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Above: The cows check out Tom Ridyad s rig. See Paul Garson story and photos starting on page 6. 
Below: A BMW Cruiser/Motorvation Spyder combo at the BMW MOA Rally in Spokane. See also 
page 27.  

27th National Rally Info! 
See pages 4, 20 & 21 
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Fax: (860) 623-2547 
hosersbg@aol.com  
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Robert L. Montague 
2634C Lander Road 
Jefferson, MD  21755 
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robertlmontague@msn.com  

Massachusetts  

Dale F. Cochran 
751 Glendale Road 
Wilbraham, MA  01095-2328 
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David L. Haskell (Wiskers)  
12 Union Hall Rd.  
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Chuck Tretyak 
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Claude Stanley 
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tkpsc@sprynet.com  

Tennessee  

Nancy & Butch Turner 
3088 Rising Sun Road 
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(901) 388-3040 
Cell (901) 485-8951 
ButchTurner@webtv.net  

Virginia  

Daniel D. Hough 
16308 Bromall Ct. 
Chantilly, VA  20151 
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danhough@erols.com  

Central Director

  

Joyce Canfield 
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Elmer J. Sveda 
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(612) 824-2484 
Fax: (612) 824-2494 
aolme@scc.net  

Texas  

J.R. Lewis 
RT3 3  BOX 510L 
CROCKETT, TX 75835 
(936) 546-0756 
texasroadrunner4@hotmail.com  

Midwest Director

  

David Szkudlarek 
4059 Shadows Glade 
Trotwood, OH  45426 
(937) 837-6650 
cj3dave@aol.com  

Illinois  

Jim Kelleher 
2651 East Providence Lane 
Lindenhurst IL 60046 
847-525-9134 
jpk0727@yahoo.com  

Indiana  

Bob Madigan 
801 Thorndale St. 
Indianapolis, In 46214 
(317) 247-1851 
r.madigan@comcast.net  

Kentucky  

Jean Kennedy 
1648 Donelwal Drive 
Lexington, Ky 40511 
(895) 389-6786 
j.kennedy2@insightbb.com  

Michigan 
Bob Petersmark 
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Evart MI 49631 
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adoni@thinkextreme.net  

Ohio  

David Szkudlarek 
4059 Shadows Glade 
Trotwood, OH  45426 
(937) 837-6650 
cj3dave@aol.com    

West Virginia  

Kevin Klaggs 
151 Grandview Dr. 
Wellsburg, WV. 26070 
(304) 737-1531  

Wisconsin  

Allen R. Schultz 
530 W. 29455 Williams Way 
Waukesha, WI  53188 
(262) 968-2092 
aschultz@milwpc.com  

Western Director

  

Jay Giese 
17022 SE Wax Road 
Covington, WA 98042-9122 
(253) 638-1793 
Fax: (253) 638-6449 
jay@dauntlessmotors.com  

Colorado  

Paul Wood 
130 Zante Street 
Lochbuie, CO 80603 
(303) 655-7525 
snakefest@netzero.net  

New Mexico  

Tom F. Hansen 
112 West Blodgett 
Carlsbad, NM 88220 
(505) 885-5250 
tfhansen@cavemen.net  

Nevada  

Norbert Monohan 
1698 Bobwhite Ln. 
Gardnerville, NV 89410 
(775) 782-5802 
nmonohan@netzero.net   

Washington  

Steve Woodward 
17308 NE 13th Place 
Bellevue, WA 98008-3835 
(425) 746-6860 
steve@wardwood.net    

What region is my 
state in?  

See page 24 
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Thanks to our contributors!  
  We hope that everyone in the USCA will contribute an article to 

The Sidecarist sooner or later.  For now, we appreciate these folks 
who did!    

WE D LIKE YOUR ARTICLE TOO! 
Content deadline for 

Volume 29, Number 3 Of  
 The Sidecarist 

(May - June) 
is April 1, 2005

 

Guidelines for Regional Directors:  

1. Member of the United Sidecar Association. 
2. Represents the membership and maintains contact with 

local sidecar clubs or associations within the Director s re-
gion.  

3. Recruits State Representatives.  
4. Coordinates meets and Rallies within Region.  
5. Promotes the Sidecar Safety Program.  
6. Obtains access to Trade Shows.  
7. Recommends sites and clubs to host National Rallies.  

Guidelines for State Representatives:  

1. Member of the United Sidecar Association  
2. Contact person for other sidecarists and to promote the 

USCA in any motorcycle Expo or event in their state. 
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June 22nd-26th, 2005 

Skamania County Fairgrounds  
Stevenson, Washington  

(nestled along the Columbia River next to Bonneville Dam & 
across from Cascade Locks, Oregon)  

Non members are welcome to attend the U.S.C.A. National 
Rally. The registration fees are the same.  

PRE-REGISTRATION before June 1: 
$25.00 per person, $35.00 per couple/family 

REGULAR REGISTRATION Fee (after June 1st, or at the gate): 
$35 per person, $45.00 per couple/family  

Rally fee includes: Camping, pin, games and Saturday night  
dinner. Also available: many scenic rides, the Lewis & Clark Trail 

(Commemorating the 200th Bicentennial), water sports, Mount St. 
Helens, hydro-electric dams, fish hatcheries, world class  

museums, bridges, water falls & lots of family fun.  
New children's playground & skate board park too.  

Many RV spaces available plus vender space. 
For those seeking hotel accommodations see: www.skamania.org 

and/or the rally primer on page 20.  

It has been many years since the last USCA National Rally has 
been held on the west coast of North America.  

Jay Giese (USCA Western Region director) & Tara would like 
everyone to come enjoy the Pacific NW Hospitality!   

More details to come!  Email: jay@dauntlessmotors.com  

** Rally Preview on page 20 *** 
*** Rally Registration form is on page 21 *** 
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At this writing, winter is well underway 
here in Kentucky, with all the salt that 
the state puts out it is not a good time 
to ride; salt does bad things to metal, 
and aluminum. However there have 
been a few days that have been dry 
enough to ride.   
Work seems to be getting more in the 

way of riding , and getting older could 
have something to do with time moving 
faster, or with myself moving slower, 
anyway, maybe all I need to be all-
better is a nice long ride in the rig with 
no wind, the sun at my back and 75 
degrees. Spring is just around the cor-
ner and riding and rally season is 
about to begin. Be sure to look in the 
Coming Events section and start plan-
ning to attend some of these events 

and rallies. 
The USCA nomination process for the 

elections is well under way, in fact 
nominations close about the time you 
will receive this issue. In the next issue 
you will get a ballot, please take time 
to fill it out and mail it to Marilyn John-
son our election chair for 2005. This is 
your opportunity to improve your club 
and help it to grow in a positive direc-
tion. Speaking of positive directions 
notice the treasurer s report and the 
National rally flyer in this issue. Also on 
USCA information, according to Al 
Roach our membership registrar in the 
last year and a half, membership has 
moved from 600 to about 800, the club 
is growing. 
The board is working on some consti-

tutional changes and getting it up-to-
date, more to come in next issue. 
Now just for fun, and to increase the 

letters to the editor section, I am in-
cluding some not so old photos for you 
to identify and I am going to tell you 
that each photo is of folks that have 
promoted sidecaring and the USCA. In 
fact one of the gentlemen in the bottom 
photo was Vice-president of the USCA 
and founder of another sidecar club. 
Send you answer into the editor.  

From the seat of my wing,     

FROM WHERE I SIT 
John Kennedy 

1 2 

3 
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Tom Ridyard always liked 
things with wings. An air-
craft inspector by profes-
sion, he also enjoyed fabri-
cating alternate winged 
means of alternate transpor-
tation. Several years ago 
the Phoenix, Arizona resi-
dent managed to build a 
Cessna 150 in his backyard 
from spare parts, and then 
took on another lower to the 
ground project, this one-of-a 
kind sidecar. 

Tom first got the sidehack 
bug some 40 years ago as a 
youngster watching a race 
at a long gone Los Angeles 
track when a passenger 
took a spill and was too in-
jured to rejoin his team part-
ner. So Tom, without any 
prior experience, volun-
teered to take the place of 
the monkey, the term then 
applied to the passenger of 
a racing sidecar. Soon after-
wards he used a sidecar on 
his very first date. It was a 
fearsome 180 cc Yamaha 

with a box sidecar he had 
grafted on. He insisted the 
young lady try her hand at 
the controls and they 
promptly ended up stuffed 
into an embankment where 
he spent half the night up 
straightening the front end. 
Needless to say he wasn t a 
big hit with his girl friend s 
father. 

Later he built a variety of 
street and racing sidecars 
and began competing in (Continued on page 7)  

Winging It in the USA: Tom Ridyard s 130 MPH Flying Chair   
Photos and Story by Paul Garson 

 

Top: The 1000 cc Kawasaki engine powers the sidecar to 130+ velocities!  

Bottom: Threading through heavy traffic is the bike s forte. 
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both dirt track and roadracing sidecar events including 
seven years as a monkey or passenger. 

He even won the Ascot TI (L.A. version), raced in sidecar 
motocross, and competed at Laguna Seca, Sears Point, 
Riverside Raceway and the Long Beach Gran Prix among 
other events. Tom goes way back in the sport, a member of 
the Los Angeles Sidehack Association which was formed 
about 40 years ago by the Galloping Gooses, a motorcycle 
club. Tom remembers seeing fellow members Keenan 
Wynn and Lee Marvin race off-road sidecars at Lake Elsi-
nore, Hopetown and Barstow to Vegas. 

He built and raced at various times machines powered by 
Harley, Yamaha, Honda and Kawasaki engines. He was 
having such a blast that he embarked on several trips to 
Europe where he toured the sidecar racing circuit in Swe-
den, Denmark, Germany, France,  Belgium and Holland 
where he gained valuable experience competing aboard a 

Honda 750 chair battling Europe s leading superstars. 
Nowadays, thanks to such individuals as sidecar guru 

Doug Bingham of Side Striders, Inc., more and more side-
cars are plying our highways and byways, but nary a 
kneeler such as Tom s Kawasaki powered version. Tom 

rides his sidecar in a semi-prone kneeling position in the 
fashion of the competition models. Meanwhile his passen-
ger, on those commutes to the work sits in an upright posi-
tion in an upholstered bucket seat. In its original form, the 
passenger also sat in a prone position, but that proved 
fairly uncomfortable since the sidecar has no suspension 
on the chair side so Tom made the necessary modifica-
tions. Riding as a passenger is similar to flying in an open 

(Continued from page 6) 

(Continued on page 8) 

 

Above: Tom with his kneeler  

Right: Tom in his other persona as the Crash Test Dummy 
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cockpit ultra-light aircraft, except the 
ground is a lot closer, about four 
inches away.

 
Tom worked with Doug Bingham in 

developing the sidecar engineering 
skills required after he began work on 
this sidecar s special chrome moly 
frame hand built by another leading 
sidecar enthusiast and Jet Propulsion 
Laboratory engineer, Jerry Pearson, of 
Pasadena, CA. The design features a 
mono-shock rear suspension (the 
shock absorber borrowed from a Cor-
vette) and leading link front 
suspension. After acquiring 
the frame, Tom shopped 
around for an inexpensive 
engine, eventually trans-
planting the 1000cc Kawa-
saki police bike powertrain 
from a parts bike that origi-
nally served about 60,000 
miles with the Arizona High-
way Patrol. Ever budget 
conscious, Tom also made 
the sidecar s fiberglass body 
parts from molds originally 
created by Jerry. A pair of 
650 Yamaha mufflers quiet 
the Kawi s exhaust note 
since Tom figures the mere 
sight of the hack terrifies 
most motorists. 

Since the front end steer-
ing geometry includes a trail of only a 
half-inch (similar to a bicycle s geome-
try) and while most street bikes are 3-4 
inches, Tom s machine provides easy 
and very responsive steering. It feels 
much like steering a bicycle, says 
Tom. Just sneeze and you change 
lanes. Tom makes it sound it easy, 
but sidecar riding, not to mention side-
car racing, takes some very different 
turns than the two-wheeled kind. 

Tom calculated in the weight and 
placement of the disc brake, the bat-
tery and 20 lbs. of lead bal-

last (underneath a cover in the for-
ward corner of the rig) all of which af-
fects the sidecar s handling character-
istics. Going around corners is accom-
plished by coordinating the throttle and 
the brakes. Tom s explains the tech-
nique involved: If you re going into a 
right hand turn, the chair on the right, 
you scruff off the excess speed before 
you hit the apex. That way when you 
reach the apex, you can accelerate out 
and keep the chair down. If you have a 
passenger, he hangs it out at the apex 
and makes the bike do its turn, then 

the bike can accelerate in a straight 
line. You ve made a straight line out of 
it, and not lost much momentum.

 

A left hand turn is handled by liter-
ally throwing the bike into the turn to 
scruff off its speed. Then you use the 
front brake to bring the front end 
around. When you accelerate out of 
the turn, you ll have to compensate 
because you ll be under-steering the 
front end unless you have a really well 
balanced bike or the passenger makes 
his move by getting up over the bike, 
putting his weight not only over the 

rear wheel but forward to match 
yours. Needless to say, Tom s many 
years of competition, both on paved 
and dirt courses, has served in good 
stead for handling the demands of 
freeway travel. 

Safety considerations are also of 
utmost importance in such a unique 
vehicle, especially if one wants to le-
gally register a very non-production 
vehicle. Along with the addition of high 
performance Lockheed disk brakes on 
all three of the 6-inch wide wheels, 
Tom realized he might be a little hard 

to see in traffic. Thus the rear wing, 
fashioned by Tom from aluminum was 
added to gain more visibility for the six 
foot long, ground hugging vehicle. A 
36-inch long brake light is integrated 
into the back of the wing as are run-
ning lights, again to add conspicuity to 
the 30-inch high machine. These com-
ponents, along with the tall whip an-
tenna, give the much needed high pro-
file look to a very profile (as in radar 
evasive) 603 lb. two passenger con-
veyance. 

(Continued from page 7) 

(Continued on page 9) 
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Tom carefully researched the safety 
and legal requirements before building 
his creation to make sure it would pass 
the necessary inspections for street-
ability. The State of Arizona Motor Ve-
hicle Department did take three days 
to make up their mind grumbling that it 
was unsafe, dangerous, would scare 
people and was red to boot, but Tom 
was granted permission to legally dis-
play the commuter lane permit allowing 
him to ride in the car pool lane since 
he often carries a passenger. Tom re-
calls that he did attract the attention of 
the local constabulary who tended to 
take his presence without too much 
alarm after the initial shock passed. 

Besides doing his part for the envi-
ronment by relieving traffic congestion, 
Tom figured he also added a bit of free 
entertainment for the other commuters 
on their way to work by more conven-
tional as in drabber means of transpor-
tation.  He adds that riding side by side 
with an 18-wheeler is a better morning 
wake-up than a cup of coffee. 

Since these photos were taken Tom 
has sold this rig and built others as he 
continues to push the envelope on 
Flying Chairs. For more info you can 

reach Tom at 602-224-9553 or via 
email at sidecarguy@yahoo.com.   

Many thanks to Paul Garson for 
sharing this article and photos with The 
Sidecarist. You may have already seen 
it Bike (UK), Motorcycle Sport and Lei-
sure (UK), Walneck's Cycle Trader, 
Rider, Motorcycle.com (an online bike 
mag), Free 2Wheel, and, as Paul says 
probably a couple more that I've for-

gotten.

 
(Continued from page 8) 



THE SIDECARIST MARCH-APRIL, 2005 VOLUME 29 NUMBER 2 Page 10 

Note: You may recall the many shots 
of Bethel Ethridge s unique Hog 
Slayer sidecar rig from the Griffith 
Park coverage in the last issue. Sitting 
next to Hog Slayer was a sidecar rig 
that looked very much like a Honda 
550/4, but had a Mitsubishi name plate 
where I thought I would find the word 
Honda. Talking with Steven Ethridge, 

I got a little of the story and he kindly 
sent on this (tall) tale. - Ed.  

Jack Holmes, a former executive 
with Kawasaki Motorcycles and one of 
the original members of the "Booze 
Fighters" motorcycle club of Los Ange-
les California (circa 1946), offered a 
motorcycle for sale. Jack believed the 
bike was a 'one off' prototype that 
would command tall bucks. Two years 
ago, he approached a Hollywood T.V. 
star who was starting a collection. The 
star stated, "I don't buy Japanese 
stuff," looked at his Seiko watch and 
said, "Gotta' go," and left.  

We heard about the bike and asked 
Jack if we could make an offer. "Sure 
as God made pickled pee-wees and 
otter haunches," he said, "Come on 
down!" 

The motorcycle was unusual for 
sure, it was a 'Mitsubishi 600'! 

"Won it from a Jap cop in Tokyo," 

Jack said, "Yeah, it was in the early 
70's, the cop put it up as collateral in a 
pachinko tournament. I came out on 
top, shipped it back to Newport in 
pieces along with Kawasaki parts. Kin-
da'looks like a limey T.T. machine with 

those bars and seat, 
huh? Never could get it 
registered though, no 
paperwork. It's quick, 
got a close ratio 5-
speed and it red lines 
before you can roll it 
off."   

We liked it and Jack 
sold it to us, we couldn't 
register it either. No 
pink slip, no numbers 
on the machine. "Piss-
hell," we thought, 
"There has to be some 
history on the bike 
somewhere." We 
enlisted Gene (Jeepo) 
Risdon, P.I. to help us 
dig. 

Our connection with Honda, Don 
Cernick at Kolbe Honda in Reseda 
California said that his research found 
no record of any Mitsubishi-Honda mo-
torcycle co-op. Mitsubishi representa-
tives took us off like a cheap suit with, 
"What is this, a joke?  The idea of Mit-
subishi and Honda holding hands on 
anything is a hoax." "Yeah, yeah," we 
said, "Tell it to the Pope." 

After thousands of miles and many 
months of flimsy denials, we were con-
vinced we had enough bits and pieces 
to establish a genealogy for our motor-
cycle. 

Thanks to Sidestrider, Inc., The 
Schmall Bros., American Honda and 
Mike Parti for helping us restore the 
unit to what we believe is better than 
original. The D.M.V.'s provision for 
special construction let us get it regis-
tered and on the road. 

Now for the bits and pieces: 
In 1969 Honda motorcycle sales sky-

rocketed with the introduction of their 
750 c.c. in line 4.  American enthusi-
asts gorged themselves on 'motorized 
behemoth sushi.' 

"Looks like two wheelbarrows full of 
plumbing supplies," Speed Wilson 
said, "But the sonovabitch sounds like 

a 270 Offy!"   
Most California Harley riders agreed, 

then smirked as they concluded, "It 
sure as hell doesn't sound like a motor-
cycle though!" 

Across the Pacific, employees 
stepped up production to meet the de-
mand. It's said that Soichiro Honda 
himself, raised a cup of hot saki, took a 
deep breath and bellowed the follow-
ing, "Now, those pompous Brit fops are 
going to take it in the chute, let them 
drink tea!" (Of course, he would have 
said this in Japanese.) 

Allegedly, at this time, a festering 
maggot named 'Tak' Yamamoto 
erupted from his larval hell and be-
came the fly in the ointment (or the 
Japanese beetle in the unguent, if you 
will!) 

The sketchy background on Tak 
goes like this, he had no small hatred 
for all Americans. He often referred to 
any occidental as 'yankee dog dung.'  
The disappointments of Tak's life had 
undoubtedly left his opinions a little 
jaded. He claimed to be a close rela-
tive of the famous Admiral Yamamoto 
of WWII infamy. We do know that he 
attended a California college in the 
1930's and studied mechanical engi-

(Continued on page 11)  

"KAMIKAZE MYSTERY MOTORCYCLE"  

"The Sneak Attack that Disappeared into the Tokyo Triangle"  

By Bethel L. Ethridge 

 

The Mitsubishi/Globe rig at Mono Lake, CA  

Most California 
Harley riders agreed, 
then smirked as they 
concluded, "It sure as 
hell doesn't sound 
like a motorcycle 
though!" 
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neering. Many well to do Japanese 
had sent their progeny to the good old 
U.S. of A. during that time to gain 
knowledge, degrees and to spy also.   

Tak's parents were sorely upset 
when their son was prematurely 
shipped home after one of his adven-
tures. He had convinced them to send 
him money to buy a motorcycle. This 
extortion had been presented as a part 
of his school tuition so he would 'fit in' 
with the social strata of California colle-
gians. Upon receipt of the money, Tak 
purchased a high mileage 80 inch flat-
head Harley equipped with a mon-
strous steel utility box mounted on its 
sidecar carriage. The price was 
$140.00, delivered. Tak spent days 
polishing and cleaning the rig and then 
removed everything he felt didn't look 
streamlined. This included the Culver 
City Police Dept. decals and an odd 
looking bolt and nut secured through 
the hand shifter gate. 

We were able to locate two of Taks 
schoolmates and according to them, 
Tak seemed to be mystified by the se-
quence in which a Harley should be 
operated. Not realizing that the spark 
could be retarded by twisting the left 
handlegrip, Tak's attempt to start the 
bike caused the engine to fire about 
halfway through the downstroke of his 
first kick. His scrawny leg folded up like 
a two dollar suitcase as it slammed his 
knee into the end of the right handle-
bar, damn near ripping off his patella. 
Witnesses say that Tak rolled on the 
ground trumpeting his agony and 

throwing handfuls of dirt on the motor-
cycle. After awhile, undaunted by ad-
versity, Tak proceeded to kick start his 
tormenter with his left foot. After sev-
eral tries, the old Harley shuddered to 
life.   

Intent on punishing his nemesis, Tak 
brutally over-reved the engine then 
beat on the gas tank with both fists. 
Now it was time to tame this ornery 
metal maverick. Tak sat low in the sad-
dle and took a death-grip on the throt-
tle, pushed the rocker clutch down with 
his toe and it held. Using the palm of 
his hand, Tak eased the gearshift lever 
all the way forward in its gate. Then, 
took a matching grip on the left handle-
bar, narrowing his eyes he leaned into 
the expectance of velocity. The thing 
left to do was cradle his foot on the 
clutch and smoothly disengage it by 
pressing down with his heel. Tak was 
almost ready, he apparently felt a few 
more wide open throttle bursts would 
impress the onlookers. Well, when Tak 
had put the motorcycle in gear, he had 

also set the pulverizing 
cogs of chance into 
motion. Man's inven-
tion  was the grist and 
fate was the mill! The 
friction plates were well 
worn on the rocker 
clutch, but the return 
spring was passing 
fair. The vibration of 
the overtaxed engine 
fought the mecha-
nism's ability to hold, 
but the return spring 
won out, which cata-
pulted man, machine 
and history into an ac-

celerating trajectory.   
Probably the most sur-

prising ingredient in this chain of 
events was that odd looking bolt and 
nut that had been secured through the 
shifting gate. The previous owners of 
the motorcycle had installed the bolt as 
a safeguard of sorts. The hazard was 
innocuous, yet it had caused some 
irritation and the intended function had 
been deemed unnecessary. You see, 
the engineers in Milwaukee had 
equipped this model with what they felt 
was a great innovation. If the shifting 
lever was pushed forward as far as it 
would go in the gate, the transmission 
was in REVERSE! Tak was thrown 
face down on the tank and would have 
been spit over the bars if his feet had 
not become impaled in the spring sus-
pension under the seat. The rig thun-
dered crazily backward across the dirt 
parking lot with its wildly floundering 
passenger. The spinning rear tire 
caught a bite as it reached the pave-
ment and left a stripe of rubber clear to 
the curb on the opposite side of the 
street. As if by magic, the flow of ve-
hicular traffic was frozen in precise 
interval while the occupants watched 
Tak and his machine roar across two 
lanes in front of them. It was purported 
that a 'Good Humor Ice Cream' truck 
driver who witnessed the incident ex-
claimed, "It was like watchin' a Mack 
Sennett movie bassackwards from the 
front row!" Maybe so, but there was no 
comedic relief for Tak. When the 
screeching rear wheel hit the curb, it 
launched the entire mess, Tak, the 
motorcycle and sidecar, ass first 
through the plate glass window of the 
local five and dime store. The three 
wheeled missile came to rest upside 
down amid sickly yellow baby chicks 
made out of marshmallow, chocolate 
bunnies and pastel colored hand bas-
kets. It was Easter time. Pounds of 
melting candies formed tiny rivers as 
they ran away from the steaming ex-
haust pipes and emptied into a grow-
ing lake of hot motor oil and gasoline. 
The lake was dotted with islands of 
stale buttered popcorn. Tak was found 
twenty feet further into the store inter-
laced though a display of tiny rocking 
chairs,  but there was no doubt that he 
was the pilot of the strange craft that 
had destroyed the confection counters; 
a trail of candy corn marked his glide 

(Continued from page 10) 
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path and littered his touch down.   
Tak was shipped back to Japan. He 

would no longer look at things the way 
other men do, he wouldn't dance like 
other men and he would never, ever 
play the ukulele.     

Thick plate glass has no mercy! 
Crashing through a window made of it, 
is like being outside when it is raining 
guillotines!  In this encounter Tak Ya-
mamoto lost an eye, a foot and his 

right hand. It was a miracle that no-
body else claimed any shared injury in 
Tak's spectacular stunt, but that was 
just the beginning of his disappoint-
ments. 

Back in Japan, Tak's wounds healed 
on the outside, but disgrace and disfig-
urement seemingly had overwhelmed 
his desire to become a part of any nor-
mal lifestyle. It is said that he bought 
an industrial building near the naval 
ship yard in the port town of Sasebo on 
the island of Kyushu. The story goes 
that Tak set up a laboratory of me-
chanical invention inside his building, 
including a complete machine shop. 
Tak was no slouch when it came to his 
chosen field. His engineering skill bor-
dered on genius, in theory, but the fin-
ished products were always just a little 
off center! Like the multi-tension coil 
spring ankle he designed and made to 
replace his missing foot; the prosthesis 
was fitted with an anatomically perfect 
cast iron foot. And the battery pow-

ered, gear driven artificial hand that 
rotated 360 degrees at the wrist. The 
hand was swell for operating a screw 
driver, but as usual, imperfection 
flawed Tak's wizardry. Consequently, 
as Tak went from place to place, his 
locomotion became an eccentric 
dance. The cast iron foot worked fine 
except in return motion for the next 
step. Its weight would fling Tak's stiff-
ened leg into an exaggerated, one 
sided goose step and, due to some 
electrical short circuit, when he swung 
his arm, the hand spun like a propeller.  
Surely, the inventions were disappoint-
ments to Tak, but as usual, he got a 
grip on himself and took his clownish 
gait in stride. 

December 7th, 1941 and the sneak 
attack on Pearl Harbor came and went.   
During the war Tak relegated his ex-
pertise to the military. It is insinuated 
that he was instrumental in the design 
of the wooden bullet, the exploding 
surrender flag and the first kamikaze 
airplane. His supposed affiliation with 
the war effort must have generated 
some sort of social acceptance, but 
two bombs, one at Hiroshima and the 
other at Nagasaki ended all that. The 
allied forces occupied Japan and Tak 
Yamamoto disappeared from the face 
of the earth. About the same time, a 
sneaky little son-of-a-bitch who called 
himself General Moto came on the 
scene. Since the whole of Japan's civil 
machine was out of gear and missing 
parts, Moto's claims could not be 
proved, nor disproved. His tales of 
combat covered the entire war. He 
spoke of battle front horrors from Gua-
dalcanal to Iwo Jima. His tattered and 
stained uniform bespoke the descrip-
tions as truth. The real mortar that held 
his house of cards together was his 
heroic wounds. General Moto was 
missing an eye, a foot and a hand. 

Following the surrender, Japan be-
came mecca for hustlers, panderers 
and illicit dealings of every sort. Allied 
servicemen traded purloined tools and 
supplies for wine, women and souve-
nirs. The natives traded stolen heir-
looms and prized possessions for ciga-
rettes, soap and the black market 
green-back dollar.   

General Moto worked both sides of 
the street. He would show up near the 
American military bases on crutches, 

his stumps and the orbless pocket that 
had once held an eye, disgustingly 
exposed. He would bemoan, in frac-
tured English, how, as a lowly school 
teacher, he had been hoodwinked and 
betrayed by the Japanese government 
and even though he had remained a 
civilian during the war, he had become 
a casualty at Hiroshima and was dying 
from exposure to roentgen rays. 

It was another story when Moto was 
doing business with his own people. 
He would be dressed in his army uni-
form wearing a leather patch over one 
eye, a peg leg, which he bragged had 
been carved from the butt of a U.S. 
Army M-1 rifle. His right arm sported a 
hook at the end, which he used to em-
phasize his harangues about pride in 
the new Japan.   

Moto bought, sold and traded Samu-
rai swords, hand carved ivory, Lufkin 
micrometers, canned spam and any-
thing in between. 

Eventually the army of occupation 
folded and went home. Japan's econ-
omy stood pat and drew to an inside 
straight, then raised and General Moto 
got lost in the shuffle.   

Steib Sidecars sold some of their old 
dies to some galoot who set up shop in 
Bombay, India. According to Doug 
Bingham, sidehack expert at 
Sidestrider, Inc. in Van Nuys, Califor-
nia. The East Indian factory was a 
large carpet anchored to the top of a 
brick wall on one side and supported 
with tall wooden poles on the other. 
Underneath the carpet, pundits, pau-
pers and 12 year old kids hammered 
and formed, by hand, pieces of dis-
carded steel, aluminum and wood into 
a most respectable 'Dutch Shoe Ca-
noe' style sidecar. Rumor has it that 
Japanese money was behind the ven-
ture and the money had suggested 
that the product's logo and emblem 
should be a large round red dot with 
the word 'Zero' in chrome lettering 
across the center. Well, that didn't hap-
pen. The little sidecars were embla-
zoned with a medium sized, red ellipse 
with the word 'Globe' lettered in 
chrome across the center. 

In the 60's Kenny Weems, ex-flat 
tracker, leaned against his pick-up in 
the pits at Acton California's T.T. track, 
"Jesus Christ on a WR-45, call up the 
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Marines," he growled.   
"What the hell are you talkin' about?" 

asked a confused friend.   
Kenny waved his arm as if he was 

sweeping the whole pit area into a 
heap. "It's an epidemic," he snarled.  
"Hondos, Towhatsus, Kawalskis, Ho-
duckas, there ain't no end to it!"   

The friend tried to explain away 
Kenny's concern. "Japan's not big 
enough to keep in the game, these 
companies are goin' to run out of gas 
and we'll be back to nothin' but 'Hogs', 
'Velos' and the like." 

Kenny slowly removed his dark 
glasses and looked at his friend with 
disgust as he spoke. "Wise-up sap-
head, there ain't no Mr. Buick or Mr. 
Chevrolet, but they're still makin' 
Pontiacs, it's all one wallet, ya yam!" 

Spirit drenched, the friend wanted to 
dismiss the subject by changing it, 
"Let's unload the bikes and go racing," 
he said with phony excitement.   

"Not right now, I'm goin' to smoke a 
head wrench first," Kenny said as he 
climbed back into the cab of his pick-
up. 

We do know there was a Mr. Honda 
at this time, yet we were unable to ver-
ify the existence of a Mr. Kawasaki or 
a Mr. Yamaha. 

By 1971 the Honda in line 4 was a 
staple and everybody wanted to get on 
the band wagon. In Tokyo entrepre-
neurs waited in line, salivating in hope 
of a piece of the pie. The bruit has it 
that a firm called 'Groovy Imports' was 
at the front of this line. Now, here is 
where our research gets a little muddy. 

Because of the time that has passed 
and the age of our sources in Japan, 
the recollections are a little cloudy. We 
took the bits and pieces from our infor-
mants and came to these conclusions: 

The head honcho for 'Groovy Im-
ports' was a show-bizz character 
whose name (according to two of our 
informants), was Joey Mata. The third 
swears the guy's name was Joe Ya-
mata! We'll take a little journalistic li-
cense here and just call the character 
'Joey'.   

Now this Joey was a real piece of 
work. Imagine an oriental with the am-
bience of a Hollywood studio executive 
whose speech pattern was some sort 
of English that bounced between that 

of a San Francisco jazz 
musician and a Texas 
oilman. Joey always 
spoke English but it was 
obvious he understood 
Japanese perfectly. 
Joey's metaphors and 
slang were confounding 
at times, but he got his 
message across and 
the message was, 'Joey 
is one hip cat'. Some 
who had done business 
with Joey called him the 
'sea slug', behind his 
back of course, because 
Joey had 'connections' 
and he could always 
get it for you wholesale. 
There were dozens of 8 
x 10, black and white 
glossies hanging on the 
walls at Groovy Imports. 
Two in particular were 
remembered, one with 
Toshiro Mifune lighting 
Joey's cigarette and the 
other reportedly had 
Marilyn Monroe stand-
ing between Joey and 
Peter Lawford.  In all the 
photographs, Joey was 
wearing the same 
clothes, the same git-up 
he always wore. A gray 
fedora hat with its brim 
turned down in the front 
and back, black kid 
gloves, mirrored sun glasses, a shiny 
black suit, black silk shirt with a knitted 
yellow tie knotted in a  double Windsor. 
The final accouterments for his ensem-
ble were a tan trench coat which he 
wore two ways, draped over his shoul-
ders or cinched tight just above the 
waist with the collar turned up and fi-
nally, pointy black patent leather 
shoes. Oh, there was one more prop 
that was part of Joey's aura.  He 
smoked English Oval cigarettes in a 
slim ebony holder that was damn near 
a foot long.   

As our confidants gave this descrip-
tion, Gene Risdon, the private investi-
gator, mumbled, "This banana sounds 
like Alan Ladd, Al Pacino and Liberace 
auditioning for The Mikado."  

At any rate, as the popularity of the 
Honda 4 grew, Joey got a meeting put 

together with some principals from 
Honda and Mitsubishi.   

"You cats got your heads buried up 
your sands," Joey exclaimed! "I got  a 
brain typhoon going here that will let 
you crack your walnuts and glom the 
vigorish in one gig and it's clean as an 
owl's tooth!" 

"Tell us more," said the principals. 
Joey lit a cigarette and spoke in a 

monotone around the ebony holder.  
"According to my inside dopes, the 
Honda 750 four sales are going great 
rifles, I mean selling like Belgian waf-
fles. But soon, the honeymoon suite 
will be over and it's gonna' be a tough 
axe to follow up on but somebody's got 
to be waiting on wings, dig?" 

The principals nodded in the affirma-
tive and Joey continued. "If we take the 
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ox by the saddle horn, we can lead him 
to the sea, but how much will he 
drink?" Nobody seemed to know ex-
cept Joey. 

It took nine hours and two liters of 
sake to explain, convince and agree on 
an honorable collaboration.  The mas-
ter plan went like this: 

Take the existing Honda in line 4 
engine and scale it down to 600 c.c. 
Do some head work, big valves, polish 
the ports and raise the compression. 
Give it a cam with higher lift and longer 
duration then, balance every moving 
part right down to the kick starter. The 
carburetors and manifolds would be 
modified to let the power plant breathe 
without gasping at 12,000 rpm. Then, 
put the whole bike together with a light-
weight Euro/Harley look. The finished 
unit would be outfitted with a Globe 
sidecar. 

"Every fuzz dept. in the U.S.A. will 
cream their wheat on this number, 
they'll buy 'em by the card loans and 
we will blow boogie woogie all the way 
to the banks of the Wabash!" Joey 
said. 

The story goes that six prototypes 
were made with Honda and Mitsubishi 
parts using Joey's designs and finan-
cial backing. These were given to the 
Tokyo police force for testing. The first 
trial ride was made by two rookies on 
the department who had been volun-
teered by their superiors. The pair 
roared 100 yards down the compound 
inside headquarters, turned left and 
were instantly killed. 

"It was like a surrealistic nightmare," 
said one of our contacts. "The parking 

area was paved with cobblestone and 
it had rained the night before so every-
thing was still damp. When the test 
pilots went into their turn, the machine 
started to drift and the nose of the 
sidecar went down and seemed to 
catch in the cobblestone. It vaulted the 
rear wheel of the motorcycle into the 
air, then the whole contraption went 
into a series of thumping cartwheels.  
The sound was sickening. The initial 
launch threw the operator into a row of 
parked tow trucks and the passenger 
looked as if he was doing handsprings 
supporting the tumbling cycle and side-
car while it disintegrated." 

The police captain had a tantrum 
when he discovered that the remaining 
five units had a design problem. Ap-
parently the sidecar wheel was too far 
aft to maintain stability in left hand 
turns. 

"Are you trying to murder my police-
men, what will I tell their families?", the 
captain raged. The principals bowed 
their heads and said nothing. Joey 
pointed his cigarette holder at the cap-

tain and made a suggestion, 
"Tell them the cats were 
smashed on cheap vino!" 
The captain and the principals 
became infuriated. They 
cursed Joey and made it plain 
they no longer wanted any 
connection with his inventions 
or opinions. The captain spit 
on Joey. 

The principals asked the 
captain to have all evidence 
of the motorcycles disposed 
of in Tokyo Bay. We know 
that the remains of the 
crashed unit was given the 
'deep six' and a high ranking 

policeman removed one of the 
sidecars and kept the rapid little 
600 for personal use. For 
awhile, he cruised the area chal-
lenging bigger bore machines to 
drag races. 

As for the remaining units (if 
they exist), we can't find any 
proof. A customer at 'Biker's 
Dream' in Huntington Beach, 
California said he'd seen the 
police riding the outfits in Japan 
and at Century Motor's annual 
Father's Day get-together in 
San Pedro, California, we were 

approached by a guy who said, "In 
Japan they call the motorcycle 'The 
White Prince' and they call the sidecar 
'The Princess'."   

We know more information must be 
out there, so if you know anything 
about this bike, please contact Doug 
Bingham or Mike Parti c/o Bethel 
Graphics, 18761 Hoyt Circle, Suite 6, 
Huntington Beach, California  92646. 

P.S.  Everybody figured Joey Mata 
had left the country after the fiasco. 
Groovy Imports shut down and Joey 
wasn't ever seen again, but a peculiar 
thing happened about the same time.  
The Tokyo Fire Dept. got a call to a 
blaze inside a small machine shop on 
the outskirts of town. The fire had been 
set inside an open topped, 55 gallon 
steel barrel. The damage was confined 
and minimal, but inside the shop they 
made a horrible discovery. There was 
this weird kind of Hari-Kari chair. It was 
massive with all these electric motors 
and hydraulic pumps connected to a 
machined strut with some sort of large 
Ginsu knife on the end. The chair was 
white and had been hand decorated 
with red Shinto designs and rising 
suns. Strapped in the chair was a 
corpse. The chair must have malfunc-
tioned, instead of the deft religious inci-
sion, the knife had nearly sawed the 
body in half. The coroner concluded 
that due to a short, the person was 
probably electrocuted before the knife 
finished its course. The cadaver was 
missing a hand, foot and an eye. It was 
never identified. In the barrel, the smol-
dering remains of several artificial 
hands and feet were found along with 
a pair of half melted sunglasses with 
mirrored lenses. 

(Continued from page 13) 
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My first bike was a P & .M Panther 
250, which my father gave to me on 
my 16th birthday in 1945. He had 
bought it brand-new in 1938, and when 
England went to war with Germany in 
1939, it spent the war years hidden in 
a false sideboard which he had built for 
it in our parlor. This was to protect it 
from confiscation by the British Army, 
which was collecting late model bikes 
for their dispatch riders. Dad was as 
patriotic as anyone, but giving up his 
new  bike was too much to ask. 
It was fire-engine red, with a panther s 

head painted on the tank, and the 
hand operated gear lever was on the 
right hand side. The petrol (gas) ration 
in 1945 was only 2 gallons per month -  
it was dependant on the engine size - 
so my riding was not extensive, but I 
would ride it to the park, where the 
guys hung out, and pose for hours. 
However, this was not my first biking 

experience. From a very early age I 
had sat on a cushion on the gas tank 
of my fathers bikes, with his arms on 
either side of me, and traveled all over 
England. There were not the safety 
concerns in those days, like those we 
have today: He had a wide variety of 
mounts, including such marques as 
Calthorpe, Francis Barnett, Velocette. 
and Excelsior. 
My Dad s generosity lasted until my 

youngest brother made his appear-
ance rather to my parent s chagrin. I 
guess, they must have thought that 
they had finished with babies. He sold 
the bike from under me to pay for such 
inessentials as baby carriages and the 
like. I had to break open my piggy 
bank and buy my own machine. 
This proved to be an ex-army BSA 

350 - in fact my next 3 bikes would be 
from that same source, as civilian pro-
duction didn t re-start until the late for-
ties, and new bikes were, in any case, 
far beyond my financial reach. The 
Beesa was heavy and slow, but reli-

able, and with the easing of rationing, I 
was able to explore much of southern 
England. Traffic was very light in those 
days, and the phrase the open road 
had real meaning. The Beesa had 

come with a crash helmet, (made of 
steel, fiberglass hadn t yet made an 
appearance) as all army riders wore 
them, and I started to feel more com-
fortable wearing one, too! 
Apart from the helmet, though, I had 

no special riding clothes - they didn t 
exist! As many sweaters as one could 
find, topped off with a raincoat (often 
worn backwards to stop the draft 
through the gaps between the but-
tons), was the usual bad weather gear. 
A leather flying helmet, gloves and 
wellies (rubber boots) finished the 

ensemble. 
Living as I do now, in New Mexico 

where it hardly ever rains, I m some-
times asked, Do you ride if it rains? I 
tell them, I grew up in England - if I 
hadn t been prepared to ride in the 
rain, I wouldn t have been able to ride 
at all! Anyway, with all the special 
gear we have these days, it s no prob-
lem. 

I had the chance to own a Norton, 
which was a bike with a certain mys-
tique, so I traded the Beesa and 
bought it. I soon found that the 16H 
(military model) had little or nothing in 
common with the race-winning bikes I 
so admired. It was a 500cc single cyl-
inder, and vibrated like a jackhammer, 
The popular belief was that it fired 
once at each telephone pole along the 
way, and it certainly felt like it! Every 
power stroke was felt in the seat of the 
pants. 
I have a tendency to grow fond of a 

bike, and keep it for a long time, but 
the Norton never endeared itself to me, 
and it passed rather quickly in favor of 

a Matchless GL350. This was a great 
improvement, and I fell in love with it. 
Like the previous machines, it came in 
all-over khaki paint but I carefully 
scraped the paint from the aluminum 
parts, and polished them till they shone 
like chrome, and painted the rest gloss 
black. The Matchless had teledraulic 
forks on the front wheel, in strong con-
trast to the girder forks of all the pre-
vious machines. This was a revelation 
from the point of view of comfort and 
handling. The rear end was still un-
sprung, but never having experienced 
rear springing, I didn t miss it. 
This machine carried rue up to the 

late fifties, when I bought my first non-
British bike. It s very easy to scoff at 
the quality of the old Brit bikes, but 
they were popular all over the world 
because they were the best available 
at the time. To compare their reliability 
with that of modem bikes is grossly 
unfair, but I hear bikers do it very often. 
The next machine in my life was a 

German built Zundapp 200, which had 
a two-cycle engine with a racing heri-
tage. In spite of it s small displace-
ment, it was a little fireball. I rode it to 
work, 29 miles each way, every day in 
all weather, for several years. By this 
time I had finished my apprenticeship, 
and had left the workshop for the draw-
ing office. One day, my boss drew me 
to one side, and intimated that a mo-
torcycle was not in keeping with the 
image that was required of a draftsman 
in those days, and suggested that I 
buy an auto ASAP. 
I had recently married, and was under 

pressure from my wife to give up the 
bike, (Funny! She liked it before we 
married - does this sound familiar?) 
Anyway, this was the start of an 8 year 
period without a bike. At the end of that 
time I was able to afford both an auto 
and a bike, and so I started to look 
around. Mindful of my long lay-off, I 
looked for something not too hot, and 
not too expensive - I didn t know if I 
was going to enjoy riding as much, 
After all. I wasn t getting any younger - 
I was already in my mid-forties! 

(Continued on page 16)  
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My choice was a used Yamaha 250, 
which fitted my criteria. The day after 
the purchase, with about 3 hours prac-
tice, I set off for Germany, (a ride of 
400 miles, plus a ferry crossing), 
where I was working in Opel s design 
office. The bike was underpowered for 
my bi-weekly commute, but I continued 
to use it for the rest of the summer of 
1976, which was a beautiful one in 
Europe. Bike commuting had two ad-
vantages over using a car - there was 
always space on the ferry for a bike, 
and the fare was cheaper! During the 
week, I rode all round the environs of 
Frankfort, up and down the Rhine and 
through the vineyards of Rheinhessen, 
and on the weekends I didn t go back 
to England - well, the Black Forest was 
only a couple of hours ride away! I was 
hooked again! 
On one of my trips back to England in 

the fall, I saw a pre-owned Suzuki 750 
with a full race fairing. This was a wa-
ter-cooled 3 cylinder 2-cycle monster 
known to the cognoscenti as the 
Water buffalo , and was the ranking 
bike in production racing in Europe. 
Barry Sheen rode the 500cc version to 
umpteen championships. It was irre-
sistible! Not able to complete the pur-
chase there and then, I rode back to 
Germany on the Yamaha. 
The next Friday afternoon, I left the 

office, and headed for England to get 

my new bike. Half an 
hour into the trip it 
started to rain. I put on 
my raingear and carried 
on. The rain continued, 
getting harder every 
mile, At the Belgian bor-
der a sadistic customs 
official (standing under a 
shelter), decided to give 
me the full treatment. 
After seeing all my 

documents, which I had 
to retrieve from under all 
my wrappings, he made 
me turn out my luggage, 
a tank bag and top box. I 
tried to keep my stuff as 
dry as possible, but the 
official kept demanding to see the 
stuff properly . By the time he was sat-
isfied, my change of clothes was pretty 
damp, and I was fuming, but, of 
course, I could not retaliate! 
This took place about halfway into my 

journey to the channel port of Zee-
brugge, where the ferry was waiting to 
depart at midnight. The rain continued 
unabated, eventually getting through 
my raingear, as it always does, given 
time, and long before I reached my 
destination I was so miserable that I 
would have traded the bike for $5.00 
and a train ticket. 
All good (and bad) things come to an 

end, and at last I crawled into bed in 
my cabin on the boat, 
having first draped 
my change of clothes 
over the heater vent 
to dry. The day cross-
ing takes less than 4 
hours, but at night the 
ship sails very slowly, 
taking 7 hours, and 
giving the passengers 
the chance of a de-
cent night s sleep. In 
the morning, re-
freshed, in dry 
clothes, a good 
breakfast inside me, 
and the sun shining 
as though it hadn t 
rained in months, I 
set off for the last 50 
miles home in good 
spirits. 
After spending a 

(barely) decent interlude with my fam-
ily, I headed to the dealer to pickup my 
Suzy . A bike more different to the 

Yamaha would be hard to find! More 
power by far than in any bike I had pre-
viously ridden, and the 120 degree 
throws of the 3 cylinder s crankshaft 
made it silkily smooth. 
The next day I caught the 7pm ferry 

from Felixstowe, arriving at Zeebrugge 
at 11pm, and hammered across Bel-
gium and down the Autobahn to arrive 
at my rented apartment about 3am - I 
had to be at work by 7.00! Oh! To have 
that much energy today! 
I had a lot of fun with the Suzy, tour-

ing all over Europe on the weekends 
when I didn t go home. The Alps were 
only 250 miles down the road, and the 
Suzy would cruise effortlessly at 100+ 
mph, given reasonable traffic. I just 
had to watch my rear view mirror for 
Porsches running at 150mph! My only 
major complaint with it was that it was 
hard on drive chains. 
This happy state of affairs might have 

gone on for quite a few years, but in 
the fall of 1978, Honda announced a 
revolutionary new bike, the CX 500. 
The reports and road tests in the mo-
torcycle press were full of superlatives, 
and I thought that the appearance of 
the V-twin engine was absolutely or-
gasmic. Also, it had shaft drive - no 
more chain tensioning so I ordered 
one, without ever having seen one in 
the flesh. The first one I ever saw was 
my own, when I picked it up from the 
dealer, It was the first new bike I d ever 

(Continued from page 15) 
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My 1977 Suzuki GT750 - the Water Buffalo 

 

Ready for a 400 mile trip on a used 72 Yamaha 250RD 
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owned, and I was not disappointed. 
I fitted a small fairing over the rather 

ugly headlight cowl, and painted it 
matching red, which I considered a 
vast improvement in appearance. It 
had the most comfortable saddle I ve 
ever experienced, including the Corbin 
on my present mount. Another point in 
it s favor was that for the English mar-
ket, Honda s engineers had given it 
50bhp, whereas, in Europe, it, and 
most other bikes of similar size, were 
limited to 27bhp for insurance reasons. 
I had the hot bike on the block! 

It s performance in a straight line was 
a little down on the Suzy, but better 
handling and lighter weight made up 
for that in the twisties. After a few 
months, Honda issued a recall notice 
because they had redesigned the cam 
chain tensioner, which had been giving 
trouble on some machines. My bike 
had not had the problem, but the local 
dealer did the mod without charge, and 
it never gave me any trouble. 
I was a consultant engineer, and in 

1979 my agent negotiated a contract 
for me at Saab, in Trollhatten, Sweden. 
Up there, they have only a short sum-
mer, 3 months at most, but it hardly 
gets dark at night. A couple of hours of 
twilight, and the sun comes up again. 
This enabled me to get in a lot of bik-
ing over a weekend. One Mid-summer 
(20th - 24th June) holiday, which is a 
biggy in Scandinavia, I rode up into 

Norway, across the Hardackarvida, 
(where the ground was still snow-
covered), and on to Bergen. From 
there, I rode south round the coast to 
Oslo, and so back to Trolthatten. 
The coast road was so beautiful that, 

for the first time in my life, I OD d on 
scenery. It got to the stage where 1 
would glance up and think, Wow! An-
other 50 foot waterfall! or Oh! An-
other medieval stave church. and 
keep on riding! A great thing about 
touring in Scandinavia is that you can 
camp almost anywhere without asking 
permission. It s called the Everyman s 

Right law 
and as long 
as you are 
more than 
100 meters 
from a 
dwelling 
and not on 
growing 
crops, you 
may pitch 
your tent at 
will. 
I remember 
going on a 
trip with 
some 
Swedish 
riders, and 
camping in 
a meadow 
near a 

farmhouse. When we were all settled 
in, one of them asked if I needed any 
water. I had brought enough with me, 
but the others all went en mass to the 
lonely house, and knocked on the door 
Here in America, the response would 
most likely have been a shotgun barrel 
poked round the door, but there, an old 
lady answered their knock, and invited 
them into fill their containers. 

As motorcycles may only be licensed 
for the road for the summer months, 
they are somewhat of a luxury item 
and the riders usually pretty affluent. 
Leather suits are almost universally 
worn, because in a country with an 
otherwise completely free medical ser-
vice, if you have an accident, and are 
not wearing protective gear, you are 
responsible for 50% of your treatment 
costs. 
The wearing of leathers gave me 

some amusement on another trip with 
the same group. We stopped at a 
rather nice restaurant for refreshment, 
and as we walked in, someone made a 
remark about our clothing. Our leader 
replied to the affect that the complain-
ant had a nerve to sit there in a $50 K-
Mart suit, and criticize us, each wear-
ing $1000 worth of leather! Everyone 
laughed at his embarrassment, while 
he made a quick exit. 
Some years earlier, my eldest son 

had asked if he could have a bike. I 
was in no position to refuse, but I 
made the stipulation that he took a 
safe riding course. In order that he 
took it seriously, 1 promised him that if 
he did well, I would take him on a trip 
to anywhere in Europe that he cared to 
name, He aced it, and asked to go to 
the Grand Prix of Monaco, which we 
did, the first of many enjoyable rides 
together. 
Now he was feeling that the Suzuki 

250 he rode was a bit below his dig-
nity, and set his sights on a CX 500 
like mine. The snag was that he could-
n t afford a new one, and being only 2 
years on the market, used ones were 
hard to find. We came to an agreement 
- I d buy a new one (the model B , had 
just come out) and he could buy mine. 
This we did and he joined me in Swe-
den for a shake-down cruise!

 

In 1984, I came to the US to work for 
GM. My marriage was long since over, 
and I was a born-again bachelor. I 
still made trips back to England quite 
frequently to see my sons, dig out the 
CX and do a bit of ear-holing (ie. 
leaning until one s ear is close to the 
ground) as serious riding is called over 
there. 
In 1985 my second bachelorhood 

came to a close when I met my pre-
sent wife, Kate. She knew about my 

(Continued from page 16) 
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My first and second Honda CBXs  

We came to an agree-
ment - I d buy a new 
one (the model B , had 
just come out) and he 
could buy mine. This we 
did and he joined me in 
Sweden for a shake-
down cruise!
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love of motorcycles from the word go, 
but was not so happy when I took off 
for England and my CX. One day she 
showed me an ad in the local paper. It 
read, 1999 CX 500 for sale. $750 , It 
was a bargain, and she urged me to 
buy it. A phone call soon clinched the 
deal, and the next day I was in posses-
sion of my 3rd CX. The one in England 
stayed in the family - my youngest son 
bought it. Riding two-up with me soon 
palled for my wife, and she started to 
talk about a bike off her own. We found 
an old Month CB 350 in good condi-
tion, and we took the safe riding 
course together. 
I had hankered after a BMW RIOORT 

for quite a few years, but just hadn t 
got around to it. Then I was sent back 
to Germany for a year to GM s subsidi-
ary, Opel, for a special project, as I 
knew the people and the language. 
Right , I told my wife, we ll buy a 

Beemer there and bring it back with 
us!

 

This scheme did not work out, how-
ever, as we found the used bike prices 
there were higher than they were in the 
Slates, On our return, though, I found a 
1984 RT with only 6,000 miles on the 
clock. Kate looked at it, and advised 
me to buy it, so I did. This was not en-
tirely without ulterior motive on her 
part. Like my son several years before, 
she had outgrown her own mount, and 

was lusting after my CX! That was in 
1992, and the RT is my present, and 
probably my final, mount.  
We read an account in a bike maga-

zine of a trip along State Route 64 in 
New Mexico, where the writer main-
tained that it was the most interesting 
road he had ever ridden, We got out 
the map and noted the road in Hi-liter, 
saying that if ever we got down that 
way, we d have to try it. By an incredi-
ble coincidence, a few weeks, later my 
agent came through with an offer of a 

contract at a bus 
company in Ros-
well, NM. 
We drove the 1600 
miles from Detroit 
to Roswell in our 
van loaded with the 
necessities of life 
and our bikes on a 
trailer behind us. 
We had been there 
only a few weeks 
when we knew that 
we wanted to stay. 
Well, with riding 
weather 345 days 
of the year, and the 
Rocky Mountains 
only 70 miles away, 
returning to Michi-
gan had no appeal 
for us, So we sold 
our home in Roch-

ester Hills, our retirement land in Up-
per Michigan, and bought a small 
ranch a few miles south of Roswell, 
where we still live. 
The CX eventually gave way to an 

R65 for Kate, and we rode to the Na-
tional rallies at Durango and Freder-
icksburg, as well as a number of local 
ones, I must mention the Sipapu NM 
rally in September, run by the Albu-
querque BMW Club - it s one of the 
friendliest, and is set in some wonder-
ful riding country, not far from the State 
Route 64, which is all that the maga-
zine article had promised. 
My first encounter with a sidecar rig 

had come many years before, when a 
friend of mine persuaded me to try out 
his. I took the precaution of taking it 
over in a big field, which was just as 
well, as after a cautious start, I got a bit 
too exuberant and flew the car until the 
whole rig toppled over. My friend was 
less than pleased, and I never got the 
opportunity to ride it again. Actually, I 
wasn t too upset - I had frightened my-
self pretty thoroughly. The nearest I 
came to a sidecar outfit was a 1952 
Morgan three-wheeler, bright red, and 
quite noisy. To a young man about 
town it was a liability. Hardly a morning 
went by without some-one remarking, 
I saw your car last night. What were 
you doing at . It had to go! 
Now I was about to get a second 

(Continued from page 17) 
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Kate and her first bike - a Honda CB 340-4 

 

Kate s 82 R65 with Velorex sidecar 
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chance, as my wife had decided that a 
sidecar would be a good idea for her, 
as she felt unsafe holding up the R65 
owing to a bad knee. We saw an ad for 
a Velorex, new, unused, for sale in 
Tennessee, priced at an unbelievable 
$500. A deal was struck over the 
phone, and in due course we hauled it 
home and had it fitted to the R65. 
We took it to a large empty parking lot 

and learned how to ride it, without tip-
ping it over. It was not an unqualified 
success - I enjoyed riding it, hut my 
wife found that the pull to the right tired 
her very quickly. We didn t know 
enough about sidecars to know that 
this could be minimized, and after a 
couple of years we sold it. We met the 
new owner a few months later, at the 
Sipapu Rally. He had had it tweaked , 
and when he let me ride it, I could 
hardly believe that it was the same 
machine. 
The only bike we had now was my 

Beemer, and we rode that two-up for a 
while. Then, deciding that we were 
really permanently settled, we brought 
our handicapped daughter, Jenny, 
down from the residential facility in 

Michigan, 
where 
she had 
been liv-
ing while 
we 
roamed 
the 
world.  
A test 

ride, in a 
rig that 
was up 
for sale, 
thrilled 
Jenny to 
such a 
degree that we just had to get another 
sidecar, so we hauled another Velorex, 
this time from Phoenix, and I attached 
it myself to my R100RT (I know - the 
hook says it s not possible, but to an 
engineer, that merely means that it 
takes a little longer) so that Jenny can 
ride with us. She has become a real 
biker s moll and misses no opportu-

nity to ride.  
In spite of my advancing age, I still 

enjoy biking as much as ever, although 
I sometimes miss riding solo. But 

Jenny s pleasure in biking is such that 
it more than makes up for that. My wife 
jokes that I m over 70 when I m trying 
to get on the bike, but only 17 once I m 
on it. I feel that way, too! 
I guess that only 11 bikes in 50-odd 

years is something of a record in itself. 
I have at least one friend who has al-
most that many in a year, but I know 
this - anyone who has had more fun on 
however many bikes, has been a lucky 
man indeed! I have traveled much of 
the States, ridden Europe from Wales 
in the West to the Russian border in 
the East, and from Italy in the South to 
Finland in the North, I ve met many 
friendly people, and a few of the other 
sort, but the things that stay freshest in 
my mind are the purr of the motor, the 
swish of tires on pavement, the smells 
of new mown grass and other, less 
pleasant odors, and the wide blue sky 
over my head. You can t beat traveling 

(Continued from page 18) 

 

Ron and daughter Jenny on the BMW RT/Velorex rig 

 

September of 79 with my 3 sons in Denmark.  
Wish I could get into that suit now! 
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It s really cold here in Minneapolis so 
I spent some of my day thinking about 
the rally season that s coming, and in 
particular about the USCA rally in 
Washington. Now Washington is a 
long way for many of us so I wanted to 
do a little research to make sure that 
the trip was going to be worth it. Was I 
ever surprised! What do you want to 
do? There are great twisties, Mt. St 
Helens, white water rafting, micro 
breweries, cave tours, antiquing, city 
festivals, all the water sports, stern-
wheeler rides, hiking, fine dining, cas-
ual dining, museums and everywhere 
you look some of the most spectacular 
scenery in America. What a venue! 

The Skamania web site says it this 
way: Skamania County spans a dis-
tance of 1,672 square miles on the 
north shore of the Columbia River in 
the southwestern part of Washington 
State. The county contains portions of 
the Gifford Pinchot National Forest, the 
Columbia River Gorge National Scenic 
Area, and the Mount Saint Helens Na-
tional Volcanic Monument, and is bi-
sected north and south by the Cas-
cade mountains. The major driving 
route is State Highway 14 which leads 
west to the metropolitan areas of Van-
couver, WA and Portland, OR.

 

While 
it s factual, that really doesn t so the 
area justice. 

Stephenson, WA and Cascade 
Locks, OR are the center for a LOT of 
activity. There are tons of good places 
to eat both inexpensive and up-
scale. The Skamania County Rock 
Creek Park where the rally is being 
held is right on the Columbia River and 
immediately adjacent to Stevenson. 
Camping or staying off the site is con-
venient either way. Cascade Locks is 
right across the Bridge of the Gods 
(50¢ toll) from the park and offers even 
more opportunities for fun and accom-
modations. The Best Western Colum-
bia River inn is exactly 3 miles (5 min-
utes) from the rally site. 

Jay and Tara picked a good date for 
the rally. That same weekend Cascade 
Locks is hosting their annual town 
celebration, Sternwheeler Days and 
part of that activity is a Mountain Man 
Rendezvous (oops maybe I should 

say Mountain Person Rendezvous). 
Either way, there will be folks camped 
out on Thunder Island in teepees, 
wearing traditional clothing and firing 
their muzzle loaders and a can-
non. The Rendezvous is free and open 
to all. While that is good for us, it does 
mean that there will be a lot of folks in 
town and you should think about mak-
ing your reservations early if you don t 
plan to camp. 

I did a little investigation and I found 
three places that look like good pros-
pects for us non-campers. For the 
budget minded non-camper (that 
sound s like me) I made a deal with the 
Econo Lodge (no website) in Steven-
son (40 NE Second St. Stevenson, WA 
98648, 509-427-5628) to give us their 
Government Rate (no. I don t know 
why they call it that) so that brings his 
rate from $63 down to $49 sgl or 
dbl.  The Econo Lodge is about a half 
mile from the rally site. If you don t 
smoke, ask for the hypoallergenic 
wing . Ask for Glen and tell him you re 
booking under the e-Sidecar Reserva-
tion to get the rate. 

A bit cooler and also a bit more ex-
pensive is the Columbia Gorge River-
side Lodge 509-427-5650, 866-427-
5650. The lodge is located even closer 
to the rally site and right on the edge of 
the gorge. It s very small, they describe 
it this way: the Lodge offers eight 
themed studios in four modern log cab-
ins at water's edge along the Columbia 
River. Romantic and intimate, there 
are no TVs or in-room phones . In total 
they can accommodate about 30 
folks. The rooms are set up like studio 
apartments so you need to be pretty 
friendly with your room mates. The 
lower rooms have a shared whirlpool 
on the decks that look over the 
river. There are two of these rooms in 
each building. The bigger accommoda-
tion has a whirlpool of its own. Rates 
run $69 (first 1 or 2 folks) for the lower 
rooms, $89 (first 1 or 2 folks) in the 
upper rooms and $149 (first 1-4) folks 
for the big cabin. It would be really cool 
to take this place over entirely. 

The third place I found is more main 
stream. The Best Western Columbia 
River Inn 541-374-8777, 800-595-7108 

is on the OR side of the river (don t 
forget the toll, not very much money 
but maybe a bit annoying) and lists 
some very good rates on their website 
(from $59 dbl) but they are sure to fill 
to capacity because the Sternwheeler 
Days festivities take place very close 
by. Still if you want to stay indoors and 
you have no spirit of adventure ;^), 
they are probably the best moderate 
priced bet. The Econo Lodge is going 
to be a basic accommodation; I expect 
it to be clean but not fancy. That 
means that the Econo Lodge will 
probably have the largest number of 
our folks based on price, no toll and 
being very close to the rally site. The 
Columbia Gorge Riverside Lodge has 
the potential to be the coolest place 
but at a bit more money. 

BTW, if you want posh accommoda-
tions, there is no shortage. The Dolce 
Skamania Lodge 509-427-7700, 800-
221-7117 is a destination resort in Ste-
venson with spa and golf 
course. Rooms seem to start over 
$100 a night. Likewise, you can stay in 
luxury at Bonneville Hot Springs Re-
sort a few miles away in Bonneville, 
WA, 1-866-459-1678 for the same sort 
of rates. 

Have a look at the Skamania County 
Chamber of Commerce web site. It s a 
great jumping off spot for a lot of good 
info on the area and links to other 
sites. I can t believe how much there is 
to do and see near the rally. Here are 
some other links I liked: 

http://www.skamaniacounty.org/ (dull 
but has some county facts) 

http://www.skamaniacounty.org/
Parks_&_Recreation/Expo.pdf (a pdf 
about the park) 

http://66.175.50.194/cgi-bin/frame/
webframe.pl?http://www.fs.fed.us/gpnf/
mshnvm/  Mt St Helens is 138 miles 
away 

One more thing, like many cities in 
the great Northwest, Stevenson is pro-
gressive about the Internet, there is 
city wide free wireless access! 

With all the things to see and do the 
2005 USCA rally is shaping up to be 
one of the best ever.  I know it s a long 
trip but it will certainly be worthwhile!  

- Al Olme  

A 27th USCA National Rally Primer 

http://www.skamaniacounty.org/
http://www.skamaniacounty.org/
Parks_&_Recreation/Expo.pdf
http://66.175.50.194/cgi-bin/frame/
http://webframe.pl?http://www.fs.fed.us/gpnf/
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_______________________________________________

 
Name Age  

_______________________________________________

 
Passenger 1 Age  

_______________________________________________

 
Passenger 2 Age  

(Please list any additional passengers on a separate sheet)  

_______________________________________________

 

Address  

_______________________________________________

 

City/State/Zip  

_______________________________________________

 

Phone  

_______________________________________________

 

Email  

_______________________________________________

 

Make/model/year of your bike and sidecar  

_______________________________________________

 

Make/model/year of your bike and sidecar  

Rally Fees  

Pre-registration (by June 1) 
$25 per person, $35 per couple/family 
Registration (after June 1, at the gate) 
$35 per person, $45 per couple/family  

Please check all that apply:  

 

Single 

 

Volunteer  

 

Family 

 

Vendor 

 

Camping (tent) 

 

Other __________________

  

RV 

 

USCA #_________________ 

  

Check/Money order (pay to USCA ) 

 

Visa/Mastercard: _______________________________

  

Name on card: __________________________________

  

Expiration: _______/__________

 

Rally Location: 
Rock Creek Recreation Center 
(Skamania County Fairgrounds) 

710 SW Rock Creek Drive 
Stevenson, WA 98648 
WWW.SKAMANIA.ORG 

Mail completed form to:  

27th National USCA Rally 
C/O Dauntless Motors 

27635 Covington Way SE, Unit #4 
Covington, WA 98042-9122 USA  

Questions?  

Email: sidecarchic@hotmail.com  

Phone: (toll free) 1-866-638-1793  

Vendors Welcome 
for the price of admission!  

Register on-line at: 
http://jasonjonas.com/rides/register?id=11  

Note: Not all fields will apply. On the fee schedule page, be 
sure to check what you want to purchase and then click add 
checked items before continuing. The review screen won t 
show you everything you entered, but hey! It s online! You 
will receive confirmation and more info via email. 

http://WWW.SKAMANIA.ORG
http://jasonjonas.com/rides/register?id=11
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You may have noticed that over time, and as I have 
needed print real estate for other things, I have eliminated 
states that had no representative on page 2, the USCA 
REGIONAL DIRECTORS & STATE REPRESENTA-
TIVES page. No big deal, I thought, and now I can fit 
something else in. It turns out that even those states 
listed may not have been listed in the correct region. So 
here is a list of what states are in what region, at least 
according to VP Colby Cousineau, who was nice enough 
to send me the following breakdown.  

Yes - this doesn t agree with what is on the web site, but 
please remember - we all work here part time!  

Western Region:  

Alaska, Arizona, California, Colorado, Hawaii, Idaho, Mon-
tana, Nevada, New Mexico, Oregon, Utah, Washington, 
Wyoming.  

Central Region:  

Iowa, Kansas, Minnesota, Missouri, Nebraska, North Da-
kota, Oklahoma, South Dakota, Texas  

Midwest Region: Illinois, Indiana, Kentucky, Michigan, 
Ohio, West Virginia, Wisconsin  

Southeast Region: Alabama, Arkansas, Florida, Georgia, 
Louisiana, Mississippi, North Carolina, South Carolina, 
Tennessee, Virginia  

Northeast Region: District of Columbia, Connecticut, Dela-
ware, Maine, Maryland, Massachusetts, New Hampshire, 
New Jersey, New York, Pennsylvania, Rhode Island, Ver-
mont  

State by Region  Letter to Jay Geise  
from USCA Board of Directors 

This letter is intended to answer the petition brought to the 
Board Of Directors of the United Sidecar Association by 
Larry Allen USCA member # 6597. In addition to Mr. Allen 
there are 30 member signatures and membership numbers 
supporting this petition, all of who have been verified to be 
members in good standing. The petition reads as follows;  

We the undersigned do petition the Board of Directors of 
the United Sidecar Association to remove Jay Geise from 
the Board of Directors due to the fact that he is in the Side-
car manufacturing industry and that constitutes a conflict of 
interest.  

The Board of directors has no standing via its Constitution 
and by laws of the USCA to remove a Board Member. 
At the December Board meeting a motion was brought to 

the floor by Colby Cousineau that the Board ask Jay Geise 
to resign. The motion was seconded By Chuck Tretyak. 
Much discussion followed and then President John Ken-
nedy called for a vote. The vote result was as follows; 
President John Kennedy voted in favor (Pres. Kennedy 

voted Secretary Al Roache s proxy) 
Vice Pres. Colby Cousineau voted in favor 
Treasurer Robert Montague voted in favor  

North East regional Director Chuck Tretyak voted against 
Central Regional Director Joyce Canfield voted against 
Western Regional Director Jay Geise voted against  

Total in favor of motion  3 
Total against motion  3  

President John Kennedy, acting as directed in the bylaws, 
cast the tie-breaking vote in favor of the motion  

Motion carried 4 to 3, Resulting in this letter. Although the 
Board has no standing to force Jay Geise to resign, it was 
and is important for the Board to respond to and act upon 
issues brought forward by the club members. This letter, 
which will be sent to Jay Geise in hopes he will provide an 
answering letter to the Board, and also to Mr. Larry Allen in 
hope of showing Mr. Allen and others that the Board is in-
fact responding to the membership.  

I will also post this letter on Sidecar.com and submit it to 
the Sidecarist for printing in the next issue.  

Colby M Cousineau 
Vice President, USCA  

Nominations! 

The following nominations have been received by election 
chair Marilyn Johnson:  

President - John Kennedy  

Treasurer - Dave Szkudlarek  

 Western Region - Tom Hansen  

Midwest Region - Larry Allen  

Nominees must confirm they are accepting nomination by 
April 1, 2005. Acknowledgements should include the nomi-
nee's candidacy statement and a photo. These may be 
sent to Marilyn Johnson or the editor. Contact info here: 

Marilyn Johnson 
703 First Street 

Manhatten, IL 60442 

Steve Woodward 
17308 NE 13th Place 

Bellevue, WA 98008-3835 
sidecarist@sidecar.com 
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Oops!  

I ve only heard about one error in the January/February issue of The Sidecarist, but it was a good one!  
On page 11 in the upper left hand corner, there is a picture of Gary Greene owner of Motorvation and Doug Bingham. 
With deepest apologies, I wish to report that Mary Sontag is the owner of Motorvation. According to Mary, Gary can 

have any other title he likes, except peon. - Ed. 

Income/Expense 
1/1/2004 Through 12/31/2004  

1/1/2004 7/1/2004- OVERALL 
Category Description 6/30/2004 12/31/2004  TOTAL     

INCOME    
2004 Rally Registra-
tions $6,821.00 $0.00 $6,821.00 
Ads, Books, Paraph $1,342.00 $438.00 $1,780.00 
AssocMemberships $110.00 $45.00 $155.00 
Contributions & Misc $176.00 $260.00 $436.00 
Membership $8,780.00 $8,902.00 $17,682.00 
Rally Income $0.00 $1,030.25 $1,030.25     

TOTAL INCOME $17,229.00 $10,675.25 $27,904.25     

EXPENSES    
Uncategorized $0.00 $0.00 $0.00 
Al Roach - Salary $1,000.00 $1,400.00 $2,400.00 
AMA membershiplnsur-
ance $35.00 $0.00 $35.00 
Bank Charge $0.00 $23.00 $23.00 
Misc Exp-Rally 04 $4,084.15 $0.00 $4,084.15 
Misc Expense $349.29 $30.06 $379.35 
Postage, UPS, FedEx $471.59 $408.52 $880.11 
Printing and Mailing $6,773.78 $4,909.46 $11,683.24 
Purchase Of a Graph-
ics Program $0.00 $500.00 $500.00 
Purchase of USCA 
Computer $0.00 $1,000.00 $1,000.00 
Rally 04 $1,987.61 $0.00 $1,987.61 
Rally 04 Office Supplies $81.51 $0.00 $81.51 
Supplies & Misc $18.91 $121.80 $140.71 
Training Expense $0.00 $300.00 $300.00 
USCA Banners $166.60 $0.00 $166.60 
TOTAL EXPENSES $14,968.44 $8,692.84 $23,661.28     

OVERALLTOTAL $2,260.56 $1,982.41 $4,242.97 

Bank Balance as of 12/31/03:  $8,789.96 
Bank Balance as of 12/31/04:  $13,040.93  

Treasurer s Report 
Bob Mogo Montague  

Scheduled for 
the next issue: 

The Long Way Around - Ron Patter-
son recounts getting to the 26th An-
nual Rally in Bean Blossom 
Ocean to Ocean on a Kawasaki Vul-
can 1500/Motorvation Rig - Marion 
and Rusty La Violette 
Bios, pictures and statements from 
the candidates 
Election ballot and member survey 
An Unusual Motorcycle Ride - Mald-
wyn Jones 
Your interesting stories, classified 
ads, coming events and pictures, 
pictures, pictures! 

 

Thanks to Ken Smalley for sending this picture 
along. Whose boat is that? (Was?) 
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Hacks at the BMW MOA Rally in Spokane, WA last July 

Left - Checking out the 
Dauntless Motors 650GS/
Sputnik combo at the bike 
judging. This rig is featured 
in the February 2005 issue 
of the BMW Owners News 
To the right is the famed 
Robohack now featuring 

the husk of a BMW R1150RT 
on the left side with the 
power plant under the side-
car! 

Above - A tasty Armec Tremelo rig 
spotted in the parking lot. Center 
hub steering, the whole package. 

Below: I m not sure what it is, but I 
want one!  
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USCA Books and Paraphernalia  
Books  
1. Riding With A Sidecar: English translation of a German manual originally published by the Federal Motorcycle Rid-
ers Association of Germany. Includes lots of theories, formulas, technical info and practical suggestions.  
2. Sidecar Operator Manual: The original USCA sidecar text written by Hal Kendall (most recently revised in 1988) to 
assist an experienced motorcyclist to transition to sidecar driving. This is the text used in sidecar driving prior to 1997.  
3. They Called Him Pop, The Floyd "Pop" Dreyer Story: New book by Mike Dreyer. The book chronicles the life of 
Floyd Dreyer the sidecar racer, race car builder, motorcycle retailer and sidecar builder. This is a great addition to any 
library and a must for collectors. 236 pages, hardcover with over 200 photos.   

Description  Quantity  Price  Total  
Riding With A Sidecar  $10.00 
Sidecar Operator Manual  $5.00  
They Called Him Pop  $45.45 
USCA Logo T-Shirt (grey w/ navy logo) M L XL  $10.00 
USCA Logo T-Shirt (grey w/ navy logo) XXL  $12.00 
USCA Logo Sweatshirt (grey w/ navy logo) M L XL  $15.00 
USCA Logo Sweatshirt (grey w/ navy logo) XXL  $17.00 
USCA Logo Golf Shirt (natural color) M L XL  $20.00 
USCA Logo Golf Shirt (natural color) XXL  $22.00 
USCA Logo Golf towel $10.00 
USCA Screened Logo Jacket (navy color w/ white logo, f/b) M L XL  $25.00 
USCA Screened Logo Jacket (navy color w/ white logo, f/b) XXL  $27.00 
USCA Embroidered Logo Jacket (navy color w/white logo front only) M L XL $25.00 
USCA Embroidered Logo Jacket (navy color w/white logo front only) XXL $27.00  
USCA Embroidered Logo Baseball Cap (adj. natural w/ dk. blue logo & brim) $15.00 
USCA Vinyl Logo Decal/Sticker   $1.00 
USCA Logo 3" Embroidered Patch - Temporarily out of stock  $0.00 
USCA Logo Cloisonné Pin w/ screw on back **NEW VERSION**   $5.00 
26th National Rally T-shirt (limited quantities) $7.00 
26th National Rally Mugs (limited quantities) $5.00   

NAME: Sub Total:       
Addr:    Shipping & Handling - add $5.00 ($7.00 overseas)                                                          
CITY: STATE:  ZIP: Total:       
Email:  
Please send check or money order payable to the USCA in U.S. funds along with this completed form to:  
Dave Sasenick, 5039 Denise Way, Floyds Knobs, Indiana 47119. Ph. 812-923-1082. sasenick@epowerc.net  
Rev. 2/05 

Limited 
Quantities 

Left! 

Get them while 
you can! 
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Please send in your event listings early so 
that we can be sure to include them. 
Event listings should be sent to the editor:  

The Sidecarist c/o 
 Steve Woodward 

17308 NE 13th Place 
Bellevue, WA  98008-3835 
sidecarist@sidecar.com. 

May 4 
Handicapped Person s Ride to pre-
cede the Butterfly Rally in New 
Mexico Information: Ron Miller 
Miller_6705@msn.com 
I am arranging a ride for handicapped 
people, some of whom have ex-
pressed a desire to ride in a sidecar, 
so many, in fact, that I cannot do it 
alone. If anyone would like to help, 
please contact me! The ride is sched-
uled for the 4th of May 05, My tenta-
tive itinerary is to ride via Pine Lodge 
Road to Capitan (80 miles), take a 
break there, and return via Lincoln and 
Hondo, a round trip of about 140 
miles. This may change if or when I 
get feedback from the handicapped 
organization. It would help also if you 
could bring a spare helmet, Thank you 
in anticipation, Ron Miller.  

May 5-8 
Butterfly Rally in New Mexico.  
Information: Tom Hansen 
PH. (505) 885-5250  
tfhansen@cavement.net  

May 7 
Second Annual Northern 
California Sidecar Meet and 
Greet will again be held at beautiful 
Lake Berryessa starting at 9:00AM. As 
always, there will be BBQ and lots of 
nice people to talk to.  
Information: casidecar.tripod.com/ 
Or email: fender2you@hotmail.com  

May 28-30 
NW Sidecar Pilots Unrally in Yakima 
WA at the Yakima KOA, 1500 Keys 
Rd. in Yakima, WA 98901 USA. If you 
have a large RV please contact the 
KOA directly for reservation 800-562-
5773 to reserve your space. No reser-
vations are required for motorcy-
cle/tent camping & fees will be col-
lected on site, by hosts Chris & Sherry 
Smith 
Information: Chris or Sherry Smith 
(360) 275-2757 
email: jcsa@wavecable.com  

June 3-5 
Skunks in da Woods Rally Pioneer 
Village Museum, Cameron, Wiscon-
sin. Information: biker@cwizard.com 
www.cybermotorcycle.com/skunk/  

June 3-5 
Sidecar Gathering (formerly the 
Pow-wow) Nothing fancy, no games, 
no door prizes, no free meals, just a 
reason to meet with other sidecarists. 
Livingston County 4H Park located 
north of Pontiac, IL. Camping $8.00 
per night, Day pass $2.00 per person.  
Information: Jim (630) 960-3662  

June 9-12 
11th Annual Howdy Summer Rally 
Information: Eddie George (706) 654-
2648 or  
members.cox.net/georgiasidecarclub  

June 10 
5th Annual Informal Gathering of 
Sidecars at Americade. 
Information: Bruce Stephens (610) 
866-1611 or 
B_L_Stephens@netzero.net  

June 23-26 
27th National USCA Rally at Skama-
nia County Fairgrounds in Stevenson, 
Washington. See pages 4, 20 & 21 in 
this issue! Information: Amy at side-
carchic@hotmail.com   

July 9-10 
Black Dog Dual Sport Rally 
Information: 
www.blackdogdualsport.com/ 
bd_events.htm  

July 20 
Ride your Rig to work day! 
This year I am trying to start some-
thing a little different on this day. this 
July will be the 14th ride your bike to 
work day I have rode my bike and 
sidecar rig since learning about this 
day. The Antique Motorcycle Club of 
America has a section in the maga-
zine that the members send in a pic-
ture of them and their bikes or rigs in 
front of a sign at work if possible and a 
small caption about the ride, weather, 
amount of miles they rode and so on. 
This July I think it would be interesting 
to see some sidecar rigs out there with 
a photo and a small write up of that 
day going to and from work sent in to 
our magazine Editor and also posted 
on Sidecar.com.  
Information: Chuck Tretyak, Northeast 
Region Director. Contact info on pg. 3.  

July 30 - August 2nd 
Canadian Sidecar Owner s Club 
2005 Annual Rally in Wyoming, On-
tario.  
Information: Kevin & Lynda Vallinga 
(519) 383-0025, or 
roadkill@sympatico.ca or 
www.csoc.20m.com 
August 5-7 
Sidecar Ron-Dee-Voo 05 
Union County Sportsman s Club in 
Central PA Information:  
Claude Stanley (570) 837-5182 or 
cstanley@sunlink.net  

September 16-18 
Sidecars in the Flint Hills at the 
Santa Fe Trail Park. Information: 
Joyce Canfield (816) 232-2726 or 
jhcn92@yahoo.com 
October 1-2  

Hack d Magazine Reunion. Yes! We 
will be on the mountain again! 
Sidecarists and motorcyclists invited! 
Come to WV and experience the 
mountain! Information: Chris  
Email: hackdmag1@yahoo.com or 
304-472-5507  

Ride for Kids 
Information: www.ride4kids.org 
May 1  Houston, Tx 
May 15  Torrence, CA  

Triangle Area, NC 
June 5 Atlanta, GA  

Richmond, VA 
June 12 San Bernadino, CA  

Kansas City, MO  
Cleveland, OH 

June 19 Pittsburgh, PA 
June 25 Knoxville, TN 
June 26 Colorado 
July 10 Indiana 
July 17 Chicagoland, Il  

Utica, NY 
July 24 Minnesota  

Coming Events

 

http://www.cybermotorcycle.com/skunk/
http://www.blackdogdualsport.com/
http://www.csoc.20m.com
http://www.ride4kids.org
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USCA Membership Application/Renewal/Emergency Contact Update  

Date Membership# AMA# (optional)    

Name Phone#  

Address   

City State Zip  

e-mail  

Dues are based on 12 month membership, not calendar year. 
All amounts are in US Dollars. Please make checks payable to the USCA.  

US & Canadian Memberships   New $30 Renewal $25  

Associate Member*  5  5  

Overseas Memberships 40  35  

Optional Donation to the Sidecar Safety Training Program            

Total 
Please send to:  

Al Roach, USCA Membership Secretary 
130 South Michigan 
Villa Park, IL 60181-2526, USA.  

First years dues include a USCA memento and your subscription to The Sidecarist, the news journal of the United 
Sidecar Association.  

*Associate members enjoy all rights and privileges of members, but don t get a separate copy of The Sidecarist. 

Emergency & Friendship 
Complete this if you want 
to be included in the 
Annual Directory.  

First Name:    

I m open to:  

Emergency 
Friendship 
Both 

 

Sidecars in the motorcycle press! 
It must be that time of the year or something. Check out the March issue of Motorcycle Consumer News - A compre-

hensive report on Ural rigs by Dave Hough. 
Meanwhile, The February issue of the BMW Owners News has a whole sidecar section with 4 different articles, includ-

ing one from Dave Hough and one from Pete Larson of Liberty Motors. Another of the articles features a Dauntless Mo-
tors rig while the last article is a two page spread on Hannigan. 
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Advertiser Index 

  

American Motorcyclist Association.................. 31 
Canadian Sidecar Owners Club ...................... 25 
Cycleworld International Motorcycle Shows22,23 
Dauntless Motors............................................. 28 
EZS Sidecars & Liberty Sidecars .................... 31 
Florida Sidecar Club ........................................ 25 
Hack d Magazine ............................................. 28 
Lear Unlimited ................................................. 28 
Motorcycle Memories ...................................... 25 
Motorvation Engineering.................................. 25 
Northwest Sidecar ........................................... 28 
Ride to Work.................................................... 19 
Ron Gardner.................................................... 25 
S.C.F. Kurt Liebhaber...................................... 25 
Side Strider, Inc. .............................................. 28 
Sidecar Talk..................................................... 25 
The New York Sidecar Connection ................. 25 
Tom Ridyard ...................................................... 9  

Advertising Rates 

  

Ad Size Per Issue    

Full Page $125  
Half page $70  
1/3 page  $50  
1/4 page  $40  
1/6 page  $30  
1/8 page  $25   

5% discount for 3 issues (1/2 year)  
10% discount for 6 issues (full year)   

Business card ads:  
$30 per year for USCA members  
$50 per year for non-members   

Contact:  Tony George                  
GEORGEAJ01@comcast.net   
(256) 650-0787    
(physical address on page 3) 
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