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252-528-9462 

 

Chapter of the Year 
Coordinator 

Open 
coy@gwrra-nch2.org 

 

Chapter Secretary 
Frances Averette 

 
 

Chapter Mascots 
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On the CoverOn the Cover   
Our new Chapter Directors. We 
are grateful to Jerry and Dale for 
stepping up to take the reins and 
lead our chapter to new heights. 

On the FoldoverOn the Foldover   
Jerry and Dale are installed as the 
new Chapter Directors of H2. 

Chapter TeamChapter Team   

From the Editor  
This edition was somehow easy 
to put together. All the articles 
came in on time, we received 
more sundry participation and 
ended up filling the exact  space 
that was allotted.  This is a pat-
tern that can make us proud. I 
hope it continues. As you can see 
from the left column, we have a 
lot of open positions. We hope 
that some of you will step up and 
take a position. 
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ñO 
Ƙ ²Ƙŀǘ ! bƛƎƘǘέ ΧΦΦ 
most of you will recall 
that song from 1975 by 

Franki Valli and The Four Sea-
sons.  And what a night it was ς 
September 17, 2015 and Jerry and 
I were installed as H2 Chapter Di-
rectors.   

This was an event that we did not 
plan, but since Don Harden an-
nounced he would be stepping 
down and no one else accepted 
ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜΧ ƘŜǊŜ ǿŜ ŀǊŜΦ 

We can truly say that H2 has a 
wonderful group of folks ς all ex-
isting members agreed to main-
tain the positions of Leadership or 
Committees and we even added a 
Chapter Secretary ς Frances 
Averette.  Every member that 
ǿŜΩǾŜ ǎǇƻƪŜƴ ǘƻ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ǿƛƭƭƛƴƎ 
to continue to work hard for the 
Chapter and see it survive.  We 
are grateful for that cooperation 
and look forward to providing di-
rection for H2 in the coming 
months. 

We had a total of 35 in atten-
dance at the meeting.  A special 
άǘƘŀƴƪ ȅƻǳέ ǘƻ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ƻŦ .ǳǊπ
lington, Greensboro and High 
Point for taking the time to come 
over and visit with us.  Burlington 
even brought the Couples Plaque 
on behalf of Albemarle and guess 
who won it ς Burlington??? 

We were told at the Planning 
Meeting that we would have 

some special guests at the Chap-
ter meeting, but in no way were 
we prepared for what hap-
pened.  Garland and Jean Walker, 
charter members of H2 and long-
time friends were there when we 
arrived and you cannot image 
what a thrill it was to have them 
present (We understand Jean 
even played hookie from the 
Church Ladies Meeting to be with 
us). They were Chapter Directors 
when Jerry first visited H2 in 
1993.  They went on to serve on 
the District staff and continued to 
work hard for GWRRA over the 
years until they finally gave up 
riding.  !ƎŀƛƴΣ άhƘ ǿƘŀǘ ŀ ƴƛƎƘǘέΗΗ 
We must thank Libby Jennings for 
her support during the transi-
tion.  She has been (as always) 
very supportive, cooperative, and 
helpful in getting our feet on the 
ground and taking care of all the 
paperwork. 

A new page in H2 history has be-
gun - and be careful as the Taylor 
{ǿƛŦǘ ǎƻƴƎ ƎƻŜǎΧΦ άL ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ōƭŀƴƪ 
ǎǇŀŎŜ ōŀōȅ ŀƴŘ LΩƭƭ ǿǊƛǘŜ ȅƻǳǊ 
ƴŀƳŜέΦ  You never know what line 
your name may go on next ƽ 
Now, for an update on the Aunt 
Millie ride on Saturday, Septem-
ber 19th.  We had 5 folks go on the 
ride and we could not have asked 
for a more beautiful day.  The 
weather was absolutely gorgeous 
and no rain in site.  After some 
delicious pizza, calzone, ice cream 
sundaes and pie, we took a differ-

ent route home and enjoyed 
countryside riding until we had to 
get back on I-85 headed for 
home.  Thanks Gary for planning 
the day. 

Please refer to your ride schedule 
and participate as often as you 
can in our planned events.  Next 
up ς DǊŜŜƴǎōƻǊƻΩǎ Cǳƴ CŜǎǘ ǘƘƛǎ 
Saturday so look for an update on 
that next month.  Until then, ride 
safe and often and HAVE FUN!   

Chapter DirectorsChapter Directors   
Jerry and Dale Hyde 
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Ride EducatorsRide Educators   
Sid & Terry Chambers 

I  
am writing this article 
while visiting with my 
Mom in South Geor-

gia.  Since the weather is almost 
like October, I decided to ride the 
Gold Wing down and pull our 
trailer.  Unfortunately, Terry did 
not get to enjoy the ride down 
with me since school is still in ses-
sion.  Almost, every time that we 
ǘǊŀǾŜƭ ǘƻ Ƴȅ aƻƳΩǎ ƘƻƳŜ ƛƴ Cǳƴπ
ston, Georgia, we head east on I-
40 and then south on I-95 and 
then due west on the back roads 
from the Brunswick area of I-
95.  Since we can drive this route 
in our sleep, I decided to try an-
other route by letting my GPS pick 
the shortest route from Durham 
to the big city of Funston, Geor-
gia.  That route turned out to be I-
85 to Charlotte, I-77 to Columbia, I
-20 to Augusta and then finally 
some back roads to I-75 near 
Macon, Georgia.  After only 65 
miles on southbound I-75, the GPS 
took me on some less traveled 
roads.  As I got closer to Funston, 
the GPS decided that I needed to 
take 2 different dirt roads which I 
declined.  Re-calculating!!  Even 
ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ Ƴȅ ƻƭŘ άǎǘƻƳǇƛƴƎ 
ƎǊƻǳƴŘǎέ ǿƘŜƴ L ǿŀǎ ƎǊƻǿƛƴƎ ǳǇΣ 
it took me awhile to recognize the 
roads and houses.  I even went by 
the house of an old high school 
girl friend as I dutifully followed 
the GPS.   

 

So, how much shorter was my 
route compared to the fastest 
route?  Ironically, it was only 
about 25 miles shorter (540 com-
pared to 565) and it took just 
about the same time, 9 hours and 
15 minutes.   Of course, I rode 
tank to tank which averaged 215 
miles and only stopped twice to 
fill up.  Gas in South Carolina was 
priced at $1.76 per gal-
lon!  Georgia was $1.99 per gal-
lon.   
 

The trip down was relatively un-
eventful.  The traffic was a little 
heavy on I-75 south of Macon and 
this is the one event that I would 
like to tell you about.  Southbound 
I-75 is 3 lanes wide with a 70 miles 
per hour speed limit.  I was run-
ning 72 miles per hour in the left 
third of center lane and keeping 
up with traffic in my lane.  I was 
generally passing vehicles in the 
right lane and vehicles in the left 
lane were passing me.  Since my 
article and safety talk last month 
dealt with blind spots, I was trying 
ǘƻ άǇǊŀŎǘƛŎŜ ǿƘŀǘ L ǇǊŜŀŎƘΦέ  In 
heavy traffic, I also check my mir-
rors for cars hazards that come 
from the rear.  As usual, here 
comes a compact car zipping in 
and out of traffic from the right 
lane all the way to the left lane 
and then all the way back to the 
right lane.  At that time, I was rid-
ing between a car on my left and a 
car on my right and not in either 

of their blind spots.   
 

As the compact car pulled up in 
the right lane, I could see that he 
was a young person.  At least he 
was not texting!  The car in the 
right lane moved up slightly where 
my front tire was almost even 
with his back bumper.  So there 
we were.  The young man pulled 
up right beside me and behind the 
car.  I knew that I was not in his 
blind spot because I turned my 
head and looked him directly in 
the eye.  Amazingly, he turned on 
his left blinker, and proceeded to 
pass the car in the right lane in the 
same lane as me!  Since he had his 
window down, I gave him a good 
blast of the Gold Wing horn!  He 
gave me the middle finger salute 
and continued to pass me any-
way.  I could have tried to keep 
him from passing by moving to 
the center of the lane, but a mo-
torcycle will always lose when pit-
ted against a car, even a compact 
car.  I slowed down a little bit and 
let him go.  Although it irritated 
me, I only shook my head (SMH 
for you Facebookers!).  As he con-
tinued to speed up in the center 
lane, he saw my modulating head-
l i g h t s  a n d  s l o w e d 
down.  Modulating headlights al-
ways seem to have that effect 
where the driver thinks that I am a 
law enforcement officer.  I 
laughed to myself again because I 

(Continued on page 7) 

Rider Education and YouRider Education and You   
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T  
wenty-five years ago, Lau-
rie and I, plus John and 
Linda Laprade, planned a 

trip for a long weekend to Wash-
ington D.C. John reached out via 
the Gold Book to a fellow GWRRA 
Member in Baltimore to ask if he 
would be willing to give us a tour 
of the area. After not being able 
to find anyone else to do it, he 
agreed to provide us with a tour 
of Washington, D.C. and the sur-
rounding area. 

We arrived in Baltimore and met 
up with Gary and Cindy Keefe, and 
his 1983 GL1100. We spent the 
day on the bikes and walking as 
we took in the sites that the area 
had to offer. Later that evening, 
ǿŜ ǘƻƻƪ ǘƘŜ YŜŜŦŜΩǎ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ŘƛƴƴŜǊ 
to thank them for their hospitality 
and then we talked late into the 
night. This was the start of a 
friendship that would last to this 
day. 

On August 29, 2013, Laurie and I 
set out at 6:30am to head to Balti-
more to visit Gary and Cindy. John 

and Linda left Kemptville, Ontario, 
at 8am with the plan to meet in 
Harrisburg, Pa., at 3pm that after-
noon. We stopped for breakfast at 
the Fifth Wheel in Grimsby before 
heading to the border. After the 
obligatory questions and having to 
remove our helmets to make sure 
my haircut matched my passport 
photo, we were on our way. 

Our next stop was to our FedEx 
drop point in Buffalo, N.Y., to pick 
up a few packages that had mys-
teriously appeared on their door-
step. I loaded these into the 
trailer and off we went. Our next 
planned stop was going to be for 
fuel. We headed along US 20, 
then onto NY-63 and to NY-39, 
where we filled up and headed on 
our way to Interstate 390. We 
proceeded south on 390 and I 
guess when I was laying out the 
route on Streets & Trips, I 
dropped a waypoint slightly off 
ǘƘŜ ƛƴǘŜǊǎǘŀǘŜ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜΦ L 
dutifully followed the GPS instruc-
tions and we found ourselves on 
this beautiful road with twists and 

turns that ran parallel to the inter-
state in the Loon Lake area. It was 
a nice reprieve from the interstate 
and took us about 15 minutes to 
run down to the next interchange 
where we stopped for a water and 
granola bar before we got back on 
I-390. 

We followed 390 down to NY-15 
and into Pennsylvania and 
through Williamsport. We fol-
lowed 15 down into Lewisburg, 
Pa., where we stopped at Sheetz 
for fuel and lunch. It was the typi-
cal fast food, and we took about 
30 minutes to eat and then 
hopped back on the bike. We had 
to meet out friends in Harrisburg 
and I misjudged the amount of 
time that it would take to get 
from Lewisburg to Harrisburg, so 
with a keen eye for the local 
members of law enforcement, we 
proceeded slightly above the 
posted limit. We followed along 
the shores of the Susquehanna 
River and meandered our way 
down to the junction of Interstate 
81. There was a lot of construc-
tion on the various interchanges 
and I wound up on I-81 South in-
stead of North. The next two ex-
changes were closed so I had to 
go about six miles before I could 
turn around. We got back on I-81 
North and headed to Interstate 83 
South, where we got off at Union 

(Continued on page 6) 

International International   
David Hatton 

Member Article 

25 Years Ago   

http://gwrra.org/goldbook.html


September 2015 Ë Page 6 

Deposit Road and met up with 
John and Linda. We fueled up be-
fore heading out for the run to 
Baltimore. 

We followed I-83 out of Harris-
burg, and into the rolling hills and 
valleys along the river and around 
a York bypass and into Maryland. 
We hit the Interstate 695 Beltway 
right at rush hour and were stuck 
in traffic for almost an hour. The 
bike started to get hot as it was 
not getting enough air to keep it 
cool due to the design of the fans 

on the older 1800s. I had the nee-
dle above the H, but did not boil 
over and, thankfully, traffic 
started to move at the right time 
and we were able to get the bike 
cooled down and continued to our 
destination. 

We arrived at 6pm at the house of 
Gary and Cindy, and promptly 
jumped into the pool to cool 
down as it was around 92 degrees 
when we arrived. The following 
two days were spent eating, talk-
ing, pool-partying, eating, talking 
and eating. Did I mention we ate? 

Too soon, our time with our 

friends came to an end, and after 
a breakfast at Bob Evans and all 
the good-byes had been said, we 
headed out on our return trip on 
Sunday morning at 9am. This was 
the reverse of the ride down with 
a few less stops. We filled up with 
fuel in Baltimore and headed out. 
We rode nonstop until we needed 
gas just north of Lewisburg, Pa., 
where we filled up, ate a granola 
bar each and drank some water. 
Next stop was Buffalo, N.Y., where 
we stopped again at our FedEx 
drop point to pick up a package 
that had arrived on Saturday. We 

(Continued from page 5) 

(Continued on page 10) 

Region  
Kyle T. & Mitzela Craig 

GWRRA Region N Educators  

Speed  

S  
peed does kill! 

Most of us have seen the 
Sport Bike riders dodging in

-and-out of the traffic. Some may 
give a proper signal and some may 
not. The end result is that speed-
ing in traffic is extremely danger-
ous to both the Rider and/or Co-
rider and the vehicle operators. 
These not withstanding, all speed-
ŜǊǎΩ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ Ƨǳǎǘ {ǇƻǊǘ .ƛƪŜ ǊƛŘŜǊǎΦ 
Others ride Cruisers, Touring and 
Sports Touring motorcycles. 

We must remember that as we 
get older we lose reaction re-
sponse time. Additionally, our 
eyesight changes a lot and not for 
the good. If you were to read as 
many accidents reports as I do, 

you would discover that many rid-
ŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ άƘƻǘέ 
and lose control and get killed. 
The other condition is that many 
are running wide into the turn and 
ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘ ǘƘƛǎ 
action. Also, there is the peer 
pressure of others on the ride. 
Peer pressure can be a very dan-
gerous thing because it has 
caused many a rider to ride be-
yond his or her abilities. Some 
have played follow the leader and 
made it; some have not. Morgues 
are being filled because of this 
game that some people like to 
ǇƭŀȅΦ 5ƻƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΗ 
Your family is depending on you. 

To correct this trend we first need 
ǘƻ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŀƭƭ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ 

the same riding abilities. We need 
to stop fooling ourselves and take 
an ARC, ERC, TRC or SRC course. 
bƻǿ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŀȅ LΩǾŜ 
been there and have done that; 
why do I need to do a rider course 
again? The best answer that I can 
give them is that a person contin-
ues to learn until we end up in the 
morgue. 

In closing, slow down, ride your 
ƻǿƴ ǊƛŘŜ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ƛƴπ
fluence your riding. Enjoy the 
Ride!  

This is a retrospective arti-
cle from the Region News-
letter of September 2010 

25 Years Ago 
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DistrictDistrict   
Susan Huttman 

NC District Trainer  

ά/ƻƳƛƴƎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ƛǎ ŀ ōŜƎƛƴƴƛƴƎΣ 
keeping together is a process, 
ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ƛǎ ŀ ǎǳŎŎŜǎǎέ- 
Henry Ford 

C  
hapter and personal life 
skills come together 
through the Gold Wing 

Road Riders Association in a phe-
nomenon known as the GWRRA 
University Trilogy. 

.ȅ ŘŜŦƛƴƛǘƛƻƴΣ ŀ άǘǊƛƭƻƎȅέ ƛǎ ŘŜπ
scribed as a collection of three 
things linked together by a com-
mon theme. For you, the GWRRA 
member, the GWRRA University 
trilogy of programs, Membership 
Enhancement, Rider Education 
and Leadership Training are 
merged to convey the message 
ǾƻƛŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀǎǎƻŎƛŀǘƛƻƴΩǎ ƳƻǘǘƻΣ 
άCǊƛŜƴŘǎ ŦƻǊ CǳƴΣ {ŀŦŜǘȅ ŀƴŘ 
YƴƻǿƭŜŘƎŜέΦ 

As part of a unique group brought 
together by a common interest in 
motorcycling, we develop rela-
tionships among our fellow Gold 
Wing members sharing our per-
sonal stories and experiences with 
one another. Because of these 
friendships, we come together to 

ride, socialize and create new pos-
sibilities for joint ventures and ac-
tivities. 

There are valuable ways to inter-
act with each other taking advan-
tage of opportunities expand our 
knowledge in ways that can posi-
tively impact us as individuals and 
benefit our chapters and district 
as a whole. It is the unending na-
ture of humans to explore, dis-
cover and share. 

The NC District Gold Wing Univer-
ǎƛǘȅΩǎ ǘŜŀƳ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ƙƻǎǘ ŀ 
training event August 22 in High 
Point but due to the major 
changes to the GOLD WING UNI-
VERSITY being rolled out at WING 
DING 37 we are postponing the 
event scheduled for 08/22. Once 
rescheduled, the event will be a 
chance to work with your Gold 
Wing family and friends to further 
your collective understanding of 
GWRRA and gain new and practi-
cal skills to use in your chapter 
and personal life. 

We invite you to let our NC Dis-
trict GWU Team demonstrate the 
ways the mature student can en-

joy the merits of life-long learning. 
How we learn may change as we 
mature but the desire to learn 
never fades away. We look for-
ward to seeing you there.  

knew he had the same 
thought!  He finally figured it out 
that I was not and then started 
his lane changing and passing 
again.  I forgot about him and 
continued to concentrate on 
staying safe in the traf-
fic.  However, about 10 miles fur-
ther down the road, I saw blue 
lights flashing on right side of the 
road.  As traffic in the right lane 
moved to the center lane, I had a 
clear view of that same young 
man in the compact car that had 
passed me with little room to 
spare!  As I went by him, I gave 
the driver a toot-toot on the horn 
and waved at him as I went 
by!  Justice was being served up 
by the Georgia State Highway 
Patrol and I got the satisfaction 
of seeing it!   

 

THE MORE YOU KNOW, THE BET-
TER IT GETS! 

THE MORE YOU PRACTICE WHAT 
YOU KNOW, THE BETTER YOU 

(Continued from page 4) 

From the Rider Educator 

Come Together and Keep It  
Together by Working Together  
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Blackberry Wine Cake 
 
1 box white cake mix 
1 c. canola oil 
1 (3-oz.) pkg. blackberry Jell-O 
1 c. blackberry wine 
4 eggs 
NOTE:  I use black cherry Jell-
O...blackberry is hard to find 
 
Topping: 
2 c. confectioners' sugar 
1/3 c. blackberry wine 
 
Stir Jell-O into cake mix.  Add 
eggs, oil, and wine. Mix well.  Bake 
in a sprayed tube cake pan at 350 
degree for 45 minutes (or until 
done).  Remove from oven.  Leave 
in pan and punch holes in cake 
with toothpick or fork.  
 
Topping:  In small bowl, mix con-
fectioners' sugar and 1/3 c. 
wine.  Drizzle some of the topping 
over hot cake.  Let soak for 10 
minutes.  Remove from 
pan.  Drizzle more topping over 
cake. 

My Baking Adventure 
By William Prince 

 
When the recipe came in, I 
ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΣ άLǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ  ƴƛŎŜ ǘƻ 
have pictures to go along with the 
ǊŜŎƛǇŜΦέ Lǘ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ǎƛƳǇƭŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ 
and I had the time, so I endeav-
ored to bake my first cake ever. 

First I collected all the ingredients,  
ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƻƻ ǇŀƛƴŦǳƭ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ 
it only meant a quick trip to the 
Food Lion down the street. For 
the pain I went to Dollar Tree to 
get some cake pans, but then I 
reread the instructions and de-
cided that that was not what I 
should use. Then I went to Bed 
Bath and Beyond to get a pan. The 
wrong pan. I called one of my 
baker friends and she told me that 
ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ƳǳŎƘ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴŎŜΣ ǎƻ 
rather than taking it back for ex-
change I used it. 

I found that I was right, the in-
structions  were easy enough for a 
novice to tackle. I measured care-
fully and followed all the instruc-
tions to the letter. 

¢ƘŜ ƛƴǎǘǊǳŎǘƛƻƴǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜ 
that I had to let the cake cool be-
fore I took it out of the pan. It 
started to fall apart in my hands. 
Divided though it is, it is most deli-
cious. Moist. Sweet. A definite 
taste of blackberry wine. Eat re-
sponsibly. 

Member Recipe  
Frances Averette 
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D  
uring the weekend of Au-
gust 28, 2015 an historical 
event took place in 
Spencer, NC. 

On display for three days was an 
exact replica of the train car that 
carried President    !ōǊŀƘŀƳΩǎ [ƛƴπ
coln body post his assassination of 
April 14,1865 . The car was to be 
his inauguration car,  post his re-
election. Post his death the train 
leaves Washington, DC on April 21 
and embarks 1654 mile journey 
stopping at 180 cities and seven 
states to his burial May 4, 1865 in 
his home state of Illinois.  The 
train never enters southern terri-
tory since the Civil War is still be-
ing fought here in the south.  The 
greatest surrender of troops to 
end the war took place here in 
Durham, NC when General 
Sherman of the Union negotiated 
a final agreement with Gen. John-
son of the Confederacy on April 
26, 1865.  Initial terms of surren-
der started April 18, 1865. On the 
Union side based in Raleigh, NC 
were 100,000 Union soldiers and 
in Greensboro, NC were 20,000 
Confederate soldiers.  It did not 
end the war, but from most ac-

counts the war was over with this 
agreement.  It was during these 
negotiations that President Lin-
Ŏƻƭƴ ǿŀǎ ǎƘƻǘ ƛƴ CƻǊŘΩǎ ¢ƘŜŀǘŜǊ ōȅ 
John Wilkes Booth. Three other 
surrenders took place post Ben-
ƴŜǘǘΩǎ CŀǊƳ ǘƻ ƻŦŦƛŎƛŀƭƭȅ ŜƴŘ ǘƘŜ 
conflict between the north and 
south. Over 300 people accompa-
nied the body on what was re-
ŦŜǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ ŀǎ ά¢ƘŜ [ƛƴŎƻƭƴ {ǇŜŎƛŀƭέΦ 
Lincoln was buried along side his 
father in Springfield, Illinois. 

 
This year 2015 marked the 150th 
anniversary of the wars end.  On 
April 21, a replica of the train car 
went on tour and took the exact 
route it traveled in 1865.  The 
original car was destroyed by fire 
in Minneapolis, Minnesota in 1911 
by a prairie fire 

 
The Department of the NC Mu-
seum of History hosted the event 
which included invitations to both 
Union and Confederate re-
enactors to add historical content, 

flavor and authenticity to the 
grounds at the Transportation 
Museum. On 140 

Union troops took their places 
with 45 Confederate troops on 
site to answer questions if needed 
by the public. Also on site were 
civilians dressed in period attire. 
Cannon, rifle fire and camping 
took place by the troops.  History 
was being experienced and taught 
on site.  Union troops took their 
places around the train car as 
honor guards as they did as Lin-
ŎƻƭƴΩǎ ōƻŘȅ ǿŀǎ ƳƻǾŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ 
the country.  They also took their 
places to protect the car due to 
possible sabotage by Confederate 
loyalists. 

 
All in all it was very well organ-
ized, the weather was great and 
what a great opportunity to see, 
smell and observe American his-
tory right here in our state of NC. 

What a perfect location for such 
an event at the Spencer Train/
Transportation Museum in Salis-
bury/ Spencer, NC. 

Lincolnôs Train Car 
Paul Hesse 
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L  
en Z'bonack sums up his rea-
sons for riding motorcycles 
in three words: freedom of 

choice. "My daily life is spent an-
swering to the wishes of others-
wife, children, employer and cli-
ents," says the newspaper adver-
tising salesman from Nanuet, New 
York. "When I'm on the road I an-
swer only to myself. I get up when 
I want to and ride as much or as 
little as I wish. If I come to a fork 
in the road, I alone decide which 
way to go."  

Those decisions have led Z'bonack 
on some pretty interesting rides, 
like the 9,300-mile tour he took to 
Alaska on the Alcan Highway dur-
ing which he endured torrential 
rain, hunger and a hit-and-run ac-
cident.  

But his most memorable ride was 
a trip he and his family took from 
New York to Arizona. The six fam-
ily members traveled on three 
bikes-two Honda Super Hawks 
and a Honda Dream-with Z'bo-
nack, his wife Cathy and his son 
Glenn at the controls.  

Len and his wife began riding to-
gether right from the start, return-
ing to New York on a Harley-
Davidson after eloping to Florida 
some 35 years ago. He joined the 
AMA at that time, but his mem-
bership and his interest in motor-
cycling lapsed until the mid-'60s 
when he rediscovered the sport.  

He is a member of the Ramapo 
Motorcycle Club and a former 
road captain and president of that 
club. Z'bonack inaugurated the 

Passport Tour of the 13 original 
states as well as the Ramapo 500, 
an annual two-day tour that raises 
money for a hospital burn unit.  

Although Z'bonack first joined the 
AMA because of its exclusivity, he 
says the' Association now has a 
more important attraction. "The 
AMA assures that I and my fellow 
riders will be recognized as a 
strong, cohesive force with spe-
cific problems and goals and the 
wherewithal to solve the prob-
lems and achieve the goals."  

We couldn't have said it better 
ourselves. 

On the Road with Len Zôbonack 
Len Zbonack 

This is a retrospective article 
published in American Motor-
cyclist from July 1983 that 
chronicles the riding adven-
tures of Len Zbonack. 

stopped for fuel around the cor-
ner from their house and filled 
the bike. Off to the Rainbow 
Bridge for the border crossing, 
which took about 15 minutes. No 
ƛǎǎǳŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ 
remove our helmets this time. 

(Continued from page 6) 

25 Years Ago 
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Robin & Chris 
Higginbotham 

5 
 

Danny & Dona Bow-
land 
30 

None This Month 

Diana Temple 
10 
 

Sid Chambers 
25 

Time to CelebrateTime to Celebrate   


