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For the latest news see Chapter Fôs own web site 

http://www.newmexicochapterf.org 

NEXT GATHERING: Aug 6th, 8:30 AM (Breakfast: 7:30) 

Golden Corral, Coors & I-40 

2701 Coors Blvd NW, ALBUQUERQUE, NM 87120 

CHAPTER Fôs 
ñThe Buglerò ï August 2011 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Wendell and Sheila Nicholson, Chapter F members from far off Gallup, NM. They 
were taking part in Zoo Nite, the American Honda sponsored event at this yearôs 

Wing Ding 33.  See page 8 for the details. 
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CHAPTER DIRECTORS 
Russell & Valerie Shupe 

Hooked for lifeéé. 

Riding a motorcycle is more real.  When we sit in 
an automobile, we see the world as if it were on a 
television screen.  The outside exists on the other 
side of the glass, another, slightly unreal world that 
doesnôt conform to our controlled environment 
inside.  On our motorcycles, the real world is never 
excluded from the experience of travelling. We can 
smell the world we travel through, feel the wind 
buffet us, hear the sound of traffic; we are aware of 
environmental relationships, of the road conditions, 
and of our surroundings.  We ride in the world, 
never merely past it. Motorcycles are not our shells, 
they are our transport. 

Motorcycle riding is more demanding.  Riding 
motorcycles is about control; the subtle change in 
body position, a slight motion of the wrist, a casual 
shift in the location of elbows and knees, all of 
these affect the ride, the lean angle, the power 
applied to the wheels.  Tiny movements translate 
into significant reactions. To ride a motorcycle is to 
apply your entire body to the act of riding. 
Everything the rider does have results.  You cannot 
ride and not be aware of how you sit, how your 
arms are flexed, the position of your shoulders or 
your legs.  To ride is to remember your body, to use 
it.  To ride is to manage a vehicle and its resources. 

Motorcycle riding is a challenge.  Riding on 
todayôs roads requires the motorcyclist to extend 
his or her consciousness.  Riding demands of the 
rider; it is an unforgiving mistress, never allowing 
for mistakes or carelessness.  Without the steel-
and-plastic protection provided by the automobile, 
motorcyclists are vulnerable to even minor 
obstacles.  It gives us the pleasures of having to be 
awake and aware in our activities.  Riding is not for 
the dull-witted. 

Motorcycle riding sets us apart. Before cars, 
there were motorcycles; for the first fifty years while 
the internal combustion engine was developed for 
powered transportation, motorcycles outnumbered 
cars in most countries.  On a motorcycle, you canôt 
be reached by cell phone. Without special 

equipment, you canôt even hold a conversation with 
your passenger.  Youôre alone, youôre unprotected, 
youôre not one of the crowd.  Youôre alone with your 
thoughts, in a Zen-like feeling of consciousness. 
You look, you think and you ride. 

Motorcycle riding is more socially interactive. 
Because enlightened skilled motorcyclists are more 
aware of their surroundings, they ride through their 
communities with more respect for the others who 
share the road.  They also watch for others 
because of the threat collisions poses to both 
parties.  A bit of beneficial sense of paranoia never 
hurt a motorcycle rider.  Itôs far safer to slow down, 
far safer to stop than run the risk of an accident.  A 
good rider knows this.  You see riders wave and 
nod at one another, greeting strangers simply 
because they also share the passion. 

Riding your motorcycles is a passion.  Riding is 
about passion, about making the adrenaline flow, 
about awakened and heightened sensation.  Riding 
is that moment of fear and excitement when you 
scream through a tight corner, leaned over further 
than you thought you could, then pop out with a 
whoop and a grin.  Riding is that feeling in the 
morning when you open the garage and there it is 
in all its chrome and plastic glory.  Riding is about 
the heads that turn to look as you pass by.  Riding 
is about the envious glances from coworkers as 
they exit their dull cars and watch as you get your 
bike onto its center stand.  Riding is about taking 
that side road out of town just to see where it goes. 
If you donôt understand, I canôt explain it in any 
more words.  If you've never ridden, you can't 
comprehend.  But once you try it, you're hooked for 
life. 

So jump on, the riding is 
fine, 

Russell and Valerie 
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ASSISTANT CHAPTER DIRECTORS 
Russell & Susan Hall 

Other Parts of the Trip 

Thanks Joe for writing last monthôs article because of my 

tardiness on returning from Niagara Falls.  Well my 

Sisterôs Harley Gang did not do us in and now know how 

WINGERS RULE AND HOGS DROOL. Also upon my 

request Canada is getting a plan together to develop 

some computer infrastructure, so if you go up there you 

will be able to stay in communication with the civilized 

world. You can thank me later. 

On Niagara Falls, if you have not seen it before, try to, it 

is quite a view both day and night. On the return down to 

TN we stopped near Shanksville, PA to visit the crash 

site of Flight 93 on September 11
th
. There is a temporary 

memorial there now, with a new and very nice one being 

built.  I will be writing in the future an article about what I 

felt being there.  We rode past the turnoff to 

Punxsutawney PA.  I wish we would have taken the 

mere 10-mile detour.  My birthday is groundhogs day 

and I think it would have been neat to at least seen that 

town (If you ever are in PA Hwy. 219 in west PA is a 

VERY FUN road to ride).  Next it was riding the Skyline 

Drive in the Shenandoah National Park, VA.  This is a 

very nice ride across the top of the mountain overlooking 

the Shenandoah River Valley.  There are lots of turnouts 

that have beautiful views.  We rode about 55 of the 100+ 

miles of this road, the speeds vary between 35 and 45 

mph and we were pushing nightfall and we were about 

to get wet.  It also rained on us the following day so it 

was I-81 to my sisterôs house in TN.  

                                      Skyline Drive 

Susan had to catch a flight home on Tuesday morning 

June 14 and I headed up Hwy 421 in VA toward Blowing 

Rock, NC.  There is a section of 421 that is called the 

SNAKE.  It has very sharp curves and a 35 mph speed 

limit.  From Blowing Rock I entered the Blue Ridge 

Parkway to Ashville NC.  The Blue Ridge Parkway is 

quite long with very beautiful views overlooking 

mountains, valleys and many small towns.  I arrived at 

my destination point of my ride-- -US 129 ñTail of the 

Dragonò.  I came in on the NC side from the top of the 

mountain and ran the Dragon downhill the first time, then 

back up it.  I had planned to go through Gatlinburg TN. 

but it was already getting dark and I did not feel safe 

riding through the Cherokee Nat. Forest at night so I ran 

the Dragon one more time to the bottom and headed on 

back to my sisterôs home in Johnson City, TN. It was a 

long day, 6 am to 11 pm and around 500 miles but it was 

a blast. 

I headed home to Albuquerque on Thursday, June 16, 

made it to West Memphis, AR before tornado like 

weather was clearing I-40 and it was time to get a room. 

I rode 590 miles but wanted to at least make it west of 

Little Rock but no such luck.  Friday was my day from 

HELL, it started at 6 am.  I rode 1,010 miles in 18 hours; 

there were 45 mph winds with 111 degree temps in OK 

and TX.  I was on the verge on heat exhaustion and 

dehydration.  After night fall I hit a swarm of locust west 

of Santa Rosa, NM.  I made it home at 11:45 pm. and 

was exhausted for 3 to 4 days.  

I did an ñIron Buttò because I just kept on riding even 

when I SHOULD HAVE STOPPED. Next time I WILL 

STOP!!  But what a GREAT TRIP IT WAS. 
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