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Hello again Gulfwinger’s! 

 

Time seems to fly by these days. We are already looking at our 
annual pilgrimage to Branson. When did the clock go into over-
drive?? We haven’t gotten too many rides in this last month but 
the one’s we did, wow. On Feb. 28, seven riders headed off on a 
mission, 1000 miles in less than 24 hours. Some of the spouses 
called us the Insane 7. Originally, there were 12 committed to the 
trip but as usual, circumstances cut us down. We had a good and 
uneventful ride. On the same day, Mr. Griffin led a more sedate 
ride to Kountze. March 7 was the chapter’s annual Blessing ride. 
There were 20 bikes for Marshall to shepherd there and back, and 
he did his usual fine job. March 14 was dreary, wet & cold but X2 
went on with their rally. G showed up in cages with 5 members to 
represent us. On March 20, Sam Belinoski took a few of us to    
Marshall, TX for the Region H rally. Yea for Sam! 

 

It looks as though Old Man Winter has decided to pack up and go 
his own way leaving us with some outstanding riding weather. 
Let’s take advantage of it. 
 

Keep the rubber side down, 
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· Next chapter meeting: Thursday, April 16, 2009 
at 7:30 PM at Valley Ranch BBQ 

· Chapter G Ride Line: 
281-469-8804  

· Find Chapter G on the Web:  
www.gulfwings.com 

· Texas District Website:  www.gwrra-tx.org 

· Region H Website:  www.gwrra-h.org 

· GWRRA Website:   www.gwrra.org 

Chapter G 
Safe Miles  

As of  
March 13, 2009 

14,640 miles 
ACCIDENT 

FREE! 

Chapter Ride  
Departure Location 

GWRRA Gulf Wings Chapter “G” Newsletter 
is published by Chapter “G” Members. 

Disclaimer:  Articles, website addresses, maps, and  
cartoons express the opinions of the authors and 
do not  necessarily reflect the opinions of the 
Chapter Staff members or the membership.  Chap-
ter “G” (Chapter) is not responsible for the accu-
racy of any facts stated in articles, website ad-
dresses or cartoons submitted.  Chapter “G” as-
sumes no responsibility for the advertising content  
within this publication.  All warranties and repre-
sentations made in articles, websites and advertis-
ing content are solely that of the advertiser and a ny 
claims regarding its content should be taken up 
with the author, webmaster, or advertiser.  The  
Chapter assumes no liability with regard to its 
advertisers including errors of information, typo-
graphical errors, errors of omission, misprints or 
failure to place advertising in this publication ex -
cept for the actual cost  of such advertising or a 
correction/retraction.  Under no circumstances  
shall the Chapter be held liable for incidental or 
consequential damages, loss of business or ser-
vices, or any other liabilities unless otherwise 
stated above. 

Your Chapter G Officers & Staff 
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Officers:  
 
Chapter Director: 
Gene & Barb Mings 
832-717-3157 
email: mingsdynasty@sbcglobal.net 
GWRRA # `171121 & 171121-01 
 
Assistant Director: 
Tom & Carolyn Rumney 
713-856-6961 
email: trumney@tc-con.com 
GWRRA # 170081 & 170081-01 
 
Chapter Educators: 
Terry & Susan Toye 
832-698-1728 
e-mail: ttoy45@concast.net 
GWRRA # 264896 & 264896-01 

Staff:  
 
Ride Coordinator: 
Tom Rumney 
713-856-6961 
email: trumney@tc-con.com 
 
Secretary/Treasurer: 
Don & Deborah Clanton 
713-680-9577 
email: don.clanton@clantoncpa.com 
GWRRA # 292061 & 292061-01 
 
Email Coordinator: 
Tom Rumney 
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Anne & Larry Seal 
281-890-8771 
email: sealwithteal@yahoo.com 
GWRRA # 246032 & 246032-01 

Staff:  
 
Couple of the Year: 
Arnold & Bea Parr 
281-356-3039 
email: bea_parr@yahoo.com 
 
Newsletter Editor: 
Kathy & Brian Norwood 
281-855-7285 
email: tarheelintexas@comcast.net 
GWRRA # 274300 & 274300-01 
 
Webmaster:   
Sam Belinoski 
281-469-5755 
sam@samanita.com 
GWRRA # 131632 



BIG DATES 
as of 3-15-2009  
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Event Name  Location  Dates Contact  Phone  E-Mail  

First Responders Ride Luby’s March 28 Terry Toye 
832-698-

1728 ttoy45@att.net 

Brenham Ride Luby’s  April 4 
Ernie 

Blankenship 
832-934-

0889 
efblankenship1942@att.net 

Saturday Ride TBA April 11 Don Roberts 
281-376-

1512 droberts@setfit.com 

Annual Branson Trip TBA April 18-26 Tom Rumney 
713-856-

6961 trumney@tc-con.com 

Ride for Kids TBA April 26 Bill Burgess 
281-844-

5442 
wingrider@sbcglobal.net 

Cotton Gin Festival Ride TBA April 18th Terry Toye 
832-698-

1728 ttoye45@att.net 

Progressive Dinner TBA May 9th Gene Mings 
832-717-

3157 
Mingsdynasty 

@sbcglobal.net 

District Rally Amarillo May 14-16    

The Editor’s Corner  

by Kathy Norwood 

What a great time we all had in Branson this year!  APRIL FOOLS!  Okay, so maybe it’s a little early for 
April Fool’s jokes, but it was the obvious segway into this month’s article. (Yes, I am continuing to 
enlighten you on the origin of some celebrated days on our calendar.) The history of April Fool’s Day is a 
little tricky since there is no sound origin for this particular day, but it is believed to have started when the 
Gregorian calendar took over from the Julian calendar in the 1500s. Someone adhering to the Julian cal-
endar after the Gregorian calendar took over was referred to as an April Fool; thus the name of the day.  

With more limited space this month, I just thought I would share with you some rather public pranks from 
years past. 

· In 1998, Burger King ran an ad saying they would be selling a Whopper whose condiments were de-
signed to drip out the right side for left-handed customers. Not only did customers order the “new” 
burger, some even requested the “old” right-handed burger. 

· BMW ran ad an in British newspapers saying the MINI cars would be used in upcoming space       
missions to Mars. 

· In 2005, the official NASA website purported to have pictures of water on Mars. The picture was        
actually of a glass of water on a Mars candy bar. 

· On a sad note, in 1946, 16 people drowned as the result of an Aleutian island earthquake tsunami 
because they thought the warning was an April Fool’s Day prank.  

Word of caution: make sure whatever pranks you decide to pull on April Fool’s Day are meant in good 
fun and are harmless. 

 

Ride Safe and we hope to see you on the Branson trip!  And Happy Easter to All! 
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  Ride Report for February 28, 2009  
By Walter Griffin 

 

It started out as a typical February day for Texas---chilly, damp, low clouds, and some of the roads 

were still wet from an early morning rain.  Not to be dissuaded (whatever that means---I don’t figure 

out the words, I just type them), the bikers and one lone co-rider set out for a nice ride about the 

country.  Being the ride leader for the day, I asked Terry Toye to drag, or bring up the rear, or  

whatever is the proper term, and he agreed easily.  His co-rider Susan assuredly kept him alert and 

ensured that she warned of any vehicles sneaking up from the rear of the convoy. 
 

We paraded our way through the heart of Tomball and wandered north on Highway 2854 and then 

on over to Conroe where we stopped for refreshment and rest.  Although we stayed a little longer  

than usual, traffic was light and we expected to enjoy a nice lunch by noon….and we did.  Shortly  

after departing the Shell station in Conroe, I hailed the riders on the CB and asked if anyone would  

like to change their mind and go to Mama Jack’s in Kountze instead of AL-T’s in Winnie---the  

distance would be about the same.  Terry and Susan spoke up and admitted that they had never 

been there and would welcome a “new destination and a new place to eat.”  I waited for a period of  

time, heard no objection, so we took the north fork of the “Batson Y” (Highway 787) and mean- 

dered through the Piney Thicket, enjoying the blooming Red Bud trees and the bluebonnets….yes,  

they are already blooming in some locales. 
 

We rode through Saratoga (the birthplace of my parents).  In the 1850’s, the sulfur smelling waters 

of this area were considered to be of medicinal value.  Several years later, the discovery of oil in the  

Saratoga vicinity resulted in the sleepy village becoming a boom town and once had a population of  

about 8,000 people, mostly in tents and lean-to’s.  We continued northward to Kountze, the county  

seat of Hardin County and came to rest at Mama Jack’s where we enjoyed fantastic eats. 
 

After everyone had their fill of lunch, the eager riders departed and decided to take another road less 

traveled and rode south along Highway 326 to Sour Lake.  By this time, the sky was cloudless and 

blue, the temperature had reached about 65 degrees, and the wind was still fairly swift from the  

north.  Sour Lake is the birthplace of Texaco and from 1901 to 1948, over 90 million barrels of crude 

oil was pumped from underground…many wells are still active today.  The Sour Lake oilfield is  

the oldest still producing oilfield in the world.  We stopped in this historic city just long enough for the 

red light to change to green (which was ample) and we proceeded south to Nome.  Although Nome  

is noted for its rice fields and crawfish farms, the most important fact about Nome to the Chapter G  

riders was that it was at the crossroads of Highway 90, which would lead us back to Houston. 
 

So, without any ado whatsoever and a green light at the railroad tracks, we turned west and rode  
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toward Liberty, and more importantly Dayton which I will explain after making this report a bit  

longer. 
 

We arrived at Liberty fairly quickly as the traffic was light and moving freely.  Liberty’s history is  

colorful as it is the 3rd oldest town in Texas.  I informed the riding group that I was hatched there at  

the then Mercy Hosspistol about 63 years ago….otherwise, it’s just another town on Highway 90.   

As mentioned, the history is colorful, but can be considered controversial by some, so I won’t go into 

it at this time. 
 

Now, on to Dayton, which is just another town along our route.  However, what makes this town  

stand out is the fact that it has a bodacious Dairy Queen with good ice cream, sundaes, dip cones,   

and other weight watching items of interest of those who don’t. 
 

After enjoying our refreshments, I asked Terry to lead and I would bring up the rear for him…no one  

seemed to object.  So, Terry aimed his bike toward Houston and we followed his front tire to the  

beltway and eventually to our departure point.  Speaking frequently on the CB throughout the ride,  

I think everyone had a nice day’s outing.  As is customary with my rides, the weather was nice and  

the company was enjoyable.  For the official day’s ride report, there were two bikes and we covered 

about 225 miles. 

 

Ride for Kids 2009 
Humble Civic Center 

 

Bill Burgess will be leading a ride from Luby’s in Tomball On Sunday, April 26th at 8 a.m. over to the 
Humble Civic Center for those in Chapter G who would like to participate in this Ride For Kids.  This 
charity is a motorcyclists’ program helping to find the cause and cure of pediatric brain tumors.  
 

Minimum donation per person is $35.00. Cash, credit cards and checks accepted. 
 

Premiums earned with donations include: 

$35-$49.99—basic donation, one event pin; 

$50-$99.99—event t-shirt plus one event pin 

$100-$299.99—second (2) event t-shirts plus an event pin 

$300-$499.99—one ticket for motorcycle drawing (one per $300), ride cap, shirts & pin 

$500-599.99—embroidered travel duffel, and the items listed above. 

 

Please have paperwork and payment filled out prior to the ride.  

 

Please contact Bill Burgess at 3281-844-5442 if you have any questions.  



  

April 2009 
Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 

   1 

 

2 

 

3 
Happy Birthday 

Judy Caramanica 

 

4  

5 

 

6 7 

 

8 9 
Staff Meeting  

10 11  
Don Roberts Ride  

12 
 

13 
 

14 
 

15 16 
Chapter Meeting 
(moved due to Bran-
son trip) 

17 18  

Annual Trip 

Branson, MO 
April 18-26 

19 

 

20 
 

21 22 
 

23 
 

 

24 
 

25 
 

26 
Ride for Kids 

27 28 29 30   

Please note:  Ride times do change so please check the Ride Line number (281-469-8804) to be sure of the ride time.  During periods of inclement weather, the Ride Line should be checked to find out if 
safety concerns have cancelled the ride for that day.   Monthly Chapter meetings start promptly at 7:30 PM (arrive early if you’d like to eat). 
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May 2009 
Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 

     
 

1 
 

2 
 

3 4 5 6 
 

7 

 
8 
 

9 
Happy Birthday  

Lynda Hoot & Chris 
Dillon 

10 
Happy Birthday  

Teresa Cook 

11 12 

Happy Anniversary  

Ricky & Mary Ann 
Bearb 

13 14 
Staff Meeting 
 

15 
 

 

16 
 

17 
 

18 
Happy Birthday 
Larry Seal 
 

19 20 

 

21 
 

22 

 

23 
 

24 
 

25 

Happy Birthday  
Jim Cook 

 

26 

 

27 28 

Chapter Meeting 
Happy Birthday 

Don Roberts 

29 30 Happy  

Anniversary  Vince & 
Patricia Falbo 

Louis &  Linda        
Rucker 

31Happy Birthday 

Brenda Trigleth 

      

Please note:  Ride times do change so please check the Ride Line number (281-469-8804) to be sure of the ride time.  During periods of inclement weather, the Ride Line should be checked to find out if 
safety concerns have cancelled the ride for that day.   Monthly Chapter meetings start promptly at 7:30 PM (arrive early if you’d like to eat). 
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A Crash Course for the Motorcyclist 

Accident Scene Management, Inc. 

By Walter Griffin 
 

This past Saturday, I attended a course entitled “A Crash Course for the Motorcyclist” conducted by 
Denise Carey, RN.  This program was established in 1996 in order to provide Bystander Assistance 
Community Education to motorcyclists.  The program got its roots in Wisconsin, but has spread to 14 
other states, of which Texas is one.  The goal of the program is to train motorcyclists how to effec-
tively respond to a motorcycle crash in order to reduce the severity of injuries, reduce death associ-
ated with trauma, and reduce rescuer injury----yes, rescuer injury.  Too often, the rescuer may inad-
vertently become a statistic because of other careless drivers, passing vehicles, and the like.  The 
information taught in the class is applicable not only to motorcycle crashes, but also to automobile 
crashes, airplane crashes, boating accidents, and even in the workplace. 
 

This class does not teach motorcycle safety, but rather how to react and respond to victims of the 
above mention accidents.  The class topics were limited to management of a crash scene.  Addi-
tional classes are available to expand the student’s knowledge and expertise in handling compli-
cated accidents, first aid, and other facets of accident/incident scene scenarios. 
 

Some of the topics covered in detail and in practice lessons included removing the helmet---I know, 
we have always been told, “do not remove the helmet.”  However, if the victim is not breathing, and it 
is necessary to remove the helmet to provide life saving treatment, then it is important to know how 
to remove the helmet safely and efficiently without furthering the victim’s injuries.  Differences be-
tween CPR versus Rescue Breathing are demonstrated as well as assessing the injuries, spinal im-
mobilization, orthopedic injury, neck injury, soft tissue injury, and treating for shock/trauma.  
 

The class was approximately 8 hours long and cost $55.00.  In my opinion, that is money well spent 
and I encourage everyone to take the course.  More information is available online at 
www.accidentscene.org .   As this class/program is relatively new to Texas (only about 3 instructors 
state wide at this time), the classes are very infrequent.  There were 27 students and 6 “instructors 
in training” attending the class.   
 

 
 

Caps 

16 at ($18 each) 

Short Sleeved T-Shirts 
($20.00 ea.)     

Long Sleeved T-Shirts 
($25.00 ea.) 

Polo Shirts 

($20.00) 

 3—X-Large 

4 XX Large 

2 Small 

2 Medium 

1 Large 

4 X Large  

2 XX Large 

 

1 Small 

2 Medium 

1 Large 

1 X Large 

1 XX Large 

Chapter G Company Store 
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Rider Education 

What You Learn On a Ride 
By: Terry & Susan Toye 

 
Recently, Susan and I went on a ride that was lead by one of Chapter G’s Road Captains, Mr.   
Walter Griffin. It was a nice, easy trip toward the northeast to our destination of Kountze, TX, where 
we ate at Mama Jack's Restaurant. As we were sitting at the table, the conversation turned toward 
the rides both past, present and future, where we discussed the things that we have seen, heard or 
have happened to another motorcyclist. 
 

Walter brought up a topic that I thought would be something to mention in this monthly Rider      
Education article, and that is your add-on items that protrude out pass the original motorcycle 
equipment. Specifically, I am referring to the front foot pegs, or some might refer to them as high-
way pegs.  
 

As we were talking, Walter was describing how he had gone down on his motorcycle while coming 
down from the McDonald Observatory in West Texas. He explained that in one of the curves of the 
roadway there was a small section of a marker post that stuck-up above the ground along the 
shoulder of the roadway. As he went off the roadway and over onto the shoulder, his foot peg 
caught the post which then made him loose control and go down causing severe damage to his mo-
torcycle and minor scrapes and bruises to him. Other things that have caught the front foot pegs of 
other riders are fuel hoses at the pumps.  
 

How many times have we either by ourselves, or in a group, whipped in a fuel station and come up 
on the fuel pump and not paid any attention to the fuel hose and our protruding foot peg? Just think 
what an embarrassing situation we could have been in if we had come up on or drove away with the 
fuel hose wrapped around the foot peg or something else that protruding out. We might not get very 
far before going down because of the entanglement.  
  

Therefore, I would like to remind all who read this article to always be aware of those little protrud-
ing items that we have on our motorcycle, and to remind others that may not have read this article 
as to the hazards of the foot pegs and other protruding objects. 

     

Be Safe!   

 

April 2009 Rider Education Article------Terry N. Toye Sr. GWRRA 264896, Master 7155, Susan 
Toye GWRRA 264896-1, Master 7154 
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Membership Enhancement 
by Anne & Larry Seal 

GWRRA # 246032 

HAPPY EASTER TO ALL! 
What if you were in the United Kingdom for Easter? 

 

Ever wonder what Gold Wing riders in other parts of the world do for charities?  Well, in North 
Wales, UK, they hold an annual event called the Wirral Egg Run. The Egg Run raises money for   
local children’s charities and donates Easter eggs to hospitalized children. Traditionally, the ride 
takes place on the Sunday immediately preceding Easter; however, the 2009 ride will be an excep-
tion and will be held on Sunday, March 29th.  
 

Participants gather at New Brighton and ride a 20-mile route to Clatterbridge hospital. Spectators 
line the route and can also contribute their donations. Separate fund raising events are held across 
the Wirral, coordinated under the auspices of The Wirral Egg Run. For those who may be curious, 
the Wirral is a peninsula in North West England. 

“A Chapter G Welcome to our February Visitors” ……  
 

Terry & Rick Fritz       Robert Killbuck 

Joanne & Burt Cash 
 

�  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  

 

“Thinking of You and Wishing You Well” …….. 
       

 Lou Rucker (Heart Problems)     Mike Dwyer (Cold/Flu) 

            Harry Trigleth (Back Problems)      Brenda Trigleth (Cold/Flu) 
 

�  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  

 

“Our Congratulations!” are extended to: ……. 
                   

   Carolyn Swenson for winning the 50/50 Drawing in February  
 

�  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  

 

** “Please” don’t forget … “All Our Chapter G Family” is important so, please let us know if you 
should have any suggestions or “news”.  Just e-mail or phone any of the Officers or Staff.  You will 
find the contact information in the roster or on our Website –  HYPERLINK "http://
www.gulfwings.com" in our recent newsletters. 
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Chapter G  

Member Spotlight  
Jim and Teresa Cook 

 First let me say Teresa and I are so 
happy that we found chapter G.  Two 
years ago, my New Years resolution was 
to find a nice group of people for us to 
ride with, and we are so happy that we 
have found Chapter G.  We are so 
thankful for each and every one of you. 
 

I have been riding motorcycles all of my 
live starting with my first Honda 50 in 
1967, and since then I have probably 
owned 30  

motorcycles of one kind or another.  
Teresa has been riding with me since we 
were both 19 years old and have shared 
our love of the open road on two wheels for the best part of 36 years, and I’m sure more than 100 
thousand safe miles with the exception of a period when our two children were school aged.  During 
that time, I rode only dirt with the trail riders of Houston and competed in quite a few endures and 
hare scrambles. 
 

In 1990, I purchased a 1977 GL 1000 Gold Wing from a friend of mine that had let it sit for such a 
long time that it would not even roll because the brakes had locked up.  I nursed it back to health 
and we rode it for several years.  It has been to Colorado several times, and we had a lot of fun on it 
and rode a lot of miles with my son and his wife until the grandkids came along.  I still occasionally 
ride the old GL1000.    
 

We have 2 lovely children and 3 lovely grand children that take a significant part of our time and feel 
very fortunate that we have them.  We would not have it any other way.  I am semi-retired and work 
as a consultant for Schlumberger.  It started out that I was only going to work 3 days a week but it 
usually ends up being a 5 day job.  Teresa is a retired beautician and owned a beauty shop until 
2002.  When I told her I was going to retire, she promptly did the same but I guess she really meant 
it.  I guess the jokes on me, but we really have a lot of fun and can usually find time for anything that 
we really want to do. 
 

For a brief time I rode a cruiser bike but never did get rid of the old GL because it was still much 
more comfortable for Teresa than the cruiser. In 2003, I let Teresa sit on the back of a new Gold 
Wing and well, I guess you guys know what happened.  We purchased a 2001 bright hot rod metallic 
yellow 1800.  Like I said, I have had many motorcycles but this is the finest machine ever.  (smile 
from ear to ear)  We hope to ride many, many more safe miles together and hope a lot of them are 
with our new friends in Chapter G. 
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 Annual Blessing Ride  

by Marshall LeGard 
�

Once again, I had the honor of leading our group on the Chapter “G” annual Blessing Ride this past 
March 7th.  The Blessing ride is in remembrance of our beloved members, Wayne and Estella Hand-
ley, who were in a fatal motorcycle accident in January 1998.  Both enjoyed the Blessing ride and 
the camaraderie with our friends of Chapter “X” from Corpus Christi and Chapter “V2” from Victoria. 
They, too, join us in remembrance of their lost ones.  Hence, the ride became an annual event for 
both Chapter “G”, “X” and recently “V2”. Chapter G also recognized Sheridan Rutledge, former As-
sistant Director of Chapter G, and member Ron Clendening. The Handley’s daughter and son-in-
law, Russ and Carrie Shelton, joined us for the trip along with Carrie’s brother, Scott, via phone call.  
 

We gathered at Luby’s in Tomball, 21 bikes strong, formed our groups and were on our way to the 
historic Blessing Hotel for good food and camaraderie with our friends. It was a beautiful day but a 
little windy. Once we reached El Campo, the wind was kicking up dust in the recent plowed fields to 
where you couldn’t see the other side. Thank goodness we were on the upside of that dust storm. 
 

Upon arriving, I was greeted by many members of Chapter “X”. They like to test the food for us. 
They must leave at 6:00a.m. While I didn’t do a head count…I estimated about  60 – 70 people in 
attendance for this event. Seeing and meeting new people with nothing but praise as to what we do 
to remember our fellow friends makes me sometime shed a tear.   
  

After visiting with everyone, we proceeded to partake in one of the best home-cooked meals one 
could ever have.  After lunch, we had a short reflection of our loved ones with a closing prayer by 
Mr. Ray Hoot. Many pictures were taken. Some will be in this month’s newsletter with one placed on 
our website’s front page “In memory of Wayne & Estella Handley”. 
 

We had a wonderful trip despite the wind, bicyclist, concrete trucks and farm equipment sharing the 
road with us. We visited with our friends, took the time to remember our lost loved ones and how 
they played a huge role in shaping what Chapter “G” is all about.  Wayne and Estella Hanley,  

Sheridan Rutledge and Ron Clendening, our dear friends, will be forever cherished in our hearts and 
prayers.  



 

 

 Page 13 The Gulf Wings Newsletter Volume 21, Issue 4 

Blessing Ride Photo Digest 
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“Ever Have One Of Those Days...Twice??” 

by: Anne Seal 

 

These days finding humor in life is more important than ever and laughing at ourselves and the ones 
we love make our days “interesting”…. for lack of a better word. 

 

I’m sure everyone has heard about “Gold Wing Riders and Dairy Queens”  - they go together like 
“Police Officers and  Dunkin Donuts”...Well, I think Larry and I have a bike on a “diet”...or maybe it 
went into protest about the weight it has to carry! That’s the only possible explanation for a bike not 
to start in front of a Dairy Queen of all places!...Let me tell you a little more about this embarrassing 
experience. 

 

We went for a ride with some good friends on Sunday morning.  Our plans were to just get away for 
a couple of hours and enjoy a pretty morning on the bike.   It was a great ride, the dogwood and wild 
plum trees were starting to bloom.  The bluebonnets and Indian paint brushes were just showing 
their colors.  Our leisurely ride was going great.  As it came to an end, we agreed to have a farewell 
ice cream at the local Dairy Queen…. that’s when the almost impossible happened.   Our friends 
departed as we lingered behind and then suddenly discovered….Our trusty bike was rebelling!!   
The “starter” was not going to cooperate. Fortunately, we were able to reach our G Family friends 
and they returned to help.  After carefully laying “parts” of our bike on the ground around it and    
having two guys attempting to dissect the problem, they came to a mechanical decision…. “Push 
Start!!”  If only we had had a camcorder!!   Thankfully, their hard work paid off and we made it back 
home safely. 

 
Another of our G Family came by the following day with his trailer and helped Larry to load it and 
take it in for repair.  As Larry was pushing the bike onto the repair location, his foot hit an area of  
uneven concrete and he and our bike went down!....Yep, this was Rebellion #2.   (I learned about 
this episode a couple of days later when Larry’s foot was swelled and his toes were turning black & 
blue.)  The good news was our bike only needed a minor repair (and Larry too as far as I know). 
Now I am doing my part….and that is to try not to laugh when I come in and see Larry standing in a 
kitchen garbage can soaking his sore foot!  I’m also working on the bike’s “exorcism” to rid it of 
whatever caused it to be possessed...However, I do think it will now behave itself in a Dairy Queen 
parking lot...but just to be on the safe side, I’m having a “Harley Costume” made in the event this 
should happen again. 

 

Guess it was “just one of those days - twice!” 

 
We send our sincere thanks to Lois and Don Roberts and Doran Jones for helping us.  We feel    
extremely fortunate to be a part of the Chapter G Family and this is just another example of how   
caring and thoughtful Our G Family can be….. Hugs & Thanks Guys! 
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The Joy of the Ride 

by Walter Griffin 
 

February 28, 2009---a day which will live in infamy as a pain in the butt for a few of my riding friends.  
Why do we ride?  For fun; for pleasure; for camaraderie; because others do; and the list can go on 
forever in an effort to justify our need for the feel of freedom and openness….or so some would have 
us believe. 
 

Saturday started out as any usual February Saturday morning in Houston---light traffic, dark, chilly, 
misty rain, and a dirty windshield making everything in focus seem blurry and everything else just 
something out there.  Being inside a nice, warm, and comfortable car made it all seem so blah. 
 

I arrived at the Flying J Truck Stop to find a few die hard motorcyclists walking around talking to 
each other (and to themselves at times) in an effort to justify their presence on the large parking lot.  
I sauntered up to the group as several other bikers ar-
rived.  As it turned out, they were meeting for an “Iron Butt 
Ride” whereby they prove to some unknown entity that 
they have ridden 1,000 miles within a given 24 hour pe-
riod…all for the sake of a number on an obscure list 
somewhere, a card to prove to themselves that they had 
accomplished the feat, and a license plate frame to show 
others that they had made the long distance run…and if I 
had not had a previous engagement, I would have been 
right there amongst them mumbling to myself just as inco-
herently.  No, it’s not a “guy thing” as many women do the 
same thing---reasoning defies any explanation for doing 
such things to our minds and bodies; but on to the quest. 
 

After all 7 bikers had arrived and shook hands and smiled like “this is going to be great”, they began 
last minute preparations like documentation, checking on the proposed routes, checking over their 
bikes, putting on extra layers of clothes (a cold front was approaching and the wind was picking up), 
etc.  By wandering around in and amongst the group, I overheard several questions and comments 
that made me wonder “what did he just say?” and “say what?” which made we wish even more that I 
could have joined them. 
 

Seven bikes and numerous GPS devices on board and a couple of the guys turn to each other and 
ask, “Where are we?”  Such a question would not have been so bad knowing the group as I do, but 
there was a 30 foot sign overhead in clear, large, white and orange letters identifying the location as 
the Flying J Truck Stop.  As I chuckled at the question, one of the ride leaders exclaimed, “I’ve lost 
my route!  Oh, no.”  Yes, needless to say, I began to wonder about why we were all up at this time of 
morning in the misty rain, windy and chilly breeze, walking in circles waiting for the witching hour of 4 
AM. 
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As the clock ticked toward the departure time, the bikers all rode to the gas pumps to fill up and get 
a receipt printed with the location (that should identify where they were if they couldn’t figure it out 
otherwise), date, time, and so forth.  Again, I began to worry----several members of the group were 
having problems getting access to the precious fuel---and one or two had to try several pumps be-
fore the fuel would flow.  And then, amongst the confusion, the guy who had lost his route (I guess 
he finally found it---I mean, they were going west on I-10 to Fort Stockton and back --- what could be 
so hard about that?), anyway, he exclaimed, “My card won’t work.”  I accused him using the same 
“hot card” that he should have disposed of months ago, but he was determined to find a pump that 
would accept his card….and finally he did.  Then, to add a little icing to the cake,  the needed and 
necessary time did not appear on any of the receipts.  So, they all had to return inside the facility to 
have the cashier put the time on and certify the receipts. I said they had to return inside because as 
a last minute precaution, they had all taken time for the ever important “potty break” as they would 
not be stopping for about 2 hours or so during the first part of their journey.  
 

After much ado and lots of other stuff, they had a last minute 
pow-wow, wishing each other good luck on the quest and they 
departed with a hum - - - Harley’s and other real bikes roar - - - 
these Gold Wings just hummed. I followed them a short dis-
tance and then, realizing how much effort I had expended be-
ing here  and taking pictures and signing documents, I turned 
off for a much needed cup of coffee which led to the slice of 
toast to go with the eggs, bacon and pancakes. As I sat there 
sating my hunger and thirst and enjoying the warm, dry atmos-
phere watching the misty rain outside, I mused “I wonder 
where they are right now? I sure wish I could have gone with 
them.” And I said another prayer to go with the one I said as 
they departed wishing them a safe and memorable journey.  
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With “Tax Time” fast approaching, here’s some informa tion to ponder ……. 
 

Income Tax Trivia 

AUDIT INFO ~~ 

       Do you worry about being audited?  Actually, the odds you’ll be audited are pretty low: In 1994 
the IRS audited about 93,000 individual income tax returns out of 114 million submitted, or 
about .08% of all returns filed.  That’s way down from 1914, when every single one of the 357,598 
tax returns submitted was audited. The IRS didn’t take any chances with the signatures that year ei-
ther: each taxpayer had to sign their return under oath in the presence of IRS officials. 

 

LEGAL DEADBEATS ~~ 

      According to a 1990 IRS study, 1,219 taxpayers with incomes over $200,000. legally paid NO 
federal income tax at all that year – and 1,114 of these people paid no income taxes anywhere else 
in the world, either. 

 

POPULAR TAX? 

     The 1913 tax was simple – the entire tax code was only 16 pages long (compared to 9,100 pages 
plus today).  The rate was 1% on income over $3,000. for a single person and $4,000. for a married 
person, with “super taxes” as high as 6% applied to income over $500,000..  In general, the tax was 
popular with just about everyone…because it applied to almost no one. 

The few Americans who were required to pay income taxes in 1913 paid an average of $97.88 
apiece. 

 

TAX QUOTES ~~ 

      “A hand from Washington will be stretched out and placed upon every man’s business; the eye 
of the federal inspector will be in every man’s counting house …The law will of necessity have in-
quisitorial features, it will provide penalties, it will create complicated machinery.  Under it men will 
be haled into courts distant from their homes.  Heavy fines imposed by distant and unfamiliar tribu-
nals will constantly menace the taxpayer.  An army of federal inspectors, spies and detectives will 
descend upon the state.” 

VIRGINIAN HOUSE SPEAKER, RICHARD E. BYRD 

Predicting in 1910 what would happen if a federal income 

tax became law 

 

     “The hardest thing in the world to understand is income taxes” 

ALBERT EINSTEIN, 1952 
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Honda of Houston offers great prices on tires and
tire installation. Why pay more ???

Priority maintenance programs available for 
Goldwings

and other Honda motorcycles.
Cover all of your scheduled maintenance for a 

substantial discount.

All Current Goldwing 
Models in stock at all
times. Come feel the
Honda of Houston 

Difference.

The Largest parts and accessories 
department in the city!!!

Honda of Houston
12655 West Road

Houston, TX 77041
281-506-1300

www.hondaofhouston.com



 

 

281-447-3476 

10102 NORTH FREEWAY 

Jay Phillips -  Sales  281-447-3476 

Corky Farmer -  Service  281-447-0316 

Rob Ramirez -  Parts/Acc 281-447-6337 
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