2017 MDA Ride
From our Director Rich Vollenweider

So I’m up and out of the house a little before 6:30 am. Realizing
that I am way too early to meet everyone, I decide to go for a
short ride up to and around the airport before heading to the
Mobile on the Hutch. Arriving at the Mobile I see that Julie is
already there and waiting. As we chat Bob, Brenda, Billy and
finally Lana arrive. Once we make sure that everyone’s tanks are
full and bladders are empty we head out. Promptly at 7:30 we
depart. Taking the parkway north to I-287, we head west over the
bridge towards Hardwick, NJ. The weather was great and the
traffic light, making for a great ride. We continued on I-287 west
into NJ till we met up with I-80. Taking that west we stopped at
exit 30 to have breakfast at Cracker Barrel, stretch and fuel up.
As usual the food was good and reasonably priced. I will say that
we were all surprised with the poor service we got, that was a
first for me at Cracker Barrel’s. Well her tip reflected it and I hope
she realized it. Still not sure who ate more, Billy or Lana, where
the hell does that woman put it all?
At 9:45 we were back on the road and headed to our final
destination, the Happiness is Camping camp in Hardwick. I have
never been here before so I set up my gps while the others fueled
up. Great only 20 minutes or so to go, a little late, but good for
me. If you know me, I run on Rich time, which is usually late.
After getting off at exit 19 we proceeded to follow some
beautiful roads through Jersey finally arriving at our destination
on our left. Wellllll, here’s where I should have known better, but I
trusted my gps. We were headed to a camp remember, and the
“road” to our left was more a gravel driveway than a road. But
again this is a “camp” right. So I make the left, it doesn’t take
long before I realize that I may have made a mistake, but I push
on. After about a quarter of a mile the gravel turns to pea gravel
and mud, a pick-up almost forces us off the now one lane road

as he is trying to exit. The “road” is one lane wide and I’m saying
to myself “as soon as I see a chance I am going to turn us
around and head back”. This was not to be. Before a wide
enough area appeared we were forced to go up a steep hill,
rutted and washed out, which ended at the tree line. The only
saving grace was that there was a paved driveway on the right
that allowed everyone to pull in and turn around in. That is
except Bill, was bike got bogged down in the loose gravel and
mud and started to slide backwards down the hill, even though it
was in gear and he was trying to accelerate. He pulled an
“Amazing” and got stuck before it slid to far down the hill. After
helping Bill first up, then back down the hill, I also assisted Julie
and Lana, by the third trip up this hill I was beet, if you haven’t
noticed I’m a bit fluffy and don’t take well to walking up several
hundred feet of at a steep incline, hell I’m out of breath just
typing about it. The gentleman that owned the house, the driver
of earlier pick-up truck is back and offers me a ride back up to
retrieve my bike. On the way back up he explains that the camp
is just a few hundred yards further down the road, that we can’t
miss it. Really?! I can’t miss it?! LMAO! He at least was good
natured about the whole thing.
Continued on Page 2
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So we are back on solid pavement and sure as shit, the camp is
just over the next rise on our left. Damn, the driveway is nicely
paved and flat as well, at least I earned my “wrong turn Rigo”
patch on this ride.
As we pull in we meet Mary, the coordinator for the camp. She
instructs us to park in the lot to allow the bikes to cool before
any of the campers come close to them and points us in Randy’s
direction. After parking the bikes we head over to Randy and
give him a hand with applying some “ink” and “hair dye” to the
campers and staff. After many “tattoos” and “dye” jobs we were
invited on a tour of the facility. Lana and I have been to a similar
camp and decided to stay back so that we could continue to
work on the soon to be bikers.
About an hour later lunch was on. They served up some burgers
and dogs along with all the side dishes that go along with them,
all of it very tasty.
After lunch we brought the bikes over to our table and helped
the campers and even some of the staff on for a “test” ride.
Check out the pictures, we got some great shots of the big
smiles we got as they sat and enjoyed the bikes.
It was about another hour that we noticed that everything was
starting to wind down, so we started packing our stuff up, what
little we had left, and headed for home.
The ride home was uneventful, with Bob parting ways with us in
Parsippany, where we stopped to fuel up, and Brenda choosing
to take the Tap over the Bear Mt. Bridge with us. She doesn’t
know what she missed. Seven Lakes Drive is always a great ride,
followed by the Bear Mt. Bridge and Parkway. We then followed
rt.35 to I-684. It was getting a bit late so we opted for the
highway instead of rt. 22. Once we hit rt. 120 we went our
separate ways. I arrived at home at 5:30, a bit sore and tired but
content and happy to have been able to have brought so many
smiles to so many faces in such a short time.
Can’t wait till next year, won’t miss the driveway next time.
Thanks again to all those that were able to attend and help.
Julie, Brenda, Lana, Rob, Billy and Randy. You folks were great.

UPCOMING EVENTS
Motorcycle Accident Scene Training
October 15, 2017
$40 for HOG Members Only with
code “empire”
Space is limited

Haunted HOG’s Halloween Bash
October 28, 2017
5pm to 10pm
$10 Per Person Kids under 10 Free
Potluck / BYOB

Happy Harley Days
HOG Holiday Party
December 16, 2017
7:30pm to 11:30pm
$50 Per Person
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POLICE MOTORCYCLE UNIT TRAINING
 “Murph”, John Murphy

I want to be a better and safer rider so I came to watch the Police
motorcycle unit training. Here's what I saw. This training is done
with heavy police motorcycles not little 250cc's.
Day 1: I don't want to be a CONE. Rider after rider ran them over,
OUCH! The asphalt was able to get even as rider after rider got
personally acquainted with it. As each rider approached the
course you could see the tension of thinking they would not be
able to do it, and the trainers hovering. (The trainers actually want
them to do well.) As each rider went through the course the
trainers would calmly point out their mistakes and would send
them back to do it again. The instruction was simple, keep your
head up, turn your head and look where you're going, use the
friction zone, more or less clutch, more or less gas. Over and over,
mistake after mistake, and slowly IMPROVEMENT appears.
Day 2: The courses are set up for slalom, u turns and figure 8's.
The riders looked more confident and their control has improved.
The progress to an observer was impressive. Making figure 8's and
u turns inside a group of tightly placed cones is not easy, slowly
the riders mastered these skills.
Before each day on the course there is classroom instruction
which I was not able to attend. Remember I'm an observer and
not a member of the class and worse yet I'm a civilian. I believe
some of this improvement comes from these classroom sessions.
Day 3: I missed the morning sessions which was about braking. In
the afternoon it was braking in a turning situation. The riders are
taught the importance of getting their bikes up and straight then
applying the brakes. This has to be a reaction, you really can't
think about it. They also learn what to do when you lock up your
rear brake. When you lock up the rear brake ride it out. If you lock
up your rear and release it, Oh boy, big time trouble. I was told
ABS brakes make a world of difference. You have to learn and
trust your equipment.

Day 7: Looks like fun more practice but the riders look like they
are now comfortable and are starting to enjoy the correct way to
ride. (That means more control and better judgement.) They
started doing escort riding, side by side riding. This is done at a
higher speed than going in and out of cones. At this point some
obstacles are placed on the course and you have go over them.
Square up on the obstruction, raise up off your seat, and clutch
out, tweak the gas, this unweighted the front tire. Over you go.
At this point I have spoken with several of the trainers and
trainees. When I asked a question I got a very polite and
informative answer. These men and women are from several
different police departments in, Westchester, Putnam, Dutchess,
Rockland counties, NYC, and Connecticut. They interact as one
department. You couldn't form a tighter bond than these guys
have. There is still three days to go.
Day 8: Is off road training. I wasn't able to watch. This should have
been a challenge and also some r fun. This turned out to be a long
day to make up for yesterday's cancellation, more training. They
rode back from the off road and long distance ride in the rain.
Here's where I joking asked if they didn't have enough brains to
get out of the rain. A little break for dinner and back on the bikes.
Now the sun has gone down and night training begins. This was
really cool. They rode in and out of the cones putting everything
they've learned to the test. Then It was group riding, all lights on.
Single riders one behind the other, switch two abreast, switch
single file. With the flashing light on that was impressive.
Day 9: I had to miss.
Day 10: Training is over and graduation is complete. It was a
privilege to watch and learn not only improve my riding but to
meet some really great people. I would like to thank all the
Officers involve Trainees for allowing me to see all their mistakes
and improvements. Trainers for their knowledge, and allowing me
to hang around.

Day 4: The training area was a maze of cones. The day seemed to
be a case of free riding where the riders worked on their weak
points. (I only wish my strong points were as good as their weak
points.)They also followed the instructors through this maze of
confusion. Still a cone was run over occasionally and a few tip
overs happened, BUT you learn from your mistakes and practice.
To see the improvement in a four day period was AMAZING. (I
might consider being a CONE at this point.)
Day 5: I missed.
Day 6: I washed my bike and got inside just in time to miss the
rain. Training was cancelled.
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HUDSON VALLEY RIDE FOR KIDS
“Byrd”, John Levy

We had a beautiful day today. The chapter met at the Mobil for a 7:30 ride to Newburgh. Why newburgh? because we were
going on the Pediatric Brain Tumor foundation's Ride for Kids. Brian Cronk was our acting Head Road Captain and he got
us all there with a perfect route and excellent timing. After we checked in and had coffee and donuts several members
were used as chauffeurs for the V.I.P's and their families. We were led on a police escorted ride of about an hour and a
half. When we returned we were treated to some food and beverages while we heard the touching stories of these little
cancer survivors The tallying was being done and Pot's wife Trish explained to the crowd how they were able to make so
much money for the foundation. The chapter and dealership were both mentioned as major contributors. A few prizes
were awarded and Rich Vollenweider was one of the winners. After the ceremony everyone was invited to visit the
displays in the museum which was the host of this event. It was good to see so many people come out a give to this
worthy charity. I hope everyone who attended will tell their friend how great it was and maybe they will join us next year on
the First Sunday of 2018.
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SPECIAL MEMBER

RECOGNITION
Congratulations to our very own Byrd, who was honored during the 2017 Laconia Motorcycle Week Rally for his many years of service to
advancing motorcycle awareness with Check Twice Signs. Way to go Byrd! Thank You!

Safety
“Pots”, Robert Pizzonia Safety Officer

Head Injuries Increase After Michigan
Repeals Helmet Law
I found the article on the importance of
wearing a helmet while operating a motorcycle
This one is going to ruffle a few feathers, but
it’s a conversation that we motorcyclists need
to have. Back in 2012, Michigan partially
repealed their helmet law, and it’s only just now
that we are seeing the results.
According to the study,  foregoing a helmet
doubled the odds of a fatality and tripled the
odds of a head injury. Even with staggering
figures like that, helmet use decreased by 24%
in crash samples and 27% in trauma samples.
This resulted in a 14% increase in head injuries
among hospitalized motorcyclists.
There’s no way around it. Those numbers
straight-up suck for motorcyclists. It doesn’t
matter how safe you ride, how many
precautions you take, or how experienced you
are. If you ride long enough, things will happen.
And if you really love motorcycling, your
friends, and your family, you’ll take steps to
make sure that no matter what, you can keep
doing the things you love with the people you
love for a long, long time.
Look, I get it. Motorcycling is all about
freedom, breaking the rules, and doing what

you want. But there’s nothing liberating about
being stuck in a wheelchair, or worse, a casket.
Buy a helmet. There’s plenty of bitchin’ ones to
choose from that will keep your noggin safe,
they’re cheaper than an ambulance ride, and
you’ll be shocked at the reduction in wind
noise, bugs to the face, and overall fatigue at
the end of the day.
A helmet doesn’t guarantee that you’ll make it
out of every situation alive. But in a world filled
with giant SUVs, distracted drivers on
cellphones, oil slicks, leaves, tire treads, and
suicidal animals, it gives you a fighting chance.

pulled out a set of latex gloves and put them
on, then put our regular gloves on over the
latex gloves. It's amazing how effective that
simple idea turned out to be.

Protecting Those Numb Fingers
A surprising find in your first-aid kit
We have all ridden in cold weather and despite
having heavy gloves, possibly including extra
liners, those fingers get too cold and begin to
numb.
So, what to do about it?
Here is a tip that I came up with a couple of
years ago when we were out on the last leg of
a week on the road. It was so cold that our
fingers began to get numb (this was in late
August no heated gear). We pulled to the side
of the road, got off our bikes, and dug into our
first-aid kits ( we all carry first aid kits?). We
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