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I just arrived home from a business 
trip to Pendleton, Oregon.  After 
giving the wife a hug, saying Hi to 
the dog and having a bite or two, I 
decided to check my email.  Wow, 
an old friend had passed away.  As 
I closed Erv’s email and shut my 
computer down, I couldn’t help think 
how this trip to Pendleton and the 
news about Bill was kind of related.  
You see a number of years ago a 
bunch of us attended the Region I 
rally in La Grande, Oregon.  La 
Grand is about 45 miles from 
Pendleton.  It was my first Rally and 
I was riding my 1200 Wing.  If I 
remember correctly, there was a 
bunch of us along;  Rick & 
Margaret, Hutch & Alice, Rich & 
Sally Hopkins, Dave & Sherri 
Church, Erv & Phyllis, and others, 
but I would have to get out the 
pictures to be sure.  And of course 
Bill & Lois Posey. 
 
At dinner one night, while I was on 
this most recent trip, we drove 
p a s s e d  t h e  “ U n d e r g r o u n d 
Pendleton” tour.  I told my friends 
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who, were with me at the time, what a 
neat tour that was and how a bunch of 
us on motorcycles stopped and went 
on the tour.  As I told them about the 
underground tour, I reflected on what a 
great time that was traveling with my  
motorcycle friends and how much fun 
we had and of course the memories of 
those times and of Bill started flooding 
my mind.  Now that my old friend has 
passed on, those memories are even 
more valuable.  You see I didn't come 
home by way of I-84 to I-5 then home, 
no I went up 97 to Yakima and then 
took Highway 12 to I-5 and home.  
Why, I honestly don’t know why, other 
than I just wanted to drive and enjoy 
the scenery.  Dang I wish I could have 
ridden the motorcycle though. 
 
After closing the email I received about 
Bill, I sat there thinking about all the 
memories I have of Bill & Lois as we 
rode from place to place and the many 
places we rode.  We rode together a lot 
in those days.  In fact my first trip with 
the Chapter was to Mount St Helens 
with them, Dave & Sherri, Dave’s 
brother and his wife and I think Dave’s 
Dad was along too and Bill & Lois.  I 
had only met these people not 2 hours 
before at my first Chapter meeting and 
now we were all riding together.  I can 
honestly say long lasting friendships 

(Continued on page 2) 
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were created that day and 
even though that ride was 19 
years, three Gold Wings, and a 
Valkyrie ago; it seems like only 
yesterday.  My youngest son 
was along on that trip and now 
he is teaching his son how to 
ride and he’s only three.  How 
time flies. 
 
We went to the first Wing Ding 
in Billings too.  Well, let’s say I 
met all of them there, because 
we were all at different points 
of a vacation and we just 
decided to meet at Wing Ding 
and have some fun.  I 
remember one early evening, 
we were heading to our motel 
in Hardin and I was riding 
behind Bil l….he started 
co mp la i n i ng  abou t  my 
headlight being so bright so I 
turned it on bright and it was 
even brighter.  After we got 
back to the motel, we both 
realized that the adjustment 
knob on my 1500 was wrong.  
It was so out of adjustment, I  
could pick out any star in the 
western hemisphere with my 
high beams. 
 
I rode with Bill & Lois and 
others up over White Pass 
many times and had more fun 
just keeping up with him.  I will 
always remember Lois pointing 
at something along the way; 
but she wouldn’t get on the CB 
to tell us what she was pointing 
at.  Oh Well, it made for an 
interesting dinner conversation.  
And always Bill would key the 
CB mike when Lois was talking 
so we could hear her…...she 
didn’t have a clue that half the 
people in Western Washington  
could hear her too.  Ahh those 
were the days. 
 
So many memories that will be 

forever implanted in my brain 
for me to bring up at a 
moment’s notice.  So many 
good times on a motorcycle, 
all leaving me with a smile on 
my face and a very warm 
heart.  It’s too bad we can’t 
tu rn  back  the  c l ock 
sometimes to those days and 
relive them in real time.  I 
think if we could and involve 
our newest members in those 
times things would be 
different. 
 
As you know, this is my last 
Newsletter.  I promised Erv 
that I would do one more so 
both of us could get some 
things off our chest and 
maybe encourage others to 
be more involved in the 
process, and not to rely on 
just a few people to do all the 
work.  Kerry will be our new 
Chapter Director and she and 
Greg will need lots of help.  I 
plan on sticking around, but 
not in the capacity that you 
have been used to.   
 
When I sold the 1800 and 
bought the “Raider”, I made a 
conscious decision and 
choice that I would not be 
touring any longer.  Well I 
p r o b a b l y  w i l l  d o 
overnighters—like Tillamook 
last year, but I don’t like riding 
in the rain, freezing weather, 
hot weather, leading and well 
a few other things.  I will miss 
however, the scenery, the 
smells, the small towns, back 
country roads, and of course 
the local café’s.  Mike T, Mike 
H. and Steve C. have 
planned some great rides this 
year that you shouldn’t miss.  
Me, I will take that Sunday 

ride or maybe an overnighter 
with you, but other than those, 
you will see me out on the 
highway, just riding.  I have 
always enjoyed riding just for  
the sake of riding and always 
will.  
 
So I will miss Bill P. as I miss 
Rich H., Hutch, and of course 
Rudy.  Rudy got me into Gold 
Wings and riding with the 
Chapter and I still didn’t get a 
chance to thank him for that.  
Thanks Rudy. 
 
I will not miss doing the 
Newsletter each month.  It is a 
lot of work, and takes a lot of 
dedication.  So in a sense this 
is another old friend that will be 
gone.  I’ve put together the 
Chapter Newsletter for a 
number of years and as I 
scanned some of the old 
ones…..I did a pretty good job, 
but I noticed my heart hasn’t 
been into if for the past few 
months.  It takes a lot of work; 
something that I feel only a few 
of us are willing to give. 
 
I have enjoyed working with 
Erv & Phyllis always, even 
when they weren’t Chapter 
Directors…..they will always be 
my friends as will Terri and 
Dave, and yes Terri I will do 
anything you ask of me…within 
reason....even though I don’t 
have a contract, but it’s 
negotiable.  Kerry & Greg have 
a big job in front of them and I 
will be supportive of them, as I 
have of all our Chapter 
Directors.   I ask you to do the 
same. 
 
Ride Safe and I will see you on 

the road! 
 

John 
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Friends Landing is located on 
Katon Road off Devonshire Road. 

Take the Devonshire Road Exit then left on Katon 
Road (about 1 or 1.5 miles from the Exit) 
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This has been an emotional 
month for several of us in 
Chapter D.  We have had 
some really good things 
happen like one of the most 
successful “Duck Hunts” ever 
in terms of income and turn out 
and we have had some real 
downers like the passing of Bill 
Posey, one of our Chapter and 
one of the more influential 
members of our Chapter in its 
early years.  I am going to 
touch on some of these things 
in this article.  I hope to 
encourage you to think about 
the future of the Chapter and 
the role you wish to have in 
that future. 
 
First, let’s go back to the 
events of this month.  The first 
Saturday of June (the 5th), 
seven of us road up to Chapter 
B’s Harvest Run.  The seven 
included Mike T’s friends Mike 
and Debbie Bartlett riding a 
very nice Yamaha.  It was a 
beautiful day and great ride.  
After Chapter B routed us to all 
the major motorcycle dealers in 
the area we got out along the 
waters of Puget Sound and 
Hood Canal; the scenery was 
just gorgeous.  This year we 
didn’t get lost. In fact, we didn’t 
even take a wrong turn!!  We 
made it back in record time, 
had lunch and talked with 
friends. Closing ceremonies 
were quickly over and none of 
us won anything so we headed 
home in sunshine. A very good 
day!! 

 
Sunday, June 6th, Steve 
Carey, Mike Tennyson, 
Phyllis and I rode up to 
C r a z y  L a r r y ’ s  i n 
Lakewood to help Larry 
celebrate his 60th Birthday 
Party.  Well, Phyllis and I 
rode up in the car because it 
was kind of rainy and we 
needed to make a Costco 
and Lowe’s run.  Again, we 
visited with friends, had some 
of Larry’s Birthday cake then 
left to do our shopping. 
 
The next week is a blur!  
Thursday evening we had a 
Planning Meeting at the 
Briggs where we went over 
last minute details of the 
“Duck Hunt” plus the other 
activities we had planned for 
the month.  Having most 
everything arranged, we went 
home with Mike Tennyson 
following us and then he 
helped us load the truck up 
with Chapter stuff that we use 
at Duck Hunt.  Phyllis was 
busy sorting things to take 
and what she needed to buy 
on her shopping trip on 
Friday.  The old truck was 
pretty well loaded by the time 
we were done.   Friday, 
Phyllis left shortly after 8 AM 
to do the shopping.  I did 
some things around the 
house then went to Whitney’s 
where Kerry had arranged to 
get our balloons filled with 
helium.  They couldn’t fill the 

mylar balloons I bought so we 
filled two of the large rubber 
ones instead.  When I got them 
home I attached them to the 
banner and they really took off.  
Last year the balloons would 
hardly lift the banner but this 
year they really took off.  At 5 
PM, I met everyone at the 
Brady Grange and we started 
hauling things inside and 
setting up.  Phyllis showed up 
with her stuff which we 
unloaded and then they set up 
dinner for us.  Although, the 
Brady Grange was new to us 
the set up went really well.  
The kitchen crew got all the 
coffee pots ready to go, so all 
we had to do was plug them in 
the next morning, plus they got 
all the pastries ready. Thanks 
to all of you who helped set up 
and lay everything out.  
Saturday morning the crew 
was there at 7 AM to open up, 
start the coffee and make last 
minute arrangements in the 
registration area.  It seemed 
like in no time at all we had 
people arriving, registering and 
picking up their packets.  
Things were pretty busy all day 
long, and although there were 
a couple of minor issues (aren’t 
there always???) we were able 
to make everyone happy and 
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get into closing ceremonies in 
record time.  Closing went 
quickly, awards were given out, 
50/50 items and money were 
drawn and given away.  I was 
home by 5 PM with several 
people following, helping 
unload the truck and car, then 
putting things away.  A little 
later we met at the County 
Seat in Montesano for dinner 
and our Canadian guests 
(Glenn and Shirley Williams, 
Con and Pat Williams from 
Chapter BC-D) joined us.  As I 
advised you earlier, this year’s 
Duck Hunt was one of our 
most successful, both in 
numbers of people registering 
and financially.  Thanks to 
each of you that helped in any 
way with the Duck Hunt this 
year! 
 
The next morning, Mike 
Tennyson led a ride up to Port 
Townsend.  It was overcast 
and cool but it didn’t rain and 
was a good day to ride. We 
had Mike, Kerry, Jim Mullin, 
Con and Pat Williams, Glen 
and Shirley Williams and 
Phyllis and me.  We stopped 
for lunch at Smitty’s Burgers.  
Rick, there are even more $1 
bills on the walls and ceiling 
than last time we were up 
there.  You should go up there 
some time just to see all that 
money stuck to the walls and 
ceiling!!!   After lunch, the 
Canadians headed to the Port 
Angeles Ferry and we went up 
to Port Townsend for ice 
cream.  But before ice cream, 
Phyllis, Greg, Kerry and I had 
to check out a vintage 
hardware store.  They had new 
and used hardware items for 
older homes like the one 
Phyllis and I own.  We didn’t 

buy any thing but it was really 
neat to look at everything 
they had for sale and on 
display.  After going through 
the store we rode back 
downtown to have ice cream 
with Mike and Jim. I had a 
Mocha Float which was really 
different and it helped me 
stay awake on the way home.  
The ride home was great, still 
cool but we found some 
sunshine, it was a really good 
way to wrap up the events of 
the week. 
 
The Non Mystery Ride to Port 
Angeles (and Victoria) started 
Friday evening at the Shell 
Station on Highway 101 in 
Hoquiam.  Kerry Bash, Mike 
Tennyson, Steve Hopkins 
Phyllis and I met for our ride 
Port Angeles.  We gassed up 
and were on the road by 5 
PM. Kerry rode her new (to 
her) Valkerie for the first time 
with a group (and no CB yet).  
It was a little overcast, cool 
but again nice weather for 
traveling.  We stopped in 
Forks and ate, Kerry gassed 
up the Valkerie and we 
continued to Port Angeles. It 
was a beautiful ride around 
Lake Crescent.  We arrived in 
Port Angles by 9 PM and 
checked into our motel.  Greg 
was already there and 
checked in.  We gathered in 
the Bash’s room, visited, 
enjoyed some of Kerry’s spicy 
trail mix and adult beverages.  
Mike told us we needed to be 
at the Ferry terminal by 8:15 
AM so we retired around 11 
PM.  Saturday morning we 
met outside our rooms before 
breakfast and walked down to 
the Ferry terminal which was 

about a short half mile away.  
There some of us got coffee or 
a snack then picked up our 
tickets and boarded the Ferry.  
We were on a passenger only 
Ferry and were soon under 
way.  It takes just under an 
hour to make the crossing 
which was just about all Kerry 
could tolerate (you see she 
gets motion sickness easily).  
By the time we docked in 
Victoria, she was starting to 
turn a little green around the 
edges but she started feeling 
better as soon as her feet got 
on dry land.  We had to check 
through Customs and then 
decided we needed to get 
something to eat.  It was a 
beautiful sunny day but not hot 
as we walked uptown, past the 
Empress Hotel and found a 
Deli. They had breakfast 
sandwiches, pastries and 
coffee, all of which were very 
good.  After we ate, we 
decided to visit the British 
Columbia Museum of History.  
This museum is rated second 
only to the Smithsonian in the 
United States (by the 
Canadians).  I am quite sure it 
is not nearly as large as the 
Smithsonian but their exhibits 
are very well done.  They also 
have an Imax Theater as part 
of the museum so we went to 
the Imax presentation on the 
Hubble Telescope, which we 
all agreed was outstanding.  
After we got out of the theater 
we went through their two gift 
shops.  We only had about 2 
hours remaining before our 
Ferry left so we decided to take 
one of the double decker bus 
tours around the city.  This was 
very informative and gave us 
lots of ideas on what to see on 
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our next trip to Victoria (which 
we all agreed that we want to 
do sooner than later and for a 
longer period of time).  Our trip 
back to Washington was a little 
windier than the ride up but not 
bad. We got back just in time 
for Kerry who was eating mints 
like mad to keep from getting 
sick.  We had dinner right at 
the Ferry terminal (good food) 
then walked up the hill to our 
motel.  Once again we met in 
the Bash’s room and enjoyed 
each others’ company for the 
evening.  Sunday morning we 
met at around 8 and rode down 
to the Crab House (at the Red 
Lion Motel) and had breakfast.  
Then we went back to our 
motel, packed up, gassed up 
and headed home. We 
stopped in Shelton for chicken 
at Bob’s and were home a little 
after 2 PM. 
 
Wing Ding is this week (June 
30th to July 3rd) in Des Moines, 
Iowa.  I am only aware of one 
person going this year and that 
is Dallas Greer (I am not sure if 
Judy is going or not). 
 
By the time you have a chance 
to read this newsletter we will 
likely be on our ride down to 
Crater Lake.  Steve Carey 
planned out this ride and from 
the sign up it appears that we 
have about a dozen of us 
going.  It should be a fun and 
scenic ride. Hope you all have 
a great 4th of July weekend 
because I am sure those of us 
on this ride are going to. 
 
Keep in mind the following 
events.   
 
Planning meeting on July 8th 
(watch Kerry’s weekly events e 
mail for the location).  Our 

Chapter D Gathering on July 
11th at Duffy’s (8:30 AM), the 
ride after the gathering is to 
Kalaloch.  Bring a picnic 
lunch and we will have a 
picnic on the beach!    
 
Don’t forget the Washington 
Distr ict Rally in Port 
Townsend July 16th – 18th.  
The District Staff has many 
FUN events planned that you 
will not want to miss.   
 
The last weekend of the 
month is our ride to Gold 
Beach, Oregon for a jet boat 
ride up the Rogue River.  If 
you want to go on this trip 
p l e a s e  c o n t a c t  M i k e 
Tennyson immediately to get 
the details (you will have to 
make your own arrangements 
but Mike can give the contact 
information).   
 
Chapter Z’s Chicken Run and 
Campout on August 21st & 
22nd.   
 
The Region I Rally in 
Tillamook on August 27th – 
29th.  Following this Rally will 
be the Migration Ride to the 
Idaho District Rally in Kellogg. 
I know several of us are going 
on this ride and it is going to 
be a blast!!! 
 
Finally, as I stated in my e 
mail a week ago, Bill Posey, 
one of our Charter Member 
passed away last week.  Bill 
was a special friend; he and 
Lois were responsible for 
Phyllis and me getting active 
in GWRRA (we had been 
members for over a year 
before attending a Social and 
getting to know the Posey’s).  

We rode a lot together and 
went on many rides.  I liked to 
ride in second position when 
Bill was leading.  It wasw 
always my dream to be able to 
ride as well as he did and to be 
able to keep up to him through 
the twisties.  If you knew Bill, 
please say a prayer for him. 
And our sympathies go out to 
Lois and the family for their 
loss. We have been advised 
that there will be a Memorial 
Service in August.  I will advise 
you as soon as I know the 
date. 
 
Okay, now for some less fun 
stuff.  Most, if not all of you, 
received an e mail from John 
Baller advising that he was 
resigning as newsletter editor.  
The stress of his job and 
getting this newsletter out was 
getting to him and he needed 
to eliminate some of this 
stress.  Quitting his job right 
now is not an option so he is 
resigning as editor. This might 
have been avoided had our 
members assisted John in 
producing the newsletter by 
sending him articles to publish.  
But he has single handedly 
produced this newsletter each 
month, spending 15 to 20 
hours writing articles and 
searching the net for material 
to include.  No wonder he is 
burnt out!!  So, this is the last 
newsletter that you will be 
receiving, we will continue with 
the weekly e mails and I will 
continue a monthly article that 
will be sent to you via e mail 
and posted on our Chapter D 
web page.  If anyone would 
like to volunteer to be our 
Chapter D Newsletter Editor 
please contact Kerry Bash or 
myself. 
 
While I am on my Soap Box 
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let’s address a couple of other 
Chapter issues.  In December, 
Phyllis and I will be ending our 
term as your  Chapter 
Directors.  Kerry Bash has 
agreed to take over that 
position and she is going to 
need help (because one 
person cannot do it all).  She 
will be looking for Staff 
Members to help her (Assistant 
CD, Treasurer, Rider Educator, 
Events Coordinator, Ride 
Coordinator, Newsletter Editor, 
etc).  Please, please consider 
these positions and, if you can 
see your way to help, please 
talk to her. We, She, needs 
people to get involved and 
help, not a bunch of people on 
a Run List that get their Wing 
World every month, participate 
in a couple of gatherings or 
events per year and claim they 
are loyal Chapter D members. 
Every organization is the sum 
of its parts. If the parts are not 
involved there isn’t much of an 
organization and, personally I 
feel that is what Chapter D is 
becoming.  If you don’t like 
what we are doing get involved 
and make some changes. 
Maybe others feel the same 
way you do and they will get 
more involved also.  Besides, 
there is the Fun factor and 
being involved is really fun 
(and a lot of work).  And then 
there is the Friend factor; some 
of Phyllis’ and my best friends 
are GWRRA members that we 
have associated with and met 
over the years. That is 
something that never have 
happened had we not gotten 
involved.  We both feel so 
fortunate to have found this 
organization and have so many 
great friends as a result.  If you 
feel that I am talking directly to 
you (like the minister in church 
that you swear wrote his 

sermon to be directed to you 
personally) then, yes, I 
probably had you in mind 
while writing this.  If Chapter 
D is important to you, please 
get involved do what you can 
to keep the Chapter active 
and fun. 
 
Okay, I will get off the soap 
box!  I wish that all of you 
have a great 4th of July and 
enjoy the freedoms our 
forefathers secured for us 
throughout the years.  As 
always, if you have any 
thoughts or concerns on the 
comments or activi ties 
contained in this article, I 
encourage you to contact me 
or Kerry (discussing it with a 
fellow Chapter member and 
not letting us in on your 
concerns does not count and 
will not result in any 
changes). 
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Chronicles of a Great Ride 
The date April 21st 2010! I was 
working the day watch out of 
retired and relaxed. My 
partners, Hank Smith and Erv 
Granahan. The mission is to 
solve the age old question, 
what is it like to be retired and 
not on a time schedule? Sorry 
about the Dragnet humor but I 
couldn’t resist. 
 
Most of you that are frequent 
attendees at Chapter 
gatherings know of my recent 
retirement. You also know that 
I took a little trip in conjunction 
with retirement. Well the lack of 
time schedule was only 
hampered by one thing. Could 
I really afford to be doing this? 
Well we did and the trip was 
fantastic. 
 
Day one led Erv and I over to 
Hank’s home in Kennewick. 
We had a relaxing evening with 
great food and were ready for 
our departure on the 22nd. We 
were joined by Steve Hopkins 
who was going to Texas to visit 
family and would be with us for 
a few days. We took mainly 
two lane roads away from the 
freeway headed to Arizona 
where we would begin to go 
east via Route 66. Our first 
night out we stayed in 
Winnemucca, Nevada. We 
awoke the next morning with 
the Pacific storms bringing 
spring snow to the area. The 
roads were wet but free of 
snow and ice, but 32 degree 
temps are cold for riding. 
Luckily we all had the comfort 
of Gerbings heated clothing. 
We went east to Carlisle before 
heading south to Las Vegas. In 
Las Vegas we visited with 
friends of Hank’s when he 

mystique and myth. If you are 
nostalgic the mystique will 
always be there about the 
times when this was the main 
road across most of America. 
The myth is not all of it has 
been restored and some iconic 
places were really run down 
and battered. Others were just 
completely gone. Still it led us 
into New Mexico. The only 
place in the world where you 

will see a cowboy going 
through the drive through at 
McDonalds on his horse along 
with his trusty dog. Yes, I took 
a picture! 
 
Day five began in Santa Rosa 
New Mexico. Several things to 
see there including the Route 
66 Car Museum. For a car nut 
like me it was like that first cup 
of coffee in the morning. It 

(Continued on page 9) 

used to live there. I should 
say he visited while Erv and I 
cleaned the bikes from the 
ride through the snow and 
muck. Steve received a call 
and his trip to Texas caused 
him to head out early and go 
straight to his family. Our time 
was more relaxed. 
 
Day three we made our way 
to Kingman, Arizona where 
we found Route 66, the 
Mother Road. Since the 
Laughlin River Run was going 
on the roads were filled with 
motorcycles. There was lots 
of interest in our bikes when 
we stopped in the area 
because we all had trailers in 
tow. It seems the Harley life 
style may be changing a bit. 
The ladies liked the idea of 
having more room for their 
stuff on the ride. They also 
liked the idea of a place to 
keep more gear for the 
changing weather. We 
enjoyed the slower pace of 
Route 66 on the way to the 
Grand Canyon. If you have 
not yet been to the Canyon I 
highly suggest you put this on 
your list of things to do. It is 
breathtaking in every aspect. 
Day four began in Winslow, 
Arizona. Yes we stood on the 
corner but we never did see a 
girl in a flatbed Ford slowing 
down to take a look at us. We 
did get the picture. Most of 
the Mother road is actually 
Interstate 40. The original 
road sometimes runs along 
side the interstate but mostly 
it exists as a business loop 
through the various towns. 
The restoration of the town 
and these sections of Route 
66 are worth the visit. The 
road still possesses both 
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really got my motor running 
with all the chrome, paint and 
memorabilia. We also took a 
look at the Blue Hole. It is an 
artesian spring that is 60 feet 
wide, 84 feet deep and 
produces 3000 gallons of water 
per minute. The temp is 61 
degrees in the water and a 
favorite spot for scuba diving. 
Who would have thought in the 

middle of the high plains a 
place to go diving? We visited 
a small town said to have been 
favored by Billy the Kid after a 
short ride down a canyon south 
of Santa Rosa. Then it was 
east into Texas. 
 
Day six began in Amarillo, 
Texas. The folks at the Visitors 
Center were really helpful and 
gave us a full day of activity. 
One thing we missed was the 

(Continued from page 8) Midway Café. It was just over 
the border from New Mexico 
some 65 miles behind us. We 
opted not to go back even 
though the lady who runs it 
played the voice of Flo in the 
movie Cars. We saw Cadillac 
Ranch and went east for 
more fun things. In Amarillo 
they talked about a section of 
Route 66 having been 
restored. We took a look but 
the abundance of gang graffiti 
told us we wouldn’t spend 
much time there. Especially 
after dark! Texas has 
maintained other key points 
and it was a great day 
crossing the Panhandle. It 
contained the largest cross in 
North America, the first 
Phillips 66 station built in 
1927, the Devils Wire 
Museum and the Conoco 
Tower also used in Cars. 
What a great day we had 
enjoying all these things 
before heading into 
Oklahoma. The Route 66 
Museum was disappointing to 
say the least. I wouldn’t 
recommend that stop! 
Day six began in Tulsa, 
Oklahoma. Not much there so 
we ventured north to 
Claremore, Oklahoma and 
the J.W.Davis Gun Museum. 
This is a private collection of 
over 13,300 guns. It was 
impressive to say the least. 
Every service gun that I 
carried in my career was on 
display there. In fact every 
gun that I have ever owned 
was on display there. There 
were also guns and items of 
the famed Clyde Barrow and 
Bonnie Parker along with 
others in the outlaw section. 
This is a must see if you get 

to the area. You will not be 
disappointed. From there we 
went east into Arkansas and 
away from Route 66, on to our 
vacation spot of Branson, 
Missouri. In Branson we were 
met by the wives and attended 
the Missouri District Rally. 
Great people who were glad 
we had come to share in their 
activities with them. 
 
For the sake of space I will 
leave you at this point in the 
trip. Next month I will continue 
the chronicle and exploits of us 
retired guys exploring this 
beautiful country we call home. 
There is so much to see here I 
wonder why some wish to go 
abroad to vacation. Until next 
month enjoy the ride. 
 

Mike Hudnell 
Interim CD 
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Monthly Hosts:   
Kerry and Greg Bash 

1 
Wing Ding 

Des Moines 
Iowa 

2 
Crater 3 

Lake 
4 

Ride 

5 
Crater Lake 

Ride 

6 
 Happy Anniv. 
Steve & Mary 

Carey 

7 8  Planning 
Meeting 6:30 

PM 

9 10 
Chapter Z’s 
Gathering 

 
Happy Annv. 
Terry & Jewel 

Hardy 

11  
Chapter D 
Gathring   

8:30 
Ride to  
Klalock 

 
Happy Birthday 

Don 
Schrotberger 

12 13 14 15 
  

16 
Washington 
30th Anvrsy 

17 
District 

Port 

18 
Rally 

Townsend 

19 20 21 22 
Social 

23 
Montana 

24 
District 

25 
Rally 

26 27 
Happy Birthday 

Dallas Greer 
 

28 
Happy Anniv. 

Rick & Margaret 
Jenkins 

29 30 
Guy’s Ride 31 

to SE WA 
 

Happy Birthday 
Margaret  
Jenkins 

  
NE Oregon 
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