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Lean-out
May 30, 2000 6:12a.m. @ 40°/dry

This time yesterday, I had been standing around
about an hour, waiting for Hough to get up and get
packed at Yakima, so I could take him out to breakfast
before we headed over the mountains for home.

Yes, I actually made it to Yakima, never mind it
was on the Harley while the Ural sat in the garage with
a carburetor and air box hanging off it.

Yakima was supposed to start on Friday the 26th
and rain was supposed to come in that afternoon. My
thought had been to beat the rain by heading out Friday
morning, but since the rain came in on Thursday night,
there was no point to that strategy. I rounded up 80-
90% of my camping stuff and it took me two days to
do that. Seems as how the camping items had scattered
themselves around the garage into the Ural trunk, KLR
bags, Harley bags, my truck and some shelves. I went
nearly nuts, trying to find some of the stuff and when I
did, then it was perfectly clear why the items were
where they were.

Saturday morning was really going nuts trying to
find my final two long bungee cords for the tent and
rain gear bags on the rear seat. It finally came to me that
they were what was holding the tarp on the trailer in the
back yard... the trailer that had been bought and
assembled to haul the Harley/Ural if the need arose...
back in December.

I had everything packed by 8:30 on Saturday
morning when the frog-strangler hit. Boy did it ever
rain for about a half hour. I had my rain pants and boots
on, pacing around, but you know how that gets... you
are already warm, can't put on any more until you are
ready to have some wind moving over you.

Finally, the heavier clouds passed over, and I was
able to warm up the bike, put on the rest of my gear
and roll out of the driveway at 9:10a.m. Naturally,
those clouds were going the way I was, but it probably
took me 50 miles to catch them, up around Randle,
Washington, headed east on U.S. 12 for 4,500 foot
White Pass. As expected, White Pass squeezed the last
drops from the clouds, then the sun came out, tempera-
ture went up and the rest of the 187 miles to Yakima,
was really a nice ride.

Quite a few sidecars, bikes and people were

already at the Yakima KOA, when I pulled in around
12:30p.m. I got the rain gear peeled off, camp set up,
then made a gas/grocery/ice run and returned to camp
to relax and watch others arrive.

Saturday night dinner was made easier for many
of us due to un-rally hosts Tara and Jay Giese arranging
to have two large gas grills brought in, then for a few
bucks, offering to head over to a store and buy your
choice of chicken or steak, which you got to cook to
your taste on said grills. A good deal for those of us too
lazy to cook for ourselves or not wanting to head out to
find dinner. (Yes, the various canned food items are still
in the Harley bags.)

I was one of the first up on Sunday morning...
about 4:30... with the first Robins chirping and the sky
showing light. I dug out the stove and kettle, fixed
some coffee then wandered around counting rigs,
although admittedly, I knew a few were probably at
motels in town. The count at that point was 20 rigs, one
trike. Those that had signed in the log book added up to
43 listings with 77 people, which meant there were
about 22 solo bikes including mine.

Sunday was your choice of hanging around or
going on a group ride. And some of us who hung
around helped with working up the batch of from-
scratch chili. Some helped more than others, even
giving blood while chopping up the onions, while
others of us knew our limits and just helped with
stirring the pots (and giving lots of advise). That
evening called for a Tumms before I ever crawled into
the tent.

The internal alarm clock went off about 4:30a.m.
again on Monday, time to be up and packing. This has
some not so obvious benefits, as I had been packed and
waiting before Hough ever got out of his tent and
began packing his BMW/Ural rig. Another Harley
rider was walking by so I muttered: "Typical, another
Harley rider having to wait for a guy on a BMW". Of
course, before that I had wandered up to Hough's tent
and asked if I was waiting to take him to breakfast any
time soon, or if I was taking off alone. It's fun to wait
on the other guy.

I left Hough suiting up after breakfast, and rolled
south out of Union Gap at 7:09a.m., picking up U.S.
97 down to the Columbia River Gorge. A nice 45°



Vol 24 Number 5                                   Page 4                                                   Sep-Oct’2000

clear morning for a beautiful ride,
knowing there was supposed to be
clouds and rain to the west. I was
tempted to stop and take several
photos, but the ride was just going
too good to ruin it. 100 miles rolled
by, then 150. About Camas, the
bike went onto reserve at 184
miles, so I knew I wasn't going to
make it the remaining miles to
home without a stop.

I'd gone under the clouds back
in the Gorge about at Cascade
Locks, but it hadn't rained yet,
when I pulled into a station at
Ridgefield, at 193 miles. Things
didn't look like they were going to
get too serious for the remaining 28
miles to the barn, so I never dug out
the goggles from the tour pak. I had
automatically put on the rain boots,
pants and Belstaff jacket to start
with.

As luck would have it, there
were only a few sprinkles until
about the last mile to the Interstate
exit, then it rained pretty good for a
few miles into town. By the time I
got across town, the streets were
dry. Figures.

One of several home-brew
rigs that rode into Yakima.

Lean-out

Marlene and Dan Doyle make themselves comfortable while
another rally goer  discusses their Valkyrie-powered rig.

One part of the rally site was across the main drive to the
KOA office from the other, just beyond the two Ural rigs.

Another part of the rally site before it was completely covered
with tents.
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In Memorium

Jim Gribbin was a quiet and dignified man.
Just to be in his presence was a calming
experience. This is an attribute of a true leader.
Once he had been elected president of the
Cross Roads BMW Motorcycle Club, he
remained in this position for 10 years.

If there was a problem where you could use
some help and advice, Jim was there to
lend a hand, and by his own
admonition, he gained satisfaction in
aiding others. A good example of this
was the support that he gave the sidecar
drivers at their national and local rallies.
In one instance, a man drove his outfit
to a rally in Rockford, Illinois, hoping to
sell it. The rig handled badly. On a slab
of concrete, under the hot sun, Jim re-
rigged it. The man left the rally now
satisfied, and intending to continue
driving it. In another instance, a couple
from South Carolina, had help in
replacing a wheel bearing. This
happened in Pontiac, Illinois. Jim
would only accept a thank you from the
people that he helped.

Jim was a welder by trade, and he
assisted a local sidecar installer in the welding
and fabrication of struts to attach sidecars to
motorcycles. His real job was as a manager
working for a company that produced plastic
moldings. The company thought highly of him
and had sent him to Scotland several times to
straighten out problems in a plant in that
country.

Jim set-up a BMW motorcycle with a sidecar
for his wife Norma. She accidentally lifted the
sidecar wheel in the air on a right hand turn
and decided that she did not want to do this.
Jim sold this sidecar and acquired a Hannigan
sidecar, and installed it on an early model

JIM GRIBBIN
Sep. 10, 1947 - Apr. 26, 2000

Honda Goldwing. He used this for many
years, taking his son Chris along, attending
motorcycle rallies. Then a late model solo
Goldwing was acquired, and he and Norma
traveled comfortably to points of interest.

Among his many virtues was his positive
thinking. It was his creed to never say anything

in a negative way. And this faith was
adhered to.

Jim Gribbin was afflicted with lung
cancer that spread to his brain. He was
diagnosed with the disease in
November of 1999.

The funeral procession, April 28th,
proceeded to the brand new National
Veterans Cemetery, Joliet, Illinois.
Following the hearse was the family
car, and behind this vehicle were
members of the Crossroads BMW
Club on their motorcycles, and bringing
up the rear, the cars.

Newly planted trees, lining the entrance
road, ushered you in. The landscaping
and grounds layout, although in its
infancy, show great promise for its

maturity. The final outcome will rival
Arlington National Veterans Cemetery in its
beauty.

A Christian religious service was held at the
pavilion, first by a Roman Catholic Priest, and
then by a retired Chaplain, a member of the
veterans of Foreign Wars military
organization. An impressive multiple gun
salute, by members of the VFW, ushered in
and capped the ceremony. The American Flag
draping the coffin, was carefully folded and
removed by an officer and enlisted person, and
presented to Norma Gribbin, Jim's wife.

-- Ed Johnson

[Reprinted from the NORTHERN ILLINOIS SIDECARIST, Summer 2000 issue.]
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Rally
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Everything Else
PRESIDENT IN HOSPITAL.

Late arriving word was that USCA Presi-
dent, James D. Cain, Jr., has been unexpectedly
in and out of the hospital for unspecified
reasons. USCA members wanting to send Jim a
get well card may do so by sending it to 3616
Beaver Ford, Rd., Woodbridge, VA 22192. If
you might have tried to catch Jim on the phone
recently, this may be the reason you have been
unable to reach him. Latest word we had before
going to press was that Jim was still hopeful of
being able to attend the USCA and CSOC
National in Lexington, Kentucky.

POLARIS HAS BEEN BUSY.
Polaris, maker of Victory motorcycles,

announced in March, that Susan Wora was
promoted to a newly created position of corpo-
rate public relations and loyalty marketing
manager. Every registered owner of a Polaris or
Victory vehicle receives a free membership in
the PRO (Preferred Registered Owners) pro-
gram. This program provides members with a
quarterly magazine and opportunities such as
taking part in the new PRO Adventure Tours,
developed under Worwa's direction.

In an April news release, a new branding,
"Polaris is The Way Out" suggests heading for
open terrain on Polaris snowmobiles, all-
terrain vehicles, personal watercraft or Victory
motorcycles. "The Way Out" represents a way
to forget all about the hustle and bustle of
everyday life and get to a part of the world that
modern life doesn't intrude. To kick off the
campaign, Polaris founders Edgar Hetteen 79,
and David Johnson 77, rode snowmobiles 900
miles across the remote Alaskan tundra, along
with friends.

From May 18th through June 12th, Polaris
offered 12 Polaris Rangers in the Hatch, match
& Win Game, which ran nationwide at 13,000
participating McDonald's restaurants, viewed
as giving an increase to "brand awareness" of
the Polaris name.

At the end of June, a news release stated
that Richard A. Zona, recently retired vice
chairman of U.S. Bancorp, was elected to the
Polaris Industries Inc. board of directors at the
company's recent shareholders' meeting. Zona
will serve a three-year term.

July 10th, Victory Motorcycles was
named the official motorcycle of Road
America in Elkhart Lake, Wisconsin, for the
2000 racing season. Victory's role will be the
official Pace Bike. Road America will have
pace laps at every public race weekend led by
a Victory V92SC Sport Cruiser. The Victory
logo will appear on all Road America printed
literature and on-site

THE END IS COMING.
The Sierra Pacific Sidecar Club presents

the 20th, and LAST, mariposa Sidecar Rally.
That's right, after a 20 year run, the Biggest
Little Sidecar Rally in the World, is packing it
in.

So come on down, or up, or out, or over,
and help us celebrate this great event in style.
See old friends, camp on the grass under the
trees, kick tires, tell lies, do the field events,
take the ride up to the youth camp for the
BBQ and bike show, eat, drink and send it off
in style.

The mystery ride, pins, tee shirts (a
special commemorative with expanded wrap
around graphics), raffle, door prizes, kid's
prizes, Friday night dinner at the fairgrounds,
special category awards, a swap meet, free
coffee and donuts: we'll do it all!! So be there
or be square!

For more information contact the Sierra
Pacific Sidecar Club at 390 Hallson Lane, Ben
Lomond, CA 95005, or call Neil Jameson at
(831)336-2476, FAX (831)335-1295.
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Everything Else..
AEROSTITCH VEE WIPES.

Vee Wipes are worn on the thumb or
index finger of your left hand and used inter-
mittently when you need a brief clear look at
something when riding in the rain. Developed
in England by Bob Heath Visors, the reformu-
lated material fits better and is more comfort-
able to wear during extended rain riding,
featuring a new, more flexible material. They
now come in several sizes for use over lighter
and heavier gloves, and can also be trimmed
with scissors for a custom fit.

Aerostitch Vee Wipes are available from
Riderwearhouse, catalog #1048 (package of
three, small, medium and large) for $11.00.
Phone orders: (800)222-1994, or write: Eight
South 18th Ave. West, Duluth, MN 55806.

NEW AEROSTITCH
CATALOG.

Aerostitch/RiderWear House has released
a new catalog, the company's first in four
years. The catalog is now 168 pages and
features over 500 new items of Exceptional
Road Trip Gear in addition to the already
comprehensive selection of unique and useful
items for the motorcyclist.

To get your free catalog call (800) 222-
1994, (218) 7221927 or e-mail
catalog@aerostich.com.

POWER MOTORCYCLE
LIFT.

Dr. Frank De Felice, a USCA member, has
designed, developed and road tested for eight
years, a power motorcycle lift on the back of
his motorhome. It is claimed to be state-of-the-
art, eliminating all the deficiencies of other
lifts on the market. It is said you can drive
your bike on and off. Also, that it raises high
enough so that there is still access to a trailer

ball. Solid steel rod hold-down makes it un-
necessary for straps to hold upright. A simple
up and down winch operates it. Price quoted is
$895 plus freight and winch. The maker claims
if you can weld you can make it yourself for
under $200 plus the winch. (It is claimed it
can be operated with a hand winch.) Mechani-
cal drawings, materials list and pictures are
$100 prepaid from: Dr. Frank De Felice, 214
Paradise Peninsula Dr., De Felice Villa, Lake
Norman, NC 28117. No weight rating was
provided. Provided illustrations showed a
motor scooter on the lift and no room available
for a sidecar.

ED JOHNSON 80th
BIRTHDAY.

Hal Kendall, in his writings for the news-
letter, used to talk proudly of the octogenarians
in the USCA: Luther Craver in Illinois, Alfred
Neumann in Wisconsin and "Pop" Dreyer in
Indiana.

As of June 29th, 2000, Ed Johnson joined
this illustrious group. A surprise party was
held at the Tipperary, a local banquet hall, on
Sunday June 25th, to celebrate the event.

The Illinois Abate Chapters had a State
party, about 200 miles south of Manhattan, and
representatives drove up on Sunday morning to
be at the surprise party. They had been camp-
ing in the rain and were covered with mud, but
they made it. In addition, friends from the Toys
For Tots group, the NA+40, three BMW
chapters, the Retreads, sidecarists, Chicago
Eagles MC, Freedom Riders, 2000 Riders,
GWRRA (Joliet Chapter), and others attended,
about 200 in all.

It took Ed's wife, Marilyn, and daughters
Dianne and Jeanine, six months of planning
for the party which totally took Ed by surprise.
They made up a poster with pictures taken
from photo albums, starting with a baby pic-
ture to the present.
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Rally
[Reprinted from the May, 2000,
FOOTNOTES Newsletter for the
Bigfoot Sidecar Club]
By Jaxon Bradley,

Photos: Bob Anderson
Is the ink a little runny?, the

paper soggy and water-marked??
It may be, as I'm just starting to
dry out after the ride back home,
which had some not-really-funny
similarities to the ride down to
Yakima only 24 hours prior.

This was "The 24th Annual
Yakima Un-Rally" and held at
the KOA Campgrounds just off
1-82. The Rally centers on the
activities by Jay and Tara Giese --
as you can see at the sign-in table
in front of their hauling trailer.
There you could find the activi-
ties board, listing Saturday's
Potluck Dinner, followed by next
day's Sunday Mystery Ride at 9
oh-my-gosh 30 in the morning;
the KOA Ice Cream Social mid-
afternoon and then the evening
Chili Feed Finale. (Personally, if I
ate a lot of chili, it would be good
not to see my fellow campers at
least until the rally next year.
That should be enough time for
their memories to fade and to
have the seat of my pants re-
paired!)

If you left from greater
Seattle Saturday morning and
headed for Yakima, you were
probably one of the several who
had a lot of rain. In fact, if you
had come from any direction in
any of the last 36 hours you
probably had rain somewhere.
For me, the route was east on
Hwy. 2 from Snohomish to just
past Leavenworth, south on Hwy.
97 to more-or-less Ellensburg,

YAKIMA UNRALLY

Quite a few rigs headed out on the Sunday Mystery Ride.
Apparently it wasn't too mysterious because everyone seemed

to find their way back.

Vernon Wade (leaning on bike) dazzled a few people with his
recently constructed Triumph/partly Ural and partly ? rig,
which is providing a seat for Jay Giese, while Mary Wiedl

takes it all in.
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Rally..
then 821/823 canyon roads to
Yakima. That way, you only got a
smattering of Interstate. While
this route is curvy and scenic --
it's also slow due to the rain, and
five-out-ofsix hours were very
sad (there wasn't a dry eye in the
house! -- or a dry shirt...dry
pants... dry socks... etc.) because
of it.

I knew when I got to
Ellensburg. One: It wasn't rain-
ing; and Two: Because of the
wind, everyone walked with a
20-degree list. A few miles away
was Yakima -- and dry ground
with only a gentle breeze.

The evening was spent
renewing acquaintances or
greeting the new folks, and done
by a slow stroll around the
campsite area -- or at the potluck
dinner on Saturday evening. We
put about six picnic tables
together and that made it a Great
Open Air Banquet Hall for our
meal.

The attendance sheet is
really a "living document", in that
the numbers and categories for
rigs and riders constantly
changed. But as of Saturday
afternoon's count we had 15
sidecar rigs, 12 bikes with
trailers, 12 solo bikes and at least
20 tents. That centers on Bigfoot
Sidecar Club, Northwest Sidecar
Pilots, at least one chapter of
ABATE and a number of indi-
viduals. All-in-all, a good time
with a great bunch of folks,
which numbered about 110
persons total -- at or slightly more
than the attendance of last year.

YAKIMA UNRALLY..

The Saturday evening grill-your-own-stuff area was not only
busy but sure smelled good.

More rigs and more tents, taking advantage of the many shade
trees that make the Yakima KOA such a nice place.

Another new rig pulls in and gathers a small crowd to check it
out and say howdy to the riders.
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Rally..
YAKIMA UNRALLY..I don't think awards for

"Farthest Distance Traveled" was
given this year -- but my vote
went to Shinji Mori who was all
the way from Japan. That's right -
- he had just arrived here for
holiday -but when he found out
about our rally, he joined us at
Yakima. The languages weren't
fluent -- but "Motorcycles" are
pretty universal; people wanted
to meet him -- and all wanted to
peek at his retroretro Yamaha
500cc single (with vented front
drum brakes). We wish him a
safe ride and a happy journey for
his time here.

Sunday morning was a New
Day -- and free from wind, rain
and other cussable inconve-
niences that had dampened the
ride to Yakima. A Memorial Day
Sunday Service was underway
mid-morning for those who were
staying part of Sunday or over to
Monday. I did my "Commune
with Nature" and headed for
home -- besides... I already had
all the rain on the way down,
right?? WRONG! Well, the ride
back to Snohomish was dry and
pretty -- until I went across
Stevens Pass at the 2/3rds mark.
While it wasn't a "bad rain", it
did remind me of that same
routing on the way down just a
day before.

But then, you think of all
the new friends you met at the
rally -- or the old friends you saw
again. that really puts it in per-
spective and makes it worth-
while.

Until the next rally... 1
down... 4 up... on the left.

The Sunday evening chow line for the home-brew killer chili...
bring your own Tumms.

Mary Wiedl found the chili
peppers so hot that she

needed to use rubber gloves
just to cut it up!

No, that's not Mr. Magoo...
seems as how Hough

stumbled onto a winery while
out on the mystery ride. Now

you know what he really
hauls around in that hack.
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Event

Not just motorcycles, the Otis Chandler Museum bills itself as having "Motorcycles, sports
cars, steam loco, Duesenberg, antique fire engine, wildlife dioramas and art".

CRUISE FOR KIDS

Perry King, at left, Grand Marshal of the Cruise for Kids, discusses the ride with Otis
Chandler, right, owner of the Museum. Dave McElwee, center, takes in the conversation.
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Event..
CRUISE FOR KIDS..

By Doug Bingham
Olive Crest

Homes and Services
for Abused Children
has been providing
shelter, care and
professional treatment
to children that have
been traumatized by
severe abuse, since
1973.

October 3, 1999,
saw a new fund-raiser
for Olive Crest, in the
form of the first Cruise
for Kids. 204 motor-
cyclists participated in
a ride that started from
Hughes in El
Sugundo, California,
and wound up at the
Otis Chandler Mu-
seum in Oxnard.

The registration
fee was $30 per rider,
$15 per co-rider, with
participants receiving
a ride pin, a raffle
ticket, entry to the Otis
Chandler Museum, El
Pollo Loco lunch with
beverage, and to help
a good cause.

Olive Crest has
locations in Orange
and Los Angeles
Counties, the Inland
Empire, Desert
Communities, Las
Vegas and Seattle.

In the left foreground is the Harley-Davidson 1942 XA. The
Cyclone the couple is looking at is a 1915 (with sidecar) from
the Bud Ekins collection.  Built from 1913-1917, the Cyclone

was the only production run machine of the era with an
overhead cam.

1947 Harley-Davidson Knucklehead with correct sidecar.
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Event..
CRUISE FOR KIDS..Actor Perry King

was Grand marshal of
the Cruise for Kids,
which was underwrit-
ten by Hughes Space
and Communications,
DIREC-TV, Inc., El
Pollo Loco, and
Copen-barger &
Copen-barger, who
allowed 100% of the
donations to go directly
to Olive Crest.

All types of
motorcycles were
represented (and
sidecars too) with
many Harley-David-
sons, a Triumph Tiger,
quite a few sport bikes
and the old Moto
Guzzi that Perry King
rode. The Fullerton
HOG chapter won the
prize for the club with
the most members
participating.

Olive Crest
Homes and Services
for Abused Children
has announced a
second annual Cruise
for Kids which will be
held on September 17,
2000, a Sunday, in the
Los Angeles, Califor-
nia, area. For more
information, contact
Dave Peters at Olive
Crest, (714)543-5437,
extension 1172.

Besides helping a
good cause, the Otis
Chandler Museum
features a varied

1942 Harley-Davidson XA Army, opposed-twin with shaft-drive.

1965 BMW R60 with Bender Sidecar.
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Event..
CRUISE FOR KIDS..

assortment of transpor-
tation displays, well
worth the visit. Of
course, motorcyclists
and sidecarists have
plenty to look at
ranging from antique
to contemporary
machinery.

If you've never
seen a Harley-David-
son shaft drive,
opposed twin, well,
there's one to see at the
Otis Chandler Mu-
seum. For that fact,
there's an Indian with
an opposed twin to
review. Even more on
the exotic side is a
1933 Militor sidecar
outfit complete with
convertible top.

But the main
thing to keep in mind
is that the Cruise for
Kids helps fund a good
cause, while at the
same time giving some
favorable press to
motorcyclists.

If you have
friends who don't ride,
Olive Crest also
sponsors a Kids Walk.
For more information
contact Olive Crest

Kids Walk, 710
South Victory Blvd.
Suite 201, Burbank,
California 91502, 1-
B00-550-CHILD,
or www.olivecrest.org.

The Militor had an inline four engine of 1306ccs, shaft drive,
three speeds and a reverse.

Indian was better known for V twins, but also produced
this 1917 opposed twin.



Vol 24 Number 5                                   Page 16                                                   Sep-Oct’2000

Trip
THE POERSCHKE CHRONICLES

By Carl Poerschke
I hate to write -- your comment about

spelling, grammar, etc., not being problem, was
what decided me to drop this note. If you want
to, put this in your mag. Feel free to change
anything as you see fit.

I never had a sidecar, never thought much
about them. I just knew I didn't want a trailer.
But I saw a Ural Sportsman and had to have one
for a winter bike. Bought it in September, 1998,
and it was trouble from 15 miles from the shop
when fuel lines rotted off, then rust from tank
plugged filters and carbs. From there it got
worse, the rear swing arm was bent so the axle
had been driven in with a big hammer, and the
bolts in the drive case had stripped. I had to
dismantle and straighten the swing arm to relieve
the strain on the final drive bearings but by then
internals were fried.

Dealer support and knowledge was non
existent but on the October-November-December
trip by Gold Wing from Pennsylvania to Califor-
nia and Washington, I stopped at the Ural dis-
tributor and got parts, manuals and tips from
Alex. I repaired the drive and had a wonderful

Replacing tires while camped in the woods in British Columbia

winter in Pennsylvania. I saw lots of snow and
ice and surprised many 4WD pickup and quad
drivers until my motor blew up in May, due to a
broken oil pump.

I got help from Alex again on my Summer
1999 trip to Alaska, etc. So now the Ural has
been running great through and past the Decem-
ber-January snow-ice period.

I made a weather front like those used on
the older 50's police bikes with that lower por-
tion of canvass which rolls up for cylinder
cooling or rolls down for total protection. Pics
and specs will be furnished on request. It doesn't
interfere with my woods riding either. That 70-30
planetary differential makes it a fantastic bike,
the late Sportsman with locking axle couldn't be
nearly as versatile.

And so I got to liking sidecars. My friend
got a small one for his Triumph and I considered
building one for my Nimbus with strap iron to
match the Nimbus frame, but Mum wanted to go
to Alaska, so I put a California rig on my G.W.,
and we headed out last week of June, 1999.
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The last trip to Alaska,
the G.W. spent a lot of time
on its side due to calcium
chloride on dirt roads in rain,
and my weakened condition
after  40+ years of two wheel
abuse, plus Mum wanted to
take her hair drier, which was
what really decided me to put
on a sidecar.

 We headed first for
Cochrane, Ontario, where we
had finished a previous trip
through Newfoundland and
Labrador, but Mum's '97
R1100RT started giving us
trouble (as usual) before we
crossed the border (as usual
my G.W. bored me silly
except for frequent tire
changes for the whole 23K --
that K is for thousands, not
kilometers).

Being allergic to people,
we had our usual tents, bags,
etc., and as much as possible
camped in woods off road
except when Mum wanted to
wash her hair and use the
drier.

How many other moth-
ers enjoy mountain road
riding with their pro road
racing sons on their crotch
rockets, so I have to give her
that much, even if she does
drag me back and forth across
the continent three to four
months at a time.

Also as usual, I had
enough tools to dismantle
both bikes, plus bolts, wire,
strap iron, epoxy, saw, axe,
shovel, rope and cable hoist,
tire equipment including bead

Trip..
THE POERSCHKE CHRONICLES..

Tire flat on a back road in Porcupine Quill, B.C.

Road washed out - stranded 2 days - South of Purdoe Bay
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breaker and
emergency gear.

On one of
our first trips,
we carried the
same amount of
stuff on a solo
G.W., riding two
up, by tie wrap-
ping little used
stuff to frame,
inside handle-
bars, in seat
foam, light
lenses and
innovative
methods. It was
a customs
inspectors
delight.

This time
we were able to
carry stove, cook
gear, groceries,
and still have
room to stop and
pick up lost
binder chain and
other goodies
from roadside.
Luxury.

After
Cochrane, we
headed west on
the northern
most Canadian
roads and the
rest of trip to
Fairbanks was
uneventful
except for
watching rubber
peel off the G.W.
tires and Mum's
Beemer blowing
oil and cutting

Trip..
THE POERSCHKE CHRONICLES..

South of Purdoe Bay - 30 mpg with GW

Parde Island - Note: winch line and worried wife
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out at 110 mph (no exaggeration). I wouldn't ride
more than 5560 and she would drop back then
blow me off the road with a shock wave going
past. The BMW eats tires and they are not a
popular size so I had a pair for her bike in the
sidecar, but as it turned out, the G.W. tire mileage
dropped from 12-14K down to 5-6K. I would
appreciate any tips on alternate tire types for the
G.W.

The BMW engine problem persisted and got
worse throughout the next 22K miles. I had
checked everything including the injector pres-
sure (with my calibrated finger), so I chalked it
up to electronic ignition problems, but when I
got home, I used a gauge on fuel and found only
32 lbs. instead of required 47 lbs. on fuel. Re-
moved pump from tank (don't' try this with gas, I
use non flammable cleaning fluid) had more
pressure and volume than ever necessary. I
checked the cheaply made BMW filter mounted
inside the tank with the pump and found that the
crimped aluminum filter end was leaking badly. I
replaced this with a good welded stainless steel
GM filter mounted remotely.

I do not know when we got to Fairbanks,
because someone stole our trip diary in Laredo,
and the camera that puts dates on pictures quit
working, but we weren't in any hurry so I think it
was around July 4th. I needed G.W. tires, and
listed in the Yellow Pages was "Sidecar Special-
ist". Anyone who gets to Fairbanks, should look
up Pete Bailey at Raven V Twin. This man was
the most knowledgeable motorcycle person I've
met. He had stuff there I never heard of. I
showed him a picture of my two wheel fleet and
he knew all the oddballs that most motorcycle
people didn't know existed. He helped me find
tires even though he didn't have them and stored
some of the stuff I had to unload to carry extra
gas up the haul road to Prudhoe Bay.

That was 500 miles of bad dirt, between 15
and 30 mph whole way and no gas the last half. I
dipped my finger in the Arctic Ocean and got

Trip..
THE POERSCHKE CHRONICLES..

stranded on way back. Flash floods had torn out
the bridge and it took them two days to dig it out
and put it back up.

Then it was down to Anchorage, where we
met Tom Thorn. He rides more than we do and
was on a trip from the farthest east (St. Johns,
Newfoundland) to the furthest west (Homer,
Alaska), plus a few side trips to Goose Bay,
Yellow Knife, Inuvik, Prudhoe, etc. He put us
onto a possible future trip, to Yellow Knife by
road, by flat boat for several weeks down
Mackinzie River to Inuvik, then back to civiliza-
tion by road. You have to look at it on a map to
really appreciate.

In Anchorage, we met the owner of the
BMW shop and found out that he and I were
both riders in the Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania area
in the 50's and 60's, and knew many of the same
people but had never met.

I forgot to mention the BMW shop in
Fairbanks, called "End of the Trail BMW". It is
truly the end of the trail, at the end of a path on
the outskirts of Fairbanks, no signs. Just open
sheds with 50 or so BMW's in various stages of
repairs in progress for last 20 years or so.

From Anchorage to the various obligatory
tourist stops at ends of the earth roads... Homer,
Seward, Valdez, McCarthy, Haines, Skagway.

The most interesting was McCarthy-
Kennicot, an abandoned copper mine. You had to
travel 100 miles or so of abandoned railroad bed,
there are no tracks left but in many places we are
still riding across the ties, with not enough room
in many places for my three wheeler to get by a
car. Being interested in old machinery, it would
have been worth five times the trip. At the mine
site we met an "industrial archaeologist" who
said: "We are now trying to understand how they
did it back then".

On the short boat ride from Haines to
Skagway we met a couple on a BMW. They
turned out to be neighbors of my wife's sister
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Trip..
THE POERSCHKE CHRONICLES..

who lived near Nashville, Tennessee.
Then it was down through the Cana-
dian Rockies to the Glacier National
Park. A quick side trip to Seattle to see
Alex at the Ural distributor and then
back east to continue the trip south
through the U.S. Rockies to San
Diego, where the "baby" of the family
helps drive a boat for the Navy, then it
was on to Albuquerque, where another
son pedals a bicycle where I wouldn't
take my 250XL.

I forgot to mention -we don't
ride interstate highways -- just
blueline specials, and if we see a road
not shown on a map that looks like it
might go in the general direction, we
try it. Coming across the desert areas
of Arizona, New Mexico and Texas,
that can get interesting.

After El Paso, we followed the
Rio Grande down to Brownsville.
Late one evening, while looking for a
campsite in the desert, Mum ran over
her first rattlesnake. We usually move
slow and make a lot of noise so we
don't see many.

A park ranger in Big Bend
warned us against bathing in the Rio
Grande. Too late! In Laredo, someone
broke into (unsnapped top) the sidecar
and stole some stuff, the most impor-
tant of which was my wife's detailed
diary of the trip and many of the
photos. It was my own fault.

But then came the high point of
the trip -- I got to bury the BMW.

Heading north along the Gulf
Coast after Brownsville, we were
looking for a beach campsite on a
desolate stretch of Padre Island.
Usually you can ride along the wet

I could not dig the hole deep enough - Padre Is., TX

sand with no problem, but unknown to me, there are some-
times sinkholes that are filled with silty muck that won't
carry any weight. I hit one of these and even though mov-
ing, the Wing sunk all three wheels right up to the frame. I
had been stuck in mud before, but usually near a tree or
guard rail to tie a come-along (cable ratchet hoist) to. No
trees on Padre Island. Ever hear of a sand anchor? Just dig a
hole and bury a substantial object with a rope tied to it.

"But there's nothing here to bury", she said innocently.

It was quite a job, not digging a trench with a folding
G.I. shovel with one hand, but holding off an angry woman
with the other. We beat the incoming tide just at sunset, a
beautiful picture, the setting sun, the ocean swells, and two
salt water soaked, sand plugged motorcycles far from the
maddening crowds.

We went up through Texas, Louisiana, Arkansas,
Mississippi and Tennessee, it was various hunting seasons
and some times we had to fight the hunters for a campsite. I
visited my sister near Nashville, then went on to Key West,
just to see if it had been washed away yet. No such luck.

We headed north with stops for flooding in Carolinas
and various kinfolks, and back in western Pennsylvania for
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friends wedding and grandma's ride in the Hal-
loween Parade in G.W. sidecar rig. For the
Christmas Parade, she rode in the Ural complete
with Elf hats and bows and wreaths with blink-
ing lights on Russia's finest.

When I was younger and running from (or
after) the "bear" everyday, I would look at the
road maps and relief maps and magazine articles,
wondering what's "there". What's it really like.
What would it be like to get up every morning
knowing everything I would see that day would
be new to me, not knowing where I would sleep
that night. I never believed it could really hap-
pen. Now I really get a kick out of looking
through the NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC,
SMITHSONIAN, calendars, advertisements, lists
of the "Best Ten", etc., and realizing that "I was
there", or riding down a road in the middle of
nowhere, coming to an intersection or a small
town and saying to Mum: "Weren't we through
here X years ago? Where were we going then?"

Trip..
THE POERSCHKE CHRONICLES..

I know it isn't everybody's cup of tea, but I
can't help wondering how an old dirt ball like me
could be so lucky.
Specs for trip.
Time: Four + months.
Miles: 23,000+ each bike.
Tires: G.W. 8, BMW 6.
Tires changed in woods campsites: 10.
Flats on desolate roads: Two.
Break pads: Two sets each bike F+R+side, due to

dust and mud.
Oil changes: 1 ea. bike, Walmart parking lot.
Spark Plugs: G.W. 0; BMW some.
Weight: G.W. at start 14??, finish 1620 (binder

chain from log trucks).
Times of being irritated: Me, 0; Wife, didn't keep

track.
 Times of joy of life: Infinite.
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Trip
BAJA REVISITED

By Biker Pete
The longest cemetery in

the world runs for a thousand
miles along either side of El
Camino Mano de Dios, in
Baja California. Although the
deceased aren't actually
buried there, the many
crosses and monuments mark
the spot where loved ones
died suddenly on that treach-
erous highway.

Officially the name for
that long stretch of road is
Mexico Route One or the
Trans-peninsular Highway. I
have chosen to christen it, El
Camino Mano de Dios (the
Hand of God Highway) for
two reasons; one, you put
your life in God's hands when
you drive it and two, from an
elevated point it looks as if a
giant hand poured asphalt
across the landscape in a zig
zag fashion creating the
roadway. And while caution
must be used, still it is a
delight to drive it on a motor-
cycle as the desert scenery is
awesome and the pavement
in most places is very good.
Keep it in mind though, that
there are seldom shoulders
and guard rails are almost
non-existent. Also, in many
places the pavement is built
up several inches due to
successive layers of asphalt
resulting in a sudden drop off
at the edges.

Dave Tenpenny camped on top of bus at Jake's place in Mulege,
Baja California.

Jake's rig.

My reason this time for visiting Baja, was to attend the Brass
Monkey Sidecar rally at Jake Jacobs' house in Mulege, Baja Califor-
nia. Jake Jacobs (known as Robert to his mother) is a retired fireman
who has lived in Baja for 28 years, that is, when he isn't piloting his
sidecar rig or one of his solo BMW's down the road. One year he
racked up 70,000 miles and earned that year's high mileage award
from the BMW owners club. Quite a feat!

The fact that he is a motorcyclist, single, and likes to talk, is
why his house is always open to bikers passing through. If you do
stop, be sure to sign his guest book and read some of the names of
others who have spent time there. It reads like a who's who in the
motorcycle world. By years end it is full and he starts a new one
each January.
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Trip..
BAJA REVISITED..The fact that he lives in

one of the most picturesque
spots in Baja, is also good
reason to stop. If I were closer
to retirement, I would con-
sider becoming his neighbor.

The rally this year while
small, was attended by 19
individuals from various
points of the compass. We
had four from Arizona, two
from Louisiana, one from
Virginia, six from California
and even six from Canada.
Two Canadian Harley riders
trailered to the Mexican
border but they were forgiven
as it's still winter in Canada.
And I should mention that
while this was supposed to be
a sidecar rally, the only
sidecar present was Jake's.
For whatever reason, every-
one else elected to ride solo.
While Jake was disappointed
that other rigs did not show
up, it was a memorable event
nonetheless, with its bounty
of beer and B.S. and great
Mexican food at a little
restaurant almost at the foot
of Jake's long driveway. Also,
Sunday's barbeque was not to
be missed.

I could go on and on
about Jake's place and
Mulege (moolahay) and Baja
in general, and the joys of
riding there, but since I'm not
writing a book I will recom-
mend the guide book we used
on our trips along the way.
The book is Motorcycle
Journeys Through Baja by
Clement

Jake's place is the upper building on the hillside.

Some of the bikes assembled for the Brass Monkey Rally.

A cafe in Mulege.
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Trip..
BAJA REVISITED..Salvadori. I found

myself enjoying many of the
same places Clem mentions,
especially Hotel Yeneka in
La Paz. Also in La Paz is a
great restaurant my son and I
discovered along the way
with two of our friends. It is
called the "California Grill".
Four stars and very reason-
able. It will have to go in
Clem's second edition. La
Paz, the capital of Baja
California Sur, was quite a
surprise to us first timers. It
is very clean, uncrowded and
quite scenic, a great town to
walk around in. By the way,
the ice cream there is a good
way to top off a Mexican
meal.

As my son and I had
only given ourselves two
weeks away from work, we
left La Paz and headed north
after only one night. We
were sorry to leave but we
were in the wind again, this
time reversing our direction.
Another night at Jake's and
then up to Mama Espinoza's
in El Rosario.

Mama Espinoza is gone
now but the motel and
restaurant in her name is a
good place to stop. There is
a cute young Mexican girl
working there that is waiting
for an American to come
along and marry her. My
advise to anyone that does
would be to settle down
there rather than to bring her
back to this bedlam.

La Paz harbor.

Hotel Yeneka.

Our next day's ride brought us to San Diego, after crossing the
border at Tecate, where we went in. On the way in it was a good
place to get pesos and buy insurance and on the way our you can turn
pesos back into dollars. Also, there is seldom any wait at this border
crossing. One night in San Diego with friends (one of whom, John
Herman, wrote Motorcycle  Journeys Through the Alps), then it was
up and away for the dash to San Francisco, with a stop in Valencia, at
the Cycle Gear, for warmer gloves. If you're passing through
Valencia, check that place out... great store.

Home by 4:00p.m. after 12 days on the road and 3,000 miles.
Wish I could turn right around and head back. Anyone know where I
can buy some time?
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Trip..
BAJA REVISITED..

Randy's Marker alongside the highway.

The distance from Tijuana to Cabo San Lucas is 1,060 miles.

The motorcycle speed record for that distance is 10 hours and
19 minutes.

There is a marker north of Catavina, put there in memory of
Randy Bradescu.

He tried to break the record.

He didn't. R.I.P. Randy.
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Outfits
`99 SUMMER BLUE RIDGE TRIP

By Mike Strauss
I'm new

member #6166.
I'm also a motor-
cycle dealer here
in Herndon,
Virginia.

I first hooked
up a Champion
Legend chair to a
1997 800
Kawasaki Classic
in 1998, and
subsequently to a
1998 Kawasaki
1500 Classic in
1999. I took it to
Americade,
Poconos and
Country Roads last
year, and saw only
one other sidecar
at the inaugural
Country Roads
(WV) rally, and
only three others at
Americade.

I also ride the
Blue Ridge Park-
way regularly, as it
is only one hour
from home. I'm
enclosing some
pictures from the
1999 Summer
Blue Ridge trip,
since SIDECAR-
IST says you need
content. Everyone
knows this is a
great riding place.
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Outfits..
`99 SUMMER BLUE RIDGE TRIP..

I just hooked
the chair to a new
Harley Ultra, as I
wanted fairing and
cruise control, plus
I never had owned
a Harley.

I'm also
figuring which
chair to put on a
1995 Triumph T-
Bird, and am
considering used
Triumph chair at
Charnwood in
England so as to be
authentic. Maybe
you know of a used
chair, like a Watso-
nian from a reliable
seller, which would
match my Triumph.
(1959 Bonneville
was my first bike,
and successively
had BSAs,
Nortons, and
Hondas after 1972.
The Legend is my
first chair.

Two-story
John Steinbrunner
of Potomac Area
Riders Club,
showed me how to
ride sidehack, fly
chair, use ballast,
and do fast right
turns in twisties by
shifting foot and
weight to center
carriage! Great fun
on mountain runs!
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S/C Clubs
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Rally
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Advt
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Coming Events
Event listings should be sent to: USCA Coming Events, P.O. Box 132, Rainier, OR 97048-0132.

Mail your event listing in advance of the listed deadline to assure inclusion. We can't include your
event unless we know about it and have the listing on time.

Rally organizers for general interest motorcycle rallies (non sidecar rallies) should specify if
specific events and awards are included for attending sidecars. If not, these are the first listings that
get dropped if space gets tight.
=========================================================================
September 1-4, 2000, Kootenay Kampout, Mirror Lake, British Columbia, Canada, 5 km south of Kaslo. Info:

Bigfoot Sidecar Club, 6115 216th St., RR11, Langley, B.C. V2Y 2N6 CANADA (604)534-6473.

September 15-16, 2000, Hoosier Hacks 14th Annual So Long Summer Sidecar Campout. Muscatuck County
Park, North Vernon, Indiana. Info: Fred Hunteman, (317)831-8105.

September 15-17, 2000, Annual General Meeting and Autumn Rally, Norway. Info: Sigurdur, Bjarnason,
Lobergsalleen 1, N-5073 Bergen, Norway.

September 22-24, 1999, Ears Across the Border, Timberline Campground, Concrete, Washington. Info: Bigfoot
Sidecar Club, 6115 216th St., RR11, Langley, B.C. V2Y 2N6 CANADA (604)534-6473.

September 22-24, 1999, Sidecar Owners Club of Sydney Sidecar Rally, Australia. Info: 10 A/15 Campbell St.,
Parramatta NSW, Australia.

September 30 - October 1, 2000, Northern Illinois Sidecar 3rd Annual Mississippi Palisades Campout  Meet at
Bob Saxer's, 704 E. Cedar Ave., St. Charles, Illinois  From intersection of Rt. 64 and 25, ride one block north to
Cedar Ave., and two blocks east. Ride leaves at 11:00a.m. Info: (630)584-0548.

October 6-8, 2000, 9th Annual HACK'D Invitational, Buckhannon, West Virginia. $25 registration fee includes
some food and camping. Pre-registration required by September 1, 2000, to: HACK'D, P.O. Box 813,
Buckhannon, WV 26201. (304)472-6146.

October 28, 2000, Indian & Classic American Iron Biketoberfest rally, 10a.m. to 3p.m., open to all pre-1984
American motorcycles, original or customized. Trophied bike show, Klassix Auto Attraction, Daytona Beach,
Florida. $10 per person. Info: (904)252-3800.

October 28-29, 2000, Griffith Park Sidecar Rally, Los Angeles, California. Info: Doug Bingham (818)780-1587.

December, 2000, Bigfoot Christmas Dinner Party. Info: Joan and Barry Baldwin (604)531-5160.

January 1, 2001, Annual Polar Bear Run. Info: Northern Illinois Sidecarists, Ron Gardner (815)476-0327.

February 17-18-19, 2001, Brass monkey Sidecar Rally, President's Day Holiday weekend, Anza-Borrego Desert
State Park, California. Info: Jack Zollars, 43357 Division St., Lancaster, CA 93535. (661)945-2397.

April 20-22, 2001, Doo-Dah Sidecar Rally at Village Creek State Park, Wynne, Arkansas. Info: Spencer Bennett
961 Charter Oak, Southaven, MS 38671. (662)393-4887.

June 15-17, 2001, The Sierra Pacific Sidecar Club presents the 20th, and LAST, Mariposa Sidecar Rally. That's
right, after a 20 year run, the Biggest Little Sidecar Rally in the World, is packing it in. $20 adult advance
registration ($10 advance per kid) to 390 Hallson Lane, Ben Lomond, CA 95005. Make plans to attend now, at
the Mariposa County Fairgrounds, Mariposa, California. A special T-shirt will also be offered.
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Coming Events..
Subject to revision
No official information was available at press time for the following events. Check with organizers for specifics.

Racing Schedules
September 2-3

Awaiting confirmation.

September 23-24. SMP, ON-Pro Circuit (Regional). Info: Gary Green, SRA-East, 12 Cedar Cres., Borden, ON
LOM 1CO, CANADA.
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Classifieds
Classified advertisers should use the classi-

fied ad form, Using the ad form gives an ad 150
characters and spaces, and the advertiser name,
address and phone number are included for free.

Ads just typed on a sheet of paper, usually
tend to run close to double length, and are re-
turned to either be edited to space by the adver-
tiser, or for additional payment.

1st Time Ads
For Sale:
1982 Goldwing GL1100, 11,000 miles with 1999

California sidecar, electric brakes and tilt,
convertible top, motorcycle and sidecar black.
$7,995.00. Preston Dan Hale, 510 S. Lois
Lane, Richardson, TX 75081. (972)783-4468.

California Companion GT, three years old, new
tire, excellent condition, black, electric lean,
$1,500.00 Jimmy Cordier, 840 S. Prospect
Ave., Hartville, OH 44632. (330) 877-9168;
(330) 806-6865.

1985 Honda GW 1200I/Cal. I sc, new stator, rear
whl, Unit forks, Progressive rear suspension
$5,500 080. Mary A. Wiedi, 4404 NE Wygant,
Portland, OR 97218. (503)281-8528.

2nd Time Ads
For Sale:
'86 GW Aspencade, 32K, 2-tone brown w/

matching '99 CA S/c w/brakes, lites, matching
covers + new 6ix12 drive-on trailer. Asking
$10,900 for all. Call GIB. (704)663-7702. Dr.
Frank DeFelice, 214 Paradise Peninsula Dr.,
North Lake Station, Lake Norman, NC 28117.

Harley-Davidson sidecar CL/CLE has CLE style
mounts 95% restored, many new parts $4,000
or best offer. Car is ready for road use. John
Kyff, P08 78, Brandy Station, VA 22714.
(540)829-0313

Hollandia sidecar wheel, very nice condition.
$250.00. Terry Strassenburg, 7723 E. 4250 S.
Rd., St. Anne, IL 60964. (815)427-6959.

1985 Moto Guzzi California II Convert, 22K on
clock, runs & looks good. Vetter fairing,
Guzzi bags & black box, good tires. $4,000.00
or trade? Charlie Gott, 8493 Hwy 201 N.,
Mtn.Home, AR 72653. (870)425-0069.

Wanted:
Mounting info for a Vetter Terraplane to a '78

XS1100, plus a leading link fork for same.
Robert R. Boyd, 1200 Hillview Ave.,
Latrobe, PA  5650. (724)532-1426.e-mail
bobdyobOcs.com.
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Manufacturers & Services
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Classified Form

DEADLINE ISSUE           .
11 Mar.1996 May-Jun 1996
06 May 1996 Jul-Aug 1996
01 Jul  1996 Sep-Oct 1996
09 Sep 1996 Nov-Dec 1996
11 Nov 1996 Jan-Feb 1997
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Bookshop

William H. Helbig, Jr., 530 Augdon Dr., Elyris, OH 44035






	INDEX
	PREVIOUS
	NEXT
	U.S.C.A. Board
	Contents
	Lean-out
	Jim Gribbin - In Memorium
	Everything Else
	Yakima Un-Rally
	Cruise for Kids
	The Poerschke Chronicles
	Baja Revisited
	`99 Summer Blue Ridge Trip
	S/C Clubs
	Coming Events
	Classifieds
	Manufacturers and Services
	USCA Books and Goodies
	USCA Application/Renewal

