


Secretary's Report / Chapter Minutes
Date: October 11th, 2013

Call to Order
Director Steve Trumblee called the meeting to order at
6:02 p.m. with 8members present.
Secretary
Motion was made to approve September minutes as
printed in the newsletter. Motion made by Daryl
Hinton,
seconded by Jan Ellis. Motion carried.
Assistant Director
Absent
Treasurer
Randy Ellis gave the Treasurer's report with a balance
of $1612.71.
Membership Officer
Randy Ellis reported that we have 50 paid current
members.
Liaison
Daryl talked about winter storage program.
LOH
Nothing to report.
Head Road Captain
Absent
Safety
Absent
Activities Officer
Turn in mileage, contest ends December 31st, contact
Daryl.
W.H. D. - Christmas open house November 23rd.
Pizza night - December 7th, T.J's in Monona, 6:00 pm.
Hog Chapter Christmas party- January 18th at
Johnson's in Elkader.
Editor
Nothing to report.
Director
Election of Officers will be held in November's
meeting.

Door prize won by Randy Ellis

Next meeting November 9th 1:00 p.m. At Waukon
Yamaha.
Motion to adjourn meeting by
Quentin Quandahl, seconded
by Jan Ellis.
Adjourned at 6:40 p.m.

Respectfully submitted,
Sandy Evanson,
Secretary

Director's Report
Well the riding season is over for me for another

year. The bike is in storage and all that's left is the
reminiscing. I am storing it at Waukon Harley this year so
they can do some work on it for me over the winter. I hope
you all had a good year with a lot of good memories to look
back on. This was certainly not a great year for riding.
Spring didn't get here until mid-June. Westill had plenty of
Chapter rides. Hopefully you made some of those. Our last
Chapter ride was the October 13th fall leaf ride. It was a
really nice ride. The leaves had not quite reached their full
peak yet but it was still colorful. The day started out cold
with temperatures in the 40's. By the time we left at 10:00
AM with 7 bikes and 8 people it had warmed up to about 50
degrees and the bright sunshine made it pleasant. We
crossed the Mississippi River at Marquette and took some
very narrow and winding back roads through the hills over
to Wauzeka. Wewere all by ourselves most of the time as
these roads were definitely less traveled. Some places the
road would go right through a farm yard with buildings on
both sides of the road. There was a classic car cruise
stopped at Wauzekaso we got to see some really nice cars
while we took our break. They left a few minutes before we
did. It had warmed up into the 60's by the time we left
Wauzeka. We took the Bagley loop down to the Sand Bar
Cafe in Cassville for lunch. Upon our arrival we discovered
that the car cruise had chosen the exact same destination
and the place. looked full. Fortunately we had made
reservations and they had a table set up for us. It was
buffet style so the food was ready and waiting and it was
delicious. I ate way too much. After lunch, part of the
group took the ferry across the river to the Iowa side and
came up the great river road. The boat ride was fun and
interesting. There were a lot of bikes taking the ferry that
day. A large group was waiting to board at the Iowa
landing. It looked like there were way too many to get them
all across in one trip so some of them likely had a long wait.
The leaves on the Iowa side were actually more colorful that
they had been on the Wisconsin side. I was pleased that
our last ride of the season was a pleasant one.

The October meeting was a little thin on attendance
with 8members present. Weopened the nominations for .
Chapter officers and received some nominations.
Nominations will remain open until the November meeting
so it's not too late to get your name in the running for a
position. The November meeting will be Saturday, Nov 9th
at 1:00 PMat the Dealership. Election of Officers will take
place at that meeting so please try and attend. Don't forget
to get your ending mileage to Daryl for the mileage contest.

If you didn't join us on a chapter ride this year you
missed a lot of fun. Wealways have a great time and our
rides always end with a meal. Plus, the fellowship is
fantastic. So put it on your to do list for next year. Well, no
more news, so have an awesome day and always
remember: Ninety five percent of the things we worry about
never happen. As for the other 5 percent, worrying won't
make a difference.

Happy Riding,

Steve Trumblee, Chapter Director
smtrumblee@neite/.net 563-536-2848



An Ozark Adventure 2013

A ride documentary by Steve Trumblee

In mid-summer 2013,my friend Bernie Jaster
asked me about a September ride this year. I said I
would go on one. He said it was my turn to plan a ride
and wanted to know'where we were going. I told him
that I would like to go back to the Ozarks again. I've
really enjoyed the few times I've been there and we've
only covered a small portion of the region. Plus, I
wanted to find that skinny bridge again (the one we
saw last year) and get a picture of it. Weset Saturday,
September 21st as our departure date. A./Adney and
Jim Loeb were going with us on this trip.

On the morning of the 21st, the bike was
already packect so alii had to do was jump on and
ride. I was on the road by 5:45 AM, about an hour
before daylight. I met AI at the Jet. of Hwy 13 and
Farmersburg Rd at 6:00AM. The temperature was
about 50 degrees and I was glad I had packed plenty

$ of clothes. This was the first time I had tried out my
new tinted face shield and I immediately noticed that
in the dark it didn't let me see very well. I flipped it up
until daylight. Bernie, AI and I had bought helmet
communicators for this trip and this was the first time
we had used them. There was a learning curve for
everyone to get used to using them, but once we did it
was great. It was wonderful to.be able to talk to each
other while riding. Bernie brought along an extra
headset for Jim's helmet but it wouldn't fit on a half
shell, since there was no place to mount the speakers.
We couldn't talk Jim into letting us use duct tape.

AI and I met Bernie and Jim at the Manchester
BP Station at 6:45 AM. We topped off our tanks and
headed south on Hwy 13. We rode straight south for
the next several hours. It was a beautiful morning for
a ride, sunny and cool, but not cold. We crossed the
Des Moines River into Missouri at 9:30 AM. Knowing
that we had a long day ahead, we kept to the main
highways through Missouri, not really doing any
sightseeing, but simply putting miles behind us. We
started seeing road killed armadillos just south of .
Hannibal and I started counting them again this year.
The other guys have actually started watching for
them also. (It doesn't take much to entertain us) We
counted 9 for the day, all in Missouri. Wearrived in
Mountain Home, Arkansas at about 5:10PM with 569
miles for the day. We found a Comfort Inn that had
rooms for $92 a night. Wedidn't feel like shopping
around for a cheaper rate so we checked in. There
was a sports bar next door that the clerk said had
excellent food. Wewalked over to the sports bar
called "The Arena". It was a little pricey. Chicken
strips and fries cost me $13.00. It was a really noisy
place too. It was like a barn with high ceilings and big

screen TVs were everywhere. If any of us had been
thinking, we would have remembered that it was
Saturday, (col/ege football day), and we should have
passed on the sports bar. It was full of people and it
was loud. I put my ear plugs in. Wedidn't stick
around after we ate.

Day 2 - Weleft Mountain Home at about 8:10
AM without fuelling up as we were all well above half a
tank. It was a bright sunny morning with temps in
the 60's. Weheaded south on Hwy 341 into part of the
Ozark National Forest and hadn't been on the road
more than 20 minutes when a deer that had been
feeding in the right ditch was startled by our
approach. It ran along the fence paralleling me for a
bit. I was in the lead and got past it before it decided
which way it was going to turn. It decided to head
straight for the road just about the time Jim was going·
by. In my mirror it looked like he was going to get a
deer in his lap but it reversed direction at the last
second and gave us a good tale to tell instead of a bad
one. At 11:00 AM we were at Witt Springs and about
to head into a section of the National Forest where
there wouldn't be any gas stops for about 60 miles on
our route. We looked at our 'gasgauges and decide to
change our route and detour down to Hector about 25
miles south for gas. Wearrived in Hector about 11:45
AM. It was out in the boonies and didn't seem to be
much there but a gas/convenience store. It must be
the only store around as it was a very busy place.
Most of the people were dressed in their Sunday
clothes. (it being' Sunday you know) We fueled up and
parked the bikes. I went inside the store and
discovered that they had a small Deli in there with a
dinner special of deep fried chicken. The heated Deli
case was full of huge fried chicken breasts. I went
out and told Bernie and Jim that this place had some
really nice looking chicken breasts in the Deli and
suggested that we stop here for dinner. Apparently
not all of my announcement was understood. I don't
know why because I'm sure I enunciated clearly. They
apparently heard something else entirely and I think
they were disappointed when they realized I was
talking about chicken. Wehad a great meal here and
then headed back up into the Ozark National Forest on
Hwy 123 looking for the skinny bridge. Wealso
looked for the seven level tree house we had seen last
year, but it was gone. The tree that it was in had been
dead and barkless already last year so I really wasn't
surprised that it was gone.

We found the skinny bridge on Hwy 123 at Big
Piney Creek about 10 miles west of Hwy 7. We
stopped and took pictures of it this time. A plaque on
it said it w<TJsbuilt in 1931. A clearance sign on the
cross bar says 14ft-3 in and it's definitely taller than it
is wide. Westayed in the Ozark National Forest for a
couple more hours finding some beautiful scenery,



riding Hwy 16 westbound and Hwy 23 south. (also
known as the Pig Trail)
We found a nice little gift shop at Turner Bend on Hwy
23 at the Mulberry River where I bought souvenirs.
We worked our way down to Russellville where we
planned to stay 2 nights, arriving at about 5:50 PM.
We found a Best Western with rooms for $65 and a
Colton's Steakhouse next door. I counted 7
armadillos today but I should have been counting
churches. It seemed like there was one every few
miles, some with just a little handmade sign out by the
road. Weended the day with 328 miles. A very
respectable number considering we spent a lot of time
off the bikes.

Day 3- Wehad a quick continental breakfast
at the motel and were on the road by about 7:55AM.
Weheaded south to the Ouachita National Forest.
(pronounced wosn-i-tew) I had read in a touring
brochure about the Talimena National Scenic Byway
that stretches from Mena, Arkansas to Talihina,
Oklahoma. It runs along the top of the Ouachita
mountain range that is the tallest in the Midwest and
runs east to west for about 225 miles from central
Arkansas into southeastern Oklahoma. The range's
tallest peak is Magazine mountain at 2800 feet. (I
looked that up) Weheaded south on Hwy 7about 60
miles to Jessieville and then west toward Oklahoma.
About 2 miles east of Story on Hwy 298 we spotted a .
full sized, intact (wings and all) airliner sitting in a field
about 200 yards off the road. There was no runway or
open ground of any kind to have landed it there, so it
had to be trucked in. How they did that with the wings
on it is a mystery to me. It made for a good photo
anyway. I have since checked my photos against
internet pictures and determined that it was a Boeing
727. The only thing missing from it was the two
engines, one on either side of the tail.

Wegot on the Talimena Scenic Byway at
Mena. The views are spectacular on this road since it
runs along the spine of the mountain range and you
can see off both sides at various places. There are 22
vistas along this road (we would call them overlooks)
The south side of the range is mostly pine trees due to
the southern exposure and the north side is mostly
hardwoods due to the north facing slopes. We found
a Railroad Steam Engine sitting at a visitor's center
and Public Park on top of the ridge. I have no idea
how they got it up there. Wehad to stop and take
pictures. We followed the trail west to Talihina,
Oklahoma where we fuelled up and rode part of the
same trail back until we could cut down into a valley
on the north side of the range. We worked our way
back to Russellville, arriving at approx. 5:40 PM. I only
saw one armadillo today. Wespent another night at
the same Best Western and hit the Colton's Steak
House again for supper. Wehad 379 miles for the day.

Day 4 - Wefueled up and left Russellville at
7:45AM. Weheaded southwest into the part of the
National Forest we had missed the day before and
found some beautiful riding in the pine forests of the
Mount Magazine area and Mount Magazine State Park.
We worked our way back north up into the Ozark
National Forest north of Interstate 40. We discovered
that Hwy 215 turns to gravel at Shores Lake and had
to turn around and backtrack. We found a little
narrow cement bridge that was about 10 feet wide with
no side rails and just a lip on each edge. This also
required a stop for pictures. We rode up the Pig Trail
to pick up Hwy 215 again and see if we could get
through from there on. We turned east on Hwy 215
and found some excellent scenic riding for the next 15
miles.

About 12:30 PM we pulled into a little town
called Oark (that's not a misspelling, its spelled like
Oark without the Z) out in the middle of nowhere, we
found a little gas station/cafe and general store that
looked like something from a bygone era. (a sign out
front said established 1890) I immediately wanted to
go inside and see what it looked like, expecting to see
a little one room store filled with antiques and a little
old lady behind the counter patiently waiting for a
customer to come by. When I walked through the
door I stopped and couldn't believe my eyes. There
was a huge restaurant inside. It was at least 40 feet
wide and about 70 feet long, filled with tables. What I
had thought was a storage building alongside the
main building was actually opened up to the main
room on the inside. About a dozen people were eating
and there were 4 employees busy working in the diner
style kitchen along the left wall. A waitress was
waiting tables. Theplace was buzzing with activity. I
couldn't figure out where all these people came from
as there were no cars parked outside. It was like
being in an episode of the Twilight Zone. I turned
around and went back outside to find Bernie. I told
him "You gotta see this." Weall went in and decided
to stay and eat dinner there. It turned out that Ozark
is a bustling little place. The high school for Jasper
School district is located here. The cafe nearly filled
up for dinner. The cafe owner told us that Hwy 215
turned to gravel just outside of town so he gave us an
alternate route that was all hard surfaced. We
followed his directions and had an enjoyable ride on
the detour with some nice scenery.

We found Hwy 21 and headed north toward
Eureka Springs where we planned to spend the night.
Westopped in a little town called Kingston that was
like traveling back in time. You could have filmed a
Bonnie and Clyde movie in the middle of town and not
had to change a thing. We did a little souvenir
shopping in an old stone building that's now a curio
shop and second hand store. Weheaded west on



Hwy 74 and north on Hwy 23, pulling into Eureka
Springs at 4:45 PMwith 291 miles for the day. I had
counted 14 armadillos today. Westopped at the
Harley Store to do some shopping just before they
closed. During the entire trip I had been looking for a
pink hooded sweatshirt for the wife and so far had
been unable to find one. TheHarley store didn't have
one either. I went into a little gift shop and clothing
store next to the Harley store and found exactly what I
had been looking for; a hot pink zippered hoodie with
a Pig Trail logo on it. It was beautiful and I knew I
would score major brownie points with it. While I
waited in line at the counter I was surprised to see a
black and white rabbit sitting on the counter next to
the cash register. I noticed there was a newspaper
clipping taped to the front of the counter. Thearticle
described several trained rabbits that the store owner
has taught to give change to customers. As the
customer in front of me paid for her merchandise and
the store owner made change, she handed the coins
directly to the customer but she held out the bills to
the rabbit. The rabbit sat up and took them in his
mouth and hopped over to the customer and dropped
the bills in her hand. I was amazed. When I paid for
the sweatshirt the store owner handed me the change
but again had the rabbit sit up and put the bills in its
mouth. It hopped over to me and as I held out my
hand it dropped the bills into my hand. I was tempted
to buy something else just to see the rabbit perform
again. You can read about the rabbits if you Google
"working bunny Eureka Springs". We looked for a
motel and found a Best Western with rooms for $88
and checked in. Weate at a 50's style diner with a
large outdoor screened room. It must be pretty
popular as it was a busy place.

Day 5 - Weleft the motel approx. 8:00AM and
spent about an hour touring the old railroad depot in
Eureka Springs, with lots of old train cars and
locomotives sitting around. You could get up inside
the cab on the steam engine for a close look at all the
levers and valves. It made for some great pictures.
Wefueled up and left town about 9:25 AM, heading
east out of Eureka Springs on Hwy 64. Wemade a
large counter-clockwise circle around the northwest
corner of the state, through Rogers, circling Beaver
Lake. Werode across part of the Mark Twain National
Forest in southern Missouri before dropping back
down into Arkansas and stopping for gas at Yellville.
Wemade a loop to the south catching part of the
Ozark National Forest again and ended the day in
Harrison at4:15 PM with 309miles on for the day. I
had counted 12 armadillos today. Wefound a Holiday
Inn Express with rooms for $85.99, and it had an
indoor pool and hot tub, the first of the trip. I used
them both.

Day 6 - Weleft Harrison at 7:30AM and

headed eastbound over to Mammoth Spring where we
crossed the Missouri line and headed north. We went
up Hwy 19 over the roller coaster hills we found last
year. They aren't quite as impressive from the south.
I didn't get the "light at the top, heavy at the bottom"
feeling that I did last year. The slope must be different
from that direction. At Salem we took a detour over
into Mark Twain National Forest for some more scenic
riding and made a loop up to Steelville, where we
stopped for gas. Wecontinued northbound up
several of the roads we came down on. Westopped
for the night about 30 miles southwest of Hannibal
near Perry at "The Junction" motel. The rooms were
only $55 but they were not very fancy either, right out
of the 70's. The room they gave to Bernie and I
smelled so strongly of cigarette smoke we couldn't
stand it, so we went back to the desk and asked for a
non-smoking room. The clerk advised that they didn't
have any non-smoking rooms. She gave us the keys
to 3more rooms and told us to check them out and
see if we liked one of them better. Wepicked a
different room and took back the other keys. (they
were real keys - not cards) Weunpecked and walked
next door to the restaurant for supper. I counted 5
armadillos today and we had 386 miles for the day.

Day 7 - Wewere on the road by 7:25 AM,
heading straight north on the same route we had
come down on, Hwy 61 and 27. Wecrossed the Iowa
line at about 8:45 AM. Jim split off south of Cedar
Rapids and the rest of us made it to Manchester by
11:30AM. Bernie split off here and AI and I came on
north. I arrived back home with 2564 miles on for the
trip. I spent $217 for gas, using 58 gallons. Wehad
beautiful sunny weather for the whole trip and did not
have to break out the rain gear even once. Thebikes
ran great and the only time I used the tool kit was on
my helmet. It was a trip to remember.



Jim Hyde/Editor
jimh@acegroup.cc
563-544-4271

Thanks to Steve, Sandy, and Daryl for submitting
reports and pictures.


