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FROM THE CHAPTER DIRCTORS:

Hopefully all of you have weathered the rain, and are
enjoying some of the sunshine we are now having. What
a wonderful time for us to begin riding with a smile J
instead of a frown L .

Maxine and | had a great time, rain & sun, on the 3 day
ride around the peninsula. The first night outside Forks

found us in a O6rusticb6b room. Fo
great. A three egg omelet was too large for the both of us to finish. Itwastrulya o6 f ul |
meal 6 in and of itself.

Our stay in Westport was very comfortable. Levi enjoyed walking with others in our
group here and in Forks. Thank you, Levi, Garry & Maxine appreciate your help. What
a great ti me. Rai n carhgsitastst op a true motorcy

Our July gathering was held on the 8" rather than the 1%. Why? You ask. Because of
Wing Ding, and families heading out for a long weekend. At the 8 July meeting we
finalized the plans for the progressive dinner which will be on Saturday 10 July. Also
discussed were plans for the Port Townsend district gathering, on July 15, 16 & 17™.
We are really looking forward to that event.We would like to see a sea of green shirts in
Port Townsend, should be a great time!

Ride safely, and have a great time. See you in August.

Respectifully submitted
Garry L. & Maxine Alexander
/I KFELIWSN w£Q /5
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FROM THE ASSISTANT CAPTER DIRECTORS:

A/C DEGTWO BITS

Hi everyone, wedre back! The new
believe we were out fishing. That was just a cover for our
being absent. We really went to

Marquerite, in Nebraska however we lost our directions,

and you might even say it was one big turn-a-round.

Started out going due south, down thru the heart of

Oregon, into Nevada and the city of Winnemucca. The hills there were covered with

snow, wasnodét sure about this rout e, but trave
warmer but still raining. Crossing over to Utah in the town of Garrison the sun was

shinning warm and bright. On to one of our favorite spots, Bryce Canyon, realizing this

is not the shortest route to Nebraska We headed northeast to Vernal where the

Di nosaur 0s irlawas.dead eastmto Cdloeado passing thru Estes Park, man

what a view at 12K feet. Continuing east to our destination, Grant Nebraska.

Ouir first night there the tornado sirens blew for fifteen minutes. The spotters spotted a
tornado touch down just south of town. Almost every night for our two week plus stay, it
was either tornado watch or big ATO storms. |
had a real nice visit, but now it is time to head home.

| brought out the maps, plotted a route and took off due north. On into South Dakota,
stopped in the little town of Hot Springs, where we found another pile of bones. The
great Hairy Mammoths and assorted other critters. Still heading north, up to see if there
was any improvements on Crazy Horse, not noticing any thing other than a smoother
face. Next thing we knew we were in Rapid City. Oh well as long as were there lets take
in the Bad Lands. At this point | realized, again, we were not getting any closer to
Washington. | must have had two maps laying on the side. After a few corrections we
headed west. Hiway 24 took us right to Devils Tower, jumped to hiway 14 and we found

some new twistbdébes, John would | ove this route
were on secondary or less than secondary roads with a few exceptions. After the
t wistdes took us up and over 10K mountain, we

Yellowstone National Park. Doing almost a figure eight tour taking in the water falls,
deep canyons, hot geysers and a few wild critters, like two bears, countless buffalo and
one elk. We than headed for Idaho. Idaho is where we found the less-than-secondary
road, road number A-2. Eleven miles of good black top, 21 miles of gravel and another
57 miles of almost good black top. Heading north to hiway 12, and most of you know
hiway 12. One of the best scenic and made for motorcycle roads around, not bad in a



motor home either. Next thing we really see is Chinook Pass and the down hill run to
home.

Yes wedr e r eadysdame mateonew back mads.i n, o

FROM THE CHAPTER EDUATOR:

' As our new riding season gets into full bloom (I know,
some of you are already there) a few tips about that
precious commodity called gasoline and picking the right
place to park.

1. Fill your tank in the morning. Buy early when the
ground temperature is cold and the gas is dense. This
practice also ensures a closer measured gallon at the
pump. Temperature plays a roll as to how dense the gasoline is going to be when it is
pumped. Higher temperatures bring less gas to the tank and you spend more for less.
2. Always keep your tank filled between % full and all full. More gas less vaporized air.
3. Pump the gas at the slowest rates in order to get more liquid and less vapor. Use the
first stop on the handle avoiding the third or second stop (the faster flow settings).

4. Do not pump gas when the gasoline station tanks are being filled and this will reduce
the chance of station's bottom tank dirt contaminating your fuel.

5. Ground out your static electricity before reaching for the gas pump handle

6. Take extra precautions not to over fill or spill the gasoline. Ever look where that
spilled gasoline goes? Yep, right under the machine or right where you are standing.
What would be the results of a fire? Can you exit fast enough?

8. Do not sit on your bike or have your passenger sitting when filing the tank just in case
a fire ignites or breaks out may ensure you have a chance to escape.

Pick Your Park.

It is important when you decide to dismount your steed that you chose your parking
place wisely. A decision as to where this parking place should be is determined well
before your arrival. The more time you give yourself to make the decision, the better off
you will have a successful outcome. If you are by yourself, your decision will be the final
answer. However, as you ride with a group that decision most often is decided for you,
unless you take the responsibility to evaluate the situation and take action as an
individual. Follow through with your own decision and not with the bike that just parked



before you. If you make your own decision, you will not find your position as awkward or
as hard to get out of place.

As you approach a potential parking slot, and you are still in motion, you must make
quick and decisive decisions. If you have a passenger, the decision becomes much
more critical because of the additional weight factor and unexpected lean factor that
accompanies two-up riding. Finalizing earlier alternatives rather than later, after you
have committed your machine to a spot on the pavement, makes for a much smoother
exit parking plan. Analysis and judgment should be completed prior to the actual parking
maneuver has been initiated.

Ask yourself one of the more important questions before you commit to a parking place:
What is my exit? You should have made the decision about your exit plan before you
get to a place where the parking slot is. In other words, the question you should be
asking yourself as you negotiate a parking place: After | am parked in the stall, how
easy am | going to get out of the parked situation? You ought to be making your exit
route decision before you get to the point of parking entry long before you decide where
the kickstand is to rest.

As you decide when and where to park, the first question that requires thought is if |
park there, how do | get out of that parking spot and what is my exit strategy? Next, as
you are making the decisions, think about some of these follow-on questions.

Here are a few questions to ask:

1)  Should I be concerned with the slope of the parking slot? Check out the payment
to determine which direction you should park. Your bike on the side-stand leans left
and depending on the slope may move forward if not in gear.

2) Does the slope flow upward and to the right or flow down and to the left?

3) Maybe backing into the parking slot will provide a favorable alternative?

4)  Should I back into the curb or instead have my front tire touch the curb?

5) Can | back up my machine if there is an upward slope?

6) Is parallel parking an option and if so is there a slope to the pavement to the curb
that should concern me?

7)  Should | leave the bike in gear?

8) Isthe surface wet and therefore possibly slippery by rainwater or a previously park
car that just leaked oil into a puddle of goop?

9) How long ago did it rain and did it wash off the residue of oil and grime so the area
will not be so slippery?

10) Is that goop puddle right where | want to put my front tire? | do not want to step
into it or coat my tire-tread with it. Oil on the tread can have some interesting results as
you once again apply throttle to your machine after you have stopped and parked your



bike. Moreover, when you walk onto the house carpet you will no doubt have more than
oil tracks to clean up if your significant other has anything to say about it.

11) Is the temperature outside hot enough to melt the pavement as the kickstand
begins pressing into it? Keep in mind that your machine has several hundred-foot
pounds that are going to leaning into that side-stand and during a hot day, the
pavement will give way and will melt enough to become mush. A consequence of
parking with a side-stand that sinks like in quick sand is your bike falling over. Worse
yet, your bike fall into another vehicle or one of your friend's machines and knocking
their bike over as well. A cheap remedy for this is an old compressed soda can slid
under the foot of the side-stand.

12) Should I use the center stand? Maybe a consideration as to whether the center-
stand is appropriate for this parking experience. Center stands are more stable when
the parking slot is questionable.

13) Is it cold enough on this day where ice may form somewhere close to where | will
put my foot down and may be slide out from under me?

14) Has an overheated vehicle just released some antifreeze over the ground right
where the parking spot is? Antifreeze on a rubber tire makes it as slick, if not slicker, than
oil so as you apply throttle you may experience some exciting times as you exit the
parking lot.

15) Are there rocks or debris in the parking spot?

16) Those tiny little rocks that seem to gather right where your foot is to be put down
on the pavement. Ever have the experience of dancing on ball bearings while four
hundred pounds of pure chrome and steel begin leaning on you for support?

Sincerely,

JOHN E. DOUGHTY

FROM THE CHAPTER NEBLETTER EDITORS:

Again | want to thank all of you that submitted articles and
ride reports this month. This paragraph is all | had to
write this month. Your stories make this newsletter
interesting and the more you write, the easier it gets.
Please continue to keep up the good work!




FROM THE CHAPTERSECRETAY

July 8, 2010 Chapter Gathering

Chapter Director, Garry Alexander, welcomed everyone and

introduced Chapter V staff members. Special visitors this

month were Roy and Pearl McKenzie from Chapter Y and

Mike Tennyson from Chapter D. Mike Tennyson passed out

flyers and promoted the Puget Soun
the Ride for Kidoé™ is on September

July upcoming events include a Chapter Progressive Dinner
Ride on Saturday, July 10", the WA District Rally in Port
Townsend, July 15-18"™, and a Chapter V Mystery Picnic Ride

on July 24™.

Check out our Chapter Web page for the latest photos taken by our members from the
different events and rides.

50/50 was won by Jan Ljunggren.

Chapter Vo6s next Gath®ring wil.]l be on August

FROM YOUR RIDEEOORDINATOR:

We had a great ride around the Olympic loop on June 18 i
20. We had six wings and nine members. We met up in
Gig Harbor and toured through Port Gamble and stopped
for lunch at the Chimacum Café. After lunch we cruised
through Port Angeles and along the coast line ending up at
- the Hungry Bear. No rain and a beautiful day. The next
& day we toured through Forks and stopped at Ruby Beach.
& What a beautiful spot. Then on to Pacific Beach via back
roads and stopped for coffee. We then head to Westport
and stayed at the Islander. We did have some rain but we




all fared well. Sunday brought morning rain and a stop at the Rusty Tractor for
breakfast. We all headed home via different routes from there. What a great weekend!

June 26 was our Mystery ride planned Jan Ljunggren. We headed over Chinook Pass
and on to Yakima for a picnic lunch and then back over White Pass. The weather was
perfect (85 in Yakima) and the 330 mile ride was awesome.

Looking forward to seeing all of you on our next rides, Port Townsend July 16-18 for the
District Rally and then for our next mystery ride on July 24"

Jim & Ruth Johnson

RIDE REPORTS:

Saturday, June 26, 2010 Mystery Ride by Barbara Brooke

Some days you just need to forget about the chores and have some fun! That's what a
few of us did. What a beautiful day it turned out to be to go for a ride. Meeting at the
Safeway parking lot in Bonney Lake and heading out were; Vic and Sharon leading the
way with Nick, Jim, Jan, Leroy, Garry, Maxine and Levi, and Bob and Barb as tail
gunners. After riding through Buckley's Loggers Jubilee we added JD and Carol to the
fold in Greenwater. Heading over Chinook Pass we encountered a strange yet beautiful
sight, it was a warm glowing orb high in the sky. Yes, the sun had come outitallit 6 s
glory!!! Mount Rainer was gorgeous and playing gpeek a bood and | lost count of all the
waterfalls, both small and large. Our ride leader even lead us to the wash out on
Highway 410. | suspect when the sign states road closed, one should not venture past
without expecting a U turn to follow. The question was asked earlier in the ride if
anyone had been over the Pass snce the slide. None of us had been previous to the
ride, we may all now state that we know where itis located and that we have ridden on
the new portion of the highway. On to Yakima Sportsman State Park were we enjoyed
our lunches and camaraderie before heading back via White Passand Cayuse Pass. Jan
had planned for us to return via White Pass, Hwy 12, SR 7, SR 162 and SR 410, but it
was decided we should take the alternate route back, so that we might check out the
bumps on the south side of Cayuse Pass | think we are able to report there are a
couple that could bounce one an inch or so off the saddle!

We couldn't have asked for a more blessed day with warm weather, Chapter V friends
and a spectacular ride!! On second thought, maybe on the next ride ad ding more
Chapter V friends would make it a bit more fun.



So thank you, Vic and Sharon for leading us on the beautiful ride that Jan had planne d
for us. And thank you Jan for a wonderful ride, 300 miles! and the blessing!' And thank
you Chapter V for a safe and sunny chore free day! And of course a heartfelt thank you
to Bob for a lovely ride and getting me home safe, ready to go again!!

Editors note: . another look from the guy in front of the group.

MYSTERY PICNIC #3

Author: Vic Parr

Although this is scheduled as a mystery picnic the only mystery is where the picnic
area will be. That and will the weather be accommodating. Jan Ljunggren had
volunteered to map out a route to the picnic area (which was to be near Yakima) and
had discussed it with me about a week prior to the departure date. Since | had spent
some time in the destination area | suggested the Yakima Sportsman State Park which
she agreed upon. Now we had to wait for the big day and rely on Mother Nature.

The day for the picnic has finally arrived. | rise from bed early that morning and look
for the sunshine. | am dismayed but not surprised.
The sky is overcast and |1 6m wor
suggestion of taking the covered wagons in case of
rain might have been a good prediction. Sharon
awoke shortly afterward and convinced me that her
weatherman had not predicted rain, so we packed
some of our lunch, dressed up warmly and got the bike
out on the road. We were to meet the others who
were going on this venture at the Bonney Lake Safeway and then depart at 10:00 am.
We arrived early enough that we could fill the gas tank, get some more lunch items from
the store, and do some socializing before we left. Seems nobody was worried about the
weather since we were in good company. The people that were joining us (Vic &
Sharon Parr) at Safeway were LeRoy & Jan Ljunggren, Nick Ferderer, Jim Johnson,
Garry & Maxine Alexander, and Bob & Barbara Brooke. John Doughty had mentioned
the prior evening that he might be joining us, but departure time arrived before he did so
we had to get the wheels rolling. We were going over Chinook Pass and would have
J.D. & Carol Miller join us in Greenwater where they lived. We had to pass through
Buckley on the way and got caught in the Loggers Day festivities along with a parade.
Good thing we are a patient group and like to enjoy seeing new activities because it
took us a while to get through the two stop light town.




We arrived in Greenwater and were joined by the Millers as we continued our
journey. The scenery was enhanced by the White
River along the highway and the forests of trees that
surrounded us and became an arch over our heads.
We stopped part way up Chinook Pass for a photo
opportunity with Mt. Rainier in the background. The
clouds had given way for the sun by this time and the
mountain was presenting its majestic self. Our ride

‘ continued onward passing through snow piled higher
than us on our trusty steeds until we began our descent on the Eastern side of the
mountain. Now the temperature started getting warmer, but we continued through
some more beautiful countryside. We even had to take a detour around the area that a
massive slide had blocked Hwy 410 and rerouted the river. This is what touring with
friends is all about.

Our

original plan was to fAtop off o our gas
S B 15 miles of our destination we decided to forego

that task until our return trip. So, we continued

toward the park. Now, Vic had spent many hours

setting up his GPS so that it would take us through
downtown Yakima and we could see a lot of the old

buildings while we stopped at almost every red light.

Actually it was an oversight on selecting the type of
route option to take and the
Evidently the others in the
much either since Vic is still with us today. We finally arrived at the park and located

some empty picnic tables. After we parked the bikes we unloaded our food stuffs and

proceeded to enjoy the nourishment along with the warm weather and a lot of

socializing. Now we had traveled over a 130 miles and had worked up an appetite. Jim

J. had contacted John D. on his cell phone and discovered that John had mistakenly

waited at the Enumclaw Safeway. What a shame. We will work on our communication

skills some more in the future.

All too soon our departure time to head back home via White Pass was upon us. As
planned earlier we stopped in Naches at several gas stations and fed our machines.
Jim J. wanted to also get some of the local fruit at one of the fruit stands. Our stop was
fairly short and we were happy to start our journey again so as to have some wind
flowing upon us since the temperatures were up in the 80s by this time. Not what we
are accustomed to on the West side of the mountains. The winds had started to pick up
by this time and we were driving into the gusts. This gave us some surprises in bike
handling in some areas and even affected the Alexanders with their sidecar to a greater

gl



extent. As we started our trip back up Mt. Rainier the temperature started getting to be

awelcome cooler. Wepassed a | ake that had Awhite capso
because of the wind and not chunks of ice. Again the scenery was impressive as we

rode through the forest and caught glimpses of the ice shrouded mountain ahead of us.

Upon reaching the summit we decided it was time to put on some jackets to provide a

little more warmth as we continued our descent on the Western slopes.

We had decided to cut our journey a little short and opted to take Hwy 123 over
Cayuse pass and then proceed back home on Hwy 410. This would take us through
Buckley again, but we hoped that all the parades were over by this time. J.D. and Carol
said their goodbyes as we traveled through Greenwater again. The sun was coming
more from the West now and played hide and seek through the tall trees of the forest.
We tried to shade our eyes in several areas so as to safely travel the road. The traffic
through Buckley was extremely slow, but we still made it as we noticed many logging
trucks parked in the town park area. The festivities were still going on and so were we.
Slowly our companions were leaving us as we traveled back toward our homes. This
wasa great day and 1 6m | ooking forward to the
friends for another event.

Gas i approx. $20.00
Food i approx. $6.00
Good times with friends i priceless.

Please visit our Photo section on our web site (www.gwrra-wav.orqg) to see more
photos of this event (2010 June Mystery Ride).

ENUMCLAW JULY 4™ PARADE

author: Vic Parr

Information about the parade came to me via an e-mail from Garry Alexander. |
played my part as phone tree coordinator and passed information on to our chapter
members. Then | placed the information on our web site so others would have ready
access to the data. The next day | received another e-mail from Garry stating that the
parade was cancelled. Again information went out and a correction to the web data was
made. Uh-oh, another update from Garry stating that we are again invited to participate
in the parade. Now after a confirmation that
went out to the masses again.

Garry invited me (my better half decided to stay home) to meet at their place and we
could travel together to the set-up site in Enumclaw. We could leave early enough that
we would have time to enjoy a breakfast at the Senior Center. Bob and Barbara Brooke


http://www.gwrra-wav.org/

were already at the Al exanderds when | arrive
Alexanders, and | that caravanned toward Enumclaw. Our journey was delayed in
Buckley because they were also transporting floats and logging trucks that were going
to be in the Enumclaw parade. We arrived in Enumclaw and with a little luck managed
to find the Senior Center with Dennis Murphy waiting for us by his bike. We thought
Dwight and Kathleen Grosvenor would also be joining us, but Dwight was under the
weather. We entered the Senior Center and found a table with enough seats for our
group. Within a short period of time we had a plate of pancakes and fruit along with a
steaming cup of coffee in front of us. We left the Center with a satisfied hunger and the
price of a donation. Now we had to find the location where we would be staged for the
parade. We were number 30 in the sequence of participants i still following some
horses. Sigh!

We found our staging place and joined some members from Chapter Y who were

b already starting to decorate their bikes. We got

/out the polishing clothes and made our own

' steeds shine better than the sun since the sky

was quite overcast. We had many red, white, and

W blue decorations along with national flags

¥# mounted on the bikes. Finally the parade was

B moving and so were we when our time came. We

had a couple of trikes leading our group with

about six bikes riding abreast and then another

tri ke and Garryds sidecar f ol
The procession was slow with many stops along the way, which is typical of any parade.

It was enjoyable watching the faces of young
youso from many spectators.

All too soon the parade was over and we gathered together in a parking lot where
the majority wandered over to a local dining establishment for some culinary delights.
This rider had to leave the group to their socializing due to some activity at the home
front . |l 6m certain that all of us enjoyed be
birthday.

Helping Chapter Y in the Enumclaw July Fourth Parade by Barb Brooke

The sun was out in all it's glory as Bob and | started out July 4th. However, by the time
we met up at Maxine and Garry Alexander's, the clouds had decided to join the fun. As
we were waiting for Vic Parr, Bob tried to call him on the CB, hum, nothing! no radio, no



CB, the only thing working was the intercom. While we waited for Vic, Bob checked the
fuses, still nothing. Vic arrived and because the Brooke bike had no CB we rode in the
middle of the three bikes. In the spirit of Chapter V, we were off to Enumclaw to join
Chapter Y to help them out in the Enumclaw 4th of July parade.

As we rode we could hear Garry and Vic very faintly on the CB. Bob continued to check
the buttons/knobs before him and he was able to get the CB to work. We waited for
Garry and Vic to complete their conversation before we announced that Bob was able to
get the CB working (my hero!). We have come to the conclusion, that Garry and
Maxine's home has a aura that effects motorcycles.

We stopped at the Enumclaw Senior Center to enjoy a Pancake Breakfast being put on
by the Lions Club. There we were joined by Dennis Murphy. After a lovely breakfast of
pancakes, strawberries, blueberries, whipped cream and coffee, we were off to the
staging area to meet up with Chapter Y, and to decorate our bikes. A little Red, White
and Blue and we were ready for the parade to start. GWRRA was represented by ten
motorcycles.

The turnout for the parade was very good and we felt very welcomed by the crowd.
What a reward seeing all of the smiling faces and waves! Hopefully next year we will be
in front of the horses!

Thank you Chapter Y for inviting us and for your hospitality.

PROGRESSIVE DINNER RIDE
July 10, 2010

author: Vic Parr

What can be better than meeting somewhere for some good socializing over some

culinary delights? Riding as a group to several places to enjoy both activities with some
friends. That is what our Progressive Dinner Ride was about. In previous times we
would start our day off with a breakfast at J
This usually meant an early start so we had time to take the ride to their place and enjoy
the waffles, pancakes, eggs, sausage, bacon, coffee, and anything else that was

_ prepared by our hosts. This year we had to forego the
¥ preakfast and begin our day with appetizers at LeRoy

and Jan Ljunggrenédés place. Bu:
our treats by going on a ride first. Now, that just
wasnoét fair, but we grabbed ou

our steeds so we could follow LeRoy as he led us on




our first leg of the event. We joined Garry & Maxine Alexander, Bob & Barb Brooke,

LeRoy Ljunggren, and John Doughty at the Fred Meyer on River Road in Puyallup at

10:00 am as previously arranged. LeRoy led us through the back roads past Sumner,

Pacific, and into Kent. The country air reminded us that we were near the Smith Dairy

Farm and the sun started to bring more warmth to the land. We circled around some

blocks in Kent and headed back toward Edgewood via Jovita Boulevard. Soon we

arrived at the Ljunggrenso place and were gre
preparing the appetizers. Soon Ken & Marion Harter joined us since they were riding in

their covered wagon because they had some other commitments during the day. Then

to our surprise we were also joined by some special friends, Harold and Shirley

Compau. We had a lot of good times to catch up on, but all too soon we had to part

ways with the Compaus (along with the Harters and Jan who would join us later) and
continue on to the Parrodos place for the sal ad

Before we could enjoy some of the salad food
parts we had to go on another ride. These demands
are really stressing us out. But, we gritted our teeth
and followed Vic & Sharon Parr as they forced us to
follow them South on Highway 99 through downtown
Tacoma, along the waterfront near Ruston Way and
out to Fort Steilacoom near Point Defiance Zoo. We
enjoyed the warmth of the sun as we looked out
over the sound with the freighters and sailboats
plying their way through the waters. We were
unable to take the trip on Five Mile Road since the road was closed at that time of the
day, so we took a quick photo break at the Fort and headed back along the waterfront

toward the Parros. Shortly we were joined th
all of us shared some lively conversations along with some great salads. All too soon
we were facedwi t h anot her probl em. We had to go on

for the main course and dessert. Why do we torture ourselves so much?

This time it was the Alexanders turn to lead the
group. We were taken through Puyallup, along Valley
avenue past Orting and onto Orville Rd East. The
forests along the way offered some relief from the 80s
degree weather. We continued on to the Kapowsin
Hwy past Lake Kapowsin. Eventually we headed
North on Meridian towards Puyallup. We turned off
Meridian before the attack of the red lights and

followed several back streets on the way to our destination. Now the final part of our
Progressive Dinner Ride was at hand i the main course consisting of turkey, mashed



