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JULY MEETING INFO
The next meeting of the Four Winds
BMW Riders will be held on Satur-
day, July, 21st, 2007 at Pavilion #3,
Moraine State Park from 2–5PM.
Bring your own sack lunch and drink
(this iz a brown-bagger, baby!).
There MAY be a ride to the ice-cream
after the meeting (if Tim and Diane
Pears volunteer to lead it again) like
there was last year.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS

2007

President – Mitch Kehan
j.kehn@verizon.net

Vice President – Gary Smith
412-922-7909

shack.smith@verizon.net

Treasurer – Tom Primke
412-828-3413

tomprimke@juno.com

Corres. Sec’y – Sean Barrett
724-941-1543

nancyandsean@comcast.net

Rec. Sec’y – Jürgen Brune
412-418-4626

jurgen@brune.ws

Director – Ralph Meyer
724-443-4937

meyer@zoominternet.net

Director – Jay Singh
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THE JULY PREZMEZ
If you missed the June Meeting / President’s
Ride, kick yourself in the pants for missing
out on a memorable day. Sean Barrett mapped
out a great ride and set us up with reserva-
tions at the Johnstown Brewing Company and
Sgt. George Blackham gave us an up close
and personal tour of some wicked military
helicopters. Oh, and did I mention that the
weather was perfect? Have a look at our
online photo gallery at http://
www.4windsbmw.org/photogallery/ and
check out what WE were doing while YOU
were mowing your lawn.

Sgt. George Blackham (retired) was hon-
ored at the June meeting as the first recipi-
ent of the Four Winds BMW GEM. Award
(GEM=*G*oing the *E*xtra *M*ile).
George pulled many strings to provide our
group with a memorable hands-on tour of a
military helicopter facility. Other mitigating
factors in his favor were his multimedia pre-
sentation at our 2006 Banquet and 25 years
service in the US Marines (including tours
in Iraq), we felt that George stood out as an
exceptional friend and a Four Winds mem-
ber who can always be counted on to Go the
Extra Mile for the club, his friends and his
country.

Just a reminder to our handy men and
women that our annual public service com-
mitment, *The Redbank Project*, starts at
9:00 am, Saturday, June 30th at Redbank
Park. Tim Pears and Kevin Hart have already
been to the site to measure walls and size up
the electrical wiring already in place to add
hand dryers to the restrooms, Bill English
will be there with his truck and tools to build
some picnic benches and we’ll be adding a
full-length mirror to the ladies room, because
our lady members like to keep up appear-
ances. Gary Smith and I will be making our
first appearance at this annual project and
we hope you’ll join us. Contact Tom Primke
if you would like to know how you can con-
tribute to the cause.

REDBANK

PROJECT:
Saturday, June 30th, 9:00AM

at Redbank Community Park,
New Bethlehem--If you’re good
with dykes, screw drivers, ham-
mers, and what-all, and can be
there.... BE THERE!  (If you
want you can overnight the

night before in a tent on
the grounds).
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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 6:00 PM on the
Tuesday after the club meet-
ing of the month preceding the
month of publication (e.g., July
Meeting: July 21; Sept. issue
deadline: Tues., July 24th).
Articles/Info rec’d after dead-
line go in next month’s news-
letter.

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.

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, July 1 — North at King’s, I-

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

Sat, July 14 — West at Eat n’ Park,
Rt 60 & 22/30, 9:00 AM

Sun, July 15 — South at King's,
3049 Washington Pike, off Exit
54, I-79, Bridgeville, 10:00
AM

Sat, July 28 — 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.

MEETING SCHEDULE

2006
Mark the dates on your calen-

dars, but remember...
All meeting sites are tentative.

Please check the web site and
newsletter for changes and
updates.

July, 2007 — Moraine State Park
Pavilion 3

August, 2007 — Friday, August
17 to Sunday, August 19
41st Annual Four Winds
Rally!

September, 2007 — Leo and
Holly Stanton’s, Findleyville

October, 2007 — The Bellaluna
Trattoria, Rte 22 Eastbound,
Monroeville

November, 2007 — The Rythm
Room in Bridgeville - tentative

I’ll be bringing some short-sleeved T-
shirts (and the remainder of the long sleeved
shirts) to the July meeting at Moraine State
Park. I would like to offer special thanks for
the exceptional work of our graphic designer,
Hilary Klein.  With valuable feedback from
our members, Hilary took on the time-inten-
sive task of designing our t-shirts, pins, and
post cards. This project could not have come
at a less opportune time for Hilary, who is
working full time and taking a full slate of
classes at the Art Institute. She proves the
wisdom of the old saying, “If you need some-
thing done, find a busy person.”

The long-sleeved shirts we had on hand
at the June meeting sold like hotcakes (even
the Laurel Highlands club members were
snapping them up) and so I expect these shirts
will fly off the shelf when they are offered
for sale at the rally.

That’s it for this month. I hope to see you
on the road.

MITCH

WHOA!!!

Pic sent in by Jürgen Brune
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JUNE MEETING NOTES
The 4 Winds BMW Riders’ Club Meeting was held June 16, 2007 at
the Johnstown Brewery.  President Mitch Kehn presided.

Board attendance:  Mitch Kehn, Gary Smith, Ralph Meyer, Tom
Primke, Sean Barrett and Jürgen Brune.

The following items were discussed:
President Mitch honored George Blackham IV with the GEM Award
for Going the Extra Mile.  George had invited us and the Johnstown
Club riders to visit the Marine helicopter base in Johnstown and
take a close look at the Cobra attack helicopters and the Bell UH1
troop transporters that were being serviced in the hangars.  Thank
you, George, for making this a great outing and for leading a gang of
33 BMW riders through town.

Mitch reminded everyone of the following dates to keep in your
calendars:

* June 22-24:  Thunder in the Valley in Johnstown and Lau-
rel Highlands Campout

* June 30:  Redbank project, we will build picnic tables and
install electric hand dryers in the bathrooms.  Our club will pur-
chase the installation wires and hardware and perform the in-
stallation.  Be there at 9:00 to lend a hand or both.  If you like,
you can come the night before and camp with us - check with
Tom Primke if you plan to do so.

Rally update:
Mitch had samples of the Rally T-Shirt (designed by Hilary), the
Rally mug and the lapel pin.  Rally preparations are going forward.
Don’t hesitate to let Nancy know where you would like to volunteer
(if you don’t, you will be volunteered...)

Treasurer Tom Primke reminds those members who have not
paid their 2007 membership dues to do so asap to ensure that we
have enough cash flow to fund the rally.

RESPECTFULLY SUBMITTED BY:

JÜRGEN BRUNE,

RECORDING SECRETARY

PRESIDENT’S RIDE RIDERS 6/16/2007
For more pics and story, see pp. 8-11.

HOW WE WERE...
...IN JULY, 1997

Walt Halaja
A)  George Mastovich had major computer failures and time con-

straints to put out a news letter, so President Jeff, along with
Brian Livermore who Volunteered to help Jeff the rest of the
year, took over the newsletter.  [So things seem the same 10 yrs.
later, as we have President Mitch doing double duty, with the
web-site and President duties.]

B)  The May meeting was held at Ritter’s Diner in Pgh./Shadyside
area.  Celine Nista was the guest speaker and gave a great pre-
sentation on group riding.  Celine also gave the members present,
all 27 of them, handouts on group riding. [one of which I wish I
had now!  ...By the way, has anyone seen Celine lately?]  One
week before this meeting, Celine and our own Tony Capriotti
from Heritage [who is still there] gave an MSF Experienced Rider
Course that was attended by 5 of our club members.

C)  Our Treasurer, then Tom Barnhart, and his wife Jan both retired
and were moving to Florida, so the club was looking for a new
treasurer to finish the year.  Tom was riding the prettiest K75
standard that President Jeff had ever seen.  Tom was looking
forward to getting some long runs in down south. [So I wonder:
Tom, do you still have that K75?]

[Also be advised, my fellow members, that although Tom is over
1,000 miles away he is a dues paying member and has contrib-
uted to this club via our web-site!]  Thanks Tom!

D)  Rally Fees for 1997 were:  Age 16 and up: $30, age 10 to 15:
$20, under 10: free (meal ticket extra).  [Now this part is very
interesting to me:]  4 Winds members Registration fee:  $20  [How
about that?]  But that $20 came with a price, and that was to
forgo eligibility for door prizes!   The reason was so that our
guests could enjoy the rally. [Now I like that.  Current Board and
club members, what do you think of that?  Maybe we as a club
should return to this format!   I just wonder how things can get so
turned around in ten years!  I would definitely vote for us to
return to this plan!  I think we would all win with this one.]

RESPECTFULLY SUBMITTED

WALT
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HEALTH NEWS

WATER VS. WINE
This just in from our Monroeville Correspondent:

It has been scientifically proven that if we drink 1 liter of water each
day, at the end of the year we would have absorbed more than 1 kilo
of Escherichia coli (E. coli) bacteria found in feces.

In other words, we are consuming 1 kilo of Poo. However, we do
not run that risk when drinking wine (or rum, whiskey, beer or other
liquor) because alcohol has to go through a purification process of
boiling, filtering and/or fermenting.

WATER = Poo
WINE = HEALTH

Ergo: It is better to drink wine and talk stupid than to drink water
and be full of crap. There is no need to thank me for this valuable
information; I am doing it as a public service.

OUR MONROEVILLE CORRESPONDENT (WHO SHALL REMAIN NAMELESS TO

PROTECT THE GOOD NAME OF THE GUILTY)

IDIOT SIGHTINGS
Passed along by Sonny Robison

IDIOT SIGHTING:
I had to have the garage door repaired. The Sears repairman told us
that one of our problems was that we did not have a “large” enough
motor on the opener. I thought for a minute, and said that we had the
largest one Sears made at that time a 1/2 horsepower. He shook his
head and said, “Lady, you need a 1/4 horsepower.” I responded that
1/2 was larger than 1/4. He said, “NO, it’s not.” Four is larger than
two. We haven’t used Sears repair since.
______________________________________

IDIOT SIGHTING:
I live in a semi rural area. We recently had a new neighbor call the
local township administrative office to request the removal of the
Deer Crossing sign on our road. The reason: “Too many deer are
being hit by cars out here! I don’t think this is a good place for them
to be crossing anymore.”

From Kingman, KS [It’s no wonder this state’s considered the
buckle on the “Bible Belt”, huh?]
____________________________________

IDIOTS IN FOOD SERVICE:
My daughter went to a local Taco Bell and ordered a taco. She asked
the person behind the counter for “minimal lettuce.” He said he was
sorry, but they only had iceberg. He was a Chef?

Yep...From Kansas City!
______________________________________

IDIOT SIGHTING:
I was at the airport, checking in at the gate when an airport employee
asked, “Has anyone put anything in your baggage without your knowl-
edge. To which I replied, “If it was without my knowledge, how
would I know?” He smiled knowingly and nodded, “That’s why we
ask.”

Happened in Birmingham, Ala.
___________________________________

IDIOT SIGHTING:
The stoplight on the corner buzzes when it’s safe to cross the street.

I was crossing with an intellectually challenged coworker of mine.
She asked if I knew what the buzzer was for. I explained that it
signals blind people when the light is red. Appalled, she responded,
“What on earth are blind people doing driving?!”

She was a probation officer in Wichita, KS
__________________________________________

IDIOT SIGHTING:
At a good-bye luncheon for an old and dear coworker:  she was leav-
ing the company due to “downsizing.”  Our manager commented
cheerfully, “This is fun. We should do this more often.”  Not another
word was spoken.  We all just looked at each other with that deer-in-
the-headlights stare.

This was a manager at Texas Instruments. [Dare we trust those
things any more?]
________________________________________

IDIOT SIGHTING:
I work with an individual who plugged her power strip back into
itself and for the sake of her own life, couldn’t understand why her
system would not turn on.

A deputy with the Dallas County Sheriff’s office no less.
___________________________________________

IDIOT SIGHTING:
When my husband and I arrived at an automobile dealership to pick
up our car, we were told the keys had been locked in it. We went to
the service department and found a mechanic working feverishly to
unlock the drivers side door. As I watched from the passenger side, I
instinctively tried the door handle and discovered that it was un-
locked. “Hey,” I announced to the technician, “its open! His reply, “I
know - I already got that side.”

This was at the Ford dealership in Canton, Mississippi !
___________________________________________

STAY ALERT! THEY WALK [AND DRIVE!!] AMONG

US... AND... THEY REPRODUCE!

EAST BREAKFAST RIDE

GRANTSVILLE, MD
MAY 26, 07

by Walter Halaja
Members present: Sonny Robinson, John Barr, Tom Sandretto, Ralph
Meyer, Dave Manfredo, and I !

First let me give a Quote from the EBR article of Oct., 04:  “Ralph
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and I had chatted on and on, and somehow Grantsville, MD came up
for a possible ride!  Ralph however, said he had work to do at home,
but I was all fired up about Grantsville and this was a perfect day to
do this ride.”  So I did Grantsville that day by myself and loved it!
Well, since that day, I had been trying to get Ralph down there to the
Casselman stone bridge and park, and also the Penn Alps Restau-
rant.  This day finally came.  So off we went, Ralph, Dave, and I.
Sonny, John, and Tom couldn’t go.  We arrived at Penn Alps at ap-
proximately 12:55 hrs.  We checked out all the gift shops that were
open; I got something little for my roommate and Ralph picked some-
thing up for Rosemary.  While checking out the stone bridge, we ran
into, of all people, “George Washington,” or that’s who he said he
was.  The only thing that I saw about this fellow that would resemble
George was his red British colonials’ uniform and being over 6 ft. in
height.  We were told George was very tall.  Ralph had a nice long
chat with George, and Dave and I almost had to pry Ralph away from
him.  We then had a light lunch at the Penn Alps Restaurant.  We
headed home around 14:45 hrs.  The only event that happened was
going down the summit toward Uniontown.  I was doing a fair pace
down the mountain and coming up the other side a Harley rider (I
think) was flashing his lights, which made me think something was
going on.  Sure enough, looking ahead I saw a white front fender
sitting back off the road between some tree branches.  So I hit the
turn signal, checked my mirror, moved into the right lane tapped the
rear brake several times for Dave and Ralph (they followed) and
along with engine braking  was able to slow down enough for the PA
trooper to stay put and not bother us.  He had one of the new radar
guns in this hand.  Now, that was a close call I would say and felt
very fortunate to avoid the clutches of that fine PA. trooper.  Ralph
peeled off at the bottom of the mountain, heading for Rt.70.  Funny
thing:  Ralph ran into us again at Rts. 119 and 51.  He saw us, but we
didn’t see him.  I went one exit too far and had to double back to Rt.
40 West.  Dave and I continued on Rt. 40 to 481.  Rt. 481 also has a
entrance and exit to Rt. 70, but I guess we just didn’t think of it, as
Ralph could have used that to gain entrance to 70 west.   Dave peeled
of at the Kirwan Heights exit for home.  Although rain had been
forecast, I only hit very wet roads near the Crafton exit where the
temp. dropped from 88 to about 66 degrees.  What a pleasant cool
down!  This rain cell must have passed over while Dave and I made
a pit stop at the Bridgeville rest area:  nice timing!  I arrived home at
17:15 hrs. with 226.3 miles on the odometer!  NICE and great ride
with two great club members!

WALT

NORTH BREAKFAST RIDE

6/3/07
Ralph Meyer

‘It,’ namely, the weather, promising rain, thunder, and lightning in
various scattered or isolated proportions, 9 4-Windsers of the sub-
club “Beemer Breakfast Crew,” John Allen, Frank Beatrous, Walt
Halaja, Ron Kranz, Ron Latkovic, Dave Manfredo, Ralph Meyer,
Jay Singh, and Paul White showed up at the North Breakfast Ride
King’s to thumb their noses and other parts of the anatomy at the
weather forecasters.  40% chance of rain?  Schmain!  We iz ridin’.

But first, a fine breakfast, with appropriate (or not... depending
on one’s: -point of view; -gentility; -love of Harleys, -political cor-
rectness, etc.... but most enjoyable) chatter was enjoyed by all.  Then,
with some slight confusion as to the direction of proceedure, finally

topped by Walt’s contacting his lovely ‘Roommate’ to chivvy a weather
report straight from the TV out of her via cell phone (ain’t
electronicabobble stuff great???) those who were up for enjoying the
less-than-tropical temps the cloud cover was providing decided to

burn some dino juice in a final farewell to the faithful old bridge at
Brady’s Bend, which, by the time you read this, will have entered
that never-never land of things that once were but are no more (sob!).
The Dummies Of Transport plan was to blow the thing to kingdom
come, AKA the Allegheny River, first, and thence onto a junk barge
on the fourth of June:  one day hence of the ride.

Walt, with Jay’s confirmation, said he already had a GEM shirt
in the bag and handed off (foisted is the better word!) the leadership
of the ride to your ersatz noosletter editor, he of the old GPS (Dave
has a new one that Bluetooths directions right into the helmet!  Neat-
O!).  My GPS, however, had already been swept clean of 2 jillion old
waypoints, including the B-Bend one, in favor of a few interesting
ones related to the upcoming RA rally at the Biltmore, so the ride
was generally led more or less by the seat of my pants and a vague
memory of routes rather than any accurate GPS directives.  Frank,
Ron, and John (who was wearing a nice T-shirt WITH A POCKET!!!
—Board, take note—for future reference—you CAN get those things!
...I think I’m going to buy into the philosophy John wisely enunci-
ated:  I’m not adding any more to the massive pile in my cupboard
that I don’t wear ‘cause they haven’t a pocket, until they start sellin’
em at the rally WITH POCKETS!) had other things to do and places
to go, so after breakfast they split for such places and things while
the other six of us wended our way to the ‘Bend’ via Pearce Mill
Rd., Mars, Evans City, Butler (ugh), Chicora, and on down to the
river on 68 and a pit stop at the ever available porta-potty at the boat
ramp on the West Bank just before the bridge(s).

The old bridge (sob) by now looked forlorn, rusty, and rejected,
despite its many manly, fine, and dutiful years of service:  the former
highway over it now gone to dirt and barricaded with non-descript
sawhorses that said something like “Keep out, dummy, this thing’s
going away tomorrow.  For good.  So there!”  The poor thing, over
which we have passed happily many a time, looked not unlike a
condemned felon strapped into “Old Sparky” just awaiting the final
jolt of juice:  there were ever-so-obvious boxes of you-know-what
with wires running to and from them strapped to the thing’s under-
sides and girders... as the clock ticked inexorably to whatever time
on the morrow somebody’d throw the switch.  A tall crane stood
gloating watch over the scene while a couple of workers still messed
about on one of the bays with their wiring bits.  There were a number
of signs on the approaches to the new wider nondescript concrete
bridge (now open and stealing the old bridge’s traffic) warning of
traffic tie-ups on the morrow... no doubt in expectation of a massive
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audience of gawkers come to tie up the road awaiting the big mo-
ment of boomy entertainment(?).   To boot, they’d probably have
closed the road anyway to avoid anyone’s being hit by stray pieces of
flying old bridge steel until that danger is past and the old bridge is

nothing but a memory and a tangle of rusted girders obstructing the
river—food for the gloatingly awaiting crane and a recycling barge,
no doubt.

In any event, we took in this prevenient scene, gave the porta-p a
wee (wee-wee?) workout, took some pictures, and headed up to a
happier spot:  the overlook above the Bend on the other side of the
river.  Wonder of wonders, for the first time I can recall over the past
few years, all the underbrush that was blocking the view of the river
at the overlook had been cleared, as well as the all the paper and
pop-can flotsam and jetsam that passers by had deposited.  Ron
Latkovic said he’d been there a while back, the place was an unholy
mess, and that he’d called the township powers-that-were and told
‘em he thought the place was an absolute disgrace that ought to be
cleaned up.  It must’ve done some good.  The brush was all cut and
there wasn’t a bit of trash lying around.  Unfortunately, however,
some unconscionable thieving clots had ripped off the brass marker
plates telling the story of the bend and of the hang glider pilot who’d
died there.  Foul balls obviously still exist!

We hung out at the overlook awhile, enjoying the view and had a
nice chat with some other motorcyclists who came in on a 1600cc
Vulcan.  Finally we headed home via an East run that circled around
Butler and nicely avoided that town while hitting Chicora and
Saxonburg and enjoying some pretty traffic-free country roads avail-
able on that route.

I don’t know about everyone else, but the Whethermen’s 40%
chance of rain due to isolated T-Storms wound up being about 10
drops of the same on my helmet’s face shield the entire day by the
time my Beemerhorse, Magic, was put in the barn.  Walt, who had
stopped off at his son Wayne’s in Bakerstown, e-mailed me the next
day that he hadn’t put on the Frogg Togs he’d planned to there, and
didn’t get wet at all on the way back to his place.  Not bad!  Not bad
a-tall!  It was a great ride in the usual fine company!  So right now,
I’m just looking forward to the next one!

RALPH

GS COUNTRY!
Pics sent in by Tim and Diane Pears
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WEST BREAKFAST RIDE

MONONGAH, WV
SAT. JUNE 9TH, 07

Walter Halaja
I posted on our web-site to look for me at the W-B ride that morning.
There were no replies in the AM, but I knew Dave “Two Spark”
McLaughlin was coming, and that’s a long ride up for Dave.  About
one hour, I think.  Well, to my surprise, Director Jürgen Brune, Dave
Manfredo, and Capt. Jerry Hirschfeld was there. (Capt. Jerry is not a
member yet, but we hope he will become one soon!)  During break-
fast, I suggested Monongah, WV as our destination, and to my sur-
prise they all said, “Lets go!”  And that we did on back roads down.
We lost Jürgen at Waynesburg because he ran out of time and had to
take care of some business.  Two Spark peeled off at Rt. 7 off of 218,
so it was just the 3 of us left who made it to Monongah.  At that
point, Dave peeled away because he wanted to do Rt. 19 for a visit,
so after that, it was just Capt. Jerry and I left to slab it together up I-
79.  Although we lost 3 riders it was still a great ride for me, and
that’s just another way in which the breakfast rides work.

We left the Eat ‘N Park about 10:14 hrs. 65 degrees, took a break
at Consol Energy’s “Enlow Fork Mine,” which Jürgen said was the

biggest coal mine in the country (if I remember correctly).  We ar-
rived in Monongah at 13:35 hrs. with 115 miles logged, then home

for me at 16:07 hrs with 216 miles for the day.  So thank you Jürgen,
Two Spark, Dave,
and Jerry for com-
ing and riding to-
gether!  It was
great!

Here’s a Rt 231
advisory.... Maybe
5 miles before 231
ends at Rt 18 the
road is covered
with loose gravel.
We made it OK, but
if you don’t like

that type of surface, steer clear of it.  231 from Avella to Claysville is
still in good condition and I know that part of it is a favorite of some
of our members.

WALT

IT’S TO LAUGH

TOP 10 REASONS HARLEY RIDERS MAY NOT WAVE

BACK:
#10. Afraid it will invalidate warranty by making him look unbad.
 #9. Leather and studs make it too hard to raise arm.
 #8. Refuses to wave to anyone whose bike may already be paid off.
 #7. Afraid to let go of the handlebars because they might vibrate off.
 #6. Rushing wind will blow scabs off his new tatoos.
 #5. Angry becuase he had to take out a second mortgage to pay the
luxury tax on his new Harley chrome.
 #4. Just discovered the fine print in the owner’s manual that said
that to guarantee quality, H-D is partially owned by rice-burners.
 #3. Can’t tell if other riders are waving or just covering their ears
like everyone else.
 #2. Remembers the last time a Harley rider waved back, he impaled
his hand on his spiked helmet.
 #1. He’s jealous because after spending $30,000 on his bike, it still
isn’t a BMW.

INTERESTING URLS
Bike Test Reports at Motorcycle-USA: http://www.motorcycle-

usa.com/
BikeTest_Control.aspx?WT.mc_id=35285&WT.dcsvid=1173127552
.

AMA's How to Avoid Bike Theft: http://www.amadirectlink.com/
roadride/Riderresc/lockit.asp .

Aussie Tour information: http://
www.chapelaustralianbiketours.com/thanks.html .
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PRESIDENT’S RIDE

6/16/2007
Ralph Meyer

Präsident Mitch, besides being an artiste in body work and paint,
radio announcing, and web programming, must have an in with good
‘ol Mom Nature as well, since the weather for the president’s ride
this year was picture perfect:  light clouds, temps delightful, and no
fog or other watery ‘burghey folderol.  Then too, Corresponding Sec’y,
Sean Barrett, who had whipped out his ride planning slide-rule (do
Docs use slide rules?  Hmmmm....  don’t think so...but anyway...)
came up with a marvelous Southern route from the new South Break-
fast Ride King’s to the Cambria County Murtha Airport so as to meet
up with Marine First Sgt George Blackham IV (Ret’d.) and the Lau-
rel Highlands club members at Sassy’s restaurant for a short ride to
the Marine Helicopter Base there to see up close and personal some
of the nation’s potent attack helicopters—Cobras and Hueys.  It looked
like a good day in the offing.  And it was!

It takes me, however, if my Mapsource program is right, 1½ hours
to get down to the South B-Ride King’s, and a straight shot from
home, maybe to the East B-Ride Dick’s on 22 and thence to the CC-
M airport would only take a bit over that long, so I e-mailed Walt and
Sonny (East B-Ride Usual Suspects-Walt had said Jay had already
indicated he was tied up) to see if they’d like to go from the East.
Sonny couldn’t, but Walt wanted to preserve some tire rubber as it
was getting pretty low on “Traveler” at that moment, so he said he
would and e-mailed Bill Helbling too.  The three of us met at Dick’s
at 10 and headed out 22 to 56 to 403 and thence up Cover Hill on
Frankstown Road to Airport Road and the Murtha Airport Terminal,
arriving there about 11:30.  Heading into Sassy’s at the terminal, we
found Sgt. George and some other members of the Laurel Highlands
club and had a nice chat with them ‘till the Southern (and MUCH
larger) contingent of 4 Winds arrived a bit after 12.

Shortly after everyone was gathered, George led all of us (c. 28
bikes or so and a car or two’s worth! (-Walt said that was the most
BMWs he’s seen riding together ever!) to the Marine Helicopter Base
on Aviation Drive where the club had a great time examining these
marvels of our nation’s Marine air and close ground support defenses.
A number of our (more slender) members shoehorned themselves
into the cockpits of the Cobra, prompting someone to make the as-
tute comment that you don’t get into these ‘copters, you “Put ‘em
on.”  Boy!  At that rate, they’re some flying suits!  I only peered into
the cockpits, but from the looks of all the controls, buttons, switches,
levers, pedals, dials, guages, scopes, and other what-have-yous, it
would take a Ph.D. to pilot one of those things, and not an ordinary
Ph.D. either:  but one with an elephantine memory!

After the visit to the helicopter base, George led the Beemer
parade downhill to downtown, and back uphill to the Johnstown Brew-
ing Company for a delicious lunch (they make their own dang good
Dam Beer et al.) and meeting, where Mitch presented Sgt. George
with the club’s very first GEM (Going the Extra Mile) T-shirt for his
great contributions to the country and the club.  He certainly did and
does Go the Extra Mile!  After the lunch and meeting, various folks
headed in various directions for more sightseeing...  Doc Sean, for
instance, led a group to the Inclined Plane, others went elsewhere,
and I led a stalwart group of 7 trusting souls on 6 bikes back North to
Rte 22 and the ‘Burgh.  As rides go, one couldn’t have asked for
better, whether weather, destinations, food, fun, or camaradery-wise.
It was a great day!  How mundane were one to have stayed home to
mow the grass!  Glad I didn’t!

RALPH

PICTURES--FROM THE

TOP:
1st: Marine 1st. Sgt George ex-
plains some intricacies of these
“Birds”...
2nd: Bill Evans and Holly
Stanton prepare to take off...
3rd:  The Cobra’s “Main Of-

fice”...
4th: And the
Huey’s...
5th: Jürgen
tries out the
Cobra’s “Front
Office”...
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JULY MEETING

MAP
Pavilion #3 is at the very
top of the map. (See the
red circle???  That’s it.)
Map shows US422,
PA488, and Pleasant
Valley Road into the
park.  I-79 & US19 are
off the map to the left
(West).  If you take the
‘biker’s road,’ PA528,
into Prospect from Evans
City, the 528/488 junc-
tion in Prospect is off the
map on 488 to the right
(East).

I count 28 bikes... How about you?

Brian tries the “Front Office”

Another view of
all those bikes...

Meeting, meeting, meeting...
Johnstown Brewing Co.

George & the Highlanders

THE FIRST SERGEANT AND

THE 1ST G.E.M. SHIRT.
THANKS FROM US ALL,
GEORGE!
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MORE PREZ RIDE PICTURES...
...from the camera of Jürgen Brune
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TOUR DE CURE-6/24
VOLUNTEERS NEEDED!

Tom Primke
If you read the May newsletter you already know that the American
Diabetes Association (ADA) is holding their annual Pittsburgh area
bicycle ride fund raising event on Sunday June 24th.  As every year,
the ADA ride organizers are looking for motorcycle riders who are
willing to volunteer 4-5 hours of their time to assist with various
support tasks.  Motorcyclists are usually dispatched along the 50 and
100 mile loops to secure dangerous intersections and other critical
traffic spots, show ADA’s presence in more remote areas along the
route and generally help guiding bicyclists safely from start to fin-
ish.  Four Winds members Ralph, Walt, Paul, Jay and John have
participated in the past two events and I have been assured many
times by the ADA that the Four Winds participation is greatly appre-
ciated.

Four Winds volunteers will meet for breakfast on Sunday, June
24th, at 8:30AM at Eppinger’s Restaurant on Route 19 just north of
Portersville.  After breakfast we will scoot over to McConnell’s Mill
State Park to join up with ADA’s motorcycle volunteer coordinator,
Chuck, who happens to be a friend and coworker of mine. At around
9:30 am we will leave the parking lot just above the mill and ride the
100 mile loop in reverse direction until we meet the first bicyclists,
usually at the north end of the loop in the area near Volant.  We will
then dispatch our volunteers in teams of two along the route at inter-
sections and turns to direct traffic and safely guide the bicyclists
through the course.  This should not take more that 1.5 to 2 hours.
After the last rider and “sag wagon” has passed through we will pick
up our volunteer teams along the route and ride the 100 mile loop in
the correct clockwise direction to the finish at Seneca Valley High
School near Harmony.  There, the ADA has promised, volunteers
will be treated to a free meal and receive a Tour de Cure T-shirt.  It
should be mentioned that we had varying success with receiving food
and getting right-size T-shirts.  Last year we returned to Seneca Val-
ley High School a little late when things were wrapping up and most
of the food had already been consumed by hungry bicyclists.  So be
prepared, pack some food, water and sunscreen to survive a few hours
in hot weather conditions on a remote spot in the Western PA coun-
tryside without facing the risk of starvation, dehydration or a 3rd
degree sunburn.  A map and cue sheet of the 100 mile loop can be
downloaded at http://tour.diabetes.org/site/TR?pg=entry&fr_id=4360
.  Please contact Tom (Ph.: 412-828-3413 or send an e-mail to
tomprimke@juno.com) if you’re intending to participate in the Tour
de Cure event.
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Four Winds BMW Riders
c/o Ralph Meyer, Editor
6056 Meadow Lane
Bakerstown, PA 15007-9720

DIRECTIONS TO THE MEETING:
Saturday, July 21st, 2007 meeting from 2:00 PM to 5:00 PM at Pavilion #3
of Moraine State Park.  Bring your own Brown Bag Lunch and drink (the
latter preferably in a can or plastic or glass.  Brown bags with liquid in ‘em
tend to get messy).

Pavilion #3 is the Windy Knob pavilion in Moraine State Park. This is
the same pavilion we were at last year.  We have the pavilion from 8AM in
the morning on, so you can come and picnic all day if you want.  There is a
charcoal grill at the Pavilion, but all fires MUST be fully extinguished
before leaving.  This is a bring-your-own-comestibles meeting.  There are
walking paths, bike trails, and various other amenities in the park that are
available.
From Pittsburgh: Take I-79 North to Exit 96 (Portersville/PA488 exit.  If

you don't like the 'slab,' you can also take US19 North and turn right
onto PA488 at Portersville).  At the junction between the exit and PA488,
turn Right and go East on PA488 about 1.2 miles from the exit and turn
Left onto Pleasant Valley Road.  Continue about 2.7 miles straight into
the park and continue straight ahead on the loop road in the park to the
entrance to Pavilion #3.  The road into Pavilion # 3 will be on your
right. See the map on p. 9.

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.


