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òFriends for Fun, Safety and Knowledgeó 

June, 2012 

Next Meeting: June 16, 2012  

Crystal Creek Café  

22620 Bothell - Everett Hwy.  

Bothell, WA.  98021  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

June...Is it Summer, yet?  

 

June has arrived, hallelujah.  We all need a little sunshine for a while, so we can dry out and enjoy sitting 

outside, whether doing a little BBQ or just relaxing and basking in the sunlight.  The number of months of 

winter this year seems really long and we are all looking to have some great weather for the summer.  I sure 

hope Mother Nature delivers this year.  There are lots of events planned for the chapter for the month of 

June.  This month, we started something different with our Thursday Socials, and have decided that a lucky 

chapter couple will help to pick the different venues that we go to every 2 nd and 4th  Thursday of the month.  

For the month of June, Leah and David are our guest social coordinators.  I am hoping in the next couple of 

days to have the list of locations for June, so keep an eye on the Monday - Eagle Eye for those locations.  We 

have Thursday Socials, this month on the 14th and the 28 th  of the month.   

 

We also have our chapter meeting on the 16 th , followed by an after chapter ride over to Roslyn in Eastern 

Washington and lunch at the ôBrickõ.  Sounds like a fantastic ride and we are always up for some great places 

for food.  We hope you can join us for a really great day of fun.  This is also the open house for Everett 

Powersports, so we may make a quick stop in there to see if there are any trinkets we can buy for the bike.  

Always need more farkles and chrome.  

 

We also have a couple of rides planned for the month, on the 9 th , we have the overnighter to Forks, staying at 

the Forks Motel, followed by a ride up to my favorite spot, Hurricane Ridge.  I love the ride both up and down 

that little forest road to one of the most fantastic views in all of Washington.  Absolutely breathtaking is 

about all I can say about that.    At the end of the month on the 23 -24th, we also have Bobõs Omak Loop.  This 

year the plan is to head over to Coulee City, staying overnight and watching the laser show on the side of the 

Grand Coulee Dam.  If you have not seen this show, it is pretty amazing as they open the spillways to create 

the screen for the laser show.  Bobõs Omak Loop ride is another perennial favorite of most chapter members, 

so if you have never gone, this is a great way to come and spend time with your chapter friends and have some 

FUN!  
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In the month of May, we had the ARC course; attending this year was Leah and David.  I wanted to give 

a special shout out to them for taking the course, in the pouring rain. I heard from the instructors that 

the course was wet, cold, and sloppy and our two chapter members never once complained and finished 

the class despite the inclement weather.  Way to go guys!!   

 

The Oregon District Rally is also this month.  Check out the District Website and page 36 of this 

newsletter for more information on this rally.  It is happening on 14 -17th  of June in Heppner, Oregon.  

Also, donõt forget the Washington District Rally, scheduled for July 19-22 in Grandview, WA.  You can 

get the registration forms from the District Website.  Note for the month of July, there is no Chapter 

Meeting, as many folks will be enjoying the District Rally, also donõt forget Wing Ding in Ft. Wayne, IN 

this year on July 4 th -8th .  Let us know if you are going and bring back to the chapter all the information, 

so we can all keep informed as to what is going on with National and the grand daddy of rallies.  This is 

the 34 th  Wing Ding. 

 

Remember, if you see something that you think the Chapter would like to do and/or see, please feel free 

to let us know.  We would be happy to take any and all ideas and suggestions to ôourõ chapter membership 

to see if this is something we can all do as a group.  This is YOUR Chapter, so please send all of your 

suggestions along and we will see what we can do to incorporate those into our Chapter gatherings and 

events. 

 

Till next month ñ  Relax.. 

 

John & Barb  

 

Chapter Meeting 16 May, 2012  
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Karen Jamison          3  

Jean Kuper                 14  

Marietta DeWitt           22 

Bob & Carolyn Reagle       11  

Ron & Lana Jo Peck         22  

June Birthdays  June Anniversaries  

If we have missed any announcement, birthday or anniversary 

please email Ernie Sigyarto or Barb & John with dates, names 

and information.  If you have pictures and/or stories, please 

attach them to your email.  

©Cares & Concerns:   Please remember to inform Ernie & Sue 

Sigyarto of any cares or concerns  you may have or if you are 

aware of other members in need of support.   If someone is ill or 

incapacitated    or simply is  in need of a friendly hug or support, 

please let us know.   We really do want to know if you are OK or 

in need of anything.   

        John & Barb Smith @ allabout@frontier.com   

         Ernie & Sue Sigyarto @ enssigyarto@frontier.com              

 May Birthday Folks  

Caryl, Bill, Barb  
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The newest recipient of the Eagle Oops 

award is our Assistant Chapter Director 

Bill Estes.  He earned the award for 

missing a turn during the recent Fun Run 

ride while leading of group of nine 

Chapter E riders towards a checkpoint.  

Maybe Bill was daydreaming as he led 

the group past a required left -hand turn 

but he did manage to gracefully lead the 

whole pack though a U -turn that worked 

out well (except some bystanders were 

probably wondering what was up with a 

whole group of bikes making a U -Turn).   

THE EAGLE OOPS AWARD 

Captain Ron and Violet Urquhart have started a 

business to provide embroidery for the chapter 

shirts.  If you are interested in getting that done, 

please bring the article of clothing that you want 

the work done on to a chapter meeting and 

provide that to them.   You can contact them by 

email (highlandembroidery@gmail.com) for 

pricing and availability or call 425 -512 -9498  

UPCOMING CHAPTER E RIDES  
 

We have two chapter rides coming up in June, both of which are overnight rides for which group rates 

have been obtained at the respective motels:  
 

June 9th :  Olympic Peninsula ride with an overnight in Forks, WA staying at the  Forks Motel                  

  (1-800 -544 -3416) - be sure to be on the lookout for vampires and werewolves while in 

  Forks.   The ride will be run in a clockwise direction around the Olympic peninsula and will 

  include going up to Hurricane Ridge on Sunday.  

June 16th: After Chapter meeting ride to Roslyn, WA with lunch at the òBrickó   
 

June 23rd :  Bobõs Coulee Loop rideñan overnight ride to the Grand Coulee Dam where we will watch 

  the fantastic evening laser light show at one of the worlds largest power dams.   We will 

  be staying at the Coulee House Motel (1 -800 -715-7767)  
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Rider Education  
By Ron Peck WA-E Rider Educator  

Moving Camouflage 

makes you invisible - they really may not see you 

 

By: James R. Davis 
 

An article in the March, 2005 issue of the British magazine Bike describes a study indicating one reason why it just 

might be true that when someone claims not to have seen a motorcycle before a collision, they may well be telling 

the truth. The study identified a phenomenon known as Moving Camouflage and an ancillary concept called the 

Looming Effect. 

 

Moving Camouflage 
When an object approaches you along the same line of sight as a background point of interest, there is very little in 

the way of visible change of that approaching object and as a result you may not notice it. Lets look at a concrete 

example of this phenomenon. 

 
Though the background point of interest is usually stationary, such as a building, you can see that even another 

moving vehicle can be enough. 

 

Looming Effect 
An approaching object always appears to get larger the closer it gets. But the difference in size (the amount of size 

change) is very small when an object moves from 1000 ft to 900 ft as compared to when it moves from 200 ft to 

100 ft. In the latter case the change is dramatic - it can be said to be coming into view as a looming threat. When 

that happens, the moving camouflage phenomenon ceases to exist. In the diagram above the motorcycle would be 

at approximately the place where the looming effect would overwhelm the moving camouflage phenomenon and 

suddenly appear to the driver of the blue car. 

 

The best way to overcome the moving camouflage phenomenon is to vary your lane position as you approach a 

threatening vehicle to become visible because of a change in your behavior. 
 

Copyright É 1992 - 2012 by The Master Strategy Group, all rights reserved. 

And remember:  Drive on the right except to passé  
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Big Bike Parts has designed a new Caliber 

Lower Cowl for the 2012 GL1800 Goldwing. 

This new Lower Cowl has Show Chrome 

Accessories bright chrome finish. Its custom 

design keeps the new square outline of the 

2012 cowl fog inserts but tapers the housing 

to match both Show Chrome Accessories and 

Honda 3 įó round LED and Halogen fog light 

kits. This eliminated the large gaps that 

exist on the OEM cowl. Mounts with existing 

OEM hardware and includes knock out blanks 

for fog lights. Fits 2001 -2012 GL1800 

Goldwing 

INDUSTRY NEWS FROM EVERETT 

POWERSPORTS  

In the Honda Worldwide  Website which reviews their newest products I 

noticed  very little mention of the new Honda Adventure Bike.   This tells 

me its release is right around the corner.   The Honda Adventure Bike 

entry will have to compete with Suzuki, BMW, KTM  and several others 

and all indications are that it will be a very interesting  bike; perhaps a 

great addition to  the stable for those of us who already have a Gold Wing 

for our longer trips; those of us who want a really good commuting bike so 

we can spare the Wing a bit, save some gasoline, and get through tight 

traffic better.  

  

My bet is we're going to see the new Adventure Bike, an electric machine, 

and maybe the "cub" people mover.  

  

Stay tuned and remember you meet the nicest people on a Honda Gold 

Wing...  

 

Ride Safe!  

Mike  

Short Takes  

 

Earlier version of the  

Adventure Bike  

298155  
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CHUMSTICK MOUNTAIN: A FAVORITE RIDE  

By:  Karla Edwards  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

òChumstick Mountain is in an Alpine environment with an incredible 360 degree view of the following: The 

Enchantments and Mt Stuart, Icicle Range, Lake Wenatchee area, Glacier Peak, Entiat Valley, Chelan 

Butte and portions of the Columbia Gorge, the Columbia Plateau, Mission Ridge, and on a really clear day, 

Mt Adams.ó 

Wide open spaces, big sky, beautiful vistas, and the sense of accomplishment are why I love the dirt.  The 

sense of accomplishment after a great day ride is priceless.   Once the pavement ends, a whole new set of 

experiences awaits you including exhilaration, excitement, challenge, and often a hefty dose of adrenaline.  

Speed is not my friend on the dirt as I carefully traverse the landscape. My senses are heightened while 

I read the road to the best of my ability, simultaneously managing the clutch and the brake as I balance 

my weight on the foot pegs, and remembering to breathe as I take everything in.  A rhythm begins to 

develop, I feel in sync with the bike and my confidence increases.  The terrain is always changing and I am 

required to be always on alert or risk getting bucked off the bike.  Obstacles rear their ugly head 

including fallen trees, rock boulders, small loose rocks, powdery sand that can sink a heavy bike, stream 

crossings, and slippery red clay that seems to hold moisture for days.  Miles can be deceiving as the hours 

drift by depending upon how much òadventureó occurred, the hours can seem like days or just a moment.   

As the dirt transitions to pavement the adrenaline again surges through my system and with a huge smile 

knowing that the challenge of the dirt and the experience over the course of the day was Priceless.  
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 Chumstick Mountain, Chelan County, WA  
Karla & Scott Edwards  
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Two days after he has his laparoscopic knee surgery, here I am driving him to On Three Trikes to look 

at a Goldwing trike they have on consignment.  I have to admit it is beautiful and after a quick test ride 

with the owner John,  I find it rather fun, of course I knew it would be.  I rode one back in college 

once and it was a blast.  But before we rush to decide on this we need to go to Auburn and check out 

the CamAM Spider that first tweaked his interest.  What a long drive that was, in rush hour traffic no 

less.  The things that I do for my family, oy vey!  
 

After a quick test ride on a CanAm Spider  we both decided we like the ride of the Goldwing better.  

It felt more stable with two wheels under my butt and the Goldwing just felt more comfortable riding 

two-up.  Two days later, yes we are buying the Goldwing and signing up for riding classes.   
 

Gord studied for the motorcycle endorsement test and passed, so our plan was for him drive down to 

South Seattle Community College on the trike and I would meet him there after work on Friday.  That 

went well, I met Gord at South Seattle Community College after work on Friday and he drove the trike.  

He drove it home after the Friday class and would drive down again on Saturday and Sunday so we 

could both practice on our trike.  Remember now, this was within 2 -3 weeks of his knee surgery and on 

Saturday morning he told me he had been in too much pain during the night to sleep well and couldnõt 

drive the trike, but I should  go and continue the class, driving their machines and he would take the 

next class that was scheduled.  I did continue the class and after two more days of riding a trike that 

was not mine, I got my endorsement.  None of the trikes I rode was a Goldwing therefore I was not 

well acquainted with our trike.  Not feeling comfortable with it, I was happy being the co -rider.  
 

When there was a group ride with the chapter I was happy to hop on the trike and go for a good time 

with our new friends.  When Gord would take it out on his own and ask if I would like to go too, I was 

just as happy not to.  I had other things to do and  I really couldnõt understand the excitement he felt 

about going out on the trike,  Putting on all that gear to sit on the back was just òtoo much workó.  I 

could enjoy my quiet time, clean house, laundry, pay bills, you knowé. òstuffó. 
 

This was NOT my idea! What do you mean thereõs a 

motorcycle with three wheels you want to go and look 

at?  Are you crazy!!  Iõve X-Rayed too many injured 

motorcyclists to even consider this with an open mind.  

These are my first thoughts when my husband of 26 

years first brought up the thought of buying a Trike.  

He is going to have arthroscopic knee surgery next 

week and he wants me to go with him to look at these 

things.  What is this ?  Losing your mind or a mid -life 

crisis ñ Iõm not sure. 

MY TRIKE  
BY:  Kathy Bousman 
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This spring Gord encouraged me to again take the lead and try driving, so I would get used to it.  Poor 

guy, his life has not been the same since.  After looking at the back of his helmet for a year, I found 

it very freeing to be able to see EVERYTHING!!  The only downside was the backseat driver.  I donõt 

do well under observation and usually fail any test given to me.  But I do have to say he did really well 

and criticism was kept to a minimum.   Not once did I feel like dumping him on the side of the road.  
 

I guess he didnõt like riding on the  back either, he said it was his hips, but I think he felt the same as 

I did, not as much fun co -riding.  The next morning he tells me he is getting me a new trike so we can 

ride together and have fun. Now THIS is sounding better all the time.  My own trike, sure Iõll put on 

all the gear if I get to drive every time!  
 

Of course, there are not any trikes that we liked, at a good price, in the Seattle area so he goes onto 

the Internet and comes up with this extraordinary, wonderful yellow trike, in NEBRASKA????  Are 

you kidding? How are we going to get a trike from Nebraska to here without costing a fortune in 

shipping?  Guess who needed a road trip?  Yes, my wonderful Gordo!  What a good husband he is!  (I 

guess Iõll keep him, training a new one is just too much work) 
 

With a lot of project management going into it, he finally has everything worked out, changing his mind 

two or three times, just like his Hawaiian vacation.  Drive our Suburban pulling a trailer to go over and 

buy the trike and transport it home. With good wishes and safe driving from all the Chapter E 

membership, Gord was off on his adventure òOperation Get Trikeó. With his òSpotó tracker we were all 

able to track Gord everyday on his mission to retrieve my trike.  
 

I have so far put more that 800 miles on my trike, following Gord on his, and joining the recent 

Chapter ride to LaConner.  Want to go for a ride?  New answer is yes, all the time and now I really 

understand why he wants to go out and ride all the time.  
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OPERATION òGET TRIKEó 

By:  Gordon Bousman  

One Sunday afternoon in April when riding on the back of our 2005 Goldwing Trike while Kathy got 

more comfortable with driving the bike (and scoring some more Post Office pictures for our Chapter 

mileage contest), the light bulb went off that we needed two bikes.  As my wife Kathy wrote in her 

article òMy Trikeó, we quickly reached the conclusion that we each wanted our own bikes ð she likes to 

drive as much as I do.  At first, I thought about giving the 05 Goldwing trike to her and that I would 

buy a two -wheel GL1800 but then decided it was not a smart idea for me  since  I am still a relatively 

new rider ð with zero two -wheel experience and bad knees.  I did consider buying a two -wheel GL1800 

and getting it triked but I soon realized that I did not like the total costs involved.   So I started 

searching the local area for a used GL1800 trike and soon discovered that there was little inventory 

of used GL1800 trikes west of the Rocky Mountains.   Searching the GL1800Riders.com forum, a 

yellow 2010 GL1800 trike for sale in Nebraska really caught my eye.  The owner Kenny was selling due 

to recent surgery and no longer able to ride.   Following a number of emails and phone calls, the seller 

seemed to be very sincere and honest and the bike sounded like it would be my number one candidate.    

We reached a satisfactory sales price over the phone and I agreed to purchase the bike.  

Being a project manager in real life, I started planning the logistic options to get the bike from 

Nebraska to Seattle.  Basically, I could fly to Nebraska and drive the bike back, have it shipped, or 

trailer it back.   I got many quotes from shipping companies but many seemed that their claim to fame 

was shipping cars, not motorcycles.  The few shipping quotes that I did feel comfortable with were  

expensive and I felt that I could trailer it back for the same cost so I ruled out having it shipped.     

I began watching long -range weather forecasts in the hopes that I could drive the bike back .  But 

the weather forecast for the Wyoming and Idaho portion of the 3600 mile round trip  called for snow 

and ice and I simply could not get comfortable with that being a possibility.   So the final decision was 

to trailer it back.  While I had reserved a suitable trailer at a local Woodinville rental company, a 

friend at the 11 th  hour very kindly offered me the use of his trailer which I then picked up on 

Saturday and left early on Sunday for the six -day trip using our Chevy Suburban to pull the trailer.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I decided to put the SPOT communicator that I had purchased last year to a real test and left the 

website tracking info on our Chapter E Facebook page so anyone interested could track my progress.  

Ultimately this got me into a bit of trouble on the return trip when Kathy, who was monitoring my live 

tracking while she was at work, saw that I had gone beyond my intended stopping point for the day.  I 

got òyelled ató via text on my cell phone for trying to overdo it.   Anyway, I was pleased that the 

SPOT device worked so well and that a number of folks enjoyed watching me burn up the highways.   
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Leaving very early on Sunday morning, I 

made good time through the I -90 pass and 

encountered only light traffic.  It was 

pleasing to see Mt. Hood far in the distance 

on a very clear day just before I crossed 

the Colombia River into Oregon.   As I 

climbed into the mountains southeast of 

Pendleton, OR, the Suburban was huffing 

and puffing and I was quite surprised how 

significant these mountains are.   Later in 

the day (Sunday afternoon), I went through 

the Boise, Idaho area and was a bit taken 

aback by seeing a number of bikers flying 

down the Interstate wearing less than 

optimum gearé.tee-shirts!  O.K., it was hot 

for April but I thought about what if they 

dumped the bike?  Not so smart in my 

opinion.  About an hour later, I arrived at 

my stop for the day, a Hampton Inn in 

Mountain Home, Idaho which is about an 

hour east of Boise with about 500 miles 

logged for the day.      I had booked all my 

hotels in advance prior to leaving Seattle 

using up some of my frequent traveler 

points with Hilton Hotels and Holiday Inn 

that I have accumulated during my recent 

years of business travel.   Thus my only real 

expenses for the trip were fuel for the gas 

guzzling Suburban and my meals.   

 

 

Interesting Geography and 

more windmill farms  

Mt. Hood seen prior to crossing the Columbia River into Oregon  



14   June,  2012  

 

Early on Monday, I left Mountain Home and pointed the Suburban towards Salt Lake City still enjoying 

decent weather along Interstate 84.   I learned to pay attention to the fuel gauge as I found out that 

gas stations are few are far between north of Salt Lake City.   Traffic was still fairly light except for 

the normal truck traffic and by afternoon, I was east of Salt Lake picking up Interstate 80 which would 

be my route into Nebraska.   After working my way through a significant construction zone with lots of 

twisties amongst steep rock formations, I soon entered Wyoming and started the climb up the west 

side of the continental divide.   The Suburban did some more huffing and puffing as I climbed some 

occasional steep grades towards Rawlins, Wyoming, my destination for the evening.   Being somewhat of 

a train buff, I noted that the Union Pacific had a major rail track that more or less paralleled I -80 into 

Rawlins from Salt Lake City.   I saw a number of long trains and later discovered that Rawlins is a 

significant òhubó for the railroad ð which explained why there were so many railroad engineers seen at 

the hotel breakfast the following morning.    When I decided to skip the hotel elevator and instead 

climb the stairs to my third -floor room, I was wondering why I was so out of breathéthen the light bulb 

went offéitõs the altitude dummy!  Rawlins sits just east of the Continental Divide sitting at an altitude 

of 6772 feet, its no wonder that I was winded.   The other somewhat enlightening event was to see the 

relatively low gas priceséabout $3.50 per gallon after paying well over $4.00 in Seattle.   But then 

again, I was in more or less in an oil producing region.   

On Tuesday, I started the final push towards my destination, McCook, Nebraska.  Doing a bit more 

mountain climbing (topping out at 8640 feet above sea level), I eventually got the Suburban going 

downhill east of the Continental Divide and watched the òinstantó gas mileage reading on the Suburbanõs 

panel move into a more pleasing zone.    I was getting on average about 8 to 10 MPG during the trip.   

The Suburban was really working going up some of the hills únote the windmill farm on the horizon  
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I noted that I was running ahead of schedule as I approached North Platte, Nebraska so I called my 

seller Kenny to see if I could show up early and see the trike.  He was agreeable and so I arrived at his 

home in McCook about 3:00 PM.  After a visual inspection of the bike, I grabbed my helmet out of the 

Suburban and took the bike for a test drive.  It was really hot for April (over 90 degrees) and it was 

refreshing to get the bike out on a highway and open it up.  I was immediately impressed with the posi-

tive differences compared to my ô05 Lehman trike, it shifted easier, the steering was easier (thanks to 

the 4.5 degree rake) and it seemed that the ride was smoother thanks to the IRS (Independent Rear 

Suspension).   I returned about 30 minutes later knowing that I had found a real gem with a very fair 

price.  I told Kenny that I accepted the bike and we finished the paper work at his dining room table.  

The author just after finishing the test ride ñit was 

hot, over 90 degrees that day (surprising for April!)  

Bike tied down in the trailer and ready 

for the long haul back to Seattle  

Kenny helped me load the bike into the trailer and strap it down.  The bike fit in the trailer very  

nicely and I again silently thanked my friend who had loaned me his wonderful traileréit was just a 

perfect fit with room to spare!  By this time, my shirt was soaked as it was blazing hot but we got 

everything tied down and I then got on the phone to make last minute re -arrangements of my hotel 

reservations since I was running a bit ahead of schedule.  Wishing Kenny goodbye, I drove for an 

hour back north to North Platte where I settled into another free hotel room feeling really good in 

knowing that all my hard work had paid off in by scoring a really good buy on a beautiful bike.   

Early on Wednesday, I rechecked the tie -down straps for the trike and then got started 

westbound on I -80.  It was a another beautiful but warm day and again I was grateful that the 

traffic was relatively light except for what seemed to be a normal contingent of semi -trucks.    The 

Suburban was working a bit harder now with the extra weight of the trike in the trailer and it had 

to really work at it to get up the east side of the Continental Divide, sometimes slowing down to 

only 30 or 40 MPH on steep gradesé.but then I was still passing some groaning semi-trucks.  Once I 

topped out at the Divide, it was downhill more or less into Rock Springs, WY where Hilton Hotels 

rewarded me with a free suite room at a Homewood Suites Hotel.  But, I had almost murdered a 

coyote who decided to run across I -80 just as I entered Rock Springsé.I saw a blur in the tall 

grass in the median and then this coyote going like a bat out of hell scooted  across the interstate 

right in front of me which really woke me up as I slammed on the brakes to avoid killing the poor 

thing.   Thankfully the coyote and the suburban/trailer/trike survived the event.   
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Thursday started out just fine as I continued westbound towards Salt Lake City.  My first fuel stop 

for the day was in Ogden and then it was north through the barren country towards Ontario, Oregon 

(or so I thought).  I was making pretty good time although the weather was starting to go downhill.  

Somewhere near Boise, the winds really picked up and soon heavy rain started and I could really feel 

it with the trailer not being happy with the wind.   Coming into Ontario, I had passed what I thought 

was the worst of the weather and since I was ahead of my planned timeline, I decided to push on to 

Pendleton, OR.  Working the cell phone, I managed to shuffle my free hotel rooms and head for a 

Hampton Inn in Pendleton.  This worked out O.K. except that the weather gods decided to throw an-

other onslaught of sleet, ice pellets, and high winds as I headed north and I was really glad at this 

point that I had decided to not ride the bike as the weather was really awful.  Chugging up and down 

the mountains in northeast Oregon, I eventually pulled into my hotel and called it a day.  Kathy was 

texting me something about questioning my sanity to drive 700 miles with a trailer in bad weather.   

The Suburban was getting lousy gas mileage 

at this altitude and because the road was 

really steep in this area  

 

I saw plenty of wind -farms like these during my trip ñI was 

amazed by the abundance of such windmills which seem to 

be making a significant contribution to ògreen energyó 

I never realized the Nebraska was an oil 

producing state.  I also saw new oil well 

drilling in progress.  

Interstate 80 is not in the best of conditions in parts 

of Nebraska and Wyoming ña rough ride at times.   
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Friday was the last leg of this journey and after a final check of tie down straps, I started towards 

Seattle from Pendleton.  The weather was good until I went through the I -90 pass where it was 

snowing and basically just nasty weather with a little snow in some of the lanes.   Againéit was a good 

call to trailer the bike vs. driving it considering the really lousy weather in the pass.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I arrived back at our home early Friday afternoon, after six days on the road, unloaded the trike and 

drove it into its new garage.  Kathy arrived home from work several hours later, got acquainted with 

her new bike and took it for a very short test ride in the cul de sac where we live.  It was incredibly 

rewarding to see her excitement after all the hard work that had gone into finding and procuring a 

bike for her.  Now as I write this, she has over 800 miles on her new bike and she has become very 

proficient in driving it.  It seems that now that every time I bring up the discussion about a òrideó, 

itõs invariably an instant òyesó!   

She apparently has discovered the thrill that I have enjoyed with driving a bikeéit is fun; you get to 

see more than when driving a cage and you basically you can never get enough of it.   I put a CB radio 

into her bike recently and we now we can chatter away while we are out and about touring the area.     

I have been pondering a USA four -corners ride when I retire someday and she now says I canõt plan 

on leaving on the trip without herééwith her on her new trike.   

 

I noticed quite number of rural homes in eastern 

Wyoming that had no power lines running to them, I 

guess these folks must depend on generators  

Snoqualmie Pass on the way home was  messy 

and  it was intermittently snowing, glad that I 

was not riding the bike at this point.   

A happy wife test driving her new bike 

just after getting home from work  
Dreams of a future ride together  
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My wife found out that our dog (a Schnauzer) could hardly hear, so she took it to the 

veterinarian. The vet found that the problem was hair in the dog's ears. He cleaned both ears, 

and the dog could then hear fine. The vet then proceeded to tell Andrea that, if she wanted to 

keep this from recurring, she should go to the store and get some "Nair" hair remover and rub 

it in the dog's ears once a month.   

Andrea went to the store and bought some "Nair" hair remover. At the register, the 

pharmacist told her, "If you're going to use this under your arms, don't use deodorant for a 

few days."    Andrea said, "I'm not using it under my arms."   

The pharmacist said, "If you're using it on your legs, don't use body lotion for a couple of 

days."  Andrea replied, "I'm not using it on my legs either. If you must know, I'm using it on my 

Schnauzer."   

The pharmacist says, "Well, stay off your bicycle for about a week."   

After Chapter Ride to LaConner ñMay 19th  

 

We had more Trikes than two -wheel bikes on this ride ñapparently a  òfirstó for Chapter E   

The group waiting at the Clinton Ferry Terminal to board the ferry to Mukilteo  
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Dadõs BBQ 

 

1 1/3 cups yellow mustard  

2 (1-ounce) envelopes dry Onion soup mix  

1 (5-lb) beef rump roast  

 

In a small bowl mix together the mustard and onion soup mix.  Lay out two long sheets of 

aluminum foil crosswise.  Pat the roast dry and place in the center of the foil.  

Generously coat the roast with the mustard mixture.  Wrap the foil tightly around the 

roast, then apply one more piece of foil to really seal it in so that the roast can be 

rotated without all of the juices spilling out.  This process may be done as early as the 

morning before.  

 

Prepare an outdoor grill for indirect  heat.  For charcoal, light the coals to one side of 

the grill.  For gas; light only one burner and cook on the unlit  side. 

 

Place the roast on the grill and cover.  Cook for about 2 hours, turning every 30 to 45 

minutes, or until the internal temp is at least 145 degrees F.   

Let stand for about 10 minutes  before carving.  Place on a deep serving plate before 

unwrapping so you can be sure to save the juices and mustard rub to slather on the beef 

slices. 

Recipes - Summer BBQ 
By:  Kathy Bousman 
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Melon, Mango and Avocado Salad  
 

1 small red onion, very thinly sliced    2 cups small cantaloupe balls   

2 tbsp red wine vinegar     2 cups ½ inch diced seedless watermelon  

½ cup freshly squeezed orange juice    1 ripe mango, cut into ¼ inch dice  

1 tbsp grated orange zest     1 cup loosely packed cilantro leaves  

2 tsps extra -virgin olive oil     1 ripe Hass avacado 

¼ tsp kosher salt      1 tbsp fresh lime juice  

Freshly ground black pepper     6 thin lime slices  
 

Directions:  
 

To make pickled onions, combine the thinly sliced red onion and the red vinegar in a small bowl.  

Cover; chill for at least one hour.  
 

Pour the orange juice into a large salad bowl.  Whisk in the olive oil and orange zest; season with ¼ 

tsp salt and a pinch of black pepper.  Toss the cantaloupe, watermelon and mango in the dressing.  

Just before serving, stir in the pickled onions and cilantro leaves.  
 

Cut the avocados into ½ inch dice; place in a small bowl. Sprinkle with the lime juice and season 

with the remaining ¼ tsp salt.  Stir lightly to combine.  Spoon an even amount of avocado into the 

bottom of 6 large martini or wine glasses.  Top avocado with melon salad; garnish each salad with a 

lime slice  

Recipes - Summer Salad 
By:  Kathy Bousman 
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For More Information  

Please Call or Visit Our Website  

www.theestesgroup.biz  
NYSE - PPD  

 

NEWSLETTER CONTRIBUTIONS  

We are always in need of contributions 

to your newsletter.  Ride reports, 

technical stuff, recipes, jokes, etc. 

are always welcome and appreciated.   

Please send to:  Gordon & Kathy 

Bousman:  gbousman44@gmail.com  

 

A FEW DOGGIE POSTERS  

http://www.theestesgroup.biz/
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2012 Special Events to Keep in Mind  
 

 

 

WA - D Duck Hunt Ride : June 9th, Montesano, WA  

 

Wing Ding National Convention :  July 4th ð8th, Ft. Wayne, Indiana  

 

Annual Chapter E Picnic :  July 7th at the Gustinõs home 

 

Ride to Alaska :  Starts July 12 near Vancouver (BC chapters) with escort vehicle to 

     the Alaska State convention  

Bike Night at Everett Aquasox , Sunday July 15th (see flyers on pages 30 & 31)  

 

District Convention :     July 19th to 21st in Grandview, WA (flyer on page 39)  

 

Annual Chapter trip to Whistler, BC :  September 14 - 17 

 

 

 Two Questions...  

1)  Would you rather pay retail or wholesale?  

2)  Would you like to make money when you or other  

people paid their bills?  
Wasnõt that easy?  See me. 

Ron Peck 

ID # 01967548  

Home: 425 - 908 - 7321  

Cell: 408 - 219 - 0695  

http://peck.acnrep.com  
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Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri  Sat  

     

 

1 

 

 

2 

WA -B Harvest 

Run  

Bremerton  

3 

 

 

4 

 

5 

 

6 

 

7 

 

8 

 

9 

Olympic Peninsula 
Rideñovernight in 
Forks  

WA-D Duck Hunt  

10 

Olympic 
Peninsula 
Rideñovernight 
in Forks  

11 12 

 

13 14 

Thursday 

Social  

Location TBA  

Oregon Dist. 

Rally  

15 

 

 

 

Oregon 

Dist. Rally  

16 

WA-E Breakfast                 
meeting  - after 
meeting ride to 
Roslyn  

  

Oregon Dist. Rally  

17 

 

 

 

Oregon Dist. 

Rally  

18 

 

19 

 

20 

 

21 

 

22 

 

 

 

 

 

23 

Bobõs Coulee 
Loop Ride with 
overnight in 
Coulee City  

 

 

24 

Bobõs Coulee 
Loop Ride with 
overnight in 
Coulee City  

 

25 26 27 28 

Thursday 

Social  

Location TBA  

29 

 

 

30 

 

 

 

                                       

Alexandrite  

 June Birthstone  

Pearl 

 Also a June   

Birthstone  

Moonstone 

 Also a June   

Birthstone  
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  June 2012 Calendar of Events      
 

 

 

June 2nd ñ  WA -B Harvest Run, Bremerton   

June 9 & 10 -   Chapter E ð Olympic Peninsula/  

        Forks Ride (Overnighter)  

June 14 ñDinner Social ñlocation TBA  

June 16 ñChapter Meeting & ride to Roslyn  

June 23 & 24 ñChapter E -  Bobõs Coulee   

    Loop (Overnighter)  

  June 28th ñDinner Social ñlocation TBA          

GWRRA Happenings  

    Meet Mr. 

Phelps,  a 3-

1/2 year old 

Australian 

Shepard who 

has joined 

the 

household of 

Jimm and 

Linda Burk  
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Fine Fashion Jewelry 

  
                     Home & Office Shows * Career Opportunities 

      Fundraisers 
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  Independent Consultant                �&�K�D�U�O�H�Q�H�O�H�H�#�F�R�R�N�L�H�O�H�H���E�L�] 

 Shop the Spring 2012 line at  

www.cookielee.biz/charlenelee   

A DEAD DUCK  

A woman brought a very limp duck into a veterinary  surgeon. As she laid her pet on the table, the vet 

pulled out his stethoscope and listened to the bird's chest.   

 

After a moment or two, the vet shook his head and sadly said, "I'm sorry, your duck, Cuddles, has passed 

away."  

 

The distressed woman wailed, "Are you sure?"  "Yes, I am sure. Your duck is dead," replied  the vet..   

 

"How can you be so sure?" she protested. "I mean you haven't done any testing on him or anything. He 

might just be in a coma or something."   

 

The vet rolled his eyes, turned around and left   the room. He returned a few minutes later with 

a black Labrador Retriever. As the duck's owner looked on in amazement, the dog stood on his hind legs, 

put  his front paws on the examination table and sniffed the duck from top to bottom. He then looked up 

at the vet with sad eyes and shook his head.   

 

The vet patted the dog on the head and took it out of the room. A few minutes later he returned with a 

cat. The cat jumped on the table and also delicately sniffed the bird from head to foot. The cat sat back 

on its haunches, shook its head, meowed softly and strolled out of the room.   

 

The vet looked at the woman and said, "I'm sorry, but as I said, this is most definitely, 100% certifiably, a 

dead duck."   

 

The vet turned to his computer terminal, hit a few keys  and produced a bill, which he handed to the wom-

an.. the duck's owner, still in shock, took the bill.   "$150!"  she cried, "$150 just to tell me my duck 

is  dead!" 

 

The vet shrugged, "I'm sorry. If you had just taken my word for it, the bill would have been $20, but with 

the Lab Report and the Cat Scan, it's now $150."    


