
By Mark Koch 

TeamStrange moved the Minne-
sota 1000 (MN1K).  The nation’s 
premiere 24 hour motorcycle en-
durance event was picked up and 
brought to Niobrara, Nebraska.  
NEBRASKA!!  They said it’s a 
hidden gem.  I have to agree.  The 
town was great,  filled with 
friendly people and a great saloon 
called the Two Rivers Saloon.  

MARK KOCH WINS MN1K 
By Jac Kelvie  

Mark signed up to ride on the  Min-
nesota 1000 with great expectations 
of getting a pass to the next “Iron 
Butt”.  The ride started in Nebraska 
and ended here.  He doesn’t mind 
that he took 1st Place in his divi-
sion and about 5th overall.  The 
WBMC should be proud of him! 
Mark didn’t even have a fuel cell.  
Sometime this year we will find a 
fuel cell on his “Iron Horse” as 
Mark is now in the expert class.  
Earlier in June Mark attempted the 
“Great Lakes Challenge” (ride 
around ALL

 

the great lakes) but 
had unavoidable mechanical prob-
lems and couldn’t finish. 

Dear Don,  
Congratulations on a great news-
letter. People don't realize how 
much work there is in getting it all 
together and doing it right.  

TWO SUBJECTS:  

One. As an addendum to my 
"movie review," there is the coin-
cidence that the July issue of Mo-
tor Cyclist magazine has an arti-
cle on the Ace Cafe in London, 
where much of the movie "The 
Leather Boys" was filmed. It says 

(Continued on page 3) 

The Two Rivers was 
TeamStrange rally H.Q.  
The MN1K is a 24-hour 
endurance rally.  There 
are locations in every di-
rection, each worth vari-
ous points.  There are 
other ways to get points 
like sleeping somewhere 
for three hours.  Or keep-
ing all of your gas re-
ceipts.  The idea is to ride 
to each location, correctly 
answer some strange 
question, or get a receipt, 
or purchase a casino coin, 
or whatever the bonus 
sheet says.  The real trick 
is to do this while accu-
mulating the most points 
and still making it back to 
the start in 24 hours.  It’s 
a real fun challenge.   

MY TWO CENTS 
by Ross Kiihn  
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Mark Koch during the MN-1K & W/ his Award 

EPIC ADVENTURE 
A thrilling narrative in six parts 

By Mike McCabe 
Of course the problems start early.  I had all winter to prepare 
the bikes and it is getting down to the wire.  Both need lots of 
work. Can you believe it …. Driving to Mexico for a motor-
cycle Rally in Mazatlan.  Is it possible to drive through the 
Copper Canyon?  What about gas stations?   Are there ban-
ditos on the road?  How are the roads.  Once cousin Paul 
from Dublin arrives will he have enough skills to handle the 
bike, will we get along for three weeks.  These and many 

(Continued on page 5) 
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Well, the first ten days of June, Becky & I  and Jim & Mari Morin rode our bikes to Lake George, NY for 
Americade.  So, I missed a couple of rides but I did get ride reports eventually.  Everyone sent stuff  at 
the end of the month so here it is July 1st and I’m just getting started on this.  Don’t complain if this 
newsletter was later than usual.  I’m very impressed with the level of quality writing from those of you 
who have been contributing each month.  If there is something you want the club to know, give it to me.  
Got photos? Let me scan them!  This newsletter is really looking good and that’s due to your contribu-
tions.  I like to put in the last ride report into an almost finished newsletter right at the end of the month.  
Please give me your ride reports (ROAD CAPTAINS) within a week after your ride.  If you can’t write, 
call me and tell me what to write.  Don’t tell me at the ride and actually expect me to remember.  I’m at 
the same party your are! 

From the Editor   Don Drew WBMC Editor 

763-781-7238 
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Saturday, June 1, 2002 
Cypress Inn, Brook Park, MN,  

By RC:  Pat Stitzel 

Dave Tilsen wanted to go to Duluth for the 
World Trials, and I had some UMD-related busi-
ness to take care of up there….but I’m sick of 
going to Hinckley, the traditional half-way stop.  
I had always wanted to check out the Cypress 
Inn in Brook Park, the little town southwest of 
Hinckley on MN23 that was burned to the 
ground in the great Hinckley fire.  But when told 
that the ride was close to 100 miles (94 by my 
tripmeter), I got whining and “can’t we have a 
pee stop?”  Well, we did get a little separated on 
US8; the traffic on Saturday was just as bad as 
during the week when I prerode the route – 
aren’t all those people supposed to be up north 
anyway? – so I stopped in Rush City, after going 
about 73 miles by taking a few back roads.  
Larry and I were the only ones to continue on to 
Brook Park, where Paul and Tony were waiting.  
Hmmm, Paul said he didn’t know the ride left 
early and got to WJ at noon, and we got to 
Brook Park about 1:10, so just how fast were 
you going, Paul?!  Y’all missed out on a neat 
place, great burgers and snack foods.  Years ago, 
the owner brought several loads of cypress logs 
from Florida to Minnesota (illegal now, the trees 
are protected) and had it made into furniture.  
The only cypress remaining in the bar is the bar 
counter itself, and it’s beautiful.  Len Dog and 
Len Pup (Jake) showed up a bit later from Mora, 
and I think Jake was getting an education from 
the off-color cartoons painted on the ceiling 
tiles – things like “No Ma’am, the reason we call 
them longhorns is on this end” and “Is that your 
pussy, Ma’am?”  I guess Jake has been perusing 
the motorcycle mags and has his bike picked 
out; no, surprisingly, not a Harley like Dad’s, 
but a Honda VTX.  So, next time you’re headed 
north, check out the Cypress Inn….but watch 
your speed on MN23, it’s the regular territory 
for a local member of Minnesota’s finest.   

JUNE 5, 2002 
Hammer’s, Prescott, WI   RC: Steve Firnhaber 

Mike McCabe had signed up to lead this ride, but when 
Steve called him to find out where it was going, he wim-
ped out….kudos to Steve for leading this ride on such 
short notice, and it was his first time as a road captain 
and on a Wednesday night, to boot!  It was a great ride, 
a nice mix of county roads and highways, including 
County 21 in the Afton area.  I, being the shy violet that 
I am (yeah, right) yelled out for a round of applause for 
Steve upon our arrival, since it takes guts to lead on 
Wednesdays, given the number of bikes that can show 
up on a nice evening such as this one.  Returning home 
via US10 is smoother now that the construction is done, 
but by cutting down those curves, they sure took away 
the thrill of avoiding that car coming at ya on the wrong 
side of the road! 

(MY TWO CENTS Continued from page 1) 

that many of the regulars at the cafe back then in the 
early '60s were used as extras. The cafe was for a 
long time a gathering spot for bikers, and may have 
been "the most famous motorcyclist's meeting place 
in the world." But then it closed in '69 when the owner 
retired. Now it has reopened and is getting a lot of 
press. In case anyone just happens to be going to 
London, the address of the place is Ace Corner, 
North Circular Road, Stonebridge, London. There is 
even a web site: www.ace-cafe-london.com. Have a 
good trip! 
Two. 

  

In regard to SCARFY SAYS!: "There have 
been complaints that we are going way too fast on 
rides" (as printed in the June newsletter), I just want 
to add an axiom which the company I used to work 
for harped on regularly. "Most people do not complain 
about things, they just don't come back." Might be 
worth thinking about Anyway, keep up the good work, 
Don. --Sincerely, Ross Kiihn  

http://www.ace-cafe-london.com


JUNE 8, 2002 
Dana’s version of the ride 

SCARFY 
SAYS!

   

!!YOU GUYS ARE FINALLY  
GETTING IT RIGHT!!   

Corner markers are doing 
great now!  

Now try not to weave  
in and out of  line! 

By Dana  

It was normal ride day, beautiful conditions, the ride got started as normal and for the most part was 
an average ride.  Until one surprise moment when for some reason, Bob Whitney's bike died off.  
The only people there to help Bob was Dave Tilsen, Larry Stitzel, and myself.  We knew it was a 
problem with the battery, but the problem was figuring out how the heck were supposed to fix the 
problem.  We made many attempts to start it with jumper cables but it did not go so well (boy did 
he wish he had a kick start).  Then Tony Ogilvie came and tried to help us out, but we were unsuc-
cessful.  Then on his tractor, came a farmer asking what the problem was. He offered to let us use 
his battery charger but it we could not use it out in the road and had to take it back to his garage.  
That normally would not be a problem except all the people there except me were old guys and 
could not push the bike. SO, I HAD TO!  The road to the farm was up hill!  So, being the only ag-
ile person there, I had to PUSH Bob’s HEAVY

 

BIKE

 

up a hill to the barn which was about a 
block away.    Then the friendly farmer recharged  the bike and we went to the destination place 
where most members had been waiting for quite a while.  I know this isn’t your average ride report 
but “SO WHAT!” 

Davey's Surprise Marshmallow 
Butt Ride

 

Saturday July 20th   

This ride is going to be different than the normal West 
Bank ride. We will have an Observation Run. There 
will be plenty of route sheets to direct you to our desti-
nation. WBMC tradition has not been entirely lost 
since the destination is a bar.  Leave time: Whenever 
you decide to pick up your route sheet. I hope to have 
them at Whiskey Junction about 9:00 AM  
R.C. LED RIDE LEAVE TIME IS 10AM SHARP! 
Those that want route sheets earlier can probably catch 
me at the Nokomis Beach Coffee Cafe on 28th Ave 
and East 50th St in Minneapolis between 7:30 and 
8:45 AM. The earlier you start, the more time you 
have to accumulate points.  The ride will be similar to 
a road run or observation run with some iron butt fea-
tures thrown in for good measure.    

Attitude: The RIDE is the party! more miles = more 
fun                   Helpful item: a Minnesota Map 
Requirements; A good sense of humor and a working 
motorcycle  There will be some prizes given out at the 
destination.     
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EPIC ADVENTURE (Continued from page 1) 

other questions circle the adventure like vultures  
looking for a kill  '79 KZ 750 triple and '80 KZ 
850 triple need carb. work.  These vintage 
Yamahas Chad my mechanic discover need a 
complete rebuild.  We can't get them to synch.  
Order 6 carb. rebuild kits.  They get installed 
and the 850 runs like a top.  The 750 is a com-
pletely different story.  I plan to leave Wednes-
day for El Paso with the two bikes in tow and 
Tuesday afternoon the bad news hits.  One of the 
exhaust valves is burned and you can see day-
light through the valve seal.  The trip is doomed, 
and all we will be doing is going to a motorcycle 
rally in a 95'  blue Nissan Pathfinder… What 
fun. But wait. I have a parts bike that got a valve 
job done shortly before second gear went south.  
That and a gasket kit could fix the problem.  I 
Call Midwest Cycle at 4:15pm, they order the 
kit to arrive the next day, Wednesday.  I zoom 
up to Chads with the old motor, and he starts 
ripping it apart.  The gasket set arrives the next 
day by noon, the bikes are spliced together 
loaded on my small utility trailer and I am on the 
road at 10:00pm.  Arrive in Rochester and have 
a wonderful time.  The next day starts the Epic 
Adventure.                   Thursday 
1740 miles to El Paso and things are going well.  
Little concerned about the trailer .  In Kansas 
city the pot holes trash the trailers leaf springs.  
They are right down to the frame and crash 
metal to metal with every little bump in the road.  
Things are not looking good.  I need to get the 
trailer fixed.                 Friday 
The trailer repair shop does not open before 
9:00am and the guy I need to speak with is 
Dewey senior.  Now I am behind schedule to 
meet cousin Paul from Dublin on Friday night in 
El Paso.  The "Horse Shoe café inc.  " A family 
Restaurant"  it says on the marquis.  Dewey sen-
ior won't show up for work at Cooks trailer sales 
and repair until 9 ish.  Time warps into the past 
as I watch the world unfold.  20 somethings that 
know the waitress, 60 year olds who have fin-
ished the farming days and look forward to 
meeting their buddies for a cup of weak coffee.   
The "new: Wall Mart has forever changed the 
little town of Ottawa, Kansas.  The new center 

(Continued on page 6) 

JUNE  12, 2002 
Putnam Gardens  R.C.: Andy Putnam  

A favorite destination for many, this garden rivals 
maintained by an army of gardeners.  Even the rain 
could not dampen (sorry) our ability to party.  Per-
sonally, I felt as if I was visiting an arboretum. The 
routing through the cites was clever. We have some 
open dates in August...hint .. Hint...Editor 

JUNE 15, 2002 
ZANZ   R.C. Larry Stitzel 

Well, when you leave me to write your ride reports 
they will be brief.  This is a nice ride and Larry did-
n’t let us down. Even though we had a  10am leave 
time Larry made it comfortable.  I love experienced 
Road Captains! As I remember, it was a pleasant 
day and  there were relatively few of us.  The route 
was on nice clean curvy roads and was of a comfort-
able distance.  A few of us road the rest of the day 
all over SE MN. Thanks Larry!…..Editor 

JUNE  19, 2002 
Joe & Stans R.C. Scarfy 

OK Scarfy, we get it!!  You really like this place!  
So do we!  Joe & Stans greets us with open arms 
every time treat us as personal guests.  Best of all, 
they tolerate us.  The ride that Scarfy took us on was 
clever.  We were taken on some very nice curvy 
roads stretching almost as far south as Burnsville.  A 
good example of how a Weds. night ride should 
go….Editor 

June 22, 2002 
Antique Bike Rally   R.C.: Roger Rimnac  

Although we rode pretty much directly there, this 
time it was the destination that made the ride.  Tak-
ing a trip down motorcycle memory lane.  Person-
ally, I was impressed with how many Honda 
Dreams there were.  To bad I’m so poor! Those of 
you who passed on this ride, don’t do it again! Be-
sides the beautiful 1902-1922 bikes (many ready to 
ride), people show up on some pretty rare bikes. 
Way to Go Roger….Editor 
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JUNE 26, 2002 
Scott’s House  R.C. Scott Peplinski  By Mike McCabe 

A night of coordination, cell phones, ambiguities, friends 
and sloppy meat. It all started out so well. Better than ex-
pected. The group was leaving late enough that Pam who 
was done work at 7:00pm could meet me at the intersec-
tion of Washington and 35 W. If the group had passed we 
could Catch-Up. If the group was yet to arrive we could 
wait for them, or go as slow as Molasses. I see her and 
her blue Dyna Wide Glide with the word IN2XTC 
painted on the tail fender and think… Yippee we'll just 
wait for them here.  Roger and Cathy zoom around the 
corner at Washington and shout "Hey the group left al-
ready" Crap they must have taken Cedar south and joined 
Hiawatha to 35W. Why didn't I hear their roar when they 
passed within 200 yards. Wasn't Scarfie riding his drilled 
out machine. What kind of bikers is this bunch that don't 
grab a little throttle and let everyone know they are com-
ing. Pam and I jump on it and try and catch up to pierced 
duo… Cathy and Roger. 50, 60, 80 miles an hour. 110, 
145 we can see them off in the distance. We are passin 
cars like they are mud clods on the road shoulders of life. 
Finally a little group is created. Three Harleys and my 
faithful Yamaha 850.   
We stop at Hwy. 96. "Are you sure they are ahead of 

us". "Sure they are" is the response. It is a pleasant 
enough time. The new double lane road is smooth, the 
scenery changed since I lived out this way. Mini mart 
here, Oasis there, a strip mall never further away than 
you can spit.  We do nearly the entire route and catch up 
with the rest of the gang at the off ramp to University. 
Scot and Sues house is well appointed and obvious care 
has been given to the comfort of visitors. A nice appoint-
ment is the new bike ramp and parking pad next to the 
shed. Scott has always been known as the fashion plate of 
the group. Long hair, matching silver skull and cross-
bones belt, shirt torn at the shoulder to air the pits on 
long journeys, appropriately tight blue jeans and boots. 
Sue of course everyones dream. Petite, rides bikes, raises 
children (they are grandparents don't you know) and ex-
tremely tasty in a backless camo halter. If only she came 
equipped with a TV remote. THAT IS A JOKE.  Pam 
and I went to the famous Mayzlacks for their famous 
Garlic Roast Beef sandwich. A few guys showed up in-
cluding Joel, and Randy. Even after dinner there was still 
people enjoying the hospitality of other West Bankers. 
The bugs came out and we left. What a great night.  

June 29, 2002 
OH GOLLY!  RC Tony O.  by Tony 

Eau Galle Wi.     
This was supposed to be the date for the mid 

summer campout. Due to an emergency it has 
been postponed to Aug. 3rd. At the last minute I 
wanted to come up with a nice ride. I remem-
ber Jann telling me someone she worked with 
owned a bar in Durand. He had given us an 
open invitation to stop by. After asking him if 
it was ok to stop by we found out it was actu-
ally in Eau Galle. Looking at the map I found 
some great roads, did a preride and found out 
most of them were dirt. Not to worry there are 
plenty of great roads in that part of the country. 
I combined some of my old favorite roads 
along with some new ones.   
Due to the fact that gas was not available we 

stopped at the truck stop on hi 12 and filled up. 
After that we rode 60 miles thru some of Wis-
consin’s finest to Eau Galle to arrive at Coop’s 
place. I thought what a great new ride, only to 
find out by some of our old timers that it was in 
fact a ride from the past. Only being a member 
for 20 years what do I know? But I did surprise 
everyone with a great getaway ride over some 
very scenic roads. 

EPIC ADVENTURE  (Continued from page 5)  

of town now lays somewhere between the KFC, 
Taco Palace and Econo Lodge.  The slack jawed 
overweight mouth breather with unclean dishev-
eled hair waitron is caught off guard by my wave 
for assistance.  "Biscuits and Sausage Gravy, 
Please"  A somewhat toothy and "EEEase Dat 
Eat" is the response.  Kansas, never liked it and 
last night it took both leaf springs from my trailer 
and me.  Further inspection showed my newly 
repacked bearings with the new press fit "bearing 
buddy" was leaking.  I only had 2500 miles to go. 
Dodds memorial monuments in front of me a six-
pack of grain elevators to the right, ignorance and 
happy white people surround me.  Wish I drank 
coffee.  People are looking kinda funny at me.  
"Whats that fella doin drinkin grapefruit juice, 
wearing a squished silver bracelet, and what is 

(Continued on page 7) 
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EPIC ADVENTURE(Continued from page 6) 

that thing on his hat.  "E" What the hell is that". The 12" 
oval plate overflowing with now congealing gravy stands as 
a testament to why there is so much diabetes and overweight 
people in the U.S..  A starving tribe of marauding Norsemen 
could not consume this meal.  I sop the last remaining mor-
sel up with the remnants of the Bisquick Biscuit. No one 
should eat this much for breakfast.  My eyes now wide with 
a surge of increasing blood pressure.  Slack jaw is hacking a 
but and chatting with 60-year-old Pioneer hat guy.  Things 
have quieted down a bit.  No one is waiting for my booth.  
A light drizzle has started outside and shit wouldn't you 
know I walked the 7 blocks from Cooks to get here.  Cooks 
can't help.  I limp to go see Judy at the edge of town.  
George says he can fix it, but it will take a while.  Screw it, 
"where is my plastic"  I buy a new trailer, drill holes for the 
motorcycle rails, transfer the bikes, tell Judy to give the old 
trailer away and am on my way by 11:30am.  Driving all 
day fill up to fill up and just outside Roswell, NM I have 
had it.  14.5 hours of straight driving.  It is pelting down 
cold rain.  A new strip of road not open to traffic is my hotel 
for the night. Unfurl the sleeping bag, on my side and 
scrunch between the purple gas tank, saddlebags, the red 
toolbox goes behind my knees.  My head on top of my 
neatly folded jacket and gray sweatshirt.  It starts to snow. 
                                    Saturday 
Finding cell service I find Paul has misconnected in Chicago 
and should arrive in El Paso around the same time as me.  
Roswell is yet to awake when I pass through.  The UFO mu-
seum looks inviting. You have heard the story.  In 1947 
army announces it has recovered a spaceship and 3 bodies.  
Next day the army retracts the report and says it was a 
weather balloon.  Guess it is difficult to tell the difference.  I 
arrive at the airport 1/2 hour before Paul; we go the truck 
and pull from the iced cooler what is the first beer of many 
on the trip. Directions from Hertz in hand we go the hotel 
and find no reservations but a nice room nonetheless.  We 
go for a test ride.  Paul has just received his motorcycle li-
cense 2 weeks earlier and now is going 2000 miles on his 
first trip.  Makes me giggle just a bit.  Reminds me of the 
day in 89 when he arrived in Minnesota getting his automo-
bile license just a week before.  Marilyn and I picked him up 
at the airport and I stop on 26th street and Hiawatha.  I get 
out of the car and say to Paul "Right, OK, your turn to drive 
from here on".  In previous discussions he said he was look-
ing forward to taking the train wherever he needed in Min-
neapolis.  Saturday night I call back to MN and ask roomie 
Zane to fax over the titles to the bikes.   The tourist guide 
says you need to prove ownership to get the bikes past a cer-
tain border boundary.  They don't arrive, I call, confirm the 
fax number, we find out we checked into the wrong hotel.
OOOps.  {Continued next month} 

What Octane Gas Should Your Bike Have?  
Many people are confused by octane ratings. 
Owner's manuals typically say to use an octane 
rating over 90 or 91. This often causes people 
to pump in 91 or 92 or higher octane gas at fill 
up time. This is not always the best idea. The 
octane you are selecting at the pump is usually 
different than what the manual calls for, and 
you will normally get better gas mileage, and 
save money at a lower octane.  
Here is a quick rundown on octane values.  
Many bike manuals say the minimum octane is 
91 RON. The RON (Research Octane Number) 
is different from (R+M)/2 which is the octane 
rating on most gas station pumps.  
Octane measurements made under laboratory 
conditions have led to "Research" and "Motor" 
octane ratings. In general, the research octane 
number tends to be about 6-10 points higher 
than the motor octane rating (for what is essen-
tially the same gasoline). Since the early seven-
ties, most octane ratings on gas pumps have 
been the average of the research and motor oc-
tane numbers, (R+M)/2. For instance, if the 
gasoline formerly had a research octane rating 
of 91, and a motor octane rating of 83, the oc-
tane rating found on the pump now would be 
87 (Regular). 
That's a long explanation why lower octane gas 
works fine in your bike. (It's really the same.) 
Check your EPA sticker, or manual. I bet it 
says 90+ ROM. Unless your bike knocks with 
the lower octane you should do fine with the 
less expensive gas. Also, I have heard from a 
few people that their manual says that a little 
knocking under hard acceleration, or uphill is 
normal, and not to worry about it. 
Many bikes will run fine in the spring and fall 
with 87 Octane (R+M)/2. In the hot summer 
months, when the temp is 88F or more, they 
may ping a little more unless mid-grade gas is 
used. Not sure if this is because the hotter run-
ning engine is causing the lower octane fuel to 
pre-ignite, or because the oxygenators added to 
summer gas, change it's burning charac-
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Getting Gassed 
The real story of Octane  By Bob Whitney 



Dave’s Cabin  Directions 
Go to Hyw 29 N. of Prescott turn onto 640th Ave.. 
On 640th Ave., turn right onto first gravel road that is not a driveway to a house.  By large tree. (might be 
two trees).  Take gravel road to the end, over a cattle gate, down a hill, over speed bumps (take it easy), and 
then you are there.  My cell phone is 612-281-8676  if you get lost. 

 

Dave’s Cabin Ride on August 3, 2002

  

Well I hope as many people as possible will write down August 3rd Saturday ride on their to do list. I am 
planning to go to my cabin in Wisconsin on the St. Croix (weather permitting). We will grill some food, 
and people can hang out. Bonfire is a definite possibility, and if people want to spend the night, that would 
be cool. There will be a limited number of beds, and space for camping.  We will have a pop/food stop on 
the way…...Dave Tilsen 

THIS IS A POT LUCK 
BRING FOOR TO SHARE 



New Web Address 
www.westbankmc.com  

West Bank Motorcycle Club 
Newsletter 

Phone: 651-777-1884   (Lv. Message) 
Email: editor@westbankmc.com 

Donald Drew—Editor 
2663 Hydram Ave. N. 
Oakdale, MN  55128 

http://www.westbankmc.com


JOEL   ANDERSON           10                                                                  
TIM     APPLEN                  1                                                                  ROSS   KIIHN      1                    
DONNA BACHAUS         10                                                                   GARY KOBS                    4                    
MARKBAKKEN                5                                                                   JENNELLE     KOCH     9                    
TONY BAYNES                  4                                                                   MARK KOCH               13 
JAMES  BENSON               2                                                                   LEN     MATTSON         6 
JOHN  BRIGHTMAN        6                                                                   DAVEY MARKUSON 10                    
BECKY DREW                  8                                                                   KAREN MAY                 2       
DONALD DREW              18                                                                   MIKE  McCABE              7 
VERN  ECK                         10                                                                   G. GEORGE McGUIGGAN 12 
KEITH EFRON                 13                                                                   DAVE MCLELLAN        7       
JOE EGAN                            2                                                                   FRED  MEYER              11       
DAVE ELLINGSON         10                                                                   FRED  MEYER JR       10        
ALLEN ENGLES              11                                                                   RANDY MEYER         11 
ANNA  FARRELL              1                                                                   PAUL  MOORE            13        
STEVE FIRNHABER      12                                                                   JIM      MORIN             16        
PAM GLUBKA                   4                                                                   MARI  MORIN             14        
RON GLUBKA                   4                                                                   KENNY MOTZKO        8        
DAVE GRAHAM                1                                                                   HARALD NENDZA   20 
BRENT GREENE                8                                                                   JANN  OGILVIE          15 
MIKE  GREENE                  8                                                                   TONY OGILVIE          17 
DANA GREER                  12                                                                   DON    0LSON               2         
SANDRA HANSON         10                                                                   SCOTT OLSON             2 
JAMES HARMON            11                                                                   CHRIS PAULBECK    2                       
JASON HERZOG               8                                                                    SCOTT PEPLINSKI  17          
JIM HOLTZSLIDER       10                                                                    KATHI RIMNAC          5         
PATRICIA KARSTEN      1                                                                    ROGER RIMNAC       13         
CHAD  KELVIE                 9                                                                    MIKE  RODECK         13         
JAC KELVIE                    13                                                                    JERRY STIMACK        2         
WADE KELVIE                 9                                                                    PAT     STITZEL          13  
MILO KENDALL          20                                                                    LARRY STITZEL       16                      

                                                                                                                    HARRY STRAND     20 
MIKE''CRASH'' TAYLOR       8         DAVE TILSEN   14                 BOB    WHITNEY       15         

20 RIDE TALLY

 
Here is where you stand at the 20 ride point as of July 3, 2002 

There are 45 rides!  22 Weds. And 23 Sat. 

This list only shows members who actually have rides on the books  
This is not a complete membership list 



Wednesday Rides 

  
JULY 17,  
TONY  
Destination: BREW BAKERS  
Leave Time: 6:30 P.M.    

JULY24  
SCARFY  
Destination: Joe & Stans, St Paul  
Leave Time: 6:30 P.M.    

JULY31  
MIKE McCABE  
Destination: Mikes house  
Leave Time: 6:30 P.M.    

AUG 8   OPEN  

AUG 14  
SCARFY  
Destination: Joe & Stans, St Paul 
Leave time: 6:30 

Saturday Rides 

  
JULY20  
DAVEY MARKUSON 
Destination: WASAW MN. 
Leave Time 10:00 A.M  

JULY 27  
MILO KENDALL 
Destination: South MPLS 
Leave Time: 12:00 P.M.    

AUG 3  
DAVE TILSEN 
Destination: Presscott WI.   
WBMC SUMMER PARTY

 

Leave Time 10:00 A.M.    

August 10, 17, 24, 31 
THESE DATES ARE OPEN AS OF 7/5  

Updated Rides for  July & August 


