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Lean-out
It is the last few days of April as I write this and the

May 1st deadline for this July/August issue is nearly here.
While the actual months of July and August should see lots of
good riding weather, Springtime here in the Northwest has
also seen an increase in riding opportunities.

A look back at the calendar reveals only one ride in
January (plus a couple of bikes run in the garage) while
February picked up to five rides. March backed off to just
three rides (we were still getting snow), but April isn't over
yet and the count is up to eight rides. Things are looking up.

The KLR650 is mileage champion of the fleet so far
with three various runs out to the coast, while the H-D/
Liberty rig gets next mileage honors.

Last week had a string of nice sunny days, so I finally
got ambitious and rearranged things in the garage, dug out the
Ural sidecar rig and started it for the first time in nearly 1-3/4
years of being mad at it and riding everything else. Yeah, it
actually started right up after sitting all that time without any
battery charging. I love maintenance-free batteries.

Rode the Ural to the POB after replacing the front
wheel with the spare. The front wheel bearings were going
out, which is why I had parked it and ridden everything else.
Anyway, I got rained on all the way home, so came back and
washed the rig, then started in with the chrome polish...
naturally the sun came out while doing this.

Part of the reason for the attention to the Ural rig was
that the last weekend in April is a local motorcycle swap meet
at the county fairgrounds. I figured I'd take the Ural instead of
the H-D/Liberty and give all the Harley guys something
different to look at. Two years ago I took the KLR, and last
year the weather was so lousy most of us showed up in
"vehicles" with roofs and heaters... mainly to support the poor
guys hosting the swap meet.

This year started off dry but overcast. However, by
10:00a.m. when I headed over with the Ural, the overcast was
breaking up and the day was looking good. Everyone else
must have been thinking the same thing, because by the time
I got to the fairgrounds I had to go around to the far side of
the exhibit building to find a place to park the rig. It's fun to
take something not regularly seen to a motorcycle gathering
like this, and watch the sideways glances and know most of
the onlookers are mumbling to themselves "what the heck is
THAT?!" Then put it in reverse and back into your parking
spot, shut it off, take off your gear and walk away from it.

I went inside and wandered around the various booths
of parts, leathers and trinkets, until "the live band" felt it was
time to make noise, at which time I felt it would be good to
go back outside, look at other machines, then hang around
mine for a while.

Not many onlookers at this point, but that would
change as more motorcycles showed up and people were
forced to ride around to the other side of the building and find
parking.

Several hours later, there had been quite a few people
by the rig, some to just look then walk off, but others to ask
what the heck it was and show some interest. A few even got
so bold as to ask about handling... the interesting topic usually
being if it "leaned". Motorcyclists have big problems getting
past the point that something doesn't "lean", it would seem.

While I had brought a stack of old SIDECARIST
copies to hand out to any interested folks, none of the
conversations progressed to the point of enough interest to
warrant handing out a copy. It would seem that interest
mainly fell along the lines of the mechanical aspects of the
motorcycle itself, then to a degree the sidecar... but didn't
often get beyond that.

After three and a half hours at the swap meet, I had
seen one other outfit (a Velorex attached to a Sportster with a
handicapped plate) and a couple of guys wrestling to get what
looked like a Sputnik very used sidecar out of a truck, to try
and sell. With several hundred bikes in attendance at this
point, we sidecarists probably weren't even one-percenters.

When I fired up the Ural to leave, it was good that none
of the other bikes were running or you would have never
heard the Ural's burbling quiet exhaust note. Fact is, as I idled
it along through the other bikes and people wandering
around, it was only at the last moment that some folks would
realize something was running behind them and move out of
the way.

Then there would be that look... "what the heck is
THAT?!"
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Letters
MY TWO CENTS WORTH.
Dear Editor:

Thank you Mr. Alan Williams, isn't that a
part of the objective of this organization? Mem-
ber input and communications, the exchange of
ideas and so on!

So here goes my two cents worth. I never
gave sidecars much thought until I met a man
from Denmark, who had ridden one to a BMW
rally in Huntsville, Alabama. We talked and
became buddies and he insisted that I take his rig
for a spin. It was a BMW R75 converted to a
R90 if I recall correctly. Anyway, I was shocked.
The darned thing steered backwards and did a
host of other things I wasn't prepared for.

Then he gets on it and I see why he has been
saying "Nine! Ninie! Billy. Der butt, move der
butt". And he calmly drives around the area
simply by changing position on the darn thing.
He had his grand daughter with him and she was
having a ball. So I began to think, why not? My
wife can't sit on a motorcycle over about an hour
at a time because of her bad back. Why not put a
sidecar on one of my motorcycles?

At the time I had two, a BMW R100/7 and a
1990 Moto Guzzi California III. The Beemer I
loved, the top heavy Goose I hated. So I told
myself, put the sidecar on to Goose and if you
don't like it then you can throw both of them
away at the same time. That was how I met the
never say die Guzzi engine.

Research!Yes, if you do not know one thing
about what you are doing, seek a guide, do not
stumble blindly. I asked questions and bought all
the literature available from USCA. I also sub-
scribed to HACK'D magazine and talked to
everybody who knew anything about sidecars.
There is not a whole lot of them in Dallas, Texas,
area. Funny thing, they tend to keep to them-
selves, I wonder why?

Perry out of Fort Worth, advised me to
install a used Ural, which he just happened to
have on hand in his shop. He explained to me
that the Velorex was simply too light for my

Goose. and he said if I just had to have a Velorex,
to put it on the Beemer. Not to be! On top of
being ignorant as a stick, I am also very hard
headed. S0000, I had my Moto Guzzi shop
install a new 500 Serease Velorex on my Moto
Guzzi and away I went. Well not actually. I had a
friend who was an old hackster ride it home from
Fort Worth, and I began my riding in my local
neighborhood.

Everyone said load the car with weight (not
a human) and ride it slowly, gradually removing
the weight until you get used to the handling of
the rig. Now you know me, why do it the easy
way when there are so many old hard screwed up
ways to do it. Learn with an empty car. Yeah-
right! You learn very quickly what it feels like to
look up at a sidecar, with two very big heavy
cylinders, 6.2 gallons of gasoline, a travel trunk
and one loaded saddle bag positioned above the
axles taking off as I normally do from a stop into
a right hand turn, will flip the rig if I am not
careful. But hard headed people don't give up
and eventually I felt confident enough to put my
wife in the car. Slowly but surely my sidecar
reflexes began to build and in less than a year we
took a trip to that same rally in Huntsville, where
I had driven my first rig. That was about 35,000
miles ago and during the nine years we have had
the car attached we have put on more miles
together than we did in the 30 previous years of
marriage.

Naturally I needed to modify the steering, so
it now sports a "Unit" leading link fork, and after
experimenting with the locations of the sidecar
for several years I finally got it positioned for
optimum handling. Now it is for sale. Does
anyone need a 1990 Guzzi with a Velorex and a
home assembled cargo trailer? I'll let go cheap.
$3000 and it is yours. You see, I got a real good
deal on a 1990 Goldwing with a California
sidecar already installed.

Naturally, I am having the same problems
with it that I originally had with the Goose.
Improper alignment, hard steering, etc. But the
engine is liquid cooled and has enough power to
pull the load I require. Momma, the car and a
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Letters..
camping trailer, plus it can sit in traffic for
extended periods without overheating. Oh, and
another very nice thing, there is a Honda shop in
every medium sized town. Guzzi parts are hard
to come by. Especially if you have the one made
the year of change (1990).

Naturally I have experimented with tires
and lubricants. To each his own, but for myself I
run Mobil One 15/50 and use Slick 50 every
25,000 miles. I have discovered through trial and
error that the best tires for a rig, are Dunlops.
And a non-scientific study compiled by a man
who subscribes to HACK'D agrees with my
findings.

I had a problem with the battery in the
beginning. So long as I was on the road at high-
way speed it was great. But in town the battery
discharged quickly because of the extra lights on
the car and trailer. Solution: sealed automobile
battery in a waterproof case mounted in the boot
of the car. It works like a larger fuel tank. When
the alternator is not carrying the load it gives
much more to draw from. Oh, and I am on the
second one now, the first lasted six years. main-
tenance was really simple. I go out, take the back
seat out, unbuckle the strap that holds the cover
on the battery box, check and see if the battery is
still there. It always is (when I mounted the
battery I greased the terminals good and never
cleaned them again), cover it back up and check
again the next Spring. But like any other battery
they will die quickly if allowed to discharge. For
that I have a battery tender. I did not have one for
the first battery, who knows if I had of, perhaps it
might still be working.

I have learned several great truths about
hackin. #1 the rig is always a work in progress.
#2 there is no such thing as a perfectly aligned
sidecar. #3 everything takes a beating on a rig so
keep an eye on your tires and bearings, especially
the rear wheel tire and bearings. #4 all tires loose
air, some more than others but eventually they
will all get low, check often and do it with a
dependable gauge, by the time you see it doing a
visual inspection you are dangerously low and
running super hot if the sun is out. #5 there are

several ways to propel a rig, the preferred way is
by putting gasoline into the engine to produce the
necessary power, an alternate method is by
pushing or if you have your wife with you, pull
while she steers. Don't trust only your gas gauge,
use the odometer. When you reach the point
where you would normally fill up do so. Because
you can bet your butt the next station will be the
only one within 50 miles and the one after that
will be "Joe's No Name Gas", which of course is
well aged and guaranteed to be flame retardant.

If anyone is interested, I have designed extra
bracing for my Velorex, which stops the usual
tendency for misalignment every bump or low
place you go through. Wonder if people in that
part of the world ever heard of a triangle?

When you are our riding and see another
rig, smile and wave. It might just be me and I
love smiling faces. Keep the rubber side down,
remember the paint lasts so much longer if you
ride that way.

Keep hack'n,

Bill Shelton #5324 Duncanville, Texas

SWEET POTATO RALLY.
Dear Editor:

I am writing to let your readers know of a
rally that is held in Ocilla, Georgia, every Octo-
ber. The South Georgia Touring Club puts on this
event and it is open to all motorcycle clubs. The
event is held in association with a sweet potato
festival in this small country town located just
east of Tifton.

A parade is held on Saturday morning and
all bikes are asked to take part. The theme is
Halloween of course, and all floats and bikes that
are decorated can be judged for best bike. This is
a country parade and you can expect to see any
thing from a preschool or day care to marching
bands, hot rods, old cars and tractors of all sorts,
new and old, and even horses and old mules. If
you can think of it, someone will bring it.
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Letters..
In the past, the event is a camping type but

if you don't camp you're still welcome. Camping
is primitive and takes place at the home of a long
time supporter of S.G.T.C. In 2001 there were
over 500 campers and many that stayed in motels
in Tifton, and more than 450 motorcycles and
trikes and sidecars. I counted 16 sidecars at the
campground.

All tours are self-guided and there are many
good roads that offer a nice country ride through
cotton fields and farms. The weather can be hot
to cold and full of surprises. There are many
vendors and lots of food, showers and water.

Please check out the web page
www.sweetpotatorally.com This page is full of
information and some photos.

John C. Johnson #6108 Lakeland, Florida

[For more information, check out the
Coming Events section in the next issue -- ed]

NUMBER CHANGED.
Dear Editor,

Every issue is a delight! I just got my May/
June '02 issue. My phone number has changed
[in the E&F Directory]. Thank you,

Greg Robinson #6353 San Jose, California
(925)730-4168

[Unfortunately, recent phone number
changes are very hard to update in the Emer-
gency & Friendship listings, Greg. As an ex-
ample, Al Roach and John Gair prepared and
sent me this year's E&F listings at the end of
February, which was for our March 6th deadline
for the May-June issue.  Members need to keep
in mind that the E&F listing request is on your
application form or renewal card, and these are
processed by our Membership Secretary, Al
Roach, not the editor. All I can do is forward the
information to Al - ed]



Vol 26 Number 4                                   Page 7                                                   Jul-Aug’2002

Rally



Vol 26 Number 4                                   Page 8                                                   Jul-Aug’2002

Rally..



Vol 26 Number 4                                   Page 9                                                   Jul-Aug’2002

Rally

By Clarence Kessler
The hardy group of Sidecar and Motorcycle

enthusiasts, attending the Brass Monkey Rally,
generally do not expect to see much sunshine.
February in the higher elevations has kept things
on the cool side. In recent years the gathering has
moved to lower desert areas of the southwest.
That is an improvement, but it is still winter,
even on the Southern Arizona Deserts. The
cloudy days, with near freezing nights, often
accented with strong winds, still test the mettle
of those who head for the Brass Monkey. The
general feeling is that there has been enough cold
camping, dues have been paid, and it is time for
pleasure rather than just surviving.

The word was for the Rally to begin on
Saturday, February 16 and go through Monday
the 18th. On Friday the 15th, the sun was shining
and there was no wind. Temperatures were in the
area of 70 degrees and one can assume there was
some cabin fever. Bikes and Sidecars started
showing up early. Some eager souls were already
camping on Thursday. That is how the 29th
annual Brass Monkey began. There were a large
variety of Sidecars and I did get a few pictures.
yes, the sun did shine on the Brass Monkey.

It was nice to be greeted by Ruben Guerra
upon arrival. In the parking area, where several
were standing around, was the most serious
yellow paint job possible on a sidecar outfit. it
turned out to be an old Gold Wing 1100 standard,
and the sidecar it has tugged to brass Monkey
Rallies for years, in various forms of disguise.
The yellow rig attracted attention to be sure, but
the group was just trying to help Jack Rayburn
get some kind of sparks going. The Honda had
dead electrics that were later diagnosed as a bad
main fuse. To keep this from being only a Honda
affair, later there was a BMW with some sort of
electron distribution problem. It was not long
before one of the BMW Wizards had it fired up.
That was about the extent of things mechanical
creating excitement.

DOES THE SUN SHINE ON THE BRASS MONKEY

Sidecars and the bikes that propelled them
down the road, ranged from top of the line
factory type installations, to unique, one of a
kind units. There were large, small and a few
sizes in between. To start with the largest, one
has to tell about the two Valkyries, with appro-
priately sized sidecars attached. First one
there was the Valkyrie/Motorvation outfit be-
longing to Jim Murphy. The second Valkyrie
arrived later on Saturday, and was hooked to a
Champion Escort. it belonged to Lee Richardson,
who brought his two sons, Carl and Alex. They
were enjoying the attention their outfit was
getting. Lee is a congenial fellow and there was
usually someone standing around visiting with
him. One could not miss the wineberry LTC
BMW 1200 with a Champion Escort that George
and Shirley Derso were driving. They were with
Walkowiak and Gerri Diethman on an equally
outstanding Black 1500 Wing and Escort.

The BMW was well represented. Among
them was the nice wineberry outfit consisting of
an '86 BMW and EML sidecar belonging to Kim
and Kathy Benge. Greg Ruggle had an attractive
outfit with BMW and Watsonian sidecar.

A rig that stood out was the Kawasaki
KLR650 with a small sidecar. The sidecar was
used to transport a young father and his son
around the area. A bit of research revealed that
the sidecar was a California Companion, for-
merly owned by none other than Jack Zollars.
The current owner, Frank, and his son also
known as Frank, were having a good time cruis-
ing around the area. An outfit that found its way
to the Brass Monkey again, belongs to Mike
Lindsay from Phoenix. It is a BMW/California
combination that transported Ruben and Joan
Guerra to rallies all over the country. Not long
ago, Mike became the new owner. Some of the
bikes and sidecars are old veterans of the Brass
Monkey Rally. Seeing them must bring back
memories of long ago campouts and gatherings
to a lot of people.
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Another father and son
team that showed up was Pete
Bollier and his son Mike. Mike
was on a solo bike, while his
father Pete, grabbed attention
with his outfit. Sitting around
the campfire, Mike told me I
should see his dad's sticker
bike. The next morning I
looked around and found the
"Sticker Bike". it was a Gold
Wing 1100, with a California
Friendship II, a rather popular
set up. But the "Sticker Bike"
was different. It is entirely
covered with a collection of
stickers, with graphics, funny
sayings and advertisements. It
had to be a lot of work and gets
a lot of attention in return. A
V65 and Velorex outfit was
being driven around the area. It
is a well done and unusual
combination, and belongs to
Paul and Barbara George.

Among those attending
were a couple from Tucson, that
many regulars of the Brass
Monkey know well. Art and
Katherine Jacobson are interest-
ing and lively participants of
the Brass Monkey. For those
who have not followed the
Brass Monkey and its history, a
few words are in order. From
what I can gather, 29 years ago
a couple of fellows and some
friends were part of the first
Brass Monkey Rally. It is not
clear why anybody would want
to go camping in the winter in
the Arizona High Country. The
word is that the two ringleaders
of the group of hardy campers

Rally..
DOES THE SUN SHINE ON THE BRASS MONKEY..

Shadows of early morning as early birds start moving.

Serious map studies, how did we get here?
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were, Art Jacobson and George Hays. George
Hays and his wife Zeta, currently live in Bouse,
Arizona. He was all set to be at the Rally, when
the flu bug nailed him. We hope he will be there
next year.

Through the years, the Brass Monkey has
been nurtured along by a dedicated man from
Tucson. Dave Tenpenny has been the driving
force behind keeping it alive and we all owe him
thanks. This year's Rally was based much on the
efforts of Karen Rogen, Dave Tenpenny and Jack
Zollars. There surely are others who also help
keep the Brass Monkey going and they are due a
Thank You. Jack Zollars has a tragedy strike in
his family just before the Rally, when his brother
passed away. Jack did get to River Island on
Monday, when he was heading home to Califor-
nia.

In the interest of blatantly editorializing for
the USCA, I will list, in no order, the names of
those I could track down at the Rally. Many on
the list of attendees do not belong to the USCA.
When you see the names of your friends, show
them your SIDECARIST, and try to nudge them

Rally..
DOES THE SUN SHINE ON THE BRASS MONKEY..

a bit. Encourage them to join. They may enjoy
seeing their names in the USCA publication,
THE SIDECARIST.

Ron V, Mike Sterling, Bob Horsch, Art
Jacobson, Katherine Jacobson, Karen Rogen,
Dave Tenpenny, Joe and Sherry Russo, Phil
Fredrico, Jim and Nancy Murphy, Mary Lee,
Mike Bollier, Mr. and Mrs. Pete Bollier, Foyil
Harris, Verne Calvert, Mike Lindsey, Wayne
Marsula, Joe Russo, Jake Jacobs, Jack Rayburn,
Stu Pomeroy, Bill Lambert, Sherry Daniels, Jim
and Kathey Benge, George and Shirley Derso,
Jerry Walkowiak, Gerri Deithman, Mike Faull,
Chris Faull, Greg Ruggles, Skip Emmert, Kim
Keaton, Paul and Barbara George, Lee
Richardson, Alex Richardson, Ruben Guerra, Joe
Zinn, Clarence Kessler.

The above list is surely missing someone. I
apologize to those who I overlooked or for any
names misspelled. The 30th Annual brass Mon-
key will be on the same weekend, between
Lincoln's Birthday and Washington's Birthday,
near Tucson, in 2003.
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Rally..
DOES THE SUN SHINE ON THE BRASS MONKEY..

Mike Lindsey and his BMW/CA in the middle of it all.

Morning visit in front of Kwikkamps of Mary Lee and Jim and
Nancy Murphy.

Joe Zinn, Ranger Debbie Frey and Stu Pomeroy, standing by Jack
Rayburn's yellow hack.
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Rally..
DOES THE SUN SHINE ON THE BRASS MONKEY..

Photos: Clockwise from upper left;
 Frank and his KLR outfit mingling with RU's.

Mike Faull by Greg Ruggles outfit.
Bill Lambert, Sherry Daniels, Jake Jacobs, Joe Russo, Dave Tenpenny and Jack Rayburn.

Campers with no names, but too friendly to be ignored.
Jerry Walkowiak and Gerri with Wing and Escort, George and Shirley Derso with BMW 1200

and Escort.
Jim and Kathy Benge's EML and BMW.
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By Bruce D. Stephens
Louise and I were really looking forward to

our trip to Americade for a number of reasons. It
would be the first time her work schedule allowed
her to attend this event. It would allow me to
participate in a number of sidecar/trike mini events,
that I had scheduled throughout the week. It would
be the first time I had taken The Project Bike to
Americade. And the long-term weather forecast
was showing great weather for the next few days.

We arrived at the Adirondack Camping
Village early Monday morning and set up the RV
and unloaded the sidecar rig from the trailer. Yes I
know I'm a whimp for trailering my rig but let me
explain. My rig is a 1970 Honda CB750 with an
offset engine and is more of a novelty than a long
distance touring rig. It just doesn't make any sense
asking the rig to do more than it was intended to do.

Mike Thompson, Haverhill, MA, with 1985 Honda Gold Wing LE with Moline Sidecar.

AMERICADE 2001

Our first item of business was to look up
some of the sidecar and trike vendors and give
them their supply of flyers to hand out during the
show. The flyer I'm talking about, is the one I made
up announcing the sidecar/trike informal gather-
ings that I had scheduled throughout the week.

Three things I had noticed when attending
previous Americades are, there was nothing set up
to try and bring sidecars and trikes together to kick
tires, share stories, take pictures, ask questions, see
and be seen, etc. After all, we both do share the
love of the third wheel. There was no participation
of sidecars and trikes as a group in the Saturday
parade. And there was no directory listing the
sidecar and trike manufacturers, dealers, suppliers
and services that would be in attendance and
where they were located.
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Rally..
AMERICADE 2001..

So, I scheduled informal gatherings on Tues-
day and Wednesday evenings and Thursday and
Friday afternoons. I also arranged to meet up and
ride in the Saturday parade as a group. And I made
up a directory of Sidecar and Trike manufacturers,
Dealers, Suppliers and Services that would be
attending. The availability of the directory and
information on all the informal gatherings were
advertised in magazines, papers and on the internet.
More on this later, lets get back to Monday.

 Because Americade has gotten too big over
the years, not all the vendors are located in Tour
Expo and they have now filtered out into the
surrounding area. We headed south out of town to
meet up with Lehman Trikes, Inc., which had set up
next to the Dexter Shoes Factory Outlet Store at the
intersection of Routes 9 and 149. We had a nice
visit, gave them their flyers, then headed back north
on Route 9 to the Leather Outlet Store, where DFT
Trike Conversions was to be set up. Their trailer
and tow vehicle were there but they weren't set up
yet. We took a quick look around the vendors that
were set up, then decided to go look up some other
vendors and come back later. This is where my
week started to go to hell in a hurry.

While backing the sidecar rig up, a swing bolt
holding one of the struts broke and the rig folded
together. How embarrassing. Here I have a motor-
cycle with two frames married together with the
engine offset seven inches, and now its case is
almost dragging on the ground. In retrospect, I have
no one to blame but myself for the predicament I'm
in and a lesson learned is, don't rush or take short
cuts in attaching a sidecar.

When I finished building The Project Bike, I
attached a Spirit Eagle sidecar that had been previ-
ously mounted on my 1972 Honda CB750. I had
always wanted to install another sidecar on The
Project Bike and put the Spirit Eagle back on the
'72. I even bought an '83 Ride By Side for it, but
never did the exchange, until a few days before
Americade that is. Let's back up a week Or so.

You see, my collection of motorcycles was
starting to get out of hand and I decided that a few
would have to go. I advertised five of them in the
newspaper over the Memorial Day weekend and
managed to sell three of them. One of them hap-
pened to be the '72 Honda and the man wanted the
Spirit Eagle to go along with it. That left me five
days to remove the Spirit Eagle from The Project
Bike, reinstall it on the '72, make a whole new
rigging for the Ride By Side, attaching it to The
Project Bike and pack and load the RV and trailer to
leave for Americade by Sunday morning.

I had the Spirit Eagle reinstalled and delivered
by Wednesday evening. This left Thursday and
Friday to make new rigging and Saturday to pack.
This is where I started to make one mistake after
another. To reconnect the Spirit Eagle to the '72, I
had to use some of the swing bolts that I had used
on The Project Bike. This meant that I did not have
enough swing bolts to put on as many struts as I
would have liked. To make matters worse, I broke
one swing bolt during the installation. Guess what I
did? Never ever weld a swing bolt. How stupid
could I be. Well I guess pretty stupid because I did
it and thought I could get away with it. Well I didn't
get away with it and someone was looking after me
in having it break in the parking lot and not while
going through a sweeping turn at speed.

In not installing as many struts as I would
have liked, meant I didn't have the correct triangula-
tion of the struts. This did two things. It put undue
stress on the ones that were there and their attach-
ment points, increasing the likelihood that the
welded swing bolt would fail. And it allowed the
rig to fold together. If I had the correct triangulation,
the rig wouldn't have folded even though the one
attachment point failed.

Now the challenge became finding a short-
term fix to get the rig back to the campgrounds and
a long-term fix to get it through the rest of the
week. I would not make a good racecar crew chief
because my brain doesn't function in high speed,
decision making situations. In looking around the
area, it looked to me like there were a few guys
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running around trying to get this little strip mall up
and running for the vendors that had rented the
stores for the show. In talking to one of them, he
said his boss manages these properties and had
some tools and a welder in a shed behind one of the
stores. Unfortunately, he was not here but should be
back soon. has anyone been told that before? So
now the wait begins.

Surprise, surprise, in about ten minutes he
shows up and I begin to explain my plight. he said
he had to go to Lowe's to pick up some lights for
one of the stores and he is sure he has seen bolts
similar to the one I had broken at this store. He
would be glad to pick one up for me and would be
back in about 20 minutes. Has anyone heard this
one also? I was not too confident that he would find
a swing bolt at a Lowe's store. This type of bolt is
usually only found at a machine shop or at a supply
house to the machine shop trade.

Two and a half hours later he comes back with
a rinky dink eye bolt that you use to hang a wash
line on. He said he couldn't find the kind I needed
but swore he saw them there at one time. I politely
explained that it would not do the job and that I
heard he had a welder. He said I could use his tools
to get the broken swing bolt off and he would weld
it for me, but first he needed to do something before
he could get me the tools. More waiting.

Twenty minutes later he came back with the
tools and in five minutes I had the broken bolt off.
Now I had to find him again to do the welding. Ten
minutes later I locate him and we're off to the shed
to do some welding. The inside of the shed was a
major piece of work and I don't mean that in a good
way. I thought for sure that if we did any welding in
there, we would surely be calling the fire depart-
ment to save the place. he did have a grinder and
said I should grind off the old weld while he took
care of something else. I wasn't able to find any-
thing to hold the broken pieces while I ground
them, nor was there any water to be found to cool

the parts off either. I was sure the tips of my fingers
would heal by the Sunday drive home. Time to look
for him again so he can do his magic.

Fifteen minutes later we're in the shed to do
the welding, or so I thought. When he pulled out
the little 110 volt welder, my confidence was not
very high that it would be able to do the job needed.
"Now all I need to do is find my welding hood", he
said. After a very long search of this well organized
(not) shed, no hood could be found. I thought that
this is where we quit and I would have to find
another solution when he said, "These sun glasses
will work". I didn't think that was a good idea, but
he insisted. Of course, there was no good way to
hold the broken parts together while he welded
them, so we just laid them on a piece of tin and he
did the best he could. He then disappeared again
while I ground down the weld so it would fit into
the hole in the frame. It's times like this that you
really begin to appreciate the working environment
that you have at home.

Now the parts were ready to reinstall and I
tried to stay positive that the weld would hold. Well
so much for being positive, because the weld broke
as soon as I tried to tighten the nut. Now we are
back to square one, but only five hours later in the
day. Now it's time for plan "B", which was to get a
ride back to the campgrounds, break down the
camp, hook up the trailer and drive back and pick
up the broken rig. It was now time to find a ride
back to camp. Again I go looking for this guy to see
if he or someone else could give us a ride. We're in
luck, he will have his friend drive us there in his
wife's car. I was afraid to ask why his friend didn't
want to use his own car, sometimes it's best to let
well enough alone. Oh yes, I did compensate
everyone for their efforts and help, even though it
did not work out as hoped.

We got back and picked up the rig with the
help of some fine folks who assisted in holding
everything together while I drove it onto the trailer.
There were some good and bad moments during all
that waiting that took place during the afternoon.
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Having a motorcycle with an offset engine, tends to
draw attention onto itself and during the afternoon,
we had many people stop and ask questions. it was
during one of these conversations that I was told
about a machine shop in a town about 15 miles
away. This proved to be very helpful the next day.
The bad moments were admitting to people that I
screwed up.

When we got back to the campground, we
stopped to talk to the owner to see if he could give
us any leads on where I could get a new swing bolt.
He was very helpful in giving us four leads and this
was going to set the stage for Tuesday.

Our original plan for Tuesday was to go to
Tour Expo and hand out more fliers to the sidecar
and trike vendors and to view all the other vendors.
We were also going to hand out fliers to all the
sidecar and trike people we saw, informing them of
the gatherings, the National Sidecar Rally in
Lexington, and introducing them to Sidecar Talk 2.
We also had reservations for a scenic boat dinner
cruise at 6:00p.m. and were to take part in the first
sidecar/trike gathering in town at 7:30p.m.

Instead, we found ourselves driving the RV all
over the countryside trying to find a new swing
bolt. After striking out at every place recom-
mended, we ended up at the machine shop we were
told about the day before. They were nice enough to
place an overnight delivery order for us and said it
should arrive around 10:30 Wednesday morning.
But, we should call ahead before we come out just
to make sure it arrived.

It was now noon and with this taken care of,
we could get back to our regular schedule except
we would be traveling by RV instead of motor-
cycle.

For those of you who have been to Americade,
you know what it's like driving around Lake
George on motorcycle, yet alone in a 26 foot RV.
There just isn't any place to park in town and
limited places outside.

We ended up parking the RV in the lower
corner of a restaurant parking lot just south of the
Holiday Inn motel.

It was quite a hike from there to Tour Expo
and the boat cruise, and we ended up making the
walk back and forth a few times. Louise and I didn't
know this trip was going to give us so much needed
exercise.

We did have a nice visit with Hannigan
Sidecars, Motor Trike, Inc., and California Sidecar,
Inc. at Tour Expo and gave them their supply of
fliers to hand out. While walking back and forth to
the different events, we placed fliers on every
sidecar and trike we saw. I hate to say it, but the
trikes are out numbering the sidecars by ten to one.

After the cruise, we drove the RU up to the
gathering place that was designated for Tuesday
evening. I again had another setback to my plans.
We had decided to gather in front of the Lake
George School on Canada Street. We thought this
spot would be far enough above lake George
Village that the sidecars and trikes would be able to
find parking spaces. To our disappointment, the
event has gotten so big that even this early in the
week there were two wheel motorcycles parked this
far up. To make things worse, Lake George School
had an event scheduled and there were cars parked
everywhere. There Just weren't any spaces left for
us to park, so the first scheduled gathering was a
flop. My apologies to all who tried to attend this
gathering.

Wednesday morning we drove the RU up to
Roaring Brook Ranch to view the Sidecar and Trike
Judging. I thought this would be a good place to see
a lot of sidecars and trikes and to hand out some
more fliers. Boy was I disappointed. There were
only three sidecars and six trikes entered in the
judging.
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In the sidecar judging, first place was won by
John Reynolds from Dobbs Ferry, New York, with
a 1998 Ural with Tourist sidecar, single wheel
drive. Second place was won by Robert Thibadeau
from Amherst, Virginia, with a 1959 Kawasaki
Vulcan with a Spyder by Motorvation Sidecars.
Third place went to Harvey Becker from
Bloomsbury, New Jersey, with a 2000 Harley-
Davidson Ultra with a Harley-Davidson Classic
sidecar. My intentions were to take pictures of all
three entries, but when I went to take a picture of
John Reynold's outfit, Laura Brengelman from
MOTORCYCLE TOUR & CRUISER came
walking by and started talking to him. I didn't want
to interrupt them so I moved on to the other outfits.
In all the commotion, I forgot to go back and take a
picture of his rig. My apologies go to John for this
oversight. I guess old timers, is starting to set in.

After the judging was over, Louise and I
walked around Roaring Brook Ranch. Most of the
demo rides are given from this location, so there are
plenty of bikes to look at. Another thing we wanted
to check into was the Club Info Fair for non-profit
clubs that we read about in the program. The
program listed that the United Sidecar Association
might make an appearance and the Fair was to be
held on Wednesday at 4:00p.m. We wanted to find
out who was going to represent the USCA and if
they wanted to borrow the club banner since I had it
with me. In checking with the chairperson in charge
of the event, we found out that no one had officially
registered to represent the USCA. We asked if we
could and they said yes.

It was now about 10:45a.m. and time to call
and see if the ordered parts arrived. Success was
achieved at last. The parts were there and ready to
be picked up. I couldn't thank Bob Potter at Doty
Machine Works, Inc. in Fort Edward, enough for
his efforts in getting the swing bolts for me. I even
paid cash so he wouldn't have to incur the credit
card charge. It was now back to the camp site to see
if we could get the rig upright and secure enough to
be safely ridden.

The rig was still on the trailer and I decided to

make the fix there, rather than unloading it and
working on the ground. This proved to be a good
idea, since it allowed me to fasten my ratchet type
hold downs between the motorcycle and the trailer
side rails. I could ratchet the motorcycle and the
sidecar wheel into a near vertical position. I would
have preferred to have the motorcycle leaned out,
but this was the best I could do since the lower
horizontal strut had also bent when the rig folded
together. It was now test time.

Louise and I loaded the rig up with every-
thing we were going to need for the rest of the
day's activities and off we went. Since the rig didn't
have any lean-out, it pulled pretty badly to the
right. I could live with this I thought, since the
remainder of the week we were just going to putt
around town and participate in the parade on
Saturday. Little did I know, I hadn't escaped hell
yet. As the day wore on, the more I rode the rig, the
more it started to fold back together. The bent
lower horizontal strut was continuing to bend
more.

At 3:30p.m., Louise and I went back to the
Roaring Brook Ranch for the Club Info Fair. We
set up a table displaying the club banner and
handed out the new trifold fliers that Jim Cain was
kind enough to have printed up and sent to us. We
also handed out fliers about the up coming Na-
tional Rally in Lexington, Kentucky, gatherings
that were going to take place at Americade and
information about the Sidecar Talk 2 Club.

After the Club Info Fair was over, we nursed
the rig back up to Canada Street where the second
gathering was to take place. Deja vu. The street
was parked full again and we couldn't gather as a
group. We did meet Harvey Becker and one other
couple from the Sidecar Talk 2 Club. I apologize
for not remembering the names of the other
couple, there goes the old timers again. We decided
to call it a night early and head back to the camp-
grounds so I could take the bent strut off. Again, I
stopped to talk to the owner for advice on who
could do some straightening and welding.
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Early Thursday morning, we headed for
Anderson & Son Specialty Welding & Repair.
Sometimes it just doesn't pay to start early. We
ended up taking a nap in the RV until the owner
showed up for work around 9:30a.m. I showed the
bent strut to him and asked if he could straighten it
and add a one-inch angle iron around the outside to
reinforce it. he could straighten it, but didn't think
my suggestion for reinforcing it was the best
alternative. He told me his idea and we agreed to go
in that direction. He knew I was between a rock and
a hard place as far as getting this fixed quickly, so
he would see if he could work it in and I should call
him in a few hours.

For a second time, Louise and I were forced to
use the RV for the activities we had planned. While
walking back and forth to the Tour Expo on Tues-
day, we noticed that cars were being allowed to
park on West Brook Road. We thought we would
try to get a parking space there. This would be more
centrally located and we wouldn't have to walk as
far to the events we had planned. We spent the rest
of the morning handing out fliers to sidecar and
trike people attending Tour Expo and visiting the
vendors we didn't see on Tuesday.

Around 11:30a.m., I gave Anderson & Son a
call. This time I was speaking to the son and he
went to check on my part. He told me the part
wasn't finished yet and I should call back at
2:30p.m. This timing was going to cause some
problems for us since we had a gathering scheduled
at the Fort George Battleground Park from 3:00-
6:00p.m. We spent the next few hours participating
in the Tour Expo Treasure Hunt.

At 2:30p.m., I gave Anderson & Son another
call. This time the son told me the part was ready.
In fact, the part was finished the first time I called
but he didn't know that, because his dad didn't tell
him so, before he left for the day. There was no way
that I was going to be able to go pick up the strut
and be back in time to set up for the sidecar/trike
gathering at 3:00, so I arranged to pick up the strut
on Friday morning.

Rally..
AMERICADE 2001..

Louise and I went back to the RV to pick up
all the supplies we were going to need for the
gathering at the park. We hung the USCA banner
around a big Willow tree in hopes people coming to
attend the gathering would see it and be guided
towards US. Unfortunately, only three people
attended. Harvey Becker with his Harley-Davidson
sidecar rig was the only sidecar. Bob Keyes brought
his Vigillante trike creation and drew a lot of
attention with it. It is advertised as "The Quickest
Street-Legal Exotic in the World". 0-60: 3.0 sec; )
mile: 10 sec. @ 150mph; Top: 240mph; 1-"g"
lateral. Another couple attended with their Ecstasy
trike. I failed to get their names and I apologize to
them for not doing so. Even though the attendance
was small, we did gather a lot of attention from
other spectators. We even drew the attention of the
Americade Press and two men from a German
motorcycle magazine.

After the gathering, Louise and I decided to
call it a day and head back to camp for a Chef
Bruce meal of steak, baked potato and salad. And
boy was it good if I must say so myself.

Friday morning we picked up the repaired
strut and headed back to camp to put the rig to-
gether again. This time I was putting it together on
the ground and could not get it to set up as straight
as I would have liked. Both the motorcycle and
sidecar wheel were leaning in and it pulled right as
expected. By this time, we were becoming paranoid
of it and drove it with caution and not anymore than
necessary. We were not happy with the way it
handled but made the best of it for the rest of the
week.

After the rig was together, we drove it down to
Fort George Battleground Park and just hung out
and handed out fliers until it was time to set up for
the 3:00p.m. gathering. This time the gathering was
better attended with 11 sidecars and one trike.
Those in attendance were Doug Brennan from New
Brunswick, New Jersey, with a 2001 Harley-
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Davidson Road King with Harley-Davidson Classic
sidecar, Sherry and Gabriel Nichols from Enfield,
Connecticut, with a 1988 Yamaha V-Max home
made trike.

I would like to note that Sherry's trike is nicely
tricked out with a Mazda rear with a Chevy Blazer
front differential, a Harley-Davidson Wide Glide
front fork assembly with home made triple trees
and a linear actuator for lean adjustment, Stacy
Goff from Enfield, Connecticut, with a 1980
Kawasaki with Champion sidecar, leading link
fork, a Chevy GM single lead alternator which runs
off the sidecar wheel, and a Granger linear actuator
for lean adjustment, Roger Symington from
Hemmingford, Quebec, Canada, with a 1998
Honda CBR 1100 with a 2001 GX Racer sidecar.
Rogers outfit would be considered high perfor-
mance and is very nicely done.

David Goff from Andover, Massachusetts,
with a 1974 Moto Guzzi (Subaguzzi; a Moto Guzzi
with a Subaru car engine), with a home made
sidecar on a Watsonian frame, Mike Thompson
from Haverhill, Maryland, with a 1985 Honda
Goldwing Limited Edition with Moline Ultra
sidecar, Barry Stafford from Salisbury, Massachu-
setts, with a 1988 Honda Shadow with a California
Friendship I sidecar, Butch, May and Bryan Cross
from Springfield, Massachusetts, with a 1985
Honda Aspencade with a California Friendship III
sidecar, Dale Cochran from Wilbreham, Massachu-
setts, with a 1982 Kawasaki KZ1300 with a Watso-
nian Oxford sidecar, Bill Ballou from Andover,
Massachusetts, with a 1985 Yamaha FJ1200 with a
Terraplane sidecar. Bill's bike is also very nicely
tricked out with a home made front fork assembly,
home made wheels and hubs all around, car tires
and home made sway bar, his rig would also be
considered high performance. Harvey Becker from
Bloomsbury, New Jersey, with a 2000 Harley-
Davidson Ultra with a Harley-Davidson Classic
sidecar, and Bruce and Louise Stephens from
Bethlehem, Pennsylvania, with a 1970 Honda
CB750 with an offset engine with a Ride By Side
sidecar.

Rally..
AMERICADE 2001..

Pictures were taken of everyone in attendance
except my rig, another brain fade moment. How-
ever, a miscommunication between the photogra-
pher and his assistant caused a few negatives to be
exposed and ruined. I apologize to Dale Cochran,
Bill Ballou and Harvey Becker for the pictures that
got ruined.

Everyone had a good time making new
friends, visiting with old, sharing stories and
looking at all the nice outfits. Since we had a larger
group than Thursday, we seemed to draw a larger
audience of non-three wheeled enthusiasts. They
were quite interested in our third wheel and asked
many questions.

After the gathering was over, Louise and I
headed back to camp to get ready to go out for
dinner. Considering the shape our rig was in, we
decided to leave it at the campground and ride in
the sidecars of other friends. Louise rode with Bill
Ballou and I rode with Roger Symington. What a
thrill it was riding in these two high performance
outfits, it really gets the blood flowing and gives
you a new appreciation of high technology. After
dinner, we decided to call it a night and rest up for
the last day of Americade.

Saturday morning we headed for the Holiday
Inn parking lot, which was our designated gathering
place for the parade. A big thank you goes out to the
Americade founder, Bill Dutcher, who arranged
with the Holiday Inn for us to use this location. We
thought it would be best if we met off site and
traveled as a group to the main parade staging area,
which was on West Brook Road.

After handing out over 200 fliers inviting
sidecar and trike owners to join us in participating
in the parade as a group, we were quite disap-
pointed when only three others showed up. Oh
well, nothing ventured, nothing gained. Harvey
Becker and Louise and I were the only sidecar rigs,
and two other couples had trikes. Again I fell down
on the job in not getting their names. I apologize
again.
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All of us seemed to enjoy the parade and
Harvey entertained the spectators by flying the chair
most of the route. The parade concludes by travel-
ing to the top of Prospect Mountain where all the
motorcycles are formed into the Americade logo
and a picture is taken for next year's advertisements.
We decided to forgo this leg of the parade because
we thought the winding road would put too much
stress on our already crippled rig.

The rest of Saturday, Louise and I just walked
around Lake George Village visiting all the shops
and watching all the people and motorcycles. It was
expected that 50,000 motorcycles would attend this
event and I would guess from what we saw, they
had that many. 50,000 may not be a lot compared to
some rallies, but for the town of lake George, it just
consumes it.

The Americade is one of the nicest rallies I
have ever attended and there is more than enough
to do. For this event, they had scheduled demo rides
from eight manufacturers, 16 scenic boat cruises
with buffet dinners, seven guided, three unguided
and 10 self guided tours daily, over 220 vendors at
Tour Expo and many more in the surrounding area,
over 200 door prizes worth $35,000, over 77
seminars throughout the week and many more
events too numerous to list. They also have some of
the nicest riding roads anywhere. For more infor-
mation, check out www.tourexpo.com.

After working on compiling the sidecar and
trike directory and planning the gatherings for
almost six months, it all seemed to happen too
quickly once the event was in motion. Packing up
and traveling home on Sunday, was like going
through a big withdraw. Like I said in the previous
paragraph, there is so much to do, you can't begin to
take in all that this event has to offer. The best you
can do is pick and choose and come back next year
and do the rest.

So what will I plan for next year's event? Well
I think I've learned that the vendor directory was a
good thing and I will do it again. I've learned that
gatherings on Tuesday and Wednesday evenings

and on Thursday afternoon do not work so they will
be eliminated. I will keep the Friday afternoon
gathering and I've learned that sidecar and trike
people would rather ride in the parade with the
people they came with rather than as a group, so
that activity will be dropped.

I think participating in the Club Info Fair is a
worthwhile activity and should be done again. It is
a good opportunity to promote the United Sidecar
Association (www.sidecar.com) in their up coming
National Rally. Handing out fliers, promoting
Sidecar Talk 2 (http://clubs.  yahoo.com/clubs/
sidecartalk2) and other on line clubs is also a
worthwhile cause and will be repeated. I've learned
that I am a lousy photographer and record keeper
and should delegate this activity to someone else.
I've also learned that I shouldn't wait five months to
write the follow up article for magazines. And last
but most importantly, I've learned never to mount a
different sidecar onto my motorcycle a few days
before a big trip.

For those that attended any of my activities, I
thank you for your support. I'm sure that you will
agree with me in saying that this year's weather was
the best six days ever for this event. Not one drop
of rain, and sunny and warm, every day. In fact, the
weather was so nice that many more people were
out riding and I overheard one vendor say, he hoped
it would rain so people would stay around town and
buy merchandise. You just can't please everyone
now, can you?

If you are a sidecar or trike manufacturer,
dealer, supplier, or provide a service to the three
wheel segment of motorcycling and will be attend-
ing next years Americade and would like to be
listed in my directory, contact me by e-mail.
B_L_Stephens@netzero.net. If you plan on attend-
ing next years Americade and would like a copy of
my directory and information on the gatherings,
keep reading the posts at Sidecar Talk 2 for further
details.

Rally..
AMERICADE 2001..



Vol 26 Number 4                                   Page 22                                                   Jul-Aug’2002

Bruce
Stephens

maning the
USCA Club
table at the
Club Info

Fair.
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Barry Stafford of
Salisbury, MA,

with 1988 Honda
Shadow with

California
Friendship I

sidecar.

Butch, May and
Bryan Cross of

Springfield, MA,
with 1985 Honda
Aspencade with

California
Friendship III

sidecar.
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Sidecar judging -
Second Place,

Robert
Thibadeau,

Amherst, VA,
1999 Kawasaki

Vulcan with
Spyder by

Motorvation
Sidecar.
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Louise Stephens
maning the
USCA Club

table at the Club
Info Fair.

Sidecar judging -
Third Place,

Harvey Becker,
Bloomsbury, NJ,

2000 Harley-
Davidson Ultra

with Harley-
Davidson Classic

sidecar.
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Sherry and
Gabriel Nichols
of Enfield, CT,

with 1988
Yamaha V-Max

home made trike.

Roger
Symington,

Hemmingford,
Quebec, Canada,
with 1998 Honda
CBR 1100 with
2001 GX Racer

sidecar.

Doug Brennan of
New Brunswick,

NJ, with 2001
Harley-Davidson
Road King with
Harley-Davidson
Classic sidecar.
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Stacy Goff and
Gabriel Nichols
of Enfield, CT,

with 1980
Kawasaki with

Champion
sidecar.

Bruce Stephens
checking out
the inside of
Bob Keyes

Vigilante Trike.

Ecstasy Trike,
owners

unknown.
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Clubs
By Tom Morse

The Mid Michigan BMW
Touring Club #53, was founded
in 1973 and chartered by BMW
Motorcycle Owners of America
in 1974. It was registered with the
United Sidecar Association in
about 1992 and is the only
chartered BMW Owners Club
listed as a sidecar club.

Mid Michigan Touring
Club does not believe that the
club is for BMW riders only, for
this is the most diverse club
around. The range of rides will
run from Goldwing, Harleys and
other brands, with or without
sidecars. There is even a sub
group of BMW GS riders in the
club. The sidecars in the club run
from a BMW/2 conversion with
a Pop Dreyer car to a BMW LT
1200 with Hannigan sidecar.

During the past riding
season, members were involved
in the United Sidecar Associa-
tion National Rally, Canadian
National Rally and the BMW
Owners of America. Mid Michi-
gan had three major events of
their own, Kentucky Fun on the
Farm Weekend, Torch Lake
Rally and the BMW/Goldwing
Color Tour.

The club meets the first
Sunday of the month, at 9:30a.m.
for breakfast, and a potluck
meeting the third Wednesday at
6:00p.m. This is a social/riding
club, so if the weather is bad you
come by four wheels. Contacts
are Lloyd Elmer (810)767-4595
and Susan Rudzki (810)793-
2287 or e-mail
mmibmwtawebtv.net.

Photos:

Top left, March 1996 Spring ride... yes, that is snow.

Top right, Raye's Cycle and Sports Charity Run, Elmer Knapp
with Goldwing and Hannigan in 2001.

Center, April business meeting 1998, Richard Kray's Harley
and Lloyd Elmer's BMW/EML.

Bottom, Torch Lake Rally breakfast, year unknown.

SNAP SHOTS OF HISTORY
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Photos: Clockwise from upper left; 1994 picnic at the Deer Camp, 1977 BMW R100/7 with
Ride By Side. 1995 Sidecar picnic at Lapeer, George and Brian checking this old unidentified

sidecar. 1966 sidecar picnic at Hartland, Michigan with older Velorex on BMW. 1990 poker run
and Dick and Louise with BMW/Velorex rig. 1997 potluck at Attica Park and Ron Robson’s
BMW/2 conversion. Sam and Jo Holies’ BMW/Dreyer combo at Torch Lake, year unknown.
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By Spencer Bennett
Doo-Dah 2001, took place a little later than

normal, April 20-22, because of Easter falling on
April 15th. The normal schedule for the Doo-
Dah is the weekend closest to April 15th (tax
day) and I am pleased to report that it will return
to the "normal" weekend of April 12-14 in 2002.
It will continue to be held at Village Creek State
Park, located on Highway 284 just south of
Wynne, Arkansas.

The later date did not seem to have much
effect on attendance this year as there were about
30 people, six sidecars, and 10 solo bikes who
came from as far as Thunder bay, Ontario,
Canada, to enjoy a great weekend in the Arkan-
sas foothills. The weather was a little erratic,
with strong winds causing some excitement in
the campground on Thursday night, and
temperatures threatening to drop to uncomfort-
able levels, but never quite doing it.

Friday's activities consisted of setting up
camp and checking in with the other rally goers.

Scene at Doo-Dah -- waiting for something to cook -- from left: Billy Myers Jr. (now in
Kosovo), Spencer Bennett, Charlotte Myers, Nancy and Butch Turner.

DOO-DAH 2001

Some folks went for a ride to Memphis, others
just lounged and waited for Mike's Chili to get
done, which was augmented this year by Mary's
Bean Bake, for the Friday night meal. This was
served at the campsite and was perfect for the
weather. The usual Friday night campfire activi-
ties (poking the fire, toasting marshmallows,
seeing what will burn in the fire) followed and
lasted well into the night.

Saturday morning was brisk, with the wind
seeming to whip from every direction. Coffee
and the smell of Mike Dale cooking in his Dutch
Oven soon had everyone stirring around. The
Dutch Oven breakfast, which has to be tasted to
be believed, was followed by cleanup and then a
trip into Wynne, to get fixings for the rest of the
day's activities (meals), participation in the park's
nature trail activities, and some antique shopping
at local, out of the way shops. It does somewhat
limit your antique shopping if it has to fit in a
sidecar, but it might surprise you to see what can
be made to fit in a sidecar.
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Rally..
DOO-DAH 2001..

Lunch this year con-
sisted of toasted sand-
wiches made in "hobo
irons" and was kept light to
allow for the evening meal,
Jimmy Bennett's spaghetti
and Italian spinach. Follow-
ing the light lunch, there
was a session of serious
napping and general rest-
ing/visiting that prepared
rally goer's for the major
event of Saturday dinner.

Dinner closed the
day's activities and was
served at the rally cabin by
chef and rally goer Jimmy
Bennett, who spent most of
the afternoon insuring that
everything was as good as
it could possibly be. The
dinner flowed into a period
of easy conversation and
visiting that seems peculiar
to Southern Gatherings
involving a major meal,
and the group passed the
evening in pleasant fellow-
ship.

Sunday morning found
everyone breaking camp,
some quicker than others,
and another Doo-Dah in the
book.

If you happen to have
a free weekend in mid
April, why not come on
down to Village Creek State
Park and join us for future
Doo-Dah's? You'll be glad
you did.

Photos: Top to bottom, Moto Guzzi/Ural rig from St. Louis area
seen at Doo-Dah 2001. Mike Dale's BTIW/Jawa rig (on left) and
Cliff and Betty Smith's BMW/Hannigan rig with Betty beside rig
and Cliff hiding behind trunk. Nice Honda ST1100/EML rig of
Della and Erling Lauerson of Thunder Bay, Ontario, Canada.
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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.
=========================================================================
July 3-9, 2002, Holiday Rally, Kragero, Norway. Info: Sigurdur Bjarnason, Lobergsalleen 1, N-5073 Bergen,

Norway. sigurdur.bjarnasonftgey.com.

July 10-14, 2002, USCA National Sidecar Rally, Glen Murray Park/Campground, Buena Vista, Virginia. Pre-
registration before May 15, adult USCA members $35, non-member $40, children 13-18 $15, under 13 free.
Post registration adult USCA member $40, non-member $45, same fee for children. Camping is $15 per night
for RVs and $12 per night for tents. Info: Bill and Janice Bruce, 9668 Craig Creek Rd., Eagle Rock, VA 24085.
(540)567-2693.

July 17, 2002, Ride to Work Day, everywhere.

July 18 - 21, 2002, 20th Annual Bigfoot Rendezvous, Nelson, B.C., Canada. Info: Jerry Kotanko, 6115 - 216th St.
RR#11, Langley, B.C. V2Y 2N6 Canada. (604)534-6473.

August 2-5, 2002, Canadian Sidecar Owners Club 2002 National Rally, Elliot Lake, Ontario, Canada. Adults, $30
pre-registration before June 1, 2002, $35 at the gate. Camping $16 per night per family. Info: Brian Brama, 2
Sunrise St., Holland Landing, Ontario, L9N-1H4, Canada. (905)836-0095. bramacooling@ on.aibn.com.

August 9 - 11, 2002, Kamloops Kampout. Info: Jerry Kotanko, 6115 - 216th St. RR#11, Langley, B.C. V2Y 2N6
Canada. (604)534-6473.

August 17-18, 2002, Keystone Kampout, Kalyumet Campground, R.D. 1 Box 672, Lucinda, Pennsylvania.
Deadline August 1st Info: Harry (412)963-8327.

August 30 - 31, 2002, Kootenay Kampout, Mirror Lake, 8.C., Canada. Info: Jerry Kotanko, 6115 - 216th St.
RR#11, Langley, B.C. V2Y 2N6 Canada. (604)534-6473.

September 13-14, 2002, Hoosier Hacks So-Long Summer Sidecar Campout, Muscatatuck County Park, North
Vernon, Indiana. $5.00 rally fee per registration (individual, family), $12.00 camping per site, per night. Info:
Fred Hunteman, 3331 E. Daniel St., Mooresville, IN 46158, (317)831-8105 or fhuntemane prodigy.net.

September 20-22, 2002, Autumn Rally, Hemsedal, Norway. Sigurdur Bjarnason, Lobergsalleen 1, N-5073
Bergen, Norway. sigurdur.bjarnason@cgey.com.

September 27-29, 2002, Ears Across the Border, Timberline Campground, Concrete, Washington. Info: Jerry
Kotanko, 6115 - 216th St. RR/I11, Langley, B.C. V2Y 2N6 Canada. (604)534-6473. New England Moto
Guzzi Rally, Partridge Hollow Campground, Monson, Massachusetts. Info: Millie Pease, 809 Kennedy Rd.,
Windsor, CT 06095. (860)688-1579.
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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:
1986 K75 w/700 Velorex, 30,700 mi., Unit fork

& subfrm, auto rims w Michelin $6000. all
BMW extras Al condition. Eye condition
requires sale. Seymour Hofstetter, 801 W.
Limberlost DR-206, Tucson, AZ 85705. Ph
+FAX (520)887-9509.

Velorex sidecar, black, universal mounts, $750.
Excellent condition. Bill Neumann, 6110
Silver Oak Dr., Ft. Pierce, FL 34982.
(561)4617256.

Wanted:
Leading link fork for 2000 Ural. Will trade

telescopic fork from same bike. Bavarian
Classic handlebar and mirrors. New. B.O.
(810)724-1610 eves. John J. Rau, 4210 Hunt-
ers Creek Rd., Netamora, MI 48455.

2nd Time Ads
For Sale:
1994 Yamaha V-Max with EZS sidecar. $10,000

or B.O. Stan after 6:00p.m. (815)923-2521.
Stan Vorgias, 10005 Fairlane, Union, IL
60180.

2000 Ural Bavarian Classic rig, 5K, electric start,
showroom condition. Call Bill, (715)374-
2657. $6,500. Bill Ferg, 6968 S. Cleveland
Rd., Lake Nebagamon, WI 54849.
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Manufacturers & Services
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Classified Form
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