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Gas Stop, Crescent City   
Reminiscent of the opening scene in Then Came Bronson.  ñMan, I wish I was you.ò   Count your blessingsé 
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February 9 MeetônôMunch 
By Charlie Buckner 

 
Thirteen (a lucky number) of us  met at Shoji's for the February MeetônôMunch. Let's 
see, there was Tim and Diana along with Tina, Lewis, George and Kathy, Gary and 
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Yvonne, Paula, Don and Judy, Nick and of course yours truly. We were a little early 
for the reservation so we chatted while they set everything up for us.  
 

  
 

  
       Happy (belated) birthday Diana! 
 
It is always a lot of fun to sit and watch the cooks make a big mess and put on a show, 
that if you had never seen it, you wonder how they keep from starting a fire or cutting 
something vital off. We got through the evening without either happening. Also, the food 
was good and the company and conversation even better. I for one, am looking forward 
to the March MeetônôMunch, the Dynamic Duo will have to really try to beat this one. 
 
As I sat and looked around the table I noticed that everyone was engaged in several 
different discussions, and most seem to center around riding, would you believe. I got 
the idea that some past trips were being talked about as well as some future rides too. I 
talked to Gary and Yvonne about some of the rides I had been on and they are looking 
forward to more MeetônôMunch gatherings as well as the outings planned. I hope to see 
more of the members out for the next MeetônôMunch in March. 
 
Until then keep your knife and fork at the ready. 
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February 26 General Meeting 
By Dave Norton 

 
As usual, we met at Black Bear Diner for breakfast at 8 prior to the meeting.  All but 
Dave and Don Coons had the good sense to ñrideò in on four wheels today, as the 
recent storms and sub-20° temps left icy overpasses and intersections.  D & D have 
consistently ridden to Chapter functions through the winter. óTis a fine line we walk ótwixt 
brave and dumb ;-) 
 

    
 

   
 

February 26 General Meeting Minutes 
By Kathy Woods, Secretary 

 
Charlie Buckner opened the meeting with the Pledge to the Flag. Seventeen members 
and one guest, Sue Simmons from Klamath Falls, attended the meeting.   
 
There are three new helmet laws being voted on. You can go onto the UBSO website to 
read about them: ubso.info. 
 
Tina announced: Birthdays, Kathy Woods, March 1; Anniversaries, Michael & Bea 
Downs, March 4 and Tim & Diana Abel March 8th.  
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Charlie talked about 1st responder write up in newsletter. Tina said she had renewal 
paperwork for Mercy Flights. It is $50.00 a year and is tax deductible.  
 
Dave is featuring a new article in the newsletter, Davieôs List.  He would like feedback 
from anyone regarding any local business whether it is good or bad. This includes 
everything from restaurants to repair shops.  
 
We will be doing the fundraiser at the racetrack this summer for the 50/50 raffle. We will 
need lots of volunteers.  [Added later: Lillian confirmed the date will be July 30. This 
was great fun for those who worked the 50/50 sales last time.  As the newsletter goes to 
press we have ten signed up to work the race! - Editor] 
 
We still have two positions to fill: Membership and PR. The assistant directors, Tina 
and Diana will now also be event coordinators.  
 
It was agreed that we would change the Sawdust Theater date from August 20th to June 
4th when the state does it. Need to make reservations ASAP after they open on March 
15th. We need to support our state sponsored events. 
 
The fish fry trip was a great success. It was told that Charlie got his moneyôs worth. In 
fact next year there may be a surcharge put on him. There was about 40% Chapter 
participation! 
 
Information for the State Rally at John Day is on the state website: oregongwta.org. 
 
The National rally website is; www.goldrush2011.org. 
 
The MeetônôMunch will be March 9th at 6:00 pm at the Roadhouse Grill on west Main.  
RSVP to Diana by the 7th. 
 
The charity presentation went very well. The dialysis center was very appreciative.  
 
Movie night was lots of fun, the movie was Under The Tuscan Sun. 
 
The winner for the 50/50 drawing was Dennis Lindquist. The winning ticket was ever so 
conveniently drawn by his guest, Sue! 
 

Visit to Ogdenôs Hot Rod Fabrication Shop 
By Dave Norton 

 
Following the general meeting on Saturday, eight of us sauntered over to Bob Ogdenôs 
shop in Gold Hill.  Bob is a semi-retired old-school hot rodder and fabricator 
extraordinaire whose work and stories kept us enthralled for nearly three hours. 
 

http://www.goldrush2011.org/
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February 6 Ride to the Coast 
By Lillian Schroeder 

 
Gail & I had been hoping to get to the 
coast for another ride since we went 
over after the last meeting and it turned 
out to be over 70° in Brookings.  Randy 
Bates had set up a ride at the meeting, 
and only Gail and I took him up on it.  
We went to Cave Junction with him and 
had lunch and caught up with each 
other.  It was nice to have a quiet time to 
visit one on one with him.  He turned 
around there to go back home and 
spend time with Ilene.  We thought that 
was very sweet, and continued on our 
way to Brookings for a beautiful 
afternoon.   
 

    
 

So, when the weather men kept saying 
it was going to be in the 60°s over at the 
coast for Sunday,  (Super Bowl Sunday) 
several of us who don't care about 
watching the "BIG GAME", decided it 
was time for a lunch ride to Crescent 
City for fish and chips.   
 

  
 

.  
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We had 7 bikes and 10 riders go over to 
enjoy a very quiet day at Harbor View 
Groto's.   
 

 
 
Well, let's say it was quiet until we 
showed up.   They didn't know we were 
coming, but that didn't matter as there 
was only one other couple eating at the 
time we arrived.  They quickly threw 3 
tables together to accommodate the 10 
of us.   

 
 
When the waitress came over to take 
our drink orders, Don Coons was fast 
on the draw to give her a couple of 
GWTA  $10,000 drawing tickets.  (He 
explained to her, if her ticket was drawn, 
it would be the biggest tip she ever 
received.  She agreed with that whole-
heartly).   

  
Then, when she returned to take our 
orders; and came to Paul and Ken 
(non-chapter members); she said are 
you two together?  Paul said, no we just 
got divorced.  She promptly replied with 
"Oh I hate when that happens".  Bob & 
Pat, and the rest of us about died 
laughing.  Judy & I couldn't stop.  She 
was totally a great waitress and we were 
sure to give her a big tip for making our 
day even better.   

  
Gene and Don were comparing stories 
about old drinking days.  Seems as 
though they both had some similar 
experiences with some weird types of 
drinks.  Dave showed us a video of his 
"kids" (baby goats) bouncing around on 
some piles of hay and logs out in the 
pasture.  They were so cute!!   Dave 
said there are 18 new kids now, and 
weôre not halfway through kidding 
season yet. 
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After many laughs and good food, it was 
time to head home.  It had been 
overcast and foggy most of the way 
there, and the sun had finally come out 
when we hit CA-OR border and it had 
warmed to about 59°.  So we let Gene 
and Dave get gas while we talked a little 
more and then went to the gas station.  
Here sat Dave in his Shrike when a guy 
in a scooter (powered wheelchair) rolled 
up to inquire about it.   
 

 
 
Everybody has to stop and check out 
the Shrike, it's a magnet.   (I'm sure Ellie 
understands when it becomes a chick 
magnet as well.)   [Ellie also 
understands that thereôs precious little 
room in the Shrike to put one if I found 
one! Dave] As we were watching from 
across the road for them to finish 
gassing, Don says should we ask the 
guy on the scooter if he wants to join the 
chapter?   

 
A stop for a stretch in Cave Junction 
offered a rare opportunity to view one of 
the local winged oddities up close and 
personal.  An impressive wee beastie 
fer shur!   
 

 
 
We got home in time for the half time 
performance of Black Eye Peas at the 
Super Bowl.  That's about all we cared 
to watch of it.  Decided it was a great 
time for a hot cup of coffee, then a nap.  
It was a great end to a wonderful day 
with friends and doing what we love 
best, riding our bikes (and eating, of 
course).  

 
 
 

 

 

February 19 Rogue Valley Rod & Custom Show 
by Dave Norton 

 
I honestly intended to join the group ride to Gold Beach for the Fish Fry, but leaving the 
house in 28° temperature and light snowfall, by the time I reached the start point at 
Shariôs snow was building up on the windshield and throwing snowballs in my face.   
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I was convinced that the two passes 
between here and the coast would be 
iffy at best in the Shrike.  Lillian showed 
up to tell me she had talked with Gene, 
who was four-wheeling to the coast and 
would be glad for my company. I 
thanked Lillian and Gene for their 
consideration, but decided to opt for the 
car show instead.  I seldom turn down 
an opportunity to show the Shrike. 
 
Turns out entry to the Show was by pre-
entry only, but two cars had cancelled 
so they had space for me in the big 
building.  Problem: I had just topped off 
the gas for the long ride, and a full tank 
of cold fuel atop a hot motor in a warm 
room would overfill the carbon canister 
and puke gas on the floor.  Neither legal 
nor smart.   
 
I asked if there was an outside space, 
and was given (for $25) a lonely spot 
the furthest from the main building.  
Sure enough, even outside the Shrike 
vented probably two cups of gas to the 
cement, where it gradually evaporated 
while I surreptitiously kept smokers 
away.  On Sunday morning they 
graciously let me in out of the weather, 
but still only as an exhibitor, not an 
entrant. 
 

 
 
So, no awards this time but as always I 
thoroughly enjoyed visiting with folks, 
mostly neighbors who say yes I see you 
go by almost every day.  My favorites of 
the show were a row of matching 1964 
DKW street bikes (each a different 
color)  

 
and a showroom fresh Honda 305 
Scrambler, without the hideous milk-
bottle muffler.  To my ears, the early 250 
Scrambler at full chat made some of the 
sweetest music in motorcycling! 
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Bob & Pat Anderson said tell the group 
Hi on Saturday and Gary & Yvonne 
dropped in on Sunday.  The turnout was 
surprisingly good considering the poor 
weather.  Perhaps next year Iôll actually 
enter the show! 
 

 

 
February 19-20 Gold Beach Fish Fry 

By Joann Densmore 
 

 
When we woke up Saturday morning to 
light snowfall, everyone agreed driving 
rather than cycling over to Gold Beach 
was the best idea this year.  Snow 
covered the ground in Central Point, and 
packed snow lined the road at Hayes 
Hill and into Cave Junction.  But the 
weekend weather was great, sunny with 
very little wind. 
 
The fish fry dinner was excellent.  We 
debated about actually eating there as 
last year's feed was a bit on the ho-hum 
side.  This year everything was hot,  

 
spiced just right, and they loaded the 
fish high on our plates as many times as 
we could force ourselves to go back for 
seconds or thirds.  
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We had stayed at the Beach House at 
the Gold Beach Inn a few years ago; a 
modern home, 2 bedroom, 2 bath, full 
kitchen, including dishwasher; all the 
amenities.  When I found it was not 
available for the fish fry weekend, I was 
told they had a rustic beach house at 
Irelands (owned by same people).  It 
was more expensive; $60 more than the 
previously mentioned beach house, but 
with 5 of us staying, the split cost would 
be fine.  We wanted space for everyone 
who came over to at least have space to 
gather. 
 
When we arrived at this beach house 
with Schroeders, and Lewis, we were 
greatly disappointed.  [See the Rant 
below under Davieôs List] One 
bathroom, no dishwasher, and we found 
dishes that were not clean in the 
cupboards.  We were told to wash all 
dishes and leave the house as we found 
it.  That was easy since the place was 
not very clean.  Another down side: 
There is a no-cancellation policy, so if 
you can't make it for the reservation, too 
bad, they still have your money.  The 
term "rustic" does not do justice to the 
place, run-down would be more 
accurate especially for the furniture. 
  

 
 

If you ever decide to stay at Irelands, do 
NOT request the Laguna Beach House.  
The photos on their web site are nothing 
like the real thing. 
  
All that aside, we did have a great 
time with friends.  I took taco fixings, 
Lillian brought cookies, chocolate, pies 
for Patrick's birthday celebration, and 
libations.     
  

 
 

 
 
The Azalea Lodge folks Hal, Tina, 
Charlie, Michael, Kelly and his friend 
Jack came over as we had invited them 
to come enjoy our "fireplace".  Mark and 
Kathy Patterson were staying at the 
Inn and joined us for dinner and the 
story swapping. 
  
With good friends and tasty food, all 
else can be forgotten! 
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Rogue Valley Dialysis Center 
By Dave Norton & Lillian Schroeder 

 
On February 9 several Chapter members joined our CD Charlie to present our check for 
$500 to the Rogue Valley Dialysis Patient Trust Fund, our charity for this year.   
 

      
 

What is the Patient Trust Fund? 
The Rogue Valley Dialysis Patient Trust Fund is a non-profit organization providing 
confidential emergency assistance to dialysis patients living in southern Oregon.  The 
Patient Trust Fund was incorporated in 1989. The goal is to assist those who have 
experienced not only the physical effects of kidney failure, but also the emotional and 
financial stress related to this major illness. 
The Trust Fund is administered by a volunteer board of directors.   Grants may be made 
through the Social Services Department of the Dialysis Services.  DaVita is the company 
who owns and operates the dialysis clinic and has no part of the Patient Trust Fund.   No 
Trust Fund donations go to the DaVita Clinic. 
  
Types of Assistance 
Patients of the dialysis clinic are eligible for grants to assist with m edication, 
transportation, food and nutritional supplements, emergency housing, heating and 
utilities and other emergencies.  The trust fund is generally used as a last resort.   The 
social workers at the clinic will often re fer individuals to a variety of other resources for 
assistance. 
  
Who is Eligible? 
All dialysis patients and recent transplant patients in need who receive dialysis from the 
clinic.  Generally, recipients are asked to supply a written estimate or a receipt  for 
services.  Applicants are screened for financial need and assistance is limited to 
availability of funds.  
  
Contributions: 
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Donations to the Patient Trust Fund are greatly needed and sincerely appreciated.  
They are also tax deductable.  Your generosity makes a difference in the quality of l ife 
for those in need.  There are no staff or management costs, and administrative costs 
are minimal.  For any individual who would like to make a  tax deductable donation mail 
them to: Rogue Valley Dialysis Patient Trust Fund, 760 Golf View Dr. Medford OR 97504 
  
What is our interest in the fund?  
Three of our members have been directly involved with the dialysis clinic.   Jim Terrell 
and Diana's father, Wayne Riggs were both on dialysis before their passing.  Joann's 
brother has been on dialysis for 23 years (a record).    None of these three or their 
families have received any money from the trust fund, but by being acquainted with so 
many of the other f amilies, they have seen a need for the Trust Fund.   The Mountain 
Valley Riders donation is greatly appreciated! 

 
Directorôs Corner 

by Charlie Buckner 
Well, two months have gone by as Director of the Mountain Valley Riders chapter.  We 
have had several successes and a few bumpy areas, but for the most part we have 
made headway to getting the chapter more active in the area.  The trip to the fish fry 
had a good turnout, 13 members attended and we sat around and visited, got to know 
each other better and had some laughs too.  I hope to see more of the membership 
attend the functions that are on the Events Calendar, particularly when the weather 
warms up and we get more into riding season.  If you check the calendar there are 
several good rides and gatherings planned during the year, not only for riding, which is 
the most important thing we are gathering for. 

  
I am sure there are members that are free during the week and not all rides have to be 
scheduled on the week-end.  I realize this is the time most people are not working and 
they can participate in the events, if you are one of the lucky one that is retired and can 
go during the week, call someone in the chapter you know is retired also or isn't working 
at that time, schedule a ride for lunch or to sightsee around the area.  Something you 
have seen several times will look differently to another person.   Riding is what we are 
all about and the more we ride the more the enjoyment.  Riding with others is always 
more fun and interesting than riding alone.  Yesterday, February 21st Aaron, a friend 
from my bus driving days, stopped by and we took a ride through the Applegate into 
Grants Pass, it wasn't a fast ride but long enough to blow the dust off and get the 
cobwebs out of the brain.  As the weather warms and urge to roam is unsurpassable roll 
the bike out and get the feel of the wind in your face, enjoy the ride and revel in the 
freedom.  Until next month ride safe and enjoy the ride. 

 
 

Davieôs List 
Send me your Rants and Raves concerning local businesses.  Got a favorite spot, or 
one youôll never repeat?  Hereôs your chance to share it with the rest of us! 
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First the Rants:  
Apple Peddler on 62 (by Dave Norton): Ellie and I stopped in on a Wednesday 

afternoon for our worst dining experience in recent memory.  There were three occupied 
tables yet it took 10 minutes to get our order and another 15 for the food.  Mine was a 
nondescript pasta dish that was tepid and best described as ñslimyò.  The waitress was 
having a bad day and shared it.  Iôm told by Lillian that her friend works the morning 
shift and is very conscientious, so we may try a morning some time. 
 

Irelandôs Rustic Lodges, Gold Beach, OR (by Lllian Schroeder): We have stayed 

at Ireland's before, but in the 8 Plex rooms. GORGEOUS & beyond. Well, I guess our 
expectations were just too much for the Laguna Beach House at Ireland's. They were 
supposed to be "rustic" not rusty and worn out. The glass on the TV stand fell off in my 
hand as I was trying to shut it. The medicine cabinet in our room had rusty shelves. 
There was only a handful of cups & glasses, and all different. Only 2 wine glasses for 7 
people. A four-cup coffee pot. The bathroom had leaking shampoo containers in the 
drawers. The refrigerator started leaking water. The shades and curtains did not want to 
close. Wallpaper peeled off in the kitchen. Faucet in extra bedroom dripped. The 
"fireplace" was an electric light bulb turning for the appearance of a fireplace. NO HEAT 
from it and the door would not stay shut on it (screws were loose). Spider webs on the 
walls. After the appearance of the room we were afraid to use any of the condiments left 
for our use for fear of them being 6 months to 5 years old. The grill on the patio left very 
much to be desired. We didn't even think about using it after seeing it. So much for 
steaks on the grill. We also hoped there were not any bed bugs in the sheets. We didn't 
see or feel any, thank goodness. About the only thing good we could say about it was it 
did have a large bathroom. Next time, if there is one, we will know to only stay at the 8 
plex NOT THE "RUSTY" CABINS.  
 
Now the Raves: 

Fely's Cafe (and Laundromat) in Harbor, Oregon (by Gail and Lillian).  86 Beach 

Front Rd.  It's right on the ocean and in the Beachfront RV park in Port of Brookings.   
There couldn't be better hamburgers and sausage and gravy anywhere on the Planet!!!!  
Or bigger hamburgers.  Gail and I have been going to Fely's ever since a friend told us 
about her place many, many years ago.  The only thing he did not tell us about, was 
how big those delicious hamburgers were.  So, we bought one regular hamburger each 
and some fries.  Our friend just rolled in laughter as she set the plates in front of us. Our 
jaws just hit the ground.   Well, the burger was so big, (how big was it, you ask)  that 
neither of us could finish it.  I only ate half of mine.  And this was when I wasn't worried 
about my weight and just kept stuffing it in my mouth because it tasted so good, I didn't 
want to let any go to waste.   We have since learned to only order one quarter pounder 
and split it.  Fely knows us so well, that she automatically puts it on two buns for us.   

  
We were over there after the Fireman's Fish Fry on Feb. 19th, to catch up with some 
friends from church.  They told us they had packed a lunch to sit on the beach and 
share it with them.  Well, that sounded great, but the smell of Fely's hamburgers lured 
us away.  Gail visited and I went to order our regular.  Fely presented it on two buns (no 
fries this time).  I only ate 1/2 of the 1/2 and was stuffed.  While we sat their eating, we 
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noticed all the first timers' reaction as their burgers were presented to them and just 
laughed.  EVERYONE who was there, came back in to tell Fely just how wonderful their 
hamburgers were.  BEST I'VE EVER EATEN.  Our sentiments exactly!!!!  TRY THEM, 
YOU WILL LOVE THEM and KEEP GOING BACK FOR MORE.  Plus, it makes a good 
reason (as if you needed another reason) to ride to the coast for lunch.  
 

Paisanoôs Italian Restaurant in Rogue River (by Dave Norton), next to Baciôs Pizza: a 

new tiny Mom & Pop place featuring real home-cooked Italian hot and cold sandwiches 
and wonderful pastas and lasagna.  The owner is the chef, waiter, busboy and host, 
eager to please and happy to chat. 

 

 
Memberôs News 

 
Dave & Ellie are up to our ears in goat kids (25 at last count) and the 10 livestock guardian 
dog pups.  Come on by BillyGoat Mountain Ranch to see them cavorting around, itôs a 
hoot!  Weôre at 14663 E. Evans Creek Rd. in Rogue River.  Call first: 582-3705.  

Ellie is off to a craft shindig in Puyallup on the 2
nd

 to 5
th
.  

Daveôs Shrike is down for a(nother) clutch change due to a leaky rear main seal oiling the 
(dry) clutch.  Hey, Iôm getting good at this! 

Lillian had ear surgery to replace a bad stirrup on Friday before our Saturday general 
meeting and is doing fine.  She had the same procedure on the other ear a few years 
ago.  Hereôs her description of her day: 

I wanted to let everyone know that my ear surgery went just fine.  I was supposed to go 
in a half hour early, then it ended  up being about 20 minutes late.  You just never know 
how it's going to go.  Chris and I just watched Price Is Right and part of the next show 
until they hauled me off to la la land.  Before I knew it, I was waking up in the recovery 
room and then whisked back to my short stay unit room.  I was offered OJ and a slice of 
toast.  I drank 2 glasses of OJ and one quite dry piece of toast.  (I should have gone for 
the jelly as well as butter, always thinking about my diet).   After about 20 mins. or so in 
the there, I was getting dressed and heading down the hall in my chariot called a 
"wheelchair".   Chris drove me home to a peaceful, sleepy afternoon of rest, Jello, and 
hot tea.  Of course, I can't forget my Xango juice.  Gail got up to let Mocha out of his 
room, and was surprised to see me standing there as well at around 2:00p.m.  (He had 
trouble getting home in time due to the snow on the hills, so decided to work again 
Friday night)   I was kind of glad that he wasn't around at the hospital.   Ladies you know 
how much help men can be sometimes, right? 
We were all delighted to see Lillian the morning after surgery at our general meeting 
looking amazingly cheery and comfortable! 
Gail and Lillian also replaced their aging Ford pickup with a beautiful 2000 F250 4WD.   
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Safety Corner 

February 10 First Responder Training 
 

What follows is a shortened form of the 
notes Don Coons used in his one-hour 
presentation to 25 members of Chapters 
A and M centering on First Response to 
motorcycle-related injuries. Don and 
Judy are GWTA National Safety and 
Rider Ed Coordinators. Don received 
this training as part of an 8-hour First 
Responder course certified by Oregon 
DOT.  We met at Baciôs Italian 
restaurant in Rogue River where the 

food was fine and we had our own 
meeting room. Edited by Dave Norton 

 

 
Everyone should know and be aware of the inherent risks and danger that we take as 
motorcycle riders. Accidents do happen. The purpose of this training is to make you 
aware of the different things that need to be taken into account when you happen upon 
an accident, be it motorcycle or otherwise. Being aware of what to do and look out for 
plus prompt action can mean the difference between life and death to the victim, 
bystanders and you.  This is preliminary training and you are encouraged to attend 
other First Responder training sessions when and or if available. 

I will cover First Responder only. I strongly encourage you to take a First Aid, CPR and 
Helmet Removal training. NOTE: Helmet removal is only to permit rescue breathing. 
Normally it will only be necessary to remove a full-face style helmet. If rescue 
breathing can be accomplished without removing the helmet, do so. DO NOT 
REMOVE THE HELMET FOR ANY OTHER REASON. 
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The first hour of trauma is called the ñGOLDEN HOURò. Getting help on its way is 
most important as soon as possible.  This course takes into account that usually you 
will have other people available to do the first aid. Iôm giving you the best scenario and 
from this information you may be required to make modifications depending on the 
number of people available to help. 

When you first arrive at an accident scene you must observe the area for dangers to 
yourself and others. Gas/oil spills, electrical wires down and sharp objects are just a few 
of the things that you have to take note of. If no one is available with better qualifications 
Stay Calm and Take charge. If people are available give them tasks to do. People who 
smoke tend to light up under stress. Insist on No Smoking in the immediate area. Be 
firm. 

Ask someone to take notes of every action taken (items moved, time rider was 
dispatched for help, time rider returned, time EMS, Police and Fire arrived, and any 
other information that may help the police and EMS when they arrive).  If you donôt have 
people available to help then donôt be afraid to flag someone down. 

To prevent further accidents assign people for traffic control. If you donôt have 
enough people for traffic control, place warning devices at a safe distance. Do not place 
a motorcycle facing on-coming traffic. The headlight facing on-coming traffic can 
confuse drivers and cause further accidents. LED bicycle flashers are small, easy to 
carry, bright and less dangerous than flares. 70% of accidents occur at intersections so 
traffic control can be quite involved but is extremely important.  

Have someone make sure that all vehicles not involved in the accident are moved at 
least 100 ft away in all directions to allow ambulance and emergency vehicles access 
to the scene. If air evacuation is necessary or available insure that an adequate and 
safe landing area is provided and clear of hazards such as electrical wires.  

Make a quick check on the number of victims and extent of injuries. Ask someone to 
call 911 and give number injured and needing an ambulance. Stay calm and give 
her/him all the information they ask for. DO NOT HANG UP UNLESS THE TELL YOU 
TO. Make sure that they know the phone number youôre calling from so if the 
connection is broken they can call you back. Give the dispatcher a good location, mile 
marker, street sign, house number, exit signs, where youôre coming from and going to 
and any identifiable land marks.  

If there is a house near, send Lovely Lisa and not Scary Larry to request that they also 
call 911.  The resident may shoot your best buddy Scary Larry and then youôll have 
more problems. Local residents can usually give a much better location than you can. If 
you have a lady wearing a white or light colored coat send her. Thatôs less intimidating 
than black leather to most people.  Use Scary Larry to intimidate on-lookers and to keep 
them away from the accident scene. 
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If you have to send someone to call 911 make sure to do a quick assessment of the 
situation FIRST so they can give accurate information (type of accident, number 
involved). Have him/her zero the trip meter if they have one. That way the rider can give 
accurate information as to how far away the accident is. Ask the person to return to you 
so that you know that help is on its way. 

If you have someone experienced in first aid ask him/her or both to attend to the 
victims. Do not disturb potential evidence ï even very small items may be 
significant. 

Be extremely aware of what you say around the victim(s). Things like ñHeôs down 
the drainò or ñMan, look at all that bloodò or ñSheôll never make itò can make things 
worse and cause the victim to go into shock. EVEN VICTIM(S) WHO APPEAR TO BE 
UNCONSCIOUS CAN HEAR. 

If you must move a vehicle that was involved or other items try to mark and describe to 
the police where they were before you moved them. 

If you or someone has a camera, take pictures. This is not only important to the police 
accident investigation but also to medical personal.  

Get the name and contact information of witnesses. If possible get accurate 
information on how the accident occurred. Itôs very important to the EMS people to know 
if the rider went over the handlebars or off the side of the bike and or if the bike fell on 
the rider/passenger. This information helps the EMS know where to look for injuries

[Don & Judy (and a few others in attendance) carry a personal medical data sheet 
(reduced copy) in their wallet/purse.  Emergency responders wonôt generally search 
your bike for such data, but they will check wallet or purse.   Include personal doctors, 
next of kin and a release to perform emergency medical procedures.  Date and sign it.  
Keep it current.] 

 
Jest fer Fun 

 By Dave Norton 
 

Handy Hints: Have you ever been at a nice dinner banquet where each place setting 
has a glass on one side and a bread plate on the other, and youôre not sure whether 
your glass is the one on the right or the left?  Hereôs a trick: hold both hands up, fingers 
extended, with forefinger and thumb making a circle.  Your left hand forms a letter B 
(Bread on the left), the right forms the letter D (Drink on the right)! 
 
Words of Wisdom: The real art of conversation is not only to say the right thing at the 
right time, but also to leave unsaid the wrong thing at the tempting moment. 
 
Video of the Month: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EnPIOH8bCfk&NR=1 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EnPIOH8bCfk&NR=1


 

18 
 

 
Joke of the Month (thanks to Gene for this one): 
A congressman was seated next to a little girl on an airplane so he turned to her and 
said, "Do you want to talk? Flights go quicker if you strike up a conversation with your 
fellow passenger."  The little girl, who had just started to read her book, replied to the 
total stranger, "What would you want to talk about?"  "Oh, I don't know," said the 
congressman. "How about global warming, universal health care, or stimulus 
packages?" as he smiled smugly. 
 
"OK," she said. "Those could be interesting topics but let me ask you a question first. A 
horse, a cow, and a deer all eat the same stuff - grass. Yet, a deer excretes little pellets, 
while a cow turns out a flat patty, but a horse produces clumps. Why do you suppose 
that is? 
 
"The legislator, visibly surprised by the little girl's intelligence, thinks about it and says, 
"Hmmm, I have no idea." To which the little girl replies, "Do you really feel qualified to 
discuss global warming, universal health care, or the economy, when you 
don't know shit?"  And then she went back to reading her book. 
 
 

A Life in the Days of a Biker 
By Dave Norton 

Part 10: The End of the Beginning  
When we last left Dave he had moved up to a Yamaha 360 Enduro and 

modified it as a str eet -legal desert raceré  

My riding buddy Terry  (not his real name) and our  two families  spent 

Thanksgiving Weekend in ô78 camped out at Devils Playground, an area of 

desert sand dunes off the highway between Barstow and Baker in the 
Mojave Desert  of South ern California .  This was in a time before the open 

desert areas in SoCal  became overrun with motorhomes and toy haulers full 
of beer -guzzling desert rats, bikes and buggies .  Terry had a new Suzuki 

RM370 and  I my Yamaha 360 Enduro set up for desert.   
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We pulled the bikes off the trailer, 
suited up, mounted up, ready for 

the first ride.  Key on, gas on, kill 
switch off, choke on: kickity.  

Kickity.  Kickity -kickity -kickity -
kickity n othing .  Check everything, 

all OK.  Gimme a push Terry!  
Push-push -push -push rrrrrmmmp .  

No fire.  Must be flooded, or fouled.  

Pull the plug, its wet.  New plug.  
Repeat all the above.  

All right, time for Drastic Measures.  
Wrap a tow strap around the bar  

brace a few times, hold on to the 
tag end.  Other end tied to the 

truck.  Get rolling, 15 mph, drop 
clutch in third: rrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr .  

Nothing.  Run it up to 30.  Drop 
the clutch:  

rrrrrrrwaaaaaAAAAAAAAEEEEEEE ! 
Iôm now WFO at 30 mph 10 feet  

behind a truc k with a rope around  
my handlebar!  I honestly donôt 

remember what happened next, 
but I found myself on my back in 

the sand next to my screaming 
bike!  Hit the kill switch.  Check for 

damage. Allôs OK.  What the hell  
happened?  The tiedown in the 

truck ha d pulled the throttle cable 

housing out of its hole (sound 
familiar?) leaving the throttle WFO.  

 
With the drama out of the way, we 

spent a delightful two days playing  
Steve, Mert and Malcolm (On Any 

Sunday) out on the sand.  My son 
Christopher got his int ro into dirt 

riding, at a suitably sedate rate, in 
my lap.  

 



 

20 
 

Photo: Dave Norton  

Christopher is  now a Suit, working 

for the VA, enjoying his Triumph 

750 triple, waiting to find just the 
right Norton Commando he wants.  

 
Terry and I were back at Devil's 

Playground on Thanksgiving 
Weekend again in ô79, thankfully 

without my son  this time .  We were 
returning to camp on the winding 

dirt road from the dunes, play -
raci ng.   I was the more 

experienced rider;  his RM370  was  
the faster bike.   My front tire had 

punc tured  and  he was leading.  
Terry was blind in one eye.  

Entering a blind turn on his blind 

side, Terry struck a dune buggy 
head on with a closing speed of 

probably 50 mph.  He went over 

the bars and landed in the dirt, flat 

on his back.  I ran up and found  

him conscious, both legs badly 
mangled, one torn off but for a bit 

of thigh and pumping blood.  I 
used my wadded -up shirt pressed 

against the stump to slow the loss 
of blood.  

  The buggy driver was unhurt, and 
drove to camp for help.  In 

minutes, or was it hours, we had a 
pickup truck, several guys, boards 

and tape for splints, and radio 
contact with the San Bernardino 

County Sherriff.  Winds were too 
high for a LifeFlight evacuation.  

We loaded Terry into the pickup, 

drove most of the 20+ miles out on 
th e dirt road, and transferred him 

to an ambulance ride to Barstow 
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Urgent Care.  They got him stable 

for the longer ride to Loma Linda 
Medical Center.  By the time we 

got him to a hospital bed it was six 
hours since he hit the ground.  We 

nearly lost him twi ce during that 
time.  

 

 
I loved motorcycles for 20 years.  I 

still did after the accident, and I 
still do today.  But I can no longer 

take the unbridled joy I used to in 
pushing a dirt bike to its limits and 

occasionally beyond.  The pleasure 

derived is si mply no longer worth 

the pain of remembrance.   
 

I'd like to say that Terry recovered, 
that they saved his legs, that he 

was able to live a normal life once 
again.  Much as I would like to, I 

can't.  He fought a lingering 
infection that finally forced 

ampu tation several years after the 
accident.  He couldn't take it.  He 

lost his marriage, his job, his 
home, his self -worth, all that was 

dear to him.  
  

My beloved 360 Enduro moved on 

to another lucky (I hope) rider for 
$550.  It would take another three 

years  of soul -searching, dreaming, 
sketching, reading, researching, 

designing, drawing and building 
before I had my response to this 

tragedy.  
 

To be continuedé 
Next: Yikes, Shrikes!  
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