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I realize that I am  
no longer a spring 
chicken. However, 
I know that I am not 
the only one this has 
happened to. 

You are getting ready 
for a ride, of course 
you are running late, 
and you can’t find 
something 
important...BOOM, 
panic sets in. 

Well, that happened to me back in May before 
a Chapter ride. I got up late so I rushed through a 
quick breakfast, shaved, brushed my teeth, for the 
1000th time looked in the mirror and wished that I 
had hair to brush(!), put on my shirt and blue 
jeans, and then went to the closet shelf for my 
riding boots...but no boots! 

I looked at the clock realizing that I should be 
walking out the door about now, but my boots were 
nowhere to be found. I turned the closet upside 
down, then the bedroom, then the entire house, then 
the garage, and even my bike, but no boots. I knew 
the moment that I was checking my bike for my riding 
boots I was in panic mode because at what point 
would my riding boots be on my bike? 

Of course, the next thought that went through 
my brain was why in the world do I not own two 
pairs of riding boots? I in fact, make my living 
through redundancy. I design life safety systems 
for offshore drilling platforms and chemical plants 
where the U.S. government requires that a life 
safety system has no single point of failure. 
Therefore, just about every component in the 
systems I design has a backup. 

Yet, in my personal life, I have one riding 
helmet, one pair of riding boots, and 22 pairs of 
Harley-Davidson socks (I get them every year for 
Christmas.) So, I have plenty of socks but only 
one pair of boots, which are AWOL at this point. 

Anyway, back to my story. At this point, I went 
to the refrigerator, grabbed a Red Bull and sat 
down to try and figure out where in the world my  
boots are. I thought and thought about it, straining 
my mind for any hint as to where they could be. 

 

Just about the time I decided that I needed  
to wake Linda up (which every husband knows  
is a mistake because your wife will certainly help 
to solve the problem, however, they will never let  
you live it down) it came to me. The previous 
weekend, the grandkids were over and my 
grandson (who loves Harley’s) put my boots on  
to see how heavy they were. 

My boots, like most really good riding boots, 
have steel toes so they are extremely heavy to a  
9-year-old boy’s foot. He walked about in them  
for several minutes as we laughed about it. Then 
he took them off, but 
where was he when he 
took them off? 

I retraced that 
moment in my mind  
and finally, the light in 
my head went off –  
we were in my office!  
I checked, and yep, 
there they were, on the 
other side of my filing 
cabinet, just far enough 
back to not be easily 
seen unless you were 
looking for them. 

Now before you think, well Richard, you 
mentioned that you checked the “entire” house, 
realize, I don’t consider my office part of the 
house. It is my work office and I would never have 
left my riding boots in there so I have to admit that 
I didn’t even think to look in my office. 

Long story short...wait, OK, now that I see that 
I am on my 12th paragraph, I can’t exactly say 
“short,” so let’s go with “I am almost finished.” 
The moral of this story isn’t “a lost item is always 
found in the last place you look,” which of course 
always makes me laugh because who continues 
to look for something once you find it? The moral 
of the story is “love and appreciate those in your 
life for the joy, happiness, and never-ending 
surprises they bring you.” 

RICHARD ASHER — DIRECTOR & 
ROAD CAPTAIN 
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Before switching 
exclusively (mostly)  
to Harley-Davidsons 
and joining the 
Houston Area #1 
H.O.G. Chapter, I had 
never heard of Ride 
for Kids. I had no clue 
what an incredible, 
heartwarming 
experience we  
were about to get 
ourselves involved 
with. 

If you’ve ever had 
the pleasure of meeting Sunshine (Janet Lunsford) 
you’ll quickly want to help in any way possible! 
Afterall, she’s called “Sunshine” for a reason. 
She’s a true ray of light full of energy and 
excitement! Her husband on the other hand...still 
owes me a Honda Monkey! BUT the Lunsfords 
have been a part of Ride for Kids since 1992 and 
have raised well over 4 million dollars for children 
with brain cancer! 

After meeting the Lunsfords and quickly 
becoming friends, Thomas and I were eager to 
help in anyway that we could. 

We first started fundraising with Ride for Kids 
before the world went mad. The kids were able to 
attend the big police-escorted ride/event and it 

was a day I’ll never 
forget. Hearing all the 
kids/stars stories, 
seeing them ride in 
side cars/slingshots, 
and just watching 
their excitement 
about being on a 
motorcycle was so 
rewarding. 

It’s actually the same 
excitement that I still 
have every time I get 
to ride! There are 
hundreds of bikes 
that come from all 

over Texas to participate in this day. Our Houston 
Area #1 H.O.G. Chapter has raised the most 
group money for the past two years in a row and 
has lead the big ride and will lead again at this 
year’s September 12, 2021 Ride for Kids. What a 
huge honor! 

Last year was challenging for everyone as a 
whole and extremely challenging trying to raise 
money for Ride for Kids. Not being able to gather 
in large groups and have the police-escorted ride, 
they had to find other ways to get people involved 
to help these children. Ride for Kids made it fun with 
different types of challenges that you could enter. 

I, of course, chose the Everyday Hero 
Challenge because I then had an excuse for 
wearing a tutu every time I rode! 

For those that weren’t able to make the May 
Chapter meeting, you missed a very special 
meeting! We had an amazing guest, Miss Nova 
“SUPERNOVA” 
Baker, a Ride 
For Kids “Star”. 
She came out to 
tell her incredible 
story and there 
wasn’t a dry eye 
in the house. 
What a strong 
little girl! So 
young and she’s dealt with so much already and 
retains her wonderful attitude. She also has a 
motorized motorcycle! 

I’m so excited because September 12, 2021 
the police-escorted ride will return! AND Houston 
Area #1 H.O.G. will lead it! So if you would like to 
join our Houston Area #1 H.O.G. fundraising team 
and/or you plan to ride on September 12 or you 
are just wanting to help beat the slingshots *evil 
grin* please check out our link at  

https://team.curethekids.org/team/343322. 

For a $40 donation, you will be able to 
participate in the September 12th ride as well as 
receive a 
Ride For 
Kids T-
shirt and 
pin. For a 
$150 
donation 
you will 
receive a t shirt, pin & hat. There are also 
fundraising levels which allow you to be entered 
into a drawing for a motorcycle! 5 levels - 5 
different motorcycles!! The entire experience is 
truly amazing! You don’t want to miss it! 

DUSTY MOORE — MEMBERSHIP OFFICER & 
SOCIAL MEDIA DIRECTOR 

Don’t Miss Out on Ride For Kids 
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Whether you are 
new to riding or  
are a seasoned 
veteran, you no 
doubt have a good 
understanding of 
what to bring along 
when you ride.  
You know, the 
basic stuff  – water 
(in Houston…duh!), 
rain gear (again, in 
Houston…duh!), a 
couple of small 

towels (you never know), thicker gloves for cold 
riding, tools, electrical and duct tape, bungee 
cords, dental floss, etc. 

Wait, what? Dental floss? Only if you’re 
headed to a dentist appointment, right? 

Wrong! Strand for strand, dental floss is stronger 
than most strings. And its compact packaging allows 
you to bring along a bunch in a small space. Your 
average compact container holds about 40 meters  
of the stuff (that’s 43.7 yards for those metric-
challenged folks), and that’s a lot of fixing potential 
crammed in that small container. But why carry it? 

If you need to tie something (not down to the 
bike…bungee cords work better for that), you can 
use the floss. Yeah, string would be more 
convenient, but you can double or triple the floss if 
you need to, and in the space it would take to 

store one 100-
meter spool of 
string, you could fit 
about 10 dental 
floss containers (for 
about 400 meters 
of floss action). 

But, again you 
ask...why dental 
floss? Well, I think 
outside the box – 
which sometimes 

passes from good to strange really quick. However,  
over the years I have found many uses for dental 
floss – aside from those teeth-related uses.  

The main thing I’ve used it for in the past is 
sewing. If you have a hole in something or a seam 
that comes apart, dental floss is much stronger 
than thread, and it actually threads into a needle  
 
 

easier than common thread. And a medium needle  
will actually fit down into the back of the dental floss 
container, for a compact, strong sewing kit to go. 

Its sewing functionality and high strength for 
tying things, as well as its compact size, make 
dental floss a great small tool to add to your bike 
storage. However, as mentioned earlier, if you 
need to tie something down to your bike, say on 
the luggage rack, bungee cords work really well. 

But there are many types of bungee cords, so 
you want to have a good assortment. Some 
bungee cords are more elastic than others – both 
types have their uses. If you do need to secure 
something to your bike, a thicker, less elastic 
bungee cord is the way to go. You don’t want your 
load flexing with turns or bumps, and eventually 
loosening. There are 
also small bungee 
cords – not much 
use for securing 
large items to the 
bike, but invaluable 
for smaller things, 
such as if your 
phone holder breaks 
and you need to 
secure your phone 
to the holder. 

They also work well for wrapping around and 
securing clothing articles, a rain suit, or small 
towels. If you use a small bungee cord to wrap 
around your towels, you actually get two benefits: 
you keep your towels compact for easy storage, 
and you provide a tangle-free way to store your 
bungee cords. 

There have been a few times I’ve stored a few 
s

 

The bike I was riding had exposed pipes near 
my leg and had burned a few holes in the side of 
the suit leg. I got smart and wrapped a small 
bungee cord around the suit in that area, not too 
tight but tight enough to keep the material from 
contacting the pipe and adding additional 
‘ventilation.’ Yes, there are many uses for bungee 
cords on a bike. 

Stuff To Bring Along 
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However, if the 
load you are 
securing is large 
or heavy, a better 
option is a non-
elastic cord. 
In size and 
functionality, 
these are in the 

middle between string and rope. Stronger than 
string, but smaller and more flexible than rope, 
cording offers versatile functionality when string is 
just too thin, and rope is way too thick. 

Often referred to as parachute cord or simply 
paracord, it is the perfect size to be carried and 
used on a bike. I use paracord when I need to tie 
down something that might shift. Unlike elastic 
bungee cords, paracord will hold tight and not 
loosen, especially useful when encountering those 
bumps, train tracks, potholes, etc. 

For those who carry a tarp on their bike and 
use it for shelter on an overnight roadside camping 
trip, paracord is very useful for securing the tarp to 
a of couple trees – just in case it rains. Oops…I 
mean just in case it ‘garage door down.’ Sorry, 
Teener and Dusty! 

Earlier I mentioned electrical tape and duct 
tape. While for the most part they have the same 
functionality, each has its own qualities that make 

it superior in various 
uses. If you need to 
make an electrical fix, 
electrical tape is the 
obviously best choice. 
Duct tape will work, 
but electrical tape has 

the elasticity duct tape doesn’t, and this helps it to 
wrap more tightly around wires and hold better. 

For other things you might need to wrap up, 
electrical tape will ‘squeeze’ to compress much 
better than duct tape. Both are relatively water 
proof, though due to its larger size and more 
‘spongy’ adhesive, duct tape will generally do a 
better job in keeping something dry in the rain. 

Since both have a relatively small footprint 
when stored, why not include both? Within the roll 
of duct tape, you could store one or two rolls of 
electrical tape, a small pocket knife, and even that 
compact dental floss container with the needle.  

Of course, everyone knows the importance of 
carrying a coat hanger (well, kind of). Let me tell 
you about a trip I took when a coat hanger, a large 

sheet of plastic, and duct tape got me back to 
Houston. In my pre-Harley days, I rode a Honda 
Shadow VT1100 ACE. One of the issues it had 
when I bought it used was a small hole where the 
exhaust pipe 
support held it to 
the frame. 

It had cracked, 
but was still holding. 
Over the next 
couple of years, I 
had to weld it back 
on a few times due 
to the bike shaking 
it apart over time. 
I was with a riding group and we were riding to 
San Antonio on the annual Honor Ride. About 
halfway there, the weld broke again. It was the top 
pipe, so I rode the rest of the way with it resting on 
the bottom pipe – there was nothing I could do 
about it. 

When we got there, one of the hotel employees 
was kind enough to give me a metal coat hanger, 
which I used to wrap around and secure the pipe 
to the bike until I could get home and weld it up 
right. Of course, a small roll of decent wire would 
have been a better solution – add that to the list of 
things to carry! 

What about the plastic and duct tape? Well, I 
had invested the large sum of around $20 in a 
high-quality rain suit. Yeah, I know, you’re 
probably saying why would any rider be so cheap 
on such a potentially valuable item? I agree, but 
many riders (incorrectly) feel that investing a lot of 
money on something they probably will never use 
isn’t worth it. Most of us realize that the chances of 
getting caught in rain are greater than we would 
think.  

Well, on the way back to Houston, we started 
to get a little rain. It was enough that we put on our 
rain suits. Apparently, my ‘high-quality’ suit had a 
small hole in the leg – small enough that I never 
saw it. At highway speeds, it didn’t take long for 
the wind to work on that hole and make it much 
larger. 

Pretty quickly my whole suit leg was shredded 
and blowing in the wind – totally useless. We 
stopped at Buc-ee’s and I looked for a 
replacement suit without any luck. 

(Continued on page 6) 
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(Continued from page 5) 

I bought a roll of duct tape. As I was checking 
out, I noticed the cashier had large sheets of 
plastic – I think they were meant to wrap things up 

for easier carrying. 
I immediately 
thought that they 
were meant to 
wrap up shredded 
rain suits (thinking 
outside the box…
LOL). I asked if I 
could buy one,  
but she just gave 
it to me. 

Outside, I wrapped it around my leg and used 
the duct tape to secure it. Somewhere on 
Facebook is a picture of me sitting on my bike, 
ready to go, stylishly sporting that ‘high-quality’ 
rain suit with the optional ‘duct tape & plastic leg 
add-on’. My friend was ‘kind’ enough to snap the 
shot and post it. Thanks again(?) 

So, to avoid having embarrassing pictures 
posted on Facebook, you should carry a genuine 
high-quality (not $20) rain suit. But you should also 
consider having the duct tape and plastic (neatly 
and compactly folded) on the bike. Even high 

quality stuff 
breaks down from 
time to time, and 
riding wet and 
cold is miserable. 
Most of you know 
that. 

One of the things 
I carry a decent 
amount of on my 
bike are zip ties. 
Sometimes string 
or tape just won’t 

cut it. Zip ties are strong, small, and very versatile. 
If you lose one of the bolts that holds your license 
plate on (Editor’s note: or your Jiffy Stand breaks 
in the middle of Big Bend!), a zip tie is a great 
quick fix. 

If you have wires where they shouldn’t be, a 
zip tie will keep them in place. A couple of years 
ago, a rider had a wire that was touching the 
engine and partially melted. We used a zip tie to 
keep it away from the heat. Zip ties, tape, and 
cords/wires are the Swiss Army Knife in the tool 
box (or bike bag) due to their unending abilities to 
fix, keep together, hold back, secure, insulate, etc. 
I highly recommend that this gear be a part of all 
bike tool boxes. 

For those hot summer days, I always carry a 
small spray can of 100 SPF sunscreen. I have 
also started wearing arm sleeves, which greatly 
reduce the amount of sun my arms get. I prefer 
them over long sleeves because they can be 
removed easily and are in constant contact with 
the skin, allowing the maximum cooling effect of 
the wind. 

I simply apply the sunscreen (by hand) to my 
face – the parts the sun actually shines on – my 
nose, lower cheeks, and chin. I also put it on the 
back of my hands, as I usually don’t wear gloves 
when it’s warm. 

Another tool I always carry is a jumper. It’s only 
about 8’ × 2’ × 5”, and it has already come in 
handy on a few rides when other rider’s bikes 
wouldn’t start. And it sure beats push starting a 
bike – I’ve done that before, too. Not fun! 

This list could go on for a long time, and is 
limited only by lack of need and imagination. What 
it comes down to 
is this: it’s better 
to have something 
and not need it, 
than to need 
something and 
not have it. 

However, this 
must be balanced 
with the fact that we don’t want our bike “storage 
crowded,” and we need to be able to get to what 
we need. So just as it’s important to plan ahead 
and have what you need, it’s also important to 
keep it neat and organized. 

Take a close look at your bike. Spend some 
time just looking at it and thinking about what 
could go wrong. Then think about what you could 
carry in case it did go wrong. Groups out riding 
typically don’t have a chase vehicle. What they 
might need, they need to carry with them. 

That doesn’t mean we all need to carry coat 
hangers and large sheets of plastic, but if we can 
fit small useful ‘stuff’ onto the bike in an un-cluttered, 
orderly manner: 

a) we probably won’t notice it until we need it; 
and 

b) we will definitely notice it when we need it…
especially if we don’t have it! 

One more thing. That duct tape…also great for 
when you have a passenger falling asleep, and 
you want to keep them on the bike. Well, maybe 
I’m just kidding… 

TIM FOXWORTHY – HISTORIAN & 
ROAD CAPTAIN 
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Let me start this off 
by saying that you 
never know where 
you might acquire a 
road name, and 
you usually have 
no control over 
what road name is 
bestowed upon 
you. Oftentimes, it 
is a gesture that 
reminds everyone 

of an event that happened when several friends 
are gathered and is a sign of love and affection. 
Stories get told. Here are a few recent stories and 
an older one. 

Road name story number 1: Many of you know 
at our May Chapter meeting that Steve Trapp 
jinxed my safari ride by saying that nasty “R” word. 
My birthday ride has been postponed for the third 
time now, and I 
virtually kicked 
Steve every day 
that week for it. 
Another wet week 
followed that one, 
and our next 
weekend’s ride 
(which happened  
to be Steve’s ride) 
was canceled, too. 
Susan mentioned his road name should be “Rain 
Man”. He was bestowed this name at our June 
Chapter meeting. 

Road name story number 2: Because our 
ride was canceled, we moved to Plan B at Buffalo 
Wild Wings. Afterwards, I suggested some of us 
go make a daiquiri run to Candy Shack Daiquiris in 
Katy. Seven of us piled into Thomas’ truck and got 
round one of our daiquiris, now known as “slushies.” 

Mind you, half the fun was the trip there and 
back with us all squished into the truck. I sat on 
Dusty’s lap going there and John’s coming back. 
Poor Rachael didn’t have but half a cheek on the 
seat next to the door. Oh yeah, I should mention 
that we kidnapped Teresa on the way and 
returned her late for the final paperwork on her 
new bike! Oopsie! 

We came back to Mancuso because, let’s face 
it, that’s where we spend most Saturdays when we 
aren’t riding. Teresa finalized her bike purchase, 
and we took a group photo with her new bike,  
 
 

slushies in hand. We then all ventured out to  
various areas of the building to harass our favorite 
employees for a bit. 

Rachael and I 
bothered Ashley for 
a few minutes until 
our husbands 
showed up. I then 
sent them on a 
second slushie run 
to a place nearby. 
I think Thomas 
called them three 
or four times after 
they left to add to 
the order. By the 
time they got back, 
I think they had 10 
or 12 to carry in and even other customers where 
helping them carry them in! 

We started enjoying our new slushies and 
visiting other favorite Mancuso employees. John, 
Daniel, Dusty, and Ted went to the service 
department. At some point while there, Ted 
thought he would give Kristen a “show.” That point 
was pretty much 
Ted’s peak and he 
quickly started 
going downhill.  
The last time we 
saw him he was 
sitting amongst  
the boots in Motor 
Clothes with his 
head in his hands. 
Rachael got him 
safely home and 
the rest of us went 
to IHOP. 

Over our 
breakfast for dinner, 
Daniel came up 
with Ted’s road name: Gummy Bear. I chose pink 
stitching to match the wig he wore all day during 
International Female Ride Day. 

Ted had a slushie at the first stop; finished 
Dusty’s, then finished Teresa’s; got a “waiting” 
slushie when he and John were in the drive-
through at the second slushie place by going 
inside while John was in the drive-thru; and also 
had one more from the drive-thru...that I know of! 

(Continued on page 10) 

Road Names 
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Steve Koinm 
9,244 miles 

2021 – 2nd Quarter Mileage Report 

Houston AREA #1 H.O.G. Chapter 
Mileage Challenge 

Encouraging Chapter Members To Ride A Lot! 

Members reporting mileage this quarter: 74 

Total miles ridden for this quarter: 160,687 

Total miles reported: 183,138 

Total miles reported Year-to-Date: 330,904 

These riders have earned bragging rights as the Highest Mileage Riders for the quarter! 

Matt “Tex” Gallien Jr. 
14,444 miles 

Jo Protz 
Daniel Protz 
Mistie Koinm 
José Ramirez 
Jon Herrod 
Jill Benge 
Walter Barnett 
Dirk Kretschman 
Ken Baird 
Gina Deer 
Thomas Moore 
Mickey Litherland 
David Calvert 
Phillip Springer 
Ted deVries 
John Benham 
Dusty Moore 
Ulan Thacker 
Wayne Miller 
Richard Delgado 
Peter Pesola 
Sam Goertz 
Mike Tyson 
Joanne Thacker 
Doug Huber 

Richard Asher 
Janice Miller 
Rick Glass 
Manual Peña 
John Watson 
Tim Foxworthy 
Tina Watson 
Ron Raborn 
Daniel Barrios 
Dennis Fuller 
Steven Wagner 
Richard Lackey 
Michael Sowers 
Anthony Collier 
Maynard Chance 
Susan Lingenfelter 
Jim Shinabarger 
Steve Scott 
Teresa Alcantara 
Daniel Johnson 
Kathleen Plumley 
Mike Slocum 
Steve Trapp 
Brandon Smith 
Steve Roberts 

1714 
1677 
1650 
1640 
1405 
1355 
1341 
1120 
1054 
1038 
1018 

999 
956 
918 
908 
895 
735 
725 
627 
621 
567 
566 
514 
402 
343 

Steve Plumley 
David Stafford 
Joe Tessitore 
Nancy Kotinek 
Rachael de Vries 
Multiple quarters: 
Ed Padar 
Thomas Baldwin 
Phillip Gonzalez 
Margaret Wilson 
Harold Guiett 
Mark Wilson 
Passengers: 
Rachael deVries 
Lynette Tyson 
Donna Moody 
LeeAnn Bottoms 
Debra Fuller 
Kimberly Collier 
Jan Trapp 
Libby Springer 
Brat Peña 
Yolanda Stafford 

300 
241 
241 
174 

38 
 

6438 
5548 
5355 
1990 
1946 
1174 

 
2780 
1909 
1864 
1827 
1038 

918 
514 
468 
300 
241 

9179 
8990 
8601 
4411 
3769 
3572 
3487 
3427 
3269 
3225 
3220 
3173 
3004 
2993 
2780 
2533 
2507 
2452 
2235 
2149 
2052 
1980 
1909 
1776 
1749 

Anthony Fuller 
10,916 miles 
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New Faces Around Houston AREA #1 H.O.G. 

The first half of 

2021 has been 

busy for Houston 

AREA#1 H.O.G. 

Many new people 

have visited and 

joined our 

Chapter. If you see 

any of these folks, 

or any other 

unfamiliar 

faces at 

meetings, 

rides, or 

gatherings, say 

howdy and 

introduce 

yourself! Joe Tessitore 

Steven Wagner John Dean 

Brandon Smith 

Chad and Laura Stivers Anthony and Kimberly Collier James McKinney 
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Road Names (continued from page 7) 

Road name story number 3: John earned his 
“Tank” moniker during the wedding season of 
David and Yolanda Stafford. We were at a pre-
wedding party and those cute Latin women and 

Dusty convinced 
John to drink way 
too much tequila. 
There are lots of 
stories about that 
fabled night, so I 
will just hit the 
highlights here. 

While Dusty was 
egging John on  
to take shots, he 
told her he was 
unstoppable.  
At the end of  
the night when it  
was time for us  

to leave, John decided he was going to jog around 
their cul-de-sac. Thomas and José kept an eye  
on him and every time he’d make a lap, I would 
get out of Thomas’ truck and try to get him into  
the truck. After several minutes of that, John  

decided to tour more of the neighborhood. With 
Thomas on foot and Dusty and I unable to drive, 
Susan drove Thomas’ truck to follow with José 
behind in their car. 
Somehow, we 
eventually got him 
in the truck and set 
for home. 

On the way, John 
piped up, “Let’s go 
to Waffle House!” 
For those of you not 
from Georgia, that 
is where you go 
when it’s drunk-
thirty a.m. We go in 
and order, and then 
John gets up to go 
outside and sit in a 
ditch. Thomas kept 
watch. I would go in 
and out of Waffle 
House, and Dusty stayed inside and enjoyed her 
bacon! After that night, “Unstoppable” turned into 
“Unstoppable Tank” or “Tank” for short. 

TINA “TEENER” WATSON – L.O.H. DIRECTOR 

BIKE BITS with Rick Glass 
Since July is Women's Motorcycle Month, I would like to 

highlight a few of the women pioneers in motorcycling. 
There are too many to cover in one short article so I chose 
the following sisters who had a big impact on our world of 
motorcycling. 
 Augusta and Adeline Van Buren: Born in New York City in 
the 1880s, descendants of the 8th president of the United 
States. At an early age they decided that the socialite life was  

not for them and took up motorcycle riding. As WW I 
approached they applied to be dispatch riders but were 
rejected since dispatch riders were considered combat 
roles and no women were allowed in combat roles. 

They decided to prove they were qualified for such 
roles by setting out on a cross-country motorcycle 
adventure. They departed New York in July 1916 and 
headed west loaded down with supplies. They were 
equipped with Indian Power Plus Motorcycles, 
Firestone non-skid tires, and gas headlamps to keep 
them going well past sunset. 

At the time there were no road maps west of the 
Mississippi so the going was extremely tiring, riding 
through mud trails, pastures, and old wagon ruts. They 
were dressed in leather leggings, goggles, and leather 
caps. Their riding attire got them arrested a number of 
times since ladies were expected to wear dresses and 
in some states it was illegal for women to wear pants. 

The weather and numerous obstacles turned their trip 
into a much longer journey than originally planned. They 
became the first women to reach the summit of Pike's Peak 
and finally reached the West Coast in September. 

Despite their accomplishments, the government still 
rejected their application for dispatch service. Although 
their journey did not deliver the results they had hoped, 
their accomplishments helped set the stage for future 
women riders to follow their dreams in the world of 
motorcycles. 
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I want to reflect 
on the latest 
tour around the 
country that 
Mistie and I just 
completed. We 
rode 3,931 
miles through 
13 states. 
There were just 
a few times 
when we rode 
on highways – 
for the most 
part we stuck 
to the twisty 
backroads for 
our trip. We 

had a great time and I want to encourage others to 
take on such a trip. I thought I might start with a 
few pointers as to how we planned and executed 
our trek. 

Pack as light as you can. Take what you need 
and what might be needed, but try to keep it down 
to a minimum. If you find you are missing 
something, many places along the way will have 
what you need. You are going to buy souvenirs 
and t-shirts, just buy them instead of packing all 
those things. I actually needed a few things that I 
had trouble finding anywhere but Amazon. Since I 
did know a couple places we would definitely be 
staying, I had the items shipped to that B&B and 
met them there.  

To plan out the overall trip route, I looked to 
find some special places along the way that I really 
wanted to go. 
In this case, we 
were meeting 
some of my 
high school 
buddies for our 
annual river trip 
in Oklahoma, 
so that was 
going to be on 
the early part of 
the agenda. After that, I was working in Oklahoma 
City for a few days so that would be a necessary 
stop, since that work “thing” pays for the rest of the 
trip. Then we had a family reunion in Kentucky for 
the following weekend. The rest of the trip was 
something we could plan things around. 

From there, it was time to start and see where 
things would take us from day to day. For our trip, 
the starting leg was getting up to Tahlequah, OK. 
For the geographically challenged, that means we 
were going to end up on the eastern side of the 
state. Though I lived all my childhood in Oklahoma 
and have travelled extensively throughout the 
state, I had not really spent enough time over in 
the most eastern part of the state, south of the 
river where we canoed/kayaked. 

We plotted a route that took us over to the 
border near Louisiana and Arkansas for our trip 
north. Everyone knows that eastern Texas is an 
awesome array of the piney woods, and I greatly 
enjoyed the trip there through places like Alto, 
Rusk, Troup, Tyler, Mount Vernon, and Clarksville. 
But once in Oklahoma we shifted even further east 
to Broken Bow and the Ouachita National Forest. I 
could not begin to count the number of Sasquatch 
I saw along the road in the tourist areas around 
Broken Bow Lake and Beavers Bend State Park.  
I admit it would be interesting to find a real 
“Squatch” here someday. 

As we went through this area, we ended up on 
a major road (Hwy 259), so we had to jump off and 
hit some of the twisty roads through the 
mountains. These winding roads were really a 
diversion for fun since we still ended up back on 
the same road we started on, but the excursions to 
the fun roads are what make touring on your 
motorcycle the most fun, though it can be a real 
workout for those folks on trikes (sorry Mistie)! 

There is a section of Hwy 259 that is great as 
you head straight down the mountain at a 12% 
grade with switchbacks along the way. When you 
see all the warning signs for Max Speed 10 MPH 
and all the brake check stations and semi-runouts 
then you know you have found the right place. 
Once around that we came to the Talimena 
National Scenic 
Byway. Just a 
few miles from 
this location is  
a H.O.G. 50 
Rides, One 
Nation stop to 
the east, at the 
border of 
Arkansas, if you 
are looking to 
earn a challenge coin. 

(Continued on page 12) 

Steve and Mistie’s Awesome Ride 
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(Continued from page 11) 

Since we already had that one, we went to the 
west and rode the byway into Talihina, OK where 
you should always stop at the Hateful Hussy Diner. 
They have incredible diner food at super low prices. 
A cheeseburger is only $3.75!! A 12-oz. ribeye for 
only $14.95?! Not to 
mention the average 
appetizer is $3! 

After a great 
dinner we continued 
on north toward our 
destination. At this 
point we cut north 
up OK 82 which is a 
really nice road. I 
had always thought that OK 2 near Sardis Lake 
was the best road in OK until we found Scenic 1, 
but I have to say that OK 82, which parallels 2, is 
pretty good as well.  
A few zigs and zags to make sure we rode near 
the lakes and rivers on the way and we eventually 
made it to our B&B that night. I managed to turn 
an 8-hour drive into a 14-hour ride (it’s a talent,  
I know). 

Once we got through the fun (and work) in 
Oklahoma over the next several days, we 
continued our moto-journey toward the family 
reunion. This was a simple 12-hour drive up to 
Lexington, KY, but we had 2 days to get there so, 
of course, I plotted some fun and a few stops 
along the way. I find that the H.O.G. Ride 365 
Challenges do provide some interesting places to 
go. Pulling those out I saw that we were not far 

away from passing by 
St. Louis and the 
Gateway Arch for a  
10 for ‘21 Challenge 
poker chip photo. 

And I also saw that 
we would pass close 
to the Bagnell Dam 
that earns a state 
challenge coin for 
Missouri. And instead 
of crossing over the 
Ohio River, we could 
go to the end of it and 

ride the Ohio River Scenic Byway. This last one is 
special for Mistie and me since we had an 
accident on that road about six years ago and did 
not get as much of a chance to enjoy it as 
intended. Going back and doing it again would 
have a little special sentiment for us.  

And if we did that, we would pass by another of 
the Challenge Coin spots in Illinois! 
 One of the things you’ll find when riding your 
bike for 12-14 hours a day is that you need to stop 
a lot and just stretch your legs and re-inflate your 
butt. I am always looking along our route for 
Harley-Davidson dealerships that we can stop at 
and grab a poker chip along the way. You get to 
stop, do the stretching you need, see some 
awesome bikes, check out the local merchandise, 
and pick up a poker chip. 

If you are going to head from Oklahoma to 
St. Louis, you might as well spend some time 
going through Arkansas and Missouri as well! 
We headed across through the Beaver Lake area 
and into Eureka Springs, stopping at the 
dealership there. We worked our way up the back 
roads to Table Rock Lake and Branson, MO 
towards Springfield before we ran into our first 
potential rain. One of the keys to just freestyling 
across the country is that you need to know when 
to hold them and know when to fold them. 

There is a big difference to rain that is showing 
green on the radar and when it is showing red. 
And when you find a great little catfish café, 
maybe you just stop and order the all you can eat 
special and wait it out so that you do not get wet at 
all. In this case, about two hours of catfish and 
small-town Walmart shopping gave us the break 
we needed to miss the rain completely. 

Continuing north we took the Bagnell Dam 
Loop around the lake, got our photo for the H.O.G. 
Challenge Coin and then took a diversion 
backwards on our route to another dealership for a 
stretch and another chip. Backtracking we got 
through Jefferson City and realized it was going to 
be getting dark soon and we still had not made it 
to St. Louis. 

So, we hopped 
on the freeway for 
a couple hours to 
make up some 
time and ended up 
going through St. 
Louis and across 
the river into Illinois 
where we could 
get a nice shot of 
the bikes with the Arch in the background. 

Wanting to get a couple more hours down the 
road, we only stopped briefly and kept going to get 
a little further south down the Mississippi River 
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The next morning, I took us a little further south 
so that we could hit the area around Cairo, IL 
where the Ohio and Mississippi Rivers converge. 
At this point you can be standing in Illinois and see 
Kentucky across the Ohio River to the east and 
Missouri across the Mississippi River to the south. 
Unfortunately, you 
cannot stand in all 
three states at once 
unless you are on a 
boat. But I had plans 
for how we could get 
close to something  
like this elsewhere in  
a couple days. 

Next stop for today 
was Metropolis, IL, the 
home of Superman! 
Yes, there is a giant 
Superman statue in the 
town square and a Superman Museum and gift 
store across the street! We got our photos here  
for the Illinois H.O.G. Challenge Coin before 
heading across the river into Paducah, KY to a 
Harley-Davidson dealership. 

For this little side-trip I 
took us across the 
Irwin S. Cobb Bridge. 
This is an old narrow 
truss bridge completed 
in 1929 that is nearly  
a mile in length across 
the river. It is a 
corrugated metal deck, 

so it was tricky to ride a motorcycle across. But the 
most fun part of it is that you can see right through 
the decking to the river below while you are 
crossing! 

I couldn’t take photos of it while crossing but I 
did have my GoPro running so I hope to someday 
post up the 360-degree video! Though I had 
planned to go back across the bridge, my lovely 
wife requested, very nicely I might add, that we 
take another route 
back across. So, 
after a little 
backtracking we 
were headed back 
north along the 
Ohio River Scenic 
Byway. We took a 
little side path off 
into the Garden of the Gods Wilderness. I’ve been 
to the one in Colorado and did not know there was  
 

another one on this side of the country, so we 
stopped for some amazing views before we 
continued north-easterly into Indiana for a little  
bit. Once again, I took so long seeing the sights 
along the way, so we had to hop on the freeway 
and complete our trip for the night to get us  
to Lexington. 

While in Kentucky we had two family reunion 
parties to get to (Mistie’s Granny and Grandpa’s 
sides). But those didn’t start until noon which 
meant we had several hours in the morning to go 
explore Kentucky a little bit. We headed out at 7 
a.m. toward the Daniel Boone National Forest and 
the Red River Gorge (also a H.O.G. Challenge 
Coin spot). Just as you come into the Red River 
Gorge there is a tunnel called the Nada Tunnel. 
This was originally hewn out in 1911 to allow a 
train filled with lumber to get in and out. Since 
then, it has been paved so that cars can go 
through and get into the park area. 

This is a roughhewn passageway that looks 
just like a light at the end of the tunnel. You must 
watch and see if 
there is a car on 
the other end and 
then, sunglasses 
off and lights on, 
work your way 
through. It was a 
bit exciting for us 
coming out the 
other side because 
the waterfall was 
flowing across the entrance. This was the opening 
to an incredible area, and we worked our way 
about nine miles through roads you would not 
think they could really have built until we got to a 
bridge that was out halfway through. That meant 
we went back down the same way we came up 
and ran through the tunnel once again.  

Just about one mile past the Red River Gorge 
was the entrance to the Natural Bridge State Park. 
This one has a skylift that we were able to use to 
get to the top of the overlook. It is a very interesting 
skylift because it just goes up a gentle slope for 
quite a way and then it has a hard bend and starts 
taking you straight up a cliff wall to get to the top. 
That is all well and good, until your wife suddenly 
realizes that you must come back down that same 
path later! The whole area is gorgeous and 
amazing when you contemplate that these 
formations and the natural bridge way up in the 
Appalachian Mountains are from when it was  
all underwater. 

(Continued on page 14) 
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(Continued from page 13) 

Once we made it back down, we headed back 
to the reunion the long winding way. Unfortunately, 
we had to make a diversion because the old ferry 
across the Kentucky River was closed that day for 
mechanical reasons. I was able to divert down 

what felt like a 
goat trail to 
another metal deck 
bridge across the 
river to get to our 
destination. 
A couple of days 
later, when it was 
time to leave, 
I happened to 
check the 

Facebook page for the ferry, and it was back in 
operation! So, our route out when we left started 
with a ferry ride. 

The Valley View Ferry has been operating 
since 1780 and is the longest continually operating 
business in Kentucky, predating when the 
Commonwealth was admitted into the Union. After 
seven successive families it was purchased by the 
counties it connects (one of which is Jessamine 
County, our youngest daughter’s namesake) in 1991. 

The ferry has a set of cables on either side of 
the river to guide it versus using any sort of rudder. 
It has been upgraded over the years from using 
mules and now has a little paddlewheel boat 
attached to the side of a deck that was upgraded 
in 2000 to carry three cars at a time. 

It was a great way to start off the morning that 
took us through the mountains and forests to the 
Cumberland 
Gap National 
Historical 
Park. The Gap 
is important in 
the history of 
the expansion 
of the U.S. 
Without the 
Gap and the 
meteor crater 
where the town of Middlesboro now exists, horses 
and wagons would not have had a way to get past 
the mountains. This park has a scenic outlook that 
you can drive almost all the way up to. 

I may not have explained to Mistie that the next 
five miles were some of the most windy, twisty, 
and climbing roads we would encounter on the 
entire trip. From the top of the Overlook, we were 

able to stand in two states at once while also being 
able to see three states at the same time. The 
road back down led us through the Cumberland 
Gap Tunnel which was quite large and well-lit but 
still an amazing ride through an engineering 
marvel.  

So far, it was still morning and we had already 
ridden through Kentucky, Virginia, and Tennessee. 
We continued to work our way through Tennessee 
but turned a bit east so that we could go through 
the Smokey Mountains. After working our way 
down further south through North Carolina, we 
headed back north on 
the Blue Ridge Parkway, 
turned west on NC 19 
and then circled around 
Lake Fontana on what is 
known as the Hellbender 
28. This is another of the 
H.O.G. 50 Rides photo 
opportunities. 

We have both done this road before but 
headed in the other direction. The challenge was 
that as we got near the Little Tennessee River that 
feeds the lake, the river was covered in a big fog. 
We went through a layer that was like walking out 
of a freezer  
into the warm 
summer sun 
and my glasses 
just instantly 
fogged over.  
It made for an 
interesting last 
few miles before 
we arrived at 
the famous 
Deals Gap Motorcycle Resort (which is now the 
5th H.O.G. Challenge Coin spot we had stopped 
at). Unfortunately, we got there just a few minutes 
after they closed. 

I had been thinking we might spend the night 
there since we did not have any hotel plans yet. 
But the hotel lobby was also closed. So, like any 
good adventurers, we headed on down the Tail of 
the Dragon as quickly as we could before we ran 
out of sunlight. Again, we have done this road 
before, but always in the other direction. Though I 
got out ahead of Mistie by over a mile along the 
Dragon, we were able to stay in constant CB 
contact. And though I had been going fast, 
scraping my pegs, floorboards, and apparently the 
bottoms of my saddlebags (whoops!), Mistie really 
kept up with me. 
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Mistie warned me about a sport bike flying 
around her a mile back. I radioed back that I’d 
watch out for him. Turning to look in the rear-view 
mirror I missed him flying around me! He was 
running like this was the Isle of Man Tourist 
Trophy race! Considering how slick the corners 
were for me, I was impressed. We quickly made it 
back to the freeways and found a place to stop in 
Georgia just on the other side of Chattanooga. 
That meant we had ridden through Kentucky, 
Virginia, Tennessee, North Carolina, and Georgia 
all in one long day.  

The next morning was supposed to be our final 
day and we would be back home. But looking at 
the map, we were a couple of hours behind what 
I was hoping we would be. We quickly got even 
further behind as the rain started moving in. I had 
not been watching any news. Apparently there 
was a tropical storm off the coast of South 
Carolina that was going to be interfering with our 
travel plans. 

We started running into some rain as we 
neared Birmingham. It was light enough so we got 
on the rain gear to keep going. But as we went 
further on, there were little spots that were getting 
rough. I have one of the Garmin GPS models that 
allows me to watch the weather radar. This was 
very helpful as we traveled allowing me to see 
what was happening out in front of us. 

We pulled over and waited out the rain just a 
bit to let the worst go by. At the same point, my 
rear tire pressure sensor alerted that it had 
dropped by six psi. There was a Harley-Davidson 
dealership only six miles away, so we headed 
there to take a look at the tire. We could not find 
anything wrong, but this again slowed us down a 
bit over the course of the day.  

We made it on down the freeway for a while 
just to put miles between us and the rain. I took us 
over to Laurel, MS to the Scotsman General Store 
and Woodshop. If you have seen the HGTV Home 

Town show, this is 
Ben’s shop and is 
right down the road 
from the Laurel 
Mercantile Co., 
which is Erin’s. We 
stopped in to check 
out some of the 
kitschy items at the 
stores. At this point 

we could see another thunderstorm forming right 
south of us. 

Looking at the forecast, it looked like we could 
either outrun it by quickly heading west or wait for 
a couple hours. We went with the quick move, and 
we were able to get a couple hours down the road 
before it did finally catch us but only for a short while. 
We waited under the awning at a local small-town 
church for a bit and then got on our way again. 

Unfortunately, our plans to get home this day 
were really not going to happen. I moved around a 
few meetings I had in the morning and found us a 
hotel in Alexandria that we could stop for the night.  

Now when you pick a random non-branded 
hotel on your way through a town, you never know 
what you will get. But with the name Hotel Bentley, 
a rating of 9.0, and a price point of $89, I was 
willing to give this one a go. This hotel was built in 
1908 and has been restored a few times. The 
current iteration is like someone spent years at 
Ritz Carlton’s and decided to build one in beautiful 
downtown Alexandria, LA. 

The ceilings were soaring, the rooms were 
huge and nicely appointed, the beds were so 
comfy, and they let us park in the valet area next 
to the hotel limo. This place was so nice, and I 
really wish we had a chance to stay there longer 
than to check-in, sleep, and get out. But the next 
morning we had to be on our way so I could get to 
some meetings I had in the afternoon. From 
Alexandria we kept on heading west through the 
Piney Woods of Texas until we eventually hit  
Hwy 59 and headed south and around town and 
into Mancuso for my service that was scheduled 
for that morning.  

I have to say 
that this was one of 
the best trips I have 
taken in a long 
while. A lot of that 
had to do not so 
much with planning 
destinations, but 
planning things to 
see and do while 
riding and letting 
the destinations 
just happen and 
talking to people 
about what we 
might check out 
while we were in 
the area. 

The whole section of visiting the Cumberland 
Gap came from a conversation with a local in 
Kentucky that recommended it. We found other 
things to do from visiting with all the other bikers 

 
If you have not just taken off to see the 

sights with the ability to just change your route 
each day, you should give it a try sometime! 
Especially if you have a touring bike – that is 
what they are made for. 

STEVE “PHROGG” KOINM – DEPUTY BOSS 
ROAD CAPTAIN 
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