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NORTH SIDE HARLEY NEWS

BOO! 
Our Chapter keeps 

rolling on… 
The Fall Colour 

Ride 
The Annual Photo 

Contest 
The Mystery 

Graveyard Ride



Your 2019 Chapter Officers

Center: Chapter Manager, David Dellen

Top Left: Director: Meade “WartHog” Van 
Wyck

Top Right: Assistant Director, Mic 
“McHuggins” Woodrum

Bottom Left: Treasurer, Judy “Goose” 
McQuoid

Bottom Right: Secretary, Rella  “Snow 
Angel” Bash



Membership, Tammy Short Safety Officer, Bob King
Head Road Captain, 

Jason Probst

Activities,Tom Lee Webmaster, Candy Kennedy Fundraiser, Lori Ann Lee



Photographer, Mike Friel Historian, Allen “Sprunky” Sprunk

Publicity, Dee Brown Awards, Kurt Fancher Sergeant-At-Arms, John Burgess

Newsletter Editor
Rew Van Wyck



The Director, 
Meade Van Wyck

There was a ride on the ride calendar that had no destination, no 
route, no nothing. We were about ready to eliminate it completely, 
but as often happens in our Chapter, someone stepped up. That 
ride was the “Fall Color Ride” and it turned out to be one of the 
best rides and one of the best attended, of the season. 
Amazing what can happen when someone raises their hand. 
A big thanks to Mic Woodrum for stepping up. 
And this is what our Chapter does. 
We raise our hand and step forward. 



Speaking of stepping up, officer elections are coming up in 
December. If you want to give back a little to your Chapter or just 
want to be more involved, put your name opposite the position you 
would like. Talk to an officer in that position to see what is involved. 
There are also descriptions of the positions accessible from our 
website.  

Also, stepping up can be the act of bringing a toy or two (or ten) to 
the meeting on November to donate to the children at Peyton 
Manning Children’s Hospital. Stepping up is putting on your chaps 
and leathers and riding with the “Indy Hogs” to deliver those toys 
with Santa and his “moto-reindeer”. Yes, it will be cool, but cooler 
still will be the looks of excitement on the children’s faces as they see 
us ride in.  

Stepping up is what makes this Chapter the success that it is. 

Rumble on… 



Safety Officer~ Bob King

If you read my articles (which most probably don’t) you would know at the end of an 
article I say, “Let’s be Careful out there!” Of course, I borrowed this from the show “Hill 
Street Blues” where Sergeant Esterhaus at the end of roll call would always remind his 
troops to stay safe and come back home alive. That is no different than my goal as 
Safety Officer. I want everyone to have fun but remember the Number One rule of 
coming back home at the end of the day. 
   
In this article I am going to discuss that riding a motorcycle is dangerous. Luckily, 
motorcycles also give us the best possible tools to avoid crashing - incredibly powerful 
brakes, obstruction-free vision, excellent handling, and very grippy tires. Here’s how to 
use those tools, and more importantly your very own brain, to avoid one of these 
common motorcycle accidents. I know the first thing you may hear is “wear your safety 
gear!” While that is important, safety gear alone can not prevent an accident. (Although 
an exception may be the bright colors, the last I checked, black is not very bright.)   



Situation 1: A car turns left directly in front of you. (Cages always see us, right?)

This is the most common motorcycle accident involving cars. Cars either don’t see us or 
can’t judge the motorcycle speed. They perceive an absence of cars, not the presence of a 
motorcycle. 

HOW TO AVOID IT: Simple, you just need to see it coming. Part of your job as a 
motorcyclist is to develop a precognitive sixth sense. Look for signs that could indicate 
someone may turn in front of you: a car is at an intersection waiting to turn, there’s a gap in 
traffic near an intersection, driveway, or parking lot. In either situation, slow down, cover 
your brakes, and get ready to take evasive action. Yes, you do need to take something as 
innocuous as a car waiting in a turn lane as a major and immediate threat to your life. You 
also need to account for objects outside of your vision. Gaps in traffic indicate the 
possibility of someone coming through that gap, even if you can’t see them. Again, MAJOR 
THREAT, PREPARE FOR EVASIVE ACTION.  

And once you’ve identified said threat, you can work it through levels of severity. Is the 
driver clearly able to see you, without obstruction from their window pillars, trees or signs? 
Is that person actually looking? Are they looking at you? How are they situated in the road? 
What is their speed? Where are their wheels pointing?  

❖



Look at their wheels, not the car - they’ll give you the first clue of 
movement. During all this, also be aware of what’s behind and to 
your side. Should you need to take evasive action, you’ll need to 
know your routes of escape. It’s no good braking in time to avoid a 
turning car, only to be swatted from behind by a tailgating SUV.  
What’s the road surface like? Is it going to be able to handle the full 
force of your brakes or are you going to lock them? You do know 
how to use the full ability of your brakes, right? 

Under no circumstances should you “lay the bike down”.  
Your best chance of survival comes from shedding as much speed 
as possible pre-collision, and you’re going to be able to do that best 
with the bike completely upright, using both brakes. Even if you 
only have time to lose 10 to 20 mph, that could be the difference 
between going home with bruises and going home at all



Situation 2: You Hit Gravel in a Blind Corner (Wait roads are perfect in Indiana)

You’re out riding the twisties when, seemingly without warning, you go around a 
corner to find a patch of sand/gravel/leaves/horse dung/whatever in your path. 
You put your front tire in it and wipe out.  

HOW TO AVOID IT: Don’t hit it in the first place. Ride at a pace where your 
reaction time and ability to respond rather than react fit within your range 
of vision. On the road, “Slow In, Fast Out” is an effective rule of thumb. Enter 
a corner wide, to increase your vision and at an easy pace, You can pick up the 
speed on the way out, once you can see.  

Trail braking is a slightly more advanced skill that you’ll need to learn and 
practice on a track before applying on the road. Using it, you brake all the way to 
the apex using the front brake before swapping brake for throttle. Since you’re 
already on the brakes and the bike’s weight is distributed forward, compressing 
the front suspension and increasing the size of the front tire’s contact patch, you 
can easily tighten your line by applying a little more brake or widen it by letting 
off. Doing so should help you avoid obstacles such as gravel.  



Situation 3: Entered a Corner Too Fast (that of course would never happen to us)

And now it’s unexpected tightening and you’re just not going to make it 
around. Oh no! 

HOW TO AVOID IT: Don’t be a dummy. Only ride as fast as you can see 
and use visual clues like telephone poles and signs to judge a road’s 
direction, even if that road is disappearing over a blind crest. 

If you do find yourself going too fast in a corner, the best approach is to 
trust the bike and try to ride it out. The bike is likely more capable than you 
are, so it’s really you that’s not capable of making it around. Take as much 
lean out of the bike as possible by hanging off, look to where you want to go 
and be as smooth as possible on the controls. Do not whack on the brakes, 
chop the throttle or do anything else that may upset the bike and cause a 
loss of traction, Don’t panic if a peg or knee or something else touches 
down, just try to hold that lean angle, look for the corner exit and ride it 
out.  



Situation 4: A Car Hits You From Behind

You come to a halt at a stop sign/crosswalk/intersection to avoid a family of 
baby ducks when the driver behind you doesn’t see your or isn’t trying to and 
plows into you at high speed. The most common car accident is a “fender 
bender”. A fender bender can kill a motorcyclist. 

HOW TO AVOID IT: Stop to the side rather than the center of a lane, 
rapidly flash your brake light by tapping a brake lever, keep the bike in gear 
and your right hand on the throttle. Pay attention to what’s coming up behind 
you and be prepared to scoot away (have an escape route) should it appear 
someone’s about to come plowing into you. 

Be particularly aware in situations where there’s bad visibility, at times when 
drunk driving is prevalent (do all the bars around you let out at 01:00?) and 
when stops are unexpected, such as at pedestrian crosswalks on very busy 
streets and stuff like those cute baby ducks crossing the road. By the way, my 
dad told me nothing good happens after midnight so get off the road on your 
Harley. 



Situation 5: It Is Slippery (Ok, that was all of April, May and most of June)

Stuff is coming out of the sky! That stuff is cold, wet, and surprise, surprise, slippery. 
Listen to Douglas Adams and don’t panic. By the way, Douglas Adams authored 
Hitchhiker’s Guide to the Galaxy and that quote of “Don’t Panic” came from there.  

HOW TO AVOID IT: Does your bike have decent tires on it or were you silly and 
decided that running track rubber on the road was a good idea? Hint: it’s not. So long as 
you’re running on reasonable tires, you’ll be surprised at how well a motorcycle does in 
wet conditions just slow down and be as smooth as possible on the controls.  

In the wet, stuff like manhole covers or painted lines o the roads become super, extra 
slippery and you’ll need to watch out for oil and diesel on the road as well. Look for 
patches of rainbow and avoid those. If it hasn’t rained for a while, the first hour or so of 
rainfall is the most treacherous; it lifts all the oils and whatnot out of the pavement, 
floating it on top. Treat yourself to a hot cup of coffee and wait for a solid downpour to 
wash all that junk away. 

Also, beware of the limited visibility rain creates for other drivers and their general 
ineptitude; car drivers don’t seem to understand that slippery condition necessitate 
longer following distances and easier braking. 



Some motorcycle racers advocate keeping revs up in the wet. The 
thinking is that, should your rear spin up, you’ll be using a smaller 
amount of throttle opening, allowing you to regain traction much easier 
than if you’re riding at 30 mph in 5th or 6th gear, at wide-open throttle. 

Personally, I like the option of Lionel Riche’s “Easy, Easy like Sunday 
Morning:. Why are we in a hurry anyway. We are doing what we love, 
riding our Harley-Davidson wherever our journey takes us. 

That’s it for this month. Hopefully, you got some smiles and thoughts 
from this. The season is winding down with only a few rides (a couple 
of H-D Riding Academy classes for me) and then there’s Officer 
Elections, the Christmas Party and then it starts all over again.  

Have fun these last few rides and remember, “Let’s Be Careful Out 
There.” 



The Mystery ??? Graveyard Ride

This October 29 you are cordially 
invited to ride in what will no doubt be 
considered the creepiest ride of the year. 
Your host for this escapade into the mist 
and molder will be our very own 
Dealership owner, David Dellen.  



There will be Three Stops and Three Gravesites to see.  
Can you guess who  will be our celebrity tomb?

Our first stop will find us heading North to Cicero. The gravesite 
we will visit will be a solemn space as it is a very sad story indeed.  
Though innocent of any wrong doing, this person who was 
denounced by the very community he grew up in, died a very 
painful death. It is remarkable that this soul found courage and 
strength from some very well known celebrities and is now 
recognized and honored for the grace this young person 
bestowed on the very community that alienated him. 



Our second stop will send us even further north to the winter 
circus town of Peru. where we will also partake in a little feast at 
the “Voodoo Cafe”. After we have gained sustenance we will 
wander over to the second gravesite. This one is much older than 
the first and if you can sit quietly next to it’s….. you may hear a 
little ditty, a tinkling of the ivories that may set your toes a 
tapping…  



And finally, should you by now not need the council of priest or 
physician, we will turn our metal steeds back east  for our final stop 
into the sleepy town of Fairmount. Such a tragic figure is this, such a 
restless youth idolized by so many but known by so few, he took his 
final exit riding on a spider and will forever be remembered as the 
coolest of The Cool.  

And that my dear friends, will end our little passage into the 
darkness. I do hope you will plan on attending.  Please consider 
making your intent known by either signing up on our Webpage 
(where you will find more information regarding this ride) or through 
our HOG SCAN app. 

Until then….. 



www.georgesneighborhoodgrill.com

Steaks * Pasta * Sandwiches * Pizza

Open Monday - Friday @ 11:00 a.m. * Saturday & Sunday at Noon
Avalon Crossing * 6935 Lake Plaza Indianapolis 46220

317-577-1600  317-577-1910 Fax
jim@georgesneighborhoodgrill.com

Private Rooms/Curbside * Follow us on 

“Thanks for the 11 years…we could not have done it without you!” ~ Jim George
Georges’, where your family is our family!

mailto:jim@georgesneighborhoodgrill.com


It’s Photo Contest Time! 
The Categories this year will reflect the Chapter as a community. Be creative and have fun with 
this. I’m looking forward to seeing all the pictures you’ve taken this year. So here are  the rules 
and categories.
Rule:
1. All photos muse be from this year.
2. All photos must contain a Harley-Davidson motorcycle or our HOG Chapter Patch.
3. Each photo must have a Category number and you name attached to it. 
4. Three entries (photos) per category per person.
5. Photos must be submitted between Oct. 6 2019 thru Nov. 12 2019  

 photos to: photographer@hogindychap1.com

Categories:
1. Best photo showing the friendship, camaraderie, and even some of the craziness of the 

HOG Chapter members. A group photo of yourself and HOG friends or just your HOG 
Friends. 

2. Best Sunrise or Sunset picture of your Harley, or you and your Harley.
3. Most creative photo displaying of the HOG Chapter Patch.

Prizes to be determined and winners announced at the Christmas party so be sure to get your 
tickets for the party as soon as possible!  Hope everyone has fun with this. 
Mike Friel

mailto:photographer@hogindychap1.com


Italian Buffet 
Entertainment by  

Tickets: $15 a person and $25 per couple 
Cash Bar 

Purchase At the October, November and December Meeting 
150 seating maximum so get your tickets soon.  



Italian Buffet 
Tossed Garden Salad 

Mixed Greens with Tomatoes, cucumbers, Croutons & 
Dressing on the Side 

Chicken Parmesan 
Italian Meat Balls 

Penne Pasta 
Marinara & Alfredo sauce 
Fresh Sautéed Vegetables 

Parmesan & Garlic Bread Sticks 

Chef ’s Selection of Desserts 
Mrs. Conner’s apple cobbler with cranberries 

Mrs. Claus’s selection of assorted desserts 
Christmas cookie to decorate 

Beverages Include with Meal  
Ice Tea, Coffee 

 Full Bar Menu is Available 



numquam oblīviscar,

The Annual Never 
Forget 9/11Ride
September 11, 2001 at 8:45 a.m. American 
Flight 11 bound for Los Angeles Airport 
crashed into the World Trade Center North 
Tower and forever changed not only the 
physical landscape of New York City but the 
emotional and spiritual landscape of the 
American people. We lost two thousand nine 
hundred and seventy-seven souls that day and 
hundreds more since 9/11 due to the after 
effects of being in and around Ground Zero 
when the Towers collapsed and because of the 
war that followed, our military is still fighting. 

Photo by Bryan Stiff



Eighteen years later, Indianapolis HOG 
Chapter No. 1 and Harley-Davidson of 
Indianapolis once again came together to 
help support the Annual Never Forget 9/11 
Ride and Candlelight Ceremony. And 
support it they did! Trust me when I say 
your dedication to this event is incredible 
and I fully recognize that there is no way to 
make it happen as successfully as it does 
without you!

Thank you for keeping me grounded.

This year our own Jason Probst staged a 
huge surprise by incorporating the help of 
the Lawrence Fire Department and wow, 
Jason, you blew us away! Jas coordinated 
having the Department with full Garrison 
Flag flying stage on the 56th Street 
overpass. Driving under “Old Glory” on 
such a momentous day helped remind me 
how important our solidarity, camaraderie, 
and loyalty to America is. 

We, as a nation can “Never Forget” the 
events of 9/11/2001 and the lives that have 
been taken from us on that day and the 
years that have followed because of the one 
and a half hours that our country was 
targeted by the cowardly attack on our soil. 

We started the day with several HOGs 
coming down to the Indiana 9/11 Memorial 
and listening to the announcement of a 
major expansion campaign.  Then came the 
afternoon and  the challenge of registering  
and feeding two hundred and forty plus 
bikes and three hundred plus participants 
and then get them safely downtown to the 
ceremony.  I need to thank the wonderful 
IMPD motorcycle team for that. And 
besides the Garrison Flag flying, the 
television focus on the ride by WTHR 
Channel 13, I am sure made a positive 
impact on the community. 



Photo by Talene Shuck
Photo courtesy Talene Shuck



Photo by Kiet Hoang Trancong



Photo by Mike Friel

Photo by Mike FrielPhoto by Kiet Hoang Trancong



This year I was given an order for the day,  
to remember to take a minute and reflect on 
this ride and what it means to our 
community. I did not do it in the midst of 
chaos as instructed, but only after the event 
and during some personal interaction with 
some of the community members. 

I know why I do this.  I know that so many 
of us do it for the same reason, to make sure 
we NEVER FORGET 9.11.2001. I was 
thanked by so many for keeping the 9/11 
commemoration  alive here in Indianapolis 
and I am humbled by the outpouring of 
appreciation. It is wonderful that for one 
day, we can set aside our differences and 
gather as one community and honor the 
lives lost. That is what this is about, coming 
together as a community and as a nation.  
We can hope that as we part from the day, 
we grow a little closer. More unified. But 
perhaps, just for one day, all that matters is 
that we are Americans United. 

Thank you to everyone who made this day 
a success.

Looking to next year 9.11.2020 the event 
will be on a Friday. I want more bikes then 
ever before! So spread the word. Gather all 
your friends and come…in Peace to be 
unified as One Nation who will Never 
Forget. 

Mic “McHuggins” Woodrum
Assistant Director,
HOG Chapter No. 1



Photo by Kathy Campbell

Photo by Kiet Hoang Trancong
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Photo by Kiet Hoang Trancong



Jason Probst who was the driving force in getting the Garrison flag flown over the 56th 
Street overpass by the Lawrence Fire Department during the 9/11 Ride decided to take a 

group of riders to the Lawrence Fire station in appreciation of their efforts. The fire station 
was presented with a HOG Chapter No. 1 rocker and HOG patch. 

October 8, 2019





These boots will go the distance to get you where 
you want to be.

Rew Van Wyck
317-709-5027

rew@rewtherealtor.com

@hbtrealty317

mailto:rew@rewtherealtor.com


Chapter Minutes October 5, 2019 
~ Rella Bash

Submitted by Rella Bash, Secretary
The meeting was called to order by Director, Meade Van Wyck at 9:01 am
Attendance:  93 Current Members; 3 New Members (Ryan Couchman; Bryan Gibbs; Greg Townsend)

Call to Order & Pledge of Allegiance – Mic Woodrum – Assistant Director
Thank you to Harley-Davidson of Indianapolis for our meeting room, coffee, and donuts.
Family Matters:  Jean Kolp’s mother passed away; Janet Collins’ father passed away.
Welcome:  Meet & Greet time to get to know those seated around you.

Officer Reports:

Director – Meade Van Wyck:  

Assistant Director – Mic Woodrum:  Everyone needs their group tag for today’s ride; safety 
instructions were given.  Big thanks to everyone for coming out to the 9/11 ride; special thanks to volunteers 
who helped make it a success.

Treasurer – Judy McQuoid:  Christmas party tickets available – single is $15; couple is $25

Secretary – Rella Bash:  Nothing to report



Activities Officer – Tom Lee: 10/12 Brown County Ride; 10/19 XXX Drive-In Ride to Lafayette; 10/26 
Graveyard Ride.

Membership Officer – Tammy Short:  3 new members

Head Road Captain – Jason Probst: We had a Road Captain’s Meeting and will be starting ride 
evaluations to assign captains to next year’s ride calendar. Lead/Sweep Award for September was 
Mark Christie. There will be a GPS workshop after the November meeting. We will be meeting at the 
Dealership on 10/8 to ride to the Lawrence Fire Department to thank them for the Flag and firetruck 
display during the 9/11 Ride. 

Safety Officer – Bob King:  August Safety Award goes to Eric Frazee; Linda Bridges, Meade Van Wyck 
and Mic Woodrum

Historian – Allen Sprunk:  Nothing to Report.

Newsletter Editor – Rew Van Wyck absent:   Everyone yelled: “ WEDNESDAY! “

Photographer – Mike Friel:  New members see him after the meeting for your picture.  Photo Contest 
information is on the Website. Picture categories are: 1) Friendship, 2) Best Sunrise/Sunset, 3) Most 
creative picture of our Chapter Patch

Webmaster – Candy Kennedy:  Notthing to report. \
 
Awards Officer – Kurt Fancher:  Turn in mileage!  We are currently in 2nd in the Mid-Atlantic Region and 
7th in the nation. 

Publicity Officer – Dee Brown:  Not in attendance; bowling in session and bowlers still needed



Fundraising – Lori Lee:  Christmas Party @ Conner Prairie on 12/14, 6 pm to midnight.  11/9 Chili Cook-
Off and Bake Sale

Sergeant–At–Arms – John Burgess:  Not in attendance

Chapter Manager – David Dellen:  Not in attendance

Dealership Reports – Conner went over events for October – see HOG website for complete list; 
Rhonda announced 20% off riding gear today; Josh in service announced they are doing the $10 Install for 
tires again for October.  They also have some tires on sale @ 30%-50% off.  They have a new Master Tech – 
Ron;  a new texting service has been implemented to communicate with customers on their service.

OLD BUSINESS:  By-laws meeting was held and some have changed (see website for complete list) and 
voting on the changes will be held at the November meeting.

NEW BUSINESS:  Ron Allen talked about the PMCH Toy Ride – 11/16; 11/2 Toy Collection Day; Toy 
donations are wonderful & welcome, but they are preferring sponsorships/donations so the appropriate/
needed toys are purchased.  Andy Mohr gave $4000 to sponsor.  KSU at 12:30.  List of toys needed/desired 
will be on the website (art stuff; blankets; popular cartoon/Disney characters, etc.)

Elections for officers will be held at the December meeting.  Lists will be posted outside the HOG room.  If 
you are interested, please contact Meade.

Meeting was adjourned @ 9:53. Thank you to all who attended!



PHIL POTTER

WELCOME OUR NEW MEMBERS!

STEVE McCARTHY



Ryan Couchman

WELCOME OUR NEW MEMBERS!

Bryan Gibbs



Publicity Officer ~ Dee Brown

WE STILL NEED BOWLERS
Our league has just started but we still need both full time and part time 
bowlers!
Why don’t you come out and see where all the fun is! It’s the perfect 
pastime for the winter Where else can you get away with talking 
motorcycles than with a bunch of like minded riders?
Place: Woodland Bowl (just off of 96th Street and Keystone Parkway). 
Time: Monday nights at 7:00 p.m. 
Duration: 20 weeks (with time off for Christmas, New Years and PBA (March 2).

Cost: Still $14 for 3 games. 
Please let me know if you want to bowl or just come out and check it out! 
We are looking forward to another  fun year because we are a FUN league. 





When only the best will do… 
it’s got to be Shit House BBQ 

Contact Jason Probst: 
(at the HOG meetings or 

 the HOG Chapter Page on FaceBook)

Remodeling *  Repair* New Construction  
Remember the Name… 

High Calibre Construction 
Call Meade Van Wyck for your free consultation 



Experience A Legend…
Champion Beer * Amazing Food * Friendly 

Atmosphere

  

1702 Bellefontaine Street 
Indianapolis, IN 46202 

317-426-5978 
www.cannonballbrewingindy.com 

http://www.cannonballbrewingindy.com


Riders on the storm…. 
Riders on the storm…. 

Into this house we’re born 
Into this world we’re thrown 

Like a dog without a bone 
An actor out on loan 
Riders on the storm.





One For the Books

The Fall Color 
Ride  ~ Chip Sandleben 
The “Fall Color Ride” is annually a 
highly anticipated ride for its 
excitement and, of course, the 
color of the changing flora. This 
year’s ride was more of a 
Monochromatic Fall ride, but This 
Year did NOT disappoint. This 
event is responsible for many 
memories that will be spoken 
about for many years to come. 
Well…hang on. Let me start from 
the beginning…



I arrived at HOG No. 1’s October 
Chapter meeting on time. Well, on time 
for me. It was 8:45 when I pulled into the 
parking lot. But as is my nature, I saw the 
Collins brothers in the front lot by the Riders 
edge range and I had to stop to say “Hi” and 
mock their vertical achievements.  After 
talking to them for a minute, or five, I 
realized I forgot to stop and get some go-
juice to comply with the full tank/empty 
bladder rule for the day’s ride. So, I said my 
farewells and zipped up to the Shell to fill 
up. Once I got back to the Dealership and 
found a spot for “Barney”, I was right on 
time - 9:10 a.m. Ok, right on “Chip time”, 
anyway.

While plodding up the stairs to the meeting 
room, I heard Meade running through his 
agenda. And that indicated that I was indeed 
on time for the meeting.

I made it to the sign in table when Mic gave 
me the customary and always welcome 
“hello hug”. She then slipped me a piece of 
paper saying “Group 1”. I had an idea what 
that meant, since I read Mic’s post on the 
Chapter’s Facebook page, but couldn’t resist 
asking, “What’s this?”. Mic told me that it 
was the group that I was to ride in for the  
post meeting ride. She told me where group 
1 was going to stage. I knew full well that the 
reason for three groups was to handle the 
large turnout for this ever-popular event. 

During the meeting, Mic took the 
microphone to speak about the day’s ride. 
She said that this ride had a few interesting 
stretches of rough pavement and twists. 
When pressed, she gave it a 3 or 4 difficulty 
rating. She asked that everybody be honest 
with themselves on their riding skill. So the 
ride went.



Bob King on his imaginary hog was supposed to ride sweep for the first group
 but strangely, his not-so-trusty steed died before he even got started. Photo by Mike Friel

So as the three groups headed out, we found 
a very diverse personality within each group. 
Mic lead Group 1, Meade led Group 2 and 
Jason led Group 3. As the day played out, it 
was discovered that all three groups had very 
different rides. More on that later.

At the first stop was a covered bridge that has 
been closed for several years. We stopped, got 
a pic and remounted to head to the next stop, 
a service station for bio-break and gas splash. 
While we were waiting for the group to work 
their way through the single bathroom, we 
got a call from the third group saying they 
were stopped at the covered bridge we left 
fifteen minutes before. We immediately 
began to worry that Meade made a wrong 
turn since he was the second group and it 
was the third group reporting in. That turned 
out to be a false assumption and Meade’s 
group pulled into the service station. 



The first stop:  a derelict bridge - photo by Mic Woodrum



Inside the 
second Covered 
Bride ~

Group 2 walk 
the planks.

Photo by “Lets 
Roll” JRay Short



Group 1 on the road.  Photo by Mic Woodrum

While milling about in the quickie mart and 
waiting in line, I told Meade that we just 
assumed he got lost when I heard from the 
third group I also might have told him that 
given his reputation for missing a turn while 
leading, it was not that unlikely. After a 
playful punch and slap or two, everybody 
laughed.  As usual, I was late getting to 
where Group 1 was already mounted and 
ready to ride. I hurried back to the bike to 
mount up for the rest of the ride and to our 
final destination, the 38 Saloon. We did find 
some of the rough roads we were warned 
about and decided the warnings were 
insufficient. It was a short section of the ride 
and I decided that if that road were better 
paved, it would have been beautiful. The 
trees grew over the road. There were 
sweeping hills and constant radius turn. All 
making for a fun ride.  If only the pavement 
had cooperated. 





Now about those three very diverse rides. 
Group 1 lead by Mic, followed the route 
without deviation, which is to be expected 
when Mic is in charge. The second group, 
under our fearless director’s leadership, 
missed a turn and found themselves on a 
gravel road. I felt like some sort of 
soothsayer since not an hour before I was 
harassing him about his reputation for 
missing turns as a ride lead. The third 
group was not immune to variation under 
Jason’s leadership, as they found 
themselves on a horse trail that forded a 
small creek. Video proof  is on the 
Facebook page. 

I did say that Group 1 didn’t vary from 
the planned route. However, that is not 
completely true. One rider, who will not 
be mentioned by name, decided the rough 
pavement was not enough. He decided 
that his street glide was an off roader, but 
he was able to get it out of the field and 
back on the road in an amazing feat of 
ridership. Minor damage to the 
undercarriage and we were on to the 
saloon. 



Group 2 mugging for the camera.  Photo by Roy Mikesh

 Oh…one more thing… since Mother Nature has been giving us this incredible 
Indian Summer, the only colors were shades of green. However, this particular 
Saturday, we had excellent weather. The heat of the previous week broke. We had a 
chilly morning and sunny but  temperature were in the 70’s all afternoon. Even 
though we had a somewhat monochromatic color palette, the ride and fellowship 
were fantastic. I had a great time and I’m pretty sure everybody else did too. Great 
Ride Plan Mic! And special shout out to Meade and Jason for leading the other 
groups to a safe conclusion at the 38 Saloon. 
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At a Glance
 September & October

OCTOBER/NOVEMBER RIDES AND EVENTS 
October 5: HOG Chapter meeting

8:30 Coffee & Donuts ~ 9:00 meeting
~ Fall Color Ride: KSU 11:00 a.m.

October 12: Brown County Ride KSU 9:30 a.m.
October 19: XXX Ride: 10:00 a.m.

October 26: Mystery Graveyard Ride: KSU TBD
November  2: HOG Chapter meeting
8:30: Coffee & Donuts - 9:00 meeting

PMCH Toy Collection Begins!
November 9: Chili Cook-off  Dealer/Chapter Event

November 16: PMCH Toy Ride 

For Updates check your HOG website, Facebook and weekly HOG Rumbles
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Director of Business Development 
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HOG Trough(the good piggy) 

So I’m not a Pumpkin Spice Fan.. I don’t pine for Starbuck’s announcement heralding the Fall Season…which appears 
to start earlier each year… BUT I do love PUMPKIN and it’s fresh, softly sweet flavor.  I’m still looking for a pumpkin 
pie that its totally decadent but I am thrilled with these delicious pumpkin morsels. They are so good and yes, they are 
good for you! This recipe and others can be found on the WholesomeYum.com  

Low Carb Keto Pumpkin Cookies Recipe 
Prep Time 15 minutes 
Cook Time 15 minutes 
Total Time 30 minutes 

INGREDIENTS 
 
1/4 cup Butter (unsalted) 

• 1/2 cup Erythritol 
• 1/2 cup Pumpkin puree 
• 1 large Egg 
• 1 tsp Vanilla extract 
• 3 cups Blanched almond flour 
• 2 tsp Cinnamon 
• 1/2 tsp Gluten-free baking powder 
• 1/4 tsp Sea salt 

OPTIONAL GLAZE/FROSTING:  
 
6 tbsp Powdered erythritol 

• 1/4 cup Heavy cream 
• 1/4 tsp Vanilla extract 
•

http://wholesumyum.com


INSTRUCTIONS 

1. Preheat the oven to 350 degrees F (176 degrees C). Line a large baking sheet with parchment paper.  

2. In a large deep bowl, beat together the butter and sweetener, until fluffy.  

3. Beat in the pumpkin puree, egg, and vanilla.  

4. Beat in the almond flour, cinnamon, nutmeg, baking powder, and sea salt, until a uniform cookie dough 
forms. 

5. Use a medium cookie scoop to scoop balls of dough and pack the dough into it. Release onto the lined 
baking sheet, 2 inches (5.08 cm) apart. Use your palm, or the bottom of a glass with a twisting motion, to 
flatten cookies to about 1/4 inch (.64 cm) thick.  

6. Bake for 15 to 20 minutes, until golden.  

7. Meanwhile, make the glaze/frosting, if using. In a small bowl, whisk together the glaze ingredients, until 
smooth. If it's too thick, add more cream, a teaspoon at a time, until it's a spreadable consistency.  

8. When the cookies are done, spread a teaspoon of glaze on top of each cookie (or simply sprinkle with 
powdered erythritol instead). Cool completely to firm up before moving from the pan. 
RECIPE NOTES

Serving size: 1 2-inch cookie 
NUTRITION INFORMATION PER SERVING 
Calories: 110 | Fat: 9g | Total Carbs: 4g | Net Carbs: 3g | Fiber: 1g | Protein: 3g
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Here Comes Summer!!! 
Are your Ready?

Contact Allen Sprunk
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I love a good old fashioned ghost story, a creeper thriller, a “who-dunnit”….not one 
of these blood splattering chain saw butcheries that they call Shock and Awe.  I was 
weened on some of the best writers, most of them of the Victorian Era: Poe, Henry, 
Mary Shelley, H.P. Lovecraft, Walter De la Mare, W.W. Jacobs and H.G. Wells. I 
remember as a wee pimpled pilgrim, reading “War of the Worlds” on a sweltering 
hot summer night and I had to close up my window despite the heat and leave my 
bedroom light on with my covers over my head.   In later years I revisited Orwell’s 
England and it left me with the same creeped out feeling. I hated Spielburg’s uber-
techno modern version of it. Tom Cruise et al, they lost me when they made the 
Martians into cute little monkey creatures. Agh! The horror!  
I am leaving you with one of my favourite ghost poems that is a tragic love story with 
a happy ending.  Tis but a a token of the season… 
“The Highwayman” by Alfred Noyes 

Happy Haunting.  

Editor: Rew Van Wyck 

Give A Shift 
Someone came knocking at my wee small door, Someone came knocking, I’m sure, sure, sure…



THE HIGHWAYMAN 
PART I 

The wind was a torrent of darkness among the gusty trees.
The moon was ghostly, galleon tossed upon cloudy seas.
The road was a ribbon of moonlight over the purple moor,
And the highwayman came riding…
Riding….riding…
The highwayman came riding, up to the old inn-door. 

He’d a French cocked-hat on his forehead, a bunch of lace at his chin,
A coat of the claret velvet, and breeches of brown doe-skin. 
They fitted with never a wrinkle. His boots ere up to the thigh. And he rode 
with a jewelled twinkle, 
His pistol butts a twinkle.
His rapier hilt a twinkle, under the jewelled sky. 



Over  the cobbles he clattered and clashed in 
the dark inn-yard. He tapped with his whip 
on the shutters, but all was locked and barred. 
He whistled a tune to the window, and who 
should be waiting there…
But the landlord’s black-eyed daughter, 
Bess, the landlord’s daughter,
Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long 
black hair.

And dark in the dark old inn-yard a stable-
wicket creaked
Where Tim the ostler listened. His face was 
white and peaked.
His eyes were hollows of madness, his hair 
like mouldy hay,
But he loved the landlord’s daughter,
The landlord’s red-lipped daughter.
Dumb as a dog he listened, and he heard the 
robber say … 



“One kiss my bonny sweetheart, I’m after a 
prize to-night, 
But I shall be back with the yellow gold 
before the morning light;
Yet, if they press me sharply, and harry me 
through the day,
Then look for me by moonlight,
Watch for me by moonlight,
I’ll come to thee by moonlight, though hell 
should bar the way.”

He rose upright in the stirrups. He scarce 
could reach her hand, 
But she loosened her hair in the casement. 
His face burnt like a brand
As the black cadged of perfume came 
tumbling over  his breast;
And he kissed its waves in the moonlight,
(O, sweet black waves in the moonlight!)
Then he tugged at his rein in the moonlight, 
and galloped away to the west. 

 



PART II 

One He did not come in the dawning. He did 
not come at noon;
And out of the tawny sunset, before the rise 
of the moon,
When the road was a gypsy’s ribbon, lopping 
the purple moor,
A red-coat troop came marching…
Marching…marching… 
King George’s men came marching, up to the 
old inn-door.

They said no word to the landlord. They 
drank his ale instead.
But they gagged his daughter, and bound her, 
to the foot of her narrow bed.
Two of them knelt at her casement, with 
muskets at their side!
There was death at every window;
And hell at one dark window;
For Bess could see, through her casement, the 
road that he would  ride. 



They had tied her up to attention, with many 
a sniggering jest.
They had bound a musket beside her, with 
the muzzle beneath her breast!
“Now, keep good watch!” And they kissed 
her. She heard the doomed many say…
Look for me by moonlight;
Watch for me by moonlight;
I’ll come to thee by moonlight, though hell 
should bar the way! 

She twisted her hands behind her; but all the 
knots held good!
She writhed her hands till her fingers were 
wet with sweat or blood!
They stretched and strained in the darkness, 
and the hours crawled by like years
Till, now, on the stroke of midnight,
Cold, on the stroke of midnight,
The tip of one finger touches it! The trigger at 
least was hers!

The tip of one finger touched it. She strove no 
more fore the rest. 
Up, she stood up to attention, with muzzle 
beneath her breast.
She would not risk their hearing; she would 
not strive again;
For the road lay bare in the moonlight;
Blank and bare in the moonlight;
And the blood of her veins, in the moonlight, 
throbbed to her love’s refrain.

Tlot-tlot;tlot-tlot! Had they heard it? The 
horse hoofs ringing clear;
Tlot-tlot;tlot-tlot, in the distance? Were they 
deaf that they did not hear?
Down the ribbon of moonlight, over the brow 
of the hill, 
The highwayman came riding…
Riding… Riding…
The red coats looked to their priming! She 
stood up straight and still. 



 

Tlot-tlot, in the frosty silence!
Tlot-tlot, in the echoing night!
Nearer he came and nearer. Her face was like 
a light.
Her eyes grew wide for a moment; she drew 
one last deep breath,
Then her fingers moved in the moonlight,
Her musket shattered the moonlight,
Shattered her breast in the moonlight and 
warned him..with her death. 

He turned. He spurred to the west; he did not 
know who stood
Bowed, with her head o’er the musket, 
drenched with her own blood!
Not till the dawn he hear it, and his face grew 
grey to hear
How Bess, the landlord’s daughter,
The landlord’s black-eyed daughter,
Had watched for her love in the moonlight, 
and died in the darkness there. 

Back, he spurred like a madman, shrieking a 
curse to the sky,
With the white road smoking behind him and 
his rapier brandished high.
Blood red were his spurs in the golden noon; 
wine-red was his velvet coat;
When they shot him down on the highway,
Down like a dog on the highway,
And he lay in his blood on the highway, with 
a bunch of lace at his throat.



 

And still of a winter’s night, they say, when 
the wind is in the trees,
When the moon is a ghostly galleon tossed 
upon cloudy seas,   
When the road is a ribbon of moonlight over 
the purple moor,   
A highwayman comes riding…
Riding…riding…
A highwayman comes riding, up to the old 
inn-door.

Over the cobbles he clatters and clangs in the 
dark inn-yard.
He taps with his whip on the shutters, but all 
is locked and barred.   
He whistles a tune to the window, and who 
should be waiting there   
But the landlord’s black-eyed daughter,
Bess, the landlord’s daughter,
Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long 
black hair.

n/a


