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Butterfly 
Rally goers 
at White 
Sands 
National 
Monument  
Story and pic-
tures start on 
page 10    

Avanell Lewis 
with some 
happy riders.   

Ron Miller ride cov-
erage starts on 
page 20     

Ken 
Musselmann 
and his 89 
Softail Heritage 
rig.   

Ken s Harley Story 
starts on page  16 

Harold & Will s 
Big Adventure  

begins on page 26  
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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!    

Good Guys this month: Al Olme and Gust Jensen for 
some great Butterfly photos, Tom Hansen for info I should 
have had. Thanks!  

WE D LIKE YOUR ARTICLE TOO! 
Content deadline for Volume 29, Number 5  
 (September-October) is August 1, 2005

 

Guidelines for Regional Directors:  

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

sidecar clubs or associations within the Director s region.  
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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Our 10,350 mile seven 
week long trip was a combi-
nation vacation and ministry 
trip as we are licensed min-
isters through the PEC 
(Pentecostal Evangelical 
Church) headquartered in 
Spokane, WA. Our vehicle 
is a 1991 Kawasaki Vulcan 
1500 with a Motorvation 
sidecar attached. We towed 
a Combi-Camp tent trailer, 
which we camped in except 
when the rain was too ugly 
for the hassle. We started 
on May 20th with our first 
bike rally being at Woody¹s 
Pig Roast (a 12 Step clean 
and sober family campout) 
in Waitsburg, WA where we 
had a small chapel tent set 
up for Christian counseling, 
and Rusty did face painting 
and worked with the youth. 
A Memorial weekend wind 
and rain storm tore up the 
campgrounds and cut short 
the stay there. 

From there, the trip took us through 
gorgeous Lolo Pass to Missoula, MT 
where we spent 2 days with Rusty¹s 
sister, Peggy Bjornberg.  From there, 
we went North to Highway 2 and 
toured the underground town museum 
in Havre. This historical museum is 
highly recommended. Preserved are 
actual pieces of the local history 
(including the beds and the wall num-
bers of a bordello that was there) and 
not just things that are LIKE what could 
have been there. We saw the starting 
of the Missouri River, where it is about 
the size of a small creek. 

Hard side winds hit in eastern North 
Dakota and we took refuge in a State 
Park. The weather report said harder 
winds were coming from Canada the 
next day, so we turned south and let 
that (now ) tail wind whoosh us right 
through South Dakota and on into 
Iowa. Two days were spent at the 
Amana Colonies touring that whole 
historical area southwest of Cedar 
Rapids. 

Next we spent a few days visiting 
former Christian motorcycle ministry 

partners in Sterling, llinois, then we 
headed up towards Chicago. Rusty 
read the map wrong in Chicago, and it 
took an hour for us to reach a turn-
around by O¹Hare airport in order to 
get back in the right direction. We went 
east into Indiana and then northward 
around Lake Michigan into Michigan 
over to Ontario, Canada, heading to-
wards Niagra Falls. 

When we reached the Canadian bor-
der, we were asked for our birth certifi-
cates or a passport, which of course 
we did not have. At the Danville border 
crossing thirty miles from our home, 
we had never been asked for such 
documentation, so it never occurred for 
us to take them on the trip. The border 
guard was lenient and allowed us to 
cross their country from Windsor to 
Hamilton, Ontario to the Niagara-
Buffalo area. It would have been a long 
way backtracking if he had not done 
so! The weather turned more sour and 
added rain and overcast skies to the 
winds, for the first 2-3 weeks of the 
trip, except for that one day through 
Ontario. 

There was a sign near Hamilton, On-
tario that said the population of the city 
was 700,000, then down the highway a 
few miles, another city whose popula-
tion was 120,000, then another about 
the same. The strange thing was, there 
was not a building or roof in sight, not 
a road, not a bridge, not any sign of 
humanity, let alone almost a million 
people. All you could see was miles of 
fluffy, green deciduous trees across 
the rolling hills. There was nothing but 
signs along the freeway that gave a 
clue that there were cities in the area. 

We took a tour of Niagara Falls and 
went up the Minolta Tower to view the 
area. The elevator broke and we had 
to walk down 27 flights, which was dif-
ficult since Rusty had knee surgery a 
month before we left on the trip. 

From there we learned about the toll 
roads in the East, having to pay from 
95 cents up to $5 every now and then 
across New York and throughout the 
East. The toll roads were ugly, too, 
with tall green trees forming a blinding 
corridor through which one traveled on 

(Continued on page 6) 

Ocean to Ocean on a Kawasaki Vulcan 1500 & Motorvation Sidecar 
by Marion and Rusty La Violette #6923 

 

Rusty (left) and Marion LaViolette near the end of their 10,000 mile trip with their Kawasaki Vulcan 
with Motorvation Sidecar and Combi-camp trailer. Mural by Rusty.  
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From Where I Sit 

John Kennedy  

[John was unable to provide a  
column for this issue.  - Ed.] 

 
Sidecar on the fly 

While I did get to the Butterfly, I was on a solo bike. Folks took pity on me and in 
Silver City, came up with a solution for me. Note the unique two point mounting 
system. That s John Wilcox, brave man, in the chair and your editor on his no-

longer-solo GS. And if you are wondering - no, we didn t go for a spin. 
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bumpy torn up highways. The worst 
roads on the trip were in the Detroit 
area with big chuck holes in the middle 
of the freeway. We had to keep the 
cover on the sidecar to keep Rusty 
from bouncing out of the rig (grin). 

From Albany, NY we went through 
Vermont to central New Hampshire, at 
Laconia where we attended the annual 
Laconia Bike Week (the Sturgis of the 
East). We camped with some other 
Christian Motorcycle Association mem-
bers and counseled at the CMA booth 
and served at the CMA free coffee 
house (which was in a church at the 
end of the strip).  AA meetings were 
held at the coffee house at noon and 8 
pm. One meets many interesting char-
acters in a place like that, but there are 
also hurting people who often just 
need somebody to talk to. We were 
available for that. 

From Laconia, we went into Maine 
then down to I-90 just outside of Bos-
ton. We visited every state in the area. 
We stayed at a KOA just north of NY 
City. From there we took a 12 hour 
bus / walking tour of NYC, visiting 
ground zero and the famous church 
nearby, the Brooklyn bridge, Times 
Square, Broadway, Wall Street, Cen-
tral Park, Madison Square Garden, the 
TV studios, Radio City Music Hall, the 
different ethnic communities and bar-

rios like China Town, then the Statue 
of Liberty, Ellis Island, and went up the 
Empire State Building. Security meas-
ures still prohibited going close to the 
Statue of Liberty and even visiting the 
museum at Ellis Island. The tour bus 
driver must have been a former taxi 
driver because he squeezed that bus 
where it should not have fit. The bus 
tour is the only way to go, as it gave 
time to get out and see things on your 
own, plus with the guide, you found out 

just what you were looking at and 
would not have known otherwise. 

From New York City, after replacing 
two tires on our tent trailer, we toured 
New Jersey and all the states in that 
area. We did rent a room in a beautiful 
old hotel on the Atlantic Ocean at 
Ocean Grove. It was rainy and over-
cast and at night, it just got dark; in the 
morning, it just got light... no pretty 
sunrise, no back cast reflected sunset 
colors. We gathered some shells and 

pebbles from that east coast 
beach to compare with the 
ones we would get when we 
got back to our beautiful Pa-
cific Ocean. We left the Atlan-
tic Ocean area on Highway 
30, the Lincoln Highway, 
which was the first trans-
continental highway in the 
US. 
The next few days took us on 
tour of Pennsylvania where 
we saw all the historical 
places like Independence 
Hall, the Liberty Bell, Dolly 
Madison House, original 
Revolutionary War soldiers 
barracks and other places in 
Philadelphia, plus Valley 
Forge and Gettysburg. No 
words can express the emo-
tional impact of touching the 

(Continued from page 4) 

(Continued on page 7) 

 

Our typical setup 

 

We were in the parade - part of a small town celebration 
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chair Benjamin Franklin sat in, the 
church pew that George Washing-
ton¹s family used, and the devasta-
tion represented at Gettysburg 
where more young Americans were 
killed in three days than in the 12 
years of the whole Vietnam War. 
Again, the tours presented the real-
ity of the Gettysburg battle in a way 
you not only understood it but felt 
the deep loss and pain suffered 
there. It was a very somber part of 
the trip. If you haven¹t been back 
East to touch upon our country¹s 
historical sites where the  founda-
tions of our values and ethics were 
born, you need to make it a priority 
for your family to go, before that too 
is so distorted and changed that 
there is nothing of the original left . 

There was a 5 downpour with 
flash flood warnings when we vis-
ited the Mennonite and Hutterite 
area in Pennsylvania. On that free-
way there was heavy traffic on a long 
bridge crossing the Susquehanna 
River where there was no place to turn 
off. The trucks kept Marion covered 
with constant dousings of mud and 
water. Prayer and driving by brail was 
all that kept him on the road.  Rusty 
was inside the sidecar with the con-
vertible top protecting her from the 
mud, but she said she could not even 
see the bike right out the window be-
cause of the mud. A stop at the Men-
nonite museums and bookstores in the 
Lancaster county area were a wel-
come inside break from the deluge. 

The next big stop was at the Mam-
moth caves where we camped right 
inside the park. It was at this park that 
Rusty had her first experience seeing 
fireflies. What a delight!  It was here 
that we found out just how fast we 
could set up and take down the tent. 
The tour bus was beginning to load 
when Rusty realized she had left her 
eye glasses inside the tent when we 
broke camp, and she needed them for 
the tour. We took our positions on 
each side of the trailer, unloaded the 
top, unfolded the tent, got the glasses, 
closed the tent, reloaded the storage, 
and covered and secured the top in 
less than seven minutes, just in time to 
be the last ones on the bus. The Park s 

guided tour went hundreds of steps 
down a sinkhole into the caverns and 
through the tunnels of Mammoth to the 
Frozen Niagara formations with the 
stalagmites and stalactites which cre-
ated unbelievable underground 
scenes. We¹re glad Rusty could see it 
all. 

The next few days were spent view-
ing scenery and not making many 
stops as we headed towards Missouri. 
There was a slight detour of about 
150 miles in the Allegheny Mountains 
in West Virginia where we got disori-
ented and headed the wrong way be-
fore realizing it at the next gas stop. 
The locally recommended short-cut to 
get back on track took us down can-
yons and up a mountain and across 
the tops of the ridges on switchbacks 
and curves through some very beauti-
ful mountain country. But, you know 
that driving a sidecar is NOT like riding 
a bike where you just lean to go 
around a corner. It was physically 
wearing on Marion, the driver, who had 
to constantly push and pump his arms 
to keep the vehicle and trailer on the 
road. In that so called shortcut were 
some home sites where you expected 
to see the ol moonshiner rocking on 
his front porch with his hound dog. 
That part of West Virginia was also the 

only place on our trip where logging 
was seen taking place, and was one of 
the few places east of the continental 
divide where we saw many evergreen 
trees. 

Magnolia trees, wild Catalpa trees, 
fields of tobacco, wild flowers that lined 
highways and acres of horse farms 
with their white fences and beautiful 
Kentucky mansions were highlights of 
the trip through Virginia, Tennessee, 
and Kentucky on the way to Potosi, 
Missouri where we spent a few days 
with some ministry friends. One night 
there was a heat lightning storm filling 
the sky with poofs of light while thou-
sands of fire flies twinkled in the 
bushes and trees lining our friend s 
horse pasture. One flew into Marion s 
beard and started blinking faster. It 
liked him :-) 

A decision was made upon leaving 
Missouri to bypass a loop through 
Colorado and save it for a shorter trip 
some other time, so we cut up through 
Kansas and went north into Nebraska 
to take I-80 across the heartland of the 
USA. The new bike tire we had put on 
when we left gave up after 7000 miles 
and we replaced it in North Platte, Ne-
braska. By the time we had gotten this 
far, we had crossed the Mississippi 

(Continued from page 6) 

(Continued on page 8) 

 

Marion chatting with a man from France whom he met at a scenic overlook 
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and Ohio Rivers and 
the Missouri (much 
larger now than the 
little creek where it 
started) among oth-
ers too numerous to 
mention, plus the 
Continental Divide 
three times. 

Bless the Lord; 
there were no high 
winds which Wyo-
ming is famous for as 
we traveled through 
that state. We 
camped outside of 
Rawlings and a storm 
did pass by and 
brought winds to the 
campground where 
we helped our 
neighbors hold their tent from blowing 
away, WITH  a lady and her gear in-
side of  it. Rusty had lived in Green 
River, WY before, and it was a time of 
remembrances as we traveled through 
to Little America, the famous truck and 
tourist stop in southwest Wyoming. It 
was in Wyoming at 10,000 ft. altitude 
that the motorcycle began not running 
with full throttle. We figured it was just 
the altitude, but found out when we got 
home that was not the problem. 

We went from I-80 onto I-89 to go to 
Bear Lake, a large, sapphire blue lake 
in a seemingly desolate high mountain 
plateau. It was just before we took the 
road that drops from that altitude 
through a beautiful canyon in Utah 
down to the Salt Lake valley that we 
ran out of gas (one of the 5 times we 
did). The spare can had just enough 
gas, plus the fact we were going down-
hill, to get us to the next station. 

We took a lunch break in a small 
campground near a stream in the can-
yon. Marion decided to check the bike 
oil before leaving and spotted Rusty s 
eye glasses on the ground between 
the sidecar and the bike. They must 
have flipped out when the sidecar top 
was lifted. She didn t put them on until 
we were down the road a mile or so 
and discovered one lense was out.  
We returned to the picnic site, being 
sure to not drive where we had before. 
When Marion found the lenses and 
gave it to Rusty, she said, The little 

screw is gone.  Can you find it?  
Marion said, God willing.  He went 
back to the graveled drive and found 
that tiny screw. The Lord WAS willing. 

The next leg of our trip took us to 
Salt Lake City to visit Rusty¹s 
middle son, Brian and his wife 
and new baby. We then 
headed North through Idaho, 
to the Tri-Cities and on to a 
family reunion north of Spo-
kane near Newport.  

From there we took Highway 
20 back to Republic via the 
Tiger Cut-off and Colville. We 
replenished supplies, did what 
we could to repair the bike 
(holes in the carburetor valve 
diaphragms) and continued on 
to Mount Vernon where we 
attended a Moto-Guzzi Owner 
and Bigfoot Sidecar Club joint 
rally. The famous Seattle Cos-
sacks motorcycle club per-
formed and Rusty was an un-
official member of the pit crew, 
holding their hats as they did 
stunts standing on their heads 
etc on the motorcycles as they 
were riding across the field. 

The last part of their trip 
ended at Astoria, OR at an 
Alky Angels Motorcycle Club (a 
clean and sober bike club) rally 
where Marion preached the 
Sunday service, and Rusty 
once again worked with the 

youth and did face painting. 
We took some time out to go 
to the Pacific Ocean beach 
and got some shells and 
rocks to complete that part of 
their souvenir gathering.  As 
far as other souvenirs, well, 
we have over 20 rolls of film 
that we would be glad to 
share with anybody inter-
ested in hearing more details 
of our great adventure trip 
that lasted about two months. 
The next trip? Well, we plan 
to go catch those Colorado 
mountain pass loops that we 
missed before, and then go 
back to Salt Lake City to see 
that grandbaby, of course on 
the bike and sidecar with 
camping gear. Biker up!  

Submitted by: 
Marion and Rusty La Violette 
5 Vista drive,  
Republic, WA 99166 
509-775-2104 

(Continued from page 7) 

 

Repairs at a service station after a mud flap came off the traler 

 

Ready to roll towards home 
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My son Kermith and I got up well 
before the sun on Jan,15, 2005 to 
drive to D.C. to attend the Interna-
tional Motorcycle Show in the Con-
vention Center. The city was already 
quietly preparing for the inauguration 
a few days later, but the motorcyclists 
were out in force. The long lines in-
side the building turned out to be due 
to broken escalators, rather than the 
security checks which I assumed 
might be in effect. 
There were only two sidecar exhibi-

tors. Harley-Davidson had one rig 
among their fleet of bikes and there 
wasn t much information or interest. In 
sharp contrast, IMZ-URAL had an 
excellent display in a central location 

and was probably one of the most popular 
stops on the floor. 
They had a variety of rigs: Tourist, Patrol, 

Gear Up, and Troyka as well as videos of cross 
country runs and sidecar racing footage. There 
were a number of  very knowledgeable URAL 
representatives present at all times at the ex-
hibit including  Headquarters Factory people 
from Washington State, regional URAL deal-
ers, and owners, as well as good informational 
product brochures and specs. The people who 
stopped to admire and inquire ranged from 

young couples who were delighted to see a way to 
keep riding with their young children, to very ma-
ture sidecarists. However, most were motorcyclists 
who knew nothing about sidecars, and were enthu-
siastic about their discovery of this alternative to 
their present riding. It was a good event that helped 
raise the awareness of sidecaring in the motorcycle 
community.   

Washington DC International Motorcycle Show   
Ron Patterson 
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Day 1  The Butterfly Rally  

This year s rally came about because I didn t want to sit 
behind a table for three days again and because Joyce 
Canfield from Missouri was making her first trip to 
the southwest for the 2004 Cavern City Rendez-
vous. On arrival, I asked Joyce what she thought, 
fully expecting her to say it was ugly, dry and 
brown. Much to my surprise, she d like to see more 
of it. As I though about sitting still for three days 
(and considering her remarks), I began to play with 
the idea of a rolling rally. I bounced the idea off 
some friends and they seemed to think it was a 
good idea. 

I began to think about where I would like to go, 
repeating some of the memorable rides Bob Elder 
and I have had in NM. Our state has much more to 
offer than what you see on I-10 or I-25. If you be-
lieve that is the REAL New Mexico, I invite you to 
keep on truckin . 

I know some people feel sorry for us, living here 
in the desert. Don t. New Mexico has some of the 
most varied topography anywhere in the United 
States. Since some of our attendees would be 
coming from far away places, I decided to show-
case some of the great roads we have. A New 
Mexico ambassador, that s what I am. 

The rally 
started in Roswell 
(elevation 3500 
feet in the high 
desert), home of 
the Roswell Inci-
dent . If you are 
not already 
aware, space 
aliens landed 
near Roswell in 
the late 40s. It s 
true, I swear! As 
proof, there are 
images of little 
aliens all over 
town. There is an Alien Museum, Alien coffee shops, Alien 
furniture stores well, you get the idea. The McDonald s in 
Roswell is even built to look like a space ship. 

We assembled at Champion Motorsports, a multi-brand 
motorcycle dealer. Champion pulled out all the stops, hang-
ing a welcome banner, opening early, giving the use of 
their meeting room for pre-ride preparations and providing 

coffee and donuts. 
We assembled in the parking lot ..most of us, that is. 

We were missing four who were involved in accidents on 
the way to the rally. None of them were seriously hurt, but 
in each case, the bikes were totaled. Another couple could-
n t make the rally because the husband was hospitalized 
the day prior to their departure; others had forewarned us 
that they would be joining at some point down the road, so 
we didn t expect them the first day. Some of the people we 
knew were there for the rally didn t show up as we assem-
bled the first morning. Later, we found out that one of them 
had a dead battery and a couple of the other guys were 
with him. This small group joined us down the road later in 
the day. 

Bob Elder took the lead and I  took sweep . Someone 
has to be in back of the pack to ensure that everyone 
makes it and no one is left stranded. I soon found that 
keeping a group of this size together is akin to herding cats.  
As the story goes on, you will find why I made that state-
ment. 

About fifteen miles out of Roswell, one of our riders suf-
(Continued on page 11)   

2005 Butterfly Rally 
Tom Hansen 

 

Cheryl and Bob Elder lead the first group out of Roswell. That s 
a pretty neat ST1300/Hannigan rig! Following is Stub Davis 

and Gust Jensen 

 

Liz Burns and Jerry Green 
 two of the nice folks at Champion Motosports 

Thanks for your hospitality 

 

Gust Jenson Photo 
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fered a broken throttle cable. 
Several riders stopped to assist 
including one that just hap-
pened to be towing a trailer 
large enough to put the ma-
chine on in the event it could 
not be repaired.  

Brian tried vainly to affect a 
roadside repair. After an hour of 
frustration, another trailer and 
several stragglers showed up 
and the group sent me on, say-
ing that they would not leave 
until Brian s rig was either re-
paired or loaded. We had called 
the dealer and they did not 
have a new cable 83 Goldwing.  
Imagine that! As I left, Jim 
Krautz was taking Brian to town 
to see if they could get the ca-
ble repaired at an independent 
shop. 

I caught up with the main 
group in Lincoln, NM, Home of 
the Lincoln County Wars. The group 
toured the Lincoln County Museum 
where Billy the Kid killed two US Dep-
uty Marshals during his escape from 
jail. From there we went to the Smokey 
Bear Museum in Capitan. Smokey was 
born in the Capitan Mountains and was 
rescued, badly burned, after a forest 
fire nearby. He was later sent to live 
out his life in the National Zoo in 
Washington, DC. Smokey is buried in 
Capitan. 

Most of the group rode to Carrizozo 
where they treated themselves to one 
of the best green chile cheeseburgers 
on the planet. Afterwards, we headed 
to the Valley of Fires (elevation 5426 
ft). This area has the most recent lava 
flow in the US (not the most recent 
eruption). 

We backtracked and rode to Ruidoso 
via Nogal and the Bonita Lake Road, 
climbing out of the valley over the 
mountain and down into Ruidoso 

where we would 
spend the night. At 
the motel, several 
riders appeared 
with some brewskis 
and Uptown Al 
broke out his 1/16 
HP blender and 
furnished margari-
tas to all who dared. 
I ventured down to 
the campground to 
see if the Broken 
Cable Gang had 
made it in to camp.  
Sure enough, they 
were all there, hav-
ing been joined by 
Kit, Brian s wife who 
had been working 
elsewhere and rode 
in on her solo bike. 

Today, our ride took us through the 
desert, then foothills, then desert again 
and finally climbing to the mountain 
town of Ruidoso, Home of the World s 
Richest Horse Race, a couple of casi-
nos and the staging area for alpine 
skiing at the nearby 11500 foot Sierra 
Blanca (White Mountain). The eleva-
tion in Ruidoso is about 6500 feet.  

Day 2  

A friend from east Texas had to 
leave the group on the second day. He 
had trailered to Roswell, then to Rui-
doso. He unloaded the rig and cruised 
Sudderth Drive. He was a fun guy 
though. He told me over and over how 
much he had enjoyed the trip and that 
he hopes we will do it again next year.  
I love that man s enthusiasm! 

We grouped up and headed out past 
the new Inn of the Mountain Gods 
owned by the Mescalero Apache tribe.  
The old inn was bulldozed and the 
new, much larger, much grander facil-
ity has taken its place. The road was 
torn up near the inn, but that doesn t 
affect a sidecar much at all. Soon we 
were out on Highway 70, headed over 
Apache Summit and on to Hwy 244, 
the shortcut to Cloudcroft, another 
New Mexico alpine village. On the 
way, we crossed the Mescalero 

(Continued from page 10) 

(Continued on page 12) 

 

Brian Pettit works on his throttle cable while Avanell Lewis and Tom Hansen supervise 

Floyd Turner of Wichita, KS motors into Lincoln. If I remember 
right, that s an Aero sidecar - only 50 made - Steve 
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Apache homelands, having the privi-
lege of riding one of the most spec-
tacular sidecar roads in the state. It is 
a nice, gently curving road through a 
beautiful mountain valley. 

Happy Pappy managed to run out of 
gas about 20 miles into the ride.  
That s Happy. Happy is as Happy 
does. Fortunately for him, he had a 
little bit of gas and another rider had an 
additional 2 1/2 gallons, so soon he 
was motorin on down the road.   

Bob Elder was in the lead. Stubby 
was right behind.  Or was supposed to 
be. He does not always use that right 
handgrip and was putting down the 
road at, shall we say, a leisurely pace.  
For 33 miles, everyone followed like 
sheep. Bob Elder was nowhere in sight 
and we were getting nowhere fast.  
Gail finally decided to pass Stubby. 
When she passed, so did several other 
riders. Stubby wicked it up and we 
made good time the rest of the way.   

We stopped in Cloudcroft  (elevation 
7850) for a potty break. Ron Miller and 
his handicapped daughter, Jenny, had 
to leave the group and head for home.  
Jenny was coming down with a cold 
and didn t feel like riding. Happy s mo-
torcycle would not start, so we left him 
sitting there at the station with a bat-
tery charger hooked up. This was not 
to be the first time we would leave 
Happy. 

In 1899 a railroad was built from El 
Paso to Cloudcroft by Charles B. Eddy 
and some investors.   It was dubbed 
The Cloud-Climbing Railroad . The 

purpose of this railway was to provide 
access to the timbers in the mountains 
for commercial purposes.  

After leaving Cloudcroft, we 
rode down to the abandoned 
railroad trestle spanning a can-
yon, stopping briefly for a photo 
shoot, then on to the tunnel 
carved out of a sheer rock wall 
where we stopped again for 
pictures. The downhill grade 
turned from ponderosa pine 
country to  the lowlands of the 
Rios Grande rift, which is some 
seventy miles wide at this point.  
This rift was formed 30 million 
years ago and split New Mexico 
down the middle to a depth of 
30.000 feet in some places. The 

mountains on either side have 
sloughed off  over the ensuing 
years partially filling  the rift 
which now averages approxi-
mately 5-6,000 feet deep. At 
the bottom lies the  town of 
Alamogordo (elevation 5400 
ft), home of Holloman air Force 
Base where the nation s 
stealth fighters are stationed.  

In Alamogordo, the group 
bailed off in several different 
directions for lunch.  I went to 
our post-lunch rendezvous, the 
Golden Corral.  I had arranged 
to meet an old friend, Carl, 
who has a sidecar but was recovering 
from surgery and could not make the 
trip.  Another couple joined us for 
lunch.  They have just purchased a 
sidecar, but don t have it mounted yet. 
They just wanted to hang around our 
group for a while and pick up some 
pointers. 

After lunch we rode to the center of 
White Sands where we took many 
photos and climbed the dunes.  
Avanell Lewis, who is in her 70s, 
bought a sand saucer at the conces-
sion and went sailing down the dunes.   
Several others joined her. When we 
left, I looked back and saw her stand-
ing outside the concession, trying to 
sell her saucer for half price. Barely 
used , she said. 

We tackled  40 MPH headwinds on 
the climb to San Augustin Pass east of 
Las Cruces.  My scoot has five gears 
and most of the time I was just holding 
60 MPH in fourth.  As we approached 
the pass, I had to drop down to third to 
maintain 55.  We had planned to stop 
at the overlook to White Sands Missile 

Range, but it has been fenced off so 
we continued on down to Las Cruces.   

Man, has that place changed since I 
last was there! All the outlying roads 
east of town are paved and there are 
under-passes at each one so local traf-
fic can get from one side to the other 
without accessing the main highway. 
On arrival in Las Cruces, I didn t even 
recognize it. The turn onto I-25 has 
been totally re-done. We missed the 
turn to the motel and had to drive a 
mile and a half down to Lohman Ave-
nue, and then backtrack to the motel 
on a side road. Las Cruces now ex-
tends two miles north of where the 
town ended the last time I was there. 

Nine of us had dinner at La Posta.  
Six of our group and three of my old 
friends from Ruidoso and Socorro who 
now live in the Mesilla Valley.  We had 
a great evening! 

Happy didn t show up that night.  
That is not unusual for Happy, so we 
don t worry.  

Day 3  

The next morning as we began to 
assemble, those of us that were early 
gathered together for a group photo. 
We have several group photos, but 
none with all the riders present. There 
was a constant ebb and flow of riders 
leaving and riders joining the group.  
Most made the entire ride, but all did 
not. We had a total 38 individuals on 
16 rigs, 8 solo bikes and 2 trikes during 
the course of the rally. We never knew 
for sure who would be with us on any 
given day. That s why, along with dif-
ferent riding styles, I ve said it was like 
herding cats. 

(Continued from page 11) 

(Continued on page 13) 

 

Abandoned railroad trestle near Cloadcroft  

 Rest stop between Cloudcroft and Alamogordo 
Gust Jenson photo 



THE SIDECARIST JULY-AUGUST, 2005 VOLUME 29 NUMBER 4 Page 13 

Happy was nowhere in sight. 
Our esteemed editor of The 
Sidecarist, Steve Woodward had 
procrastinated long enough 
about joining the rally that he 
had to spend the night in An-
thony, Texas because there 
were no motel rooms available in 
Las Cruces due to NMSU s 
graduation and the Cinco de 
Mayo celebration. (Hey, it was 
only 30 miles away and I got my 
laundry done - Steve) 

Several of the group stayed 
elsewhere. Two more riders had 
to leave for home in east Texas 
because of an unspecified emer-
gency. Two more riders from 
Timberon, NM on a solo bike 
joined us. 

Grubby Gust had experienced 
desert camping at its best. No 
grass, little shade, really a sec-
ond rate place to stay. The more 

(Continued from page 12) 

(Continued on page 14) 

 

Avanell Lewis on her flying saucer at White Sands National Monument. Al Olme Photo 

 

Group photo in Lac Cruces, NM: Who are all these people? 
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creative campers had ridden back over 
San Augustin Pass to the east and 
found a rather nice place to camp 
called Aguirre Springs. We left on 
schedule, headed up I-25  (just three 
miles) to the exit for Dona Ana, NM. 
From there, we rode the old highway 
paralleling the Rio Grande River, tour-
ing alternatively through lush farm-
lands and desert hills. The road mean-
ders alongside the river and is a lightly 
traveled road. Two of us, myself in-
cluded, missed a turn and had to back-
track some 28 miles to Hatch, NM to 
get back the correct highway. While 
there, we met another sidecarist hav-
ing a six-cylinder Kawasaki and a Vet-
ter sidecar. It was pristine! 

Turns out, he had recently moved to 
NM from Ohio and was headed the 
same direction to Hillsboro, NM. He 
rode with us and upon arrival, many of 
our group went out to admire his rig. 
As I walked into the restaurant, on of 
our group, Larry, announced that, 
Tom s here. It s time to leave.  This 

would become the byword for the re-
mainder of the trip. 

We rode out through Kingston, an-
other NM ghost town and up to Emory 
Pass (elevation 8228 ft.), on a beautiful 
twisty road, climbing once more into 
the tall pines. On down the other side, 
we went through some very tight hair-
pin turns as we descended towards the 
Santa Rita open pit copper min, one of 
the largest in the world. This mountain 
has been mined since the Indians dis-
covered copper there in 1790. It is 
huge, spanning one and one-half miles 
across and 1900 feet deep. We stayed 
at the overlook for several minutes tak-
ing pictures. 

From there we rode to Silver City, a 
funky old mining town that is fast be-
coming a retirement destination for the 
wealthy out of California. We checked 
into the motel and several of the riders 
rode to the City of Rocks State Park. 

We had not seen Happy all day, but 
he was waiting for us in the parking lot 
of the motel, having slept on his motor-
cycle in the parking lot of a motel in 
Las Cruces and taking a different route 
to Silver City. 

We were joined by Jim Doyle, the 
new USCA Kansas State Rep who 
was on a solo tour of many of the  

(Continued from page 13) 

(Continued on page 15) 

 

Larry Pugh of Las Cruces with his pristine 1980 Kawasaki 1300 with Terraplane Sidecar 

 

 Above: A special Watsonian rig  owned by James T Baruch & his wife gets a close 
going over from John Wilcox (CO), former USCA membership guy Jim Krautz (CO) and 

Al Olme (MN). The bike was originally used by Doug Bingham to demonstrate that a 
modern bike could haul any of the Watsonian sidecars.  
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same roads we had ridden. Jim was 
with two of his buddies. They  stayed 
overnight at our motel. Jim  was able 
to renew some acquaintances with 
folks he d met last year at the Flint Hills 
rally and meet some  more people he 
knew from ISOK.  

Day 4   

Had breakfast at The Drifter with my 
brother Don. We left soon afterwards, 
with Jim Doyle leaving his friends be-
hind and riding all day with the sidecar 
group. He rode with us to Alpine, and 
then returned to Silver City where he 
would re-join his buddies. 

We were scheduled to stop in Re-
serve, NM for gas. I  was riding sweep.  
Our small group of three fell behind the 
rest. Soon they were out of sight. Suf-
fering from bladder overload, I pulled 
aside in Glenwood to advise the others 
that they should ride ahead if they 
wanted. Well, nobody wanted. Just 
ahead, around a curve, I spotted a 
Chevron sign through the treetops. I 
told my group that I was going to make 
a short stop there. They were ah, 
shall we say . in the mood to stop, 
too. As we came around the bend, lo, 
there was the rest of the group at the 
Chevron station. Seems as they suf-
fered from the same malady. 

On through the beautiful canyon we 
rode, now climbing a little. Soon we 
were at the turn-off to Reserve.  So we 
took it. Everyone wanted to see Re-
serve and it turns out everyone wanted 

to eat there too. We landed at a Mexi-
can Restaurant and ordered. It was 
Mother s day and there were only two 
ladies working. A local couple came in 
just after our group, so I advised the 
waitress that she should wait on them 
first, that we were a mellow and patient 
group. The locals thanked me and we 
started talking about sidecars. Seems 
they wanted to get one. I handed him 
my card and told him to let us know if 
he bought one, that I would see that he 
got assistance in setting it up, learning 
to ride and would put him on the mail-
ing list for future rides like The Butter-
fly. 

One of the groups asked the wait-
ress which was the hotter of the 
chiles? Red or Green? She said the 
green was milder and advised us all to 
order green, as the red they had gotten 
this year was VERY hot. So hot that 
even the locals were complaining. So I 
ordered hot. She told me that I really 
should try the green. One of the riders 
told her that I was a local, so she ac-
quiesced and brought me the red on 
the side. 

Grubby Gust had ordered the green.  
As I tried the red, he queried as to 
whether it was REALLY that hot. I told 
him it was pretty hot, but that it would-
n t hurt him permanently. He asked if 
he could try the red. He said, all the 
food in Wisconsin is white. I said, 
Sure. He asked if he should just pour 

it over his burrito. I advised that he 
should just dip the bottom of his spoon 
in it and taste it. He did. He smiled and 

looked around. He 
started to say some-
thing, but his smile 
faded. He took off his 
hat, wiped his bald pate, 
his eyes started tearing 
and he said his lips were 
numb. Everybody 
howled.   
I took the bowl of red 
chile, poured it over my 
burrito and ate it. It WAS 
hot.   I like hot red chilies 
that make me sweat un-
der my eyes. It worked. 
It made my head sweat. 
It also made my eyes 
tear up. I don t think that 
has ever happened to 
me before. But it was 

good. I d do it again tomorrow if I had a 
chance. 

After lunch, we rode on through the 
lush alpine forests to our destination.  
Some of the group took a ride down 
Hwy 191 (old 666, the Devils High-
way). It has over 500 curves in the last 
twenty miles according to a sign 
posted at the halfway marker. I stayed 
at the motel and visited with those who 
didn t care to ride. This was the end of 
the rally, so several took off for further 
destinations. A small group of about 16 
stayed overnight. 

Alpine is a crossroads with two mo-
tels, a bar, and two restaurants. There 
are a few other small businesses, but 
not much. There is no cell phone ser-
vice, no regular telephones, just the 
occasional radiotelephone that some 
of the businesses have. Wonder what 
the teenagers do for fun there? 

They probably sit outside the motel 
and listen to the old man s stomachs 
churning.  

Day 5  

Most of the group is gone. About half 
of those who stayed overnight rode 
west toward Springerville. The group I 
was with, now just nine people on four 
rigs and a solo Harley headed east, 
through Datil, Magdalena and Socorro. 

Fifteen miles out of Datil is the Very 
large Array (VLA). It is a research facil-
ity for listening to radio waves from 
outer space. It consists of twenty -
seven 82 ft. diameter antennas, look-
ing very much like your home satellite 
dish. These antennae are set in the 
shape of a giant Y with each leg of 
the Y nine miles in length. It is also 
known as The National Radio Astron-
omy Observatory. You can find out 
more about it on the internet. We 
stopped, took a few photos and contin-
ued on our way. 

After some more Mexican food in 
Socorro, Al and Maryann Olme left the 
group to collect their trailer and headed 
home for Minneapolis. George and 
Aurora Corder split off at Carrizozo.  
We were now down to three rigs and 
five people. This small group arrived in 
Roswell about 4:30, each then taking a 
different road home. 

Was it fun? You bet! Would I do it 
again? In a heartbeat! 

(Continued from page 14) 

 

Tom Hansen rides sweep on the way to Reserve, NM 
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[Editor s note: This story 
comes to The Sidecarist in 
a roundabout way. It was 
submitted by member Pat 
Monahan, #6501 of Wood-
bridge, VA. One of Pat s 
customers, knowing of 
Pat s intoxication with 
sidecars gave him this 
story and pictures from the 
author, Ken Musselmann. 
As near as I can tell, Ken 
lives someplace in Califor-
nia! But I haven t been 
able to get closer than 
that. At any rate, with per-
mission, here it is.]  

My interest in motor cy-
cles, especially Harley 
Davidsons, goes back as 
far as I can remember. My 
grandfather grew up with 
Harley Davidsons. He was 
born in 1900 and Harley 
was established in 1903. 

By the time he was a 
teenager in Boulder, 
Colorado, Harleys were 
one of the newest and 
best means of transporta-
tion. He had several dur-
ing his teen years but 
stopped riding when he 
got married, around 1920, 
but his love for Harleys 
never died. 
When the Great Depres-
sion hit in 1929, many 
people could not afford 
their automobiles. Gas 
and maintenance were 
too expensive. My grand-
father knew that motorcy-
cles offered cheaper 
transportation and he also 

(Continued on page 17)  

Harley Story 
Ken Musselmann (via Pat Monahan #6051) 

 

Above: Kens grandfather 
with 1929 Harley & sidecar?  

Left: The un-restored rig? 
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knew that many parts from Harleys 
were interchangeable. He got himself 
another HD and started scouring junk 
yards for parts he could use to keep 
his motorcycle running. This became 
an obsession with him and he col-
lected HD motorcycle parts for the next 
30 years or so. 

By the time I was old enough to be 
allowed to go with Grandpa to his ga-
rage and sheds, they were jammed full 
of old parts. I must have been 8 or 9 
when he told me that when I was old 
enough I could have some of the parts 
and build a motorcycle. I couldn t wait 
but I know he meant when I was much 
older. 

When I was 15, not old enough for a 
Harley, my two best friends and I de-
cided to build scooters for transporta-
tion. This was my first real effort into 
mechanics, fabrication and motorcy-
cles. We used our bicycles for the 
frames, borrowed the engine from our 
father s lawn mowers, purchased small 
wheels, used a belt driven centrifugal 
clutch and built us a scooter. I used to 
ride my scooter to my grandfathers 
and he would say, Someday a 
Harley.

 

Then came high school, cars, girls, 

football and marriage at 19. No time 
for a Harley. At 21, I was drafted and 
eventually went to Vietnam. After I 
recovered from my injuries, we 
started a family and I went back to 
college. No time for a Harley. 

After we moved into our new wheel-
chair accessible home and I finished 
college and went to work for the U.S. 
Navy, it was already 1975. I then 
thought, Now is the time for a 
Harley.

 

When I approached my grandfather 
with my idea, he was ecstatic. He was 
now 75 years old and did not ride or 
work on his bikes anymore. Instead of 
giving me the parts necessary to start 
building my own motorcycle, he gave 
me the 1929 Harley with sidecar 
which I had ridden in as a young boy. 
It is also the last bike my grandfather 
rode. He also gave me all the parts he 
had collected over the years. 

The 1929 HD I was given does not 
resemble the way it turned out. I re-
stored it. The 1929, once finished, 
won several awards at shows and my 
wife, kids and I enjoyed many rides 
on Grandpa s 29. 

After the 1929 was finished, I 
jumped right into the 1926. This is 
what is referred to as a parts bike. I 
started with a 1926 motor from grand-

(Continued from page 16) 

(Continued on page 18) 

  

Above: The restored rig  

Below: the author on his re-
stored and modified 89 
Harley Davidson Softail rig 
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pas parts and built the entire bike my-
self from parts I had, bought or traded 
for. It is 100% completely authentic 
and has won an award every time it 
has been shown. I did all the work my-
self including the painting. What a joy it 
was for me to complete these two 
bikes before my grandfather passed 
away. Every time he would come to my 
house he would relive his whole youth 
while looking at the progress I was 
making on the Harleys. I still have both 
of these bikes and a garage full of the 
parts Grandpa got from junk yards. 

For the next 20 plus years, my inter-
ests turned to DAV (Disabled Ameri-
can Veterans), family and cars and I 
managed to restore a 1955 Chevrolet 
Nomad wagon and a 1962 Corvette. 
After I finished the Corvette my love for 
Harleys resurfaced. I wanted, not only 
to work on one, but to ride again. 

I purchased the 1989 HD Softail that 
had been wrecked and was in a junk 
yard. I wonder where I got that from? I 
completely restored it back to a 1989 
Softail Heritage, had the sidecar built 
and fabricated the carrier for my 
wheelchair and a right hand shifter so I 
could ride. My wife and I now ride rou-
tinely and even take our grand kids 
with us occasionally. What a joy it is to 
ride once again and to be working on 

Harley Davidsons. 
Mechanics, restoration and fabrica-

tion are not only my hobbies, but it is a 
great release for me from the daily 
stress of life. With the 1989 Harley fin-
ished, I have had to schedule new pro-
jects. Diane and I have just started the 
restoration of one of her dreams - a 

1962 VW Bug, which is the first car 
she had in high school. After the VW is 
finished, I plan on building a Harley 
trike that perhaps we can ride at the 
dedication of the DAV memorial. What 
a dream come true that would be. 

Submitted by Ken Musselmann 

(Continued from page 17) 

 

The carrier for Kens wheelchair  
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On Wednesday, May 4th, immediately preceding the NM 
Butterfly Rally, a group of sidecarists gathered in Roswell 
to take some disabled and handicapped kids for a ride. I 
had organized the event because I have a handicapped 
daughter of my own, who is a dedicated sidecar rider, and 
thought that other kids might enjoy it as much. 

Tom Hansen had advertised the ride in his handouts for 
the Butterfly rally, and I had the promise of 11 rigs for the 
day. The other side of the equation, the organizations who 
watchdog the handicapped, were not so quick in coming 
forward, and only 2 days before the event, I had only 3 rid-
ers (and an incipient heart attack).  

I jumped up and down (figuratively - I was really sitting 
comfortably in my chair, speaking on the telephone) and by 
the end of the day, I had 12 riders, which was OK, because 
I hadn't counted myself in the original group. 

The day dawned grey and miserable - Tom had chosen 
May for it's usually beautiful weather - and we started off 
from home, 15 miles south of Roswell, feeling as grey and 
miserable as the day. Halfway there, a small patch of blue 
appeared in the sky, and by the time we reached the ren-
dezvous the sky was clear and sunny. A miracle!!  

The kids started to arrive, waivers were signed, and they 
excitedly began to pick out the sidecar they wanted to ride 
in. The local press and TV station were there to see us off, 
and we were on our way. Our destination was Bottomless 

Lakes (so-called because the early cowboys had tried to 
fathom them with all their lariats tied together, not realizing 
that the strong upwelling of the artesian springs was stop-
ping them from reaching the bottom about 90 feet down). 
At the lakes, a friend was waiting with a truck loaded with 
sodas and chips, and we made a 30 minute stop. After 

group photos were taken, we piled 
back into and onto the rigs and rode 
back to Roswell by a different route, 
making a round trip of 47 miles. 
Everyone professed to having had a 
great trip, and the cry was, "When can 
we do it again?"  We figured in the TV 
news and the local paper the next day. 
Fame at last!! 
I would like to thank all those rig own-
ers who turned out to make the outing 
a success. I wish I could do it individu-
ally, but I didn't get all of your names 
and addresses - remiss of me, I know - 
but I had so many things going on at 
once that I plumb forgot.   

Thanks again, Ron. 

 

After the ride there were many smiles and hugs exchanged 

Right: At the halfway point: Bottomless Lakes 
Below: Gust leads at The Butterfly Rally  

Handicapped Ride" in Roswell  
Ron Miller 
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Tara May 
Record Staff Writer  

Pat Winchester grinned as he 
stepped into the motorcycle sidecar. 

I can t wait, he said. I m excited.

 

Winchester was one of about a 
dozen riders who joined motorcycle 
enthusiasts Wednesday for a two-hour 
local tour. The unofficial run was a 
prelude to the Butterfly Rally, which 
kicks off from Roswell at 9 a.m. today, 
organizer Tom Hansen said. 

The rally is a 500-mile ride from Ros-
well to Alpine, Ariz., and includes stops 
at Ruidoso, Las Cruces and Silver 
City. 

About 50 riders from Minnesota, 
Wisconsin, Florida, Georgia, Colorado 
and New Mexico are participating. 

This is a great way to meet people 
from all over the country, Hansen 
said. We just have a fabulous time.

 

For Wednesday s warm-up wide, 
about a dozen cycles, each with a 
driver and a passenger in its sidecar, 
departed from a parking lot on the cor-
ner of West Second and North Wash-
ington streets for the ride to Bottom-
less Lake State Park and through Dex-
ter. 

The motorcycle people set up the 
ride for the folks in their sidecars 

 

each of their riders has a mental dis-

ability. 
Dexter resident Ron Miller organized 

the unofficial ride in honor of his 
daughter, Jenny, who also has a dis-
ability. 

She loves to ride in the sidecar, 
said Miller, who has been riding for 
about 60 years. We thought we d 
spread the joy around.

 

Miller began calling up his friends 
with motorcycles and sidecars, con-
tacted the United Sidecar Association 
and found people through that route, 
and then contacted the High Desert 
Family Services, an organization that 
assists persons with disabilities.   

Riders join Butterfly Rally warm-up 
(Reprinted with the kind permission of the Roswell Daily Record) 

(© Roswell Daily Record, May 5, 2005) 
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28th Annual Northwest Sidecar Pilots Yakima Unrally 

 

Cheyenne (8) and Jazee (6) Griffith mug for the camera 
 in their Motorvation rig while dad Jack looks on.  

That s a Ride-by-side sidecar  

This is one wild rig! The sidecar started life as an F-14 fuel 
cell! Ruben Rodriguez & his mates turned it into a sidecar so they 
could have something special to take to Griffeth Park. A Jackwal 
fairing was added to the Goldwing later - it just fits, doesnt it?  

The traditional Saturday night BBQ. The rally was hosted for 
the 2nd year by Sherry and Chris Smith. They went so far as to, 

gasp, print an agenda for this year s rally. 
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Editor s note: Pete Larsen of Liberty 
Motors contributed this piece to the 
BMW Motorcycle Owners of America 
News. With a little arm twisting, he 
gave it to us with a promise to write a 
bit more about his non-BMW activities. 
Enjoy! 

The year was 1974. I rode my R-
60/2 up onto the sidewalk next to the 
tiny "BMW Centre". I popped the key 
up, dismounted and snapped the bike 
onto its rear stand and stood gaping in 
wonder: in front of me was something I 
had never seen; a worn R-51/3 with an 
equally weathered sidecar attached. 
Minutes passed as I slowly circled the 
venerable machine: I could not have 
been more fascinated had it been a 
WW I biplane parked there. The old 
outfit had an absolute presence about 
it. Its scuffs and dents spoke of world 
travel, adventure. It brought to mind 
flight jackets, split-lens goggles and 
white silk scarves. The three-wheeler 
in front of me was an unlikely affair but 
it somehow radiated panache and ro-
mance. This was an epiphany, I had to 
have one! 

The shop owner had been a dispatch 
rider for the German army and had a 
secret fondness for sidecars. He sold 
me a Ural (rare at that time) which he 
had imported. I worked feverishly in a 
borrowed garage to fashion sidecar 
mounts as my U.S. frame had none. 
For clues to alignment, I referred to the 
diagrams which appeared in the back 
of the /2 shop manual. Eventually, I 
had a passable sidecar outfit. I began 
my self education in sidecar operation 
with an excursion directly into an em-
bankment: I couldn't seem to make the 
thing turn! Gaining confidence a few 
days later, I went wide in a right 
hander and unintentionally parked the 
outfit on a traffic island; it seemed 
there was a lot to learn! 

 The vintage outfit fit my personality 
like a deerskin gauntlet and for many 
years I was inseparable from that ma-
chine. I used it for both touring and 
daily transportation. Two or three 
friends also acquired BMW outfits and 
we all sported mustaches, leathers and 

logging boots. Wherever we went, it 
seemed the sidecars were an object of 
curiosity and comment. Oh, what fun! 

In '75 a young BMW mechanic and I 
decided to co-drive an outfit from Seat-
tle to the BMWMOA National in Mis-
souri. My R-60/Ural was so slow on the 
open road that we created a hybrid 
one weekend by bolting my sidecar  to 
his /2. His bike fea-
tured a transplanted 
R-75/5 motor, which 
seemed very powerful 
indeed. Setting out for 
the Rally, our intention 
was to drive straight 
through, taking turns 
sleeping in the side-
car. The quality of 
sleep was so poor in 
the lurching sidecar 
that after a couple 
days neither of us was 
fit to drive and we both 
collapsed on the grass 
verge to sleep! 

At the Rally, I gazed 

with envy at an R-90/6/EML outfit that 
Sidecar Restorations displayed. The 
EML featured a purpose built chassis, 
leading link forks and narrow automo-
bile tires. It was whispered that such 
an outfit could approach 100 mph. I 
was awestruck! 

The Rally also introduced me to the 
grace and beauty of some of the old 

(Continued on page 24)  

The Mysterious Allure of the Sidecar Outfit 
Pete Larsen 

 

Pete Larsen with his /2 BMW/Ural outfit 

With the 53 S500 Steib  
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Steib models. My Ural suddenly looked 
like a truck. I seized the opportunity to 
trade my Ural for a 1953 S500 Steib - 
the only catch being that I had to follow 
the owner home to Indianapolis to 
claim the thing. No problem, and after 
a busy morning refitting both sidecars I 
was on my way back to Seattle with 
my vintage treasure. 

A couple of years later I was able to 
trade that S500 for a sweet little 
LS200. Of course, this involved an-
other cross country ride to St. Louis 
and more hours in a strange garage 
refitting sidecars.  

By the 80's, my little outfit had been 
treated to a transplant of an R-90/6 
motor and had logged untold miles up 
and down the West coast and across 
the U.S. On most of these tours I was 
alone, with my little sidecar packed out 
like a steamer trunk with clothes, gear 
and sleeping bag. I had ridden that 
outfit through desert like heat and ice, 

snow and rain. I was ready for some-
thing different: and in '85 I flew to 
Europe with my freshly restored and 
painted outfit. On that tour I logged 
5000 miles and 7 countries in just a 
few weeks and it was a revelation to 
me: what beauty!  what culture! what 
food! Also, what speed: my poor little 
outfit could not compete on the Auto-
bahn and super highways of Europe. 
As cars and sport bikes mercilessly 
blew by me, I longed for something 
with some real speed. 

BMW provided the solution: the 
K100 had just been introduced and 
was rumored to possess 100 hp! Just 
the thing. Some calls to a little shop in 
Amsterdam and an EML Tour T kit was 
on its way to Seattle. I had to sell part 
of my soul for this one, as I let my be-
loved vintage outfit go. 

After a few weeks in my backyard 
garage with the striped K bike hanging 
from the rafters like a side of beef, I 
had an absolutely world-class outfit. I 

will not forget the first feeling of riding 
the K100/EML: the steering was so 
fast that I darted to and fro at first and 
the power was sufficient to chirp the 
tire at each shift! Oh heaven! I must 
give full credit to EML for introducing 
us to the possibilities of an integrated 
sidecar conversion. 

Today, a small handful of compa-
nies, EZS, EML, Armec and others 
have scrambled to keep sidecar tech-
nology compatible with the new gen-
erations of motorcycles. Such innova-
tions as ABS, telelever forks, paralever 
swingarms, backbone and frameless 
chassis have greatly increased the 
complexity of designing and executing 
a high performance sidecar conver-
sion. The day of the 'bolt-on' sidecar is 
past. Today highly specific sub frames, 
specialized forks, automotive rims and 
tires are all part of the formula required 
to realize the full potential of a contem-
porary sidecar conversion.  

(Continued from page 23) 

(Continued on page 25) 

 

The /2 upgraded to an LS200 Steib 
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A properly integrated sidecar conversion 
will deliver performance, handling, safety and 
comfort impossible to have conceived of 
when I began sidecaring. Admittedly, some-
thing of the charm of the vintage outfits has 
been sacrificed yet so much has been 
gained and for many of us, the mysterious 
allure of the sidecar outfit remains.   

Pete Larsen and his wife Patty Billings 
founded Liberty Motors in 1990. 
They manufacture a line of sidecars for 
Harley-Davidson's and import the EZS line to 
fit BMW's (and other motorcycles too! - Ed.)  

Liberty Motors can be reached at: 
ph: 206-568-6030 
www.ezs-usa.com 
www.libertysidecars.com  

(Continued from page 24) 

 

Pete s K100 with EML frame, wheels and leading link 

Dave Houghs K1/ EZS Rally A customer s GS/ EZS RX4 

A K1200RS with an ESZ RX4 An R1100R with EZS Summit 

http://www.ezs-usa.com
http://www.libertysidecars.com
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Harold & Will s Big Adventure - Part 1 

Will Short 

[Editor s note: Will has provided a 35 
page epic for your enjoyment! This is 
just a teaser for the next several is-
sues. Thanks Will!]  

Do you have a lifelong dream on 
your life List (Life List defined - Things 
you want to do before you die or get 
too old to really enjoy? My brother Har-
old and I have dreamed of going to 
Alaska on our motorcycles since we 
started riding in our college days. A 
series of events triggered Harold s de-
sire to fulfill this wish. Retirement for 
him was a big motivator, but health 
issues prevented it from happening 
three or four year s ago. It finally came 
down to Do it this year or forget it. In 
the meantime the relatives in Alaska 
who have been encouraging us, 
moved to Washington. 

Harold s 1985 BMW K100 has 
100,000+ miles on it, so he didn t want 
to use it on the proposed side trips to 
Inuvik, Northwest Territory (NWT) or 
other possible locations north of the 
Artic Circle. As a result he bought a 
2002 Suzuki V-Strom 1000. (This 
move shocked us and all of his coffee 
buddies in Kansas.) This is one ugly 
bike. His friends think it looks evil 

 

thus the name Vader (as in Darth). 
Vader was equipped with Happy Trails 
panniers, an oversized windshield 
(which makes it uglier) and Metzler 
Torrance tires. 

I had considered buying a different 
bike to hang my Motorvation Formula, 
on but being as cheap as l am, I de-
cided to use my rig as is  motivated 
by a 1995 BMW K1100 LTA. When the 
decision to go was finally made, I 
kicked into gear with upgrades, repairs 
and maintenance. This meant that the 
bike was either in my shop or the 
dealer shop when I should have been 
riding to condition for the trip. 

Now let me introduce the two adven-
turous senior citizen cyclists. 

Harold Short  is a  retired college 
professor from McPherson, Kansas. 
During his career and after several 
years as a junior high science teacher, 
he taught chemistry, biology, light auto 

repair and laser frame straightening/
accident rebuilding for 20+ years at 
Central Christian College. Harold 
started riding in the 1960 s on a Ya-
maha 80. After a few more Japanese 
bikes he bought his first BMW  a 
1960 R-50/2, followed by a 75/5, 2 
R90/2 s before buying Bullet  his 
1985 K1100 RT. He has accumulated 
over 175,000 miles without dropping 
his bike  while moving. 

Will Short currently teaches math at 
Southeast Technical institute in Sioux 
Falls, SD. Will started riding in the late 
1960 s on a well-used Suzuki 80. Six-
teen bikes later he is riding the K1100/
Motorvalion sidecar rig on which he 
has accumulated 25.000 miles, mostly 
going to various BMW National and 
USCA National Rally s. Tires are a 
problem with sidecar rigs and three 
were purchased for the trip -  two rears 
and one front. Other than a headlight 
cover and fork books no other changes 
were made to the bike. Will s riding 
career doesn t have as many miles to 
report but has other notes of distinction 
to mention. In 1967 a summer job in 
Sitka, Alaska triggered Will s first at-
tempt to ride to Alaska on a motorcy-
cle. This attempt ended abruptly with a 
crash less than 400 miles from home 
in central South Dakota. The crash 
resulted in two hospital stays for a total 
of 13 days. (More on this aborted trip 
in the notes from day two of our trip.) 

Our inter-bike communication was by 
way of hand-held CBs that had a vari-
ety of glitches but worked well when 
they worked. Harold s CB rode in the 
front pocket of his tank bag and trans-
mitted through a Rubber Ducky an-
tenna and operated through a push-to-
talk button Velcro-ed to his left mirror 
mast. My CB rode in the sidecar and 
operated through my Autocom and 
transmitted through a Radio Shack CB 
antenna mounted on the bike luggage 
rack.  

Day 0 - June 14, 2004. Temps 60 s to 
80 s  

Harold rode from McPherson to 

Sioux Falls- he used the trip to test the 
range of his bike s 5+ gallon tank. He 
carried a small (1.25 gallon) gas can 
and ran his bike until it ran out of gas. 
The purpose of this experiment was to 
see if it would be possible to make it 
from Dawson City, Yukon Territory to 
Inuvik, North West Territory where 
there is at least one stretch of 240 + 
miles between fuel stations. It was de-
termined that with the aid of the small 
gas can, he could do it. (I would need 
a 5 gallon can to do the same side 
trip.)  

Day 1 - June 15. Temps 60 s to 80 s 
Sioux Falls, SD to Rapid City SD - 
397 Miles  

We launched at 8:15 am, and experi-
enced our first communication prob-
lems, which we tried to solve at a rest 
stop 45 miles from home - We failed. 
We met three riders who visited at 
length,  a problem we would experi-
ence and enjoy through the trip. At our 
second stop  Mitchell -  we met a fel-
low with all sorts of questions. His rig 
was a Motorvation Formula on a Gold-
wing. He wondered if they all steered 
as hard as his rig did. If not, why not? I 
referred him to the USCA - the national 
sidecar club, and ISOK  the sidecar 
people. 

We made it to our boyhood town of 
Wessington Springs by noon to visit 
our 91-year-old mother. She treated us 
to lunch. Even at 91, Moms want to 
make sure we boys eat well. Our goal 
for the day was to be in Rapid City by 
suppertime. My son had some steaks 
he was dying to grill for our last Sup-
per , and we didn t want to disappoint 
him. 

We arrived in time.  Jeannie and Ma-
son are great hosts and a fringe bene-
fit was getting to hug my three grand 
kids. The kids love my rig. It takes con-
stant supervision to keep them from 
hurting themselves (or my bike). An 
added benefit was that we did not have 
to pitch our tents and sleep on the 
ground. 

(Continued on page 27) 
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Day 2 - June 16; Temps 
50 s to low 70 s Rapid 
City, SD to Broadus, Mt - 
226 miles   

We left Rapid City with 
an intermediate goal of 
stopping at Sturgis BMW to 
have two of the tires I 
bought installed, it rained 
until we got to Sturgis which 
made things muddy and 
miserable for me to remove 
the wheels - one at a time 
and have the tires put on.  

When the folks at Sturgis 
BMW found out that I was 
from Sioux Falls, they re-
lated that Sioux Falls had 
gotten seven inches of rain 
the night before! Time to 
worry? I called my wife and 
she reported only three 
inches of rain at our house . 
Whewl! By the time tire re-
placement was completed it was 
lunchtime. We usually seek advice of 
the locals on good places to eat and 
the consensus seemed to be the Loud 
America Roadhouse, downtown Stur-
gis (incidentally, next door to the Road 
Kill Café.) We checked the Road Kill 
Café because it sounded more inter-
esting than Loud America, but sadly - it 
was closed. 

With lunch out of the way we headed 
for Devils Tower. I now qualify for the 
Golden Age Passport for the National 
Park System which for $10 gets you 
into, any National Park. I purchased 
mine at Devils Tower. Since Harold is 
seeking to qualify for the Iron Butt As-
sociation, we will be trying to visit as 
many national and provincial parks as 
we can. (One of the ways to qualify for 
the Iron Butt is to have your National 
Parks Passport book stamped in 50 
parks in 25 states or provinces.) By 
now the weather had warmed only a 
little, but the rain has quit. We didn t 
see much sunshine though. 

This part of the northwestern Black 
Hills is pretty in a rugged sort of way. 
There aren t a lot of trees, but the ter-
rain is hilly and the roads are crooked. 
That s enough for us. 

From Devils Tower we headed north 

toward the Montana border and high-
way 212. This is where old memories 
begin to surface. 1967 memories - the 
ones I can still remember but would 
rather forget. It was on this stretch of 
road that I crashed in 67. I remember 
names like Alzada, MT and Hammond, 
MT. I remember passing tough Alzada 
on a very cold and windy day in June 
of 1967. I remember stopping at 
Hammond to warm up with a cup of 
hot tea. I didn t make it to Broadus,  20 
miles West. 

On this trip we stopped at 
Hammond. The same little art deco 
stucco filling station where I stopped 
31 years ago is still there. It is now 
closed. In fact, the whole town is now 
closed. 

We continued toward Broadus hop-
ing to find a motel. In fact there were 
three motels in Broadus - and a camp-
ground - all owned by the same people 
and all the motels were full. There is 
an unusual amount of construction in 
the area, as well as oil research and 
the like. (These people need a place to 
sleep at the end of a hard day.) So we 
rented a place to pitch our tents at the 
Campground/RV Park - where the rest 
of the transient workers park their RV s 
-which they pull with diesel pickups- 

loud diesel pickups which they start 
early in the morning  - and drive to 
work. The first one cranked up at 
4:15AM. You can t idle a Cummins 
Diesel quietly enough not to wake the 
whole park.   

- to be continued in the next issue. 

(Continued from page 26) 

 

The campground at Broadus, Montana 
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July 8  10 
9th Annual Northeast 3-Wheelers 
Campout/ Picnic 
Travelers Woods of New England 
Campground, Bernardston, MA 
Info: Don Nolin: (508) 771-2261 / Dale 
Cochran: (413) 596-8295  

July 9-10 
Black Dog Dual Sport Rally 
Information: 
www.blackdogdualsport.com/
bd_events.htm 
 or The RedMenace at 
Vernon@gorge.net   

July 15  17 
Blue Ridge Ural Riders Party 
Willville Bike Camp, Meadows of Dan, 
Virginia. Charlie Whittle at 
cwhitjr@swva.net  

July 15  17 
Georgia Sidecar Club Campout. 
Eddie George 706-654-2648  

July 20 
Ride your Rig to work day! 
This year I am trying to start something 
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 magazine that the 
members send in a picture 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 23 
Veteran s Honor Ride 2005. 
Come help us support this ride. Meet-
ing at Harley- Davidson Toronto, 578 
Front Street W, Toronto, Ontario, Can-
ada.  www.vhrf.com. Contact Maralyn 
Randal at 416-399-8619 or e-mail at 
maralyn@randallsearch.com. CSOC 
information is available at 
www.csoc.20m.com. Brian Brama at 

905-836-0095 or e-mail at bri-
nette@sympatico.ca.  

July 30 - August 1 
Canadian Sidecar Owner s Club 
2005 Annual Rally 
in Wyoming, Ontario, Canada.  
www.csoc.20m.com or Kevin and Lynn 
Vallinga, 161 S Christina Street, 
Sarnia, Ontario, Canada N7T 2M9. 
519-383-0025. Fax 519-383-0593 
or e-mail at Kevin.Vallinga@shell.com 
or roadkill@sympatico.ca .  

August 5-7 
Sidecar Ron-Dee-Voo 05 
Union County Sportsman s Club and 
Wildlife Sanctuary. Located near 
Weikert, PA in central Pennsylvania. 
http://autos.groups.yahoo.com/group/
SCT , http://www.sidecar.com  or 
Claude Stanley, RD 1 Box 172s, Mid-
dleburg, PA 17842, PH. 570-837-5182. 
cstanley@sunlink.net   

August 5  7 
Sidecar Rally sponsored by North 
Country Cycles, Inc. 
 Hirkimer Diamond Mines KOA along 
West Canada River on Rt. 28, north of 
Hirkimer, New York. 
www.kerkimerdiamond.com. Brad 
Vrooman, 315-768-4718 or 
www.northcountrycycles.com  

August 19th- 21 
Keystone Sidecar Kampout 
Kalyumet Campgrounds 814-744-
9622, Cook Forest, PA. USA. Harry 
Walter at 412-963-8327 or June at 
412-833-1393  

August 19-21 
VRRA Vintage Motorcycle Festival. 
Mosport International Raceway in 
Bowmanville, Ontario, Canada. 
www.mosport.com , www.vrra.ca, 
www.sidecarracers.com, 
www.csoc.20m.com Brian Brama, 2 
Sunrise Street, Holland Landing, On-
tario, Canada L9N 1H4. 905-836-0095 
or e-mail at brinette@sympatico.ca  

August 21 
Scaredy Cat Dualsport Rally 
Detroit Lake, Oregon, just east of Sa-
lem. www.blackdogdualsport.com/
sc_events.htm or the RedMenace at 
vernon@gorge.net  

August 26  28 
1st Annual 3 For All Sidecar Rally 
Ann Arbor, MI. Al Bond at Crawford-
sales@sbcglobal.net or call Crawford 
Sales at 248-437-8107  

August 28 
Annual Asheville Ride for Kids 
Biltmore Square Mall in Asheville, NC 
www.ride4kids.org. Jon Cheney at 
1115 North Peak Drive, Kernersville, 
NC  27284, 336-996-0415, jche-
ney@triad.rr.com  

September 1  5 
Bigfoot Sidecar Club Kootney 
Kampout 
Mirror Lake Campground, Box 540 
Kaslo, B.C.  VoG 1MO, Canada, 250-
353-7102, 3 miles south of Kaslo B.C., 
50 miles north of Nelson B.C Jerry 
Kotanko, 6115  216th Street RR11, 
Langley, B.C. V2Y 2N6, Canada, 604-
534-6473, after 6pm, Fax 604-534-
5909, nancyboris@aol.com  

September 9-10 
2nd Annual East Central Iowa Side-
car Rally 
(9/9  1PM to -4 PM, 9/10  10 AM to 
4 PM) 
The National Motorcycle Museum and 
Sidecars Unlimited are having the 2nd 

Annual Rally at the Museum in Ana-
mosa, Iowa Information: John at Side-
cars Unlimited at iowaside-
cars@aol.com (319) 846-2619 or 
Nancy at (319) 462-3925  

September 9-11 
Adirondack Motorcycle Get-
Together. (Adirondack Surf n Turf/ 
Sidecar Rally)  
Paradise Pines Campground, North 
Hudson, NY. Saturday: All-you-can-eat 
Clam Chowder followed by Surf n Turf 
Dinner [Rib-Eye Steak & 8 oz. Lobster 
Tail] Weekend Package Pricing in-
cludes 2 Dinners. Cabins available. 
Reservations: Gina at (518) 532-7493 - 
Let them know you are with the Side-
carists! Information: Millie at (860) 688-
1579     

(Continued on page 29)  

Coming Events 

http://www.blackdogdualsport.com/
bd_events.htm
http://www.vhrf.com
http://www.csoc.20m.com
http://www.csoc.20m.com
http://autos.groups.yahoo.com/group/
http://www.sidecar.com
http://www.kerkimerdiamond.com
http://www.northcountrycycles.com
http://www.mosport.com
http://www.sidecarracers.com
http://www.csoc.20m.com
http://www.blackdogdualsport.com/
sc_events.htm
http://www.ride4kids.org
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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. 

The Classifieds 

 

(a reasonable number of ads per issue are free to members. Please include your 
USCA membership number!)   

Classified First Time Ads  

1993 BMW R100R w/ 1965 Watsonian sidecar, color matched paint and uphol-
stery, sidecar has 2 seats w/ seat belts, 33K miles, all maintenance records, 
many extra parts, new tires, email IRONHD72@msn.com w/ questions and for 
pictures, $12,000 OBO. 360-535-7408 or 360-265-3208. Stephen Ker- 

September 9  11 
Hoosier Hacks 'So Long Summer 
Campout'  
Muscatatuck County Park, North 
Vernon, Indiana, USA. Fred Hunte-
man, 3331 East Daniel Street, Moores-
ville, IN  46158, 317-831-8105 or 
fhunteman@mw.net  

September 10 
The Rat Dog Dualsport Ride.  
Sidecars are welcome. 
www.blackdogdualsport.com/
rd_events.htm or The RedMenace at 
vernon@gorge.net. Followed by the 
Lobos Horny Wolf Dualsport Ride on 
Sunday September 11th. Lobos at 
503-656-5801  

September 16  18 
Georgia Sidecar Club Eddie s Mid-
dle Friday Campout . Eddie George 
706-654-2648.  

September 16  18 
Sidecars In The Flint Hills 
Council Grove Lake, Santa Fe Trail 
Park Group Area S-1, Council Grove 
(www.councilgrove.com), Kansas. 
Joyce Canfield, 5201 Cook Road, St. 
Joseph, MO  64505, 816-232-2726, 
cell 816-390-4132, or, 
jhcn92@yahoo.com  

September 23-25 
New England Moto Guzzi Rally. Par-
tridge Hollow Campground, Monson, 

MA. 
Before 9/1/5 - $32 Adult/$19 child 6-
12. After 9/1/5  Adult $38/Child $19. 
Children under 6 free. Price incudes a 
Friday night stew and Saturday night 
supper, a gift (for the 1st 70 regisra-
tions) and two nights camping. The 
rally is limited to 150 people. Info: Mil-
lie at (860) 688-1579 or Patti Boglish at 
(860) 623-0821.   

September 23  25 
22nd Ears Across the Border Side-
car Rally 
Timberline RV Park Resort, 736 Wilde 
Road, Concrete, WA  98237, USA, 
360-826-3131. Jerry Kotanko, 6115 

 

216th Street RR11, Langley, B.C. V2Y 
2N6, Canada, 604-534-6473 after 
6pm, Fax 604-534-5909, nancy-
boris@aol.com  

September 25 
Annual TOMA Ride for Burned Kids 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 
www.fondtomafound.org/english/
index.htm . www.csoc.20m.com or 
Marlene Verhoeven at 905-563-7378 
or e-mail at marlenev@sympatico.ca  

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: Email Chirs: 
hackdmag1@yahoo.com or 304-472-
5507  

October 23 
34th Griffith Park Sidecar Rally 
Crystal Springs picnic area, Griffith 
Park, Los Angeles, CA. USA. Doug 
Bingham, 15838 Arminta Street, Unit 
25, Van Nuys, CA  91406, 818-780-
5542, Fax 818-780-1587  
www.sidestrider.com/event.htm  

December 16  18 
Georgia Sidecar Club Campout. 
Eddie George 706-654-2648  

Ride for Kids 
Information: www.ride4kids.org 
July 10 Indiana 
July 17 Chicagoland, Il  

Utica, NY 
July 24 Minnesota 
July 30 Marysville, Ohio 
Aug 7 Hudson Valley, NH  

Madison, WI 
Aug 21 Salt Lake City  

New England 
Aug 28 Ann Arbor, MI  

Asheville, NC (page 25) 
Sept 11 Puget Sound 
Sept 18 Philadelphia, PA  

St. Louis, MO 
Sept 25 Columbia, MD  

Birmingham, AL 

(Continued from page 28) 

 

Support our Advertisers!  

Tell them you saw it in  

The Sidecarist 

http://www.blackdogdualsport.com/
rd_events.htm
http://www.councilgrove.com
http://www.fondtomafound.org/english/
http://www.csoc.20m.com
http://www.sidestrider.com/event.htm
http://www.ride4kids.org
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Dear Steve,  

Just received the May-June issue and before I vote, the 
so-called letter from Piero Bassi # 4219, set me off and I 
have to respond! 

As far as my records show, from 1988-1989 and 1992 to 
2002 when I was editor, Mr. Bassi never contributed a 
blasted thing just like 95+% of the so-called USCA mem-
bership. 

Mr. Bassi seems to live in a brain cell dead world that 
thinks associations only survive on good feelings from 
members. Or perhaps it is because he lives in the same 
town that Al Olme lives in who is a prime reason I got 
fired , as editor. 

Let me tell you folks who think all should be volunteering 
and soft hand shakes, that Al Roach WORKS! And so did 
I for a meager salary that didn t even approach mini-
mum wage for the time and effort we put into it. 

USCA got a hellaova good bargain out of me, after Ed 
Johnson knew the Association was in trouble and hired me 
back in, in 1992. To be frank, Al and I kept the association 
alive until the computer freaks couldn t be satisfied with a 
simple magazine and had to handcuff it with a lousy com-
puter. 

Well, I am history and only have a membership because 
some kind soul didn t let my membership expire, so I still 
get the magazine and get to read he drivel from folks like 
Mr. Bassi, who have problems with the people that kept his 
association alive while he was sitting on his butt doing 
NOTHING! 

You printed his big diatribe and I hope you print this one 
to let not only Mr. Bassi but the rest of his non-contributing 
so-called members types that there were a few of out her 
WORKING We drew a pitiful salary for our efforts and 
who of you members are going to step up and do the work 
for free?! I doubt it will be Mr. Bassi. 

Yes the USCA treasury seems to be growing since I was 
fired. What the hell is the association going to do with the 
balance they are watching grow? The basic idea of most 

organizations is to collect enough membership fees to pay 
for the publishing, printing and mailing of their newsletters 
to keep the membership informed. 

In disgust,  

Bob Anderson, USCA #3985 
POB 132 
Ranier, OR 97048  

Editor s note: When I took over as editor of The Side-
carist, I was hoping that eventually Bob would contribute 
again to The Sidecarist. This isn t what I had in mind, but I 
understand how he feels. It is a lot of work if by hand or by 
computer. And Bob did The Sidecarist for a lot longer than I 
even want to think about.  What Bob doesn t know is that 
Piero volunteered to perform the membership position for 
free but our President declined to take him up on the offer.    

Hello Steve,   

What a fun surprise to see Nanny s picture on the front 
of your publication!!! She would have gotten a kick out of 
that. I appreciate you sending me this [copy of The Side-
carist] ~ very thoughtful and interesting too. Again, I learn 
of another thing out there that I know nothing about. I m 
fascinated to read how involved people are in their hobbies.  
It looks like lots of fun times and friends. My kids have got-
ten us into some similar things (soap box derby racing, ice 
hockey clubs, fishing tournament clubs ) and it is a great 
way to enjoy life. 

Thanks for sharing this, I ve shared it with my family and 
everyone has appreciated it and thanks you for your effort 
and time.  

Julie Swenson  

Letters! 



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 

Advertising Rates Advertiser Index 

  
American Motorcyclist Association ..................31 
Canadian Sidecar Owners Club.......................18 
Dauntless Motors .............................................19 
EZS & Liberty Sidecars ....................................30 
Florida Sidecar Club.........................................19 
Hack d Magazine..............................................21 
Lear Unlimited ..................................................19 
Motorvation Engineering ..................................21 
Northwest Sidecar............................................19 
Ride to Work ....................................................20 
S.C.F. Kurt Liebhaber ......................................22 
Side Strider, Inc................................................19 
Sidecar Talk .....................................................18 
The New York Sidecar Connection..................21 
Tom Ridyard.....................................................21  

Advertise on Sidecar.com! 
Contact Tony George for details.  

  
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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Uni ted Sidecar 
Associat ion 

PRESORTED 
STANDARD 

US POSTAGE PAID 
PERMIT #167 
KOKOMO, IN 

ADDRESS SERVICE 
REQUESTED 

Postage returns and postage due accounts 
to: 
The USCA, Inc. 
130 South Michigan 
Villa Park, IL 60181-2526

 

Were on the web 

www.sidecar.co
m 

The 2005 Butterfly Rally in motion: Gust Jensen leading with J.R. Lewis following. 

http://www.sidecar.com
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