leaving at
11:00AM, May 20th.  Meet in the King’s parking lot and be
ready to ride--FTEB (Full Tank Empty Bladder) at 11:00.
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Four Winds BMW Riders
c/o Ralph Meyer, Editor
6056 Meadow Lane
Bakerstown, PA 15007-9720

DIRECTIONS TO THE MEETING:
The May 20th, 2006 meeting will be held from 1:00 PM at Shelter #1, “Children’s
Playground,” in Boyce County Park in Plum Twp. north of Monroeville, off
Center Road.  See the map on p. 17.
From the South and West: Get on the Parkway (I-376) East to exit 14 B, turn

right onto SR48 (Haymaker Rd.).  Travel North .7 mile and turn right onto
Center Rd.  Continue north on Center Rd. about 1.6 miles and turn right
into the entrance to Boyce Park.  The “Children’s Playground” shelter is
Shelter #1 on the Boyce Park map and should be on your right perhaps 100
yards inside the park.

From The North: Take the Hulton Bridge into Oakmont and continue straight
off the bridge up Hulton Rd, bearing right before the stoplight after the
bridge over the turnpike.  Continue straight onto Milltown Road.  Continue
straight at Leechburg Rd and turn right onto Unity Trestle Road.  Continue
on Unity Trestle Rd to where it dead ends on Saltsburg Road.  Turn right.
At the dead end where Saltsburg Rd turns right, turn left onto Center Rd.
Go about .5 mile and turn left into the Boyce Park Entrance.  Shelter #1,
“Children’s Playground” will be on your right about 100 yards beyond the
entrance.

This is a BYOF&D (bring your own food and drink) meeting.  There are
numerous places along the Miracle Mile on Rte 22 about 2-3 miles from the
park to purchase lunches. The park has no grills; if you wish to grill, bring
your own. If a grill is used, note that park rules require all fires be fully
extinguished before disposal of fire producing materials, and grilling is
only allowed in designated areas.  We have the shelter all day, and there are
attractions in the park you are welcome to enjoy.  Ed Syphan will lead a
ride to the park the North Breakfast Ride King’s at I-79 & SR910 at
11:00AM with stops on the way to pick up lunch & drinks.

HOW DO 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 $15 per year for pri-
mary membership, and $7.50 per year for
associate members residing in the same
household as a primary member.


