AUGUST BIRTHDAYS:
Chuck Thomas -- Aug. 3
Lucy LaFon -- Aug. 4
Rosemary Wycherly -- Aug. 13
Raymond Basset -- Aug. 24
David May -- Aug. 28
Toby Snyder -- Aug. 31

ANNIVERSARY'S:

Dick & Joyce Armstead -- Aug. 15 (f}
Larry & Bonnie Balloy -- Aug. 18 &+

|

UPCOMING EVENTS:

Wild Life CST Adventure -- Aug. 1
Grants Pass Club NW -- 6-10 PM

Hula Night -- Aug.1 --Roseburg, OR. -5 PM
Rogue Valley Wings Meeting -- Aug. 15
Black Forest Restaurant -

Josephine County Fair

Grants Pass -- Aug. 18-22

Oregon State Rally -- Aug. 21-23
Valley of the Rogue State Park
Founder's Day -- Aug. 25

Crater Lake

Club Campout at Doe Point-Fish Lake
Sept. 4-6

Region A Rally -- Sept. 4-7

KOA Camp ground -- Turner, OR.

PLEASE CHECK WEB FOR UPDATES

ROGUE VALLEY WINGS
NEWS LETTER
AUGUST 1, 2009

There was no meeting in July.

Our state rally will soon be here and we hope
everyone comes and joins in. There are alot of
rides planned and fun for all. It is the first time
it has been held here in a long time. Let us all
show the support needed to keep our rallys going.
Hope to see you all there.

Ken

Scott and Sharon Starke took their summer trip
and have submitted this. Thank you for sharing
your fun with us all.

Starke's 2009 Vacation.

Scott and Sharon left Grants Pass on Friday, June
5, 2009 at about 2:00 p.m. Nice here in the valley,
but a little cloudy. Got to Yreka, CA and it started
to pour rain. Slow going and cold to Susanville, CA
even got some snowflakes and really cold wind. We
spent the 1" night there. Got up and still cold and
rainy so went as far as Reno NV before we stopped
and purchase hooded sweatshirts. Proceeded to
Tonopah, NV for the 2~ night. We went south
through Boulder, NV to see the construction of the
new bridge they are building by Boulder Dam. Just
one span in the middle to go. Don't know how much
more work before it is completed and can be
traveled on. Looks like a lot of side work yet and
roadbed going from each end. I't was on the

Learning/ Travel/Discovery Channel [one of those]



one evening. It was getting really, really hot at
this time and windy. Traffic was terrible and very
slow going from all the tourists doing the same
looking thing we were doing or going to the lake
to play. Really an interesting and bold project.
Went on south to Wickenberg, AZ for the 3rd
night. Arizona, New Mexico and Texas have some
really beautiful freeways, on and off ramps all
decorated and painted with Indian designs. On to
Las Cruses, NM for the 4th night and then
Junction, TX the 5th night. Didn't get much sleep
that night, stayed at a nice looking larger Motel
6, but at about 2:00 am. I got up with something
crawling on me. We had bed bugs. Killed 6 and
took them to the office the next morning so they
gave us a free stay. Said they had problems
before but thought they got rid of them. Wrong.
You know I am so sweet they prayed on me
mostly, don't think Scott got one bite. Got to
Sulphur, LA for the 6th night and Moss Point, MS
the 7th night. On ’rh%ugh Alabama to Florida as
close to the coast as possible. Problem with the
southern states is they are so green with large
trees that you can't see through them so we
didn't see much of the coast line. Guess that is
what the rain and humidity does for the
vegetation. We stayed somewhere around
Chiefland, FL that night and down to Naples for
the 9th night. Stopped at Homassa, Springs
State Park to see the Manatees and Gators, fun
park. Stopped at an AirBoat Tour place and took
an hour airboat ride through the Everglades.
That was fun and very interesting. I guess we
picked a good guide as he was probably in his 30's
and born and raised there so knew all about
things normal guides would probably not know. He
said if anyone tells you they spent a couple of
years in College it meant they were in jail for
running drugs through the Everglades as many of
them did so at $1,500 per night. Probably more
money than they had seen in a year at their
regular jobs. Guess our guide was one of them.

We went to Key Largo, on the Keys of Florida, but
no further. Very hot and sticky and we were hoping
for one of their little rain showers, but it didn't
come. Stopped for lunch at a little place where we
decided to have fish since they are known for that.
It was good, but expensive. The owner was a lady
who was from Cave Junction, Oregon. Scott joked
with her about moving from Oregon to Florida to get
away from the law for growing Pot. “She did", joke
was on Scott. Said her goat got in her patch one
night and spent the rest of the evening laying on his
back, feet straight up, watching the stars. Funny as
a crutch. She said she was fed up with the poor
Cubans and other unsavory people that have taken
over the Keys. We heard from several folks that the
movie Cocaine Wars accurately describes how
Florida and especially the Keys are nowadays. Seems
they don’ 1‘ even have a sewer system and they just
dump Thewe.iﬁ in the ocean. It stinks that's why we
didn't continue to Key West. We spent the night in
Florida City and worked our way up the coast, which
is just one big city. You can hardly tell when one City
stops and the other starts unless you see the
welcome signs. We went to Cape Canaveral to the
Kennedy Space Center where we spent the day
touring. It was very interesting, but really hot and
muggy. It was very informative and we even did the
simulation ride, which was awesome. We were told
that the astronauts say it is as close to the real
thing as you can get and still stay on the ground. We
also saw an I-Max movie which was really cool too.
We took their bus trip to the areas where they
work on the shuttles and rockets, but could not go
to the launch pad as the next day they were sending
the shuttle to the space station and it was
restricted. We didn't want to wait around until 5:00
am, to see the shuttle take off. We drove to our
town, Starke, Florida, for the 11th night. Next
morning we got up and drove to the Post Office and
City Hall where -



we were taking our pictures when a Councilman
[very nice man came by and took our pictures for
us, We told him it was our town and just wanted
to have a nice picture for the future. Nice quiet
little town north central Florida. Most people
work for the prison system and service
businesses. But way too hot and muggy and buggy
to live there for us. We drove through Georgia
and spent the 12th night in Georgetown, South
Carolina. We picked up the coast route again. All
those southern states are so green, but really
hot and humid. I guess I am not meant to be a
Southener. I will always be a Damimed Yankee T
guess. Since we had taken care of Suzy Kohler
for several years before her passing and she
always went to her class reunions at Avon, NC
every year we decided to go see where she went.
We took the Cedar Island to Okracoke, Ferry to
the Outer Banks. That was really fun, but
somewhat scary. It was a 2 1/2-hour ferry ride
and you cannot see land when you get out into the
bay. Scott told the captain he was going to lose
an engine as there was a bearing out of the shaft
and really vibrating. He said there was probably
more than that wrong with the ferry as old as it
was and he laughed.

Halfway out we lost one engine and had to go the
rest of the way on just one engine. Went from
13mph to 9mph according to our GPS. Since we
were late when we got to the Outer Banks we
decided to eat a nice dinner. I had scallops and
they were wonderful, but expensive. We then
decided there were too many young folks there
and too much drinking etc. and were kind of
worried about staying and leaving the bike out.
We drove up the island to the end and then had
to wait for the next ferry fo put us on the
second island. We didn't leave until almost
11:30p.m. That put us even more behind time.
When we got on the second island we drove and

drove and couldn't find a motel that was open. That
was our longest day about 500 miles and many hours.
There was a road block and the cops were checking
for drunk drivers and license verification so we
asked about a motel and he said just around the
corner was a nice Comfort Inn so we found it and
spent the 13th night at Cape Hatteras. Last room
they had at $117, but we were pooped. Next
morning we proceeded up the islands and then back
to the mainland to Virginia Beach where we spent
the 14th night, Virginia Beach was nice. Our motel
was just a block away from the beach so we took a
walk to the beach and, of course, Scott found
people to talk to. We could see the lights on the
Chesapeake Bay Bridge and Tunnel. Next morning at
a cost of $12 toll one way we traversed the
Chesapeake Bay Bridge and Tunnel. Amazing feet of
engineering. We had seen this on the
Learning/Discovery/Travel Channel (one of those
also]. Total of 19 miles, you start on a bridge then
under the bay in a tunnel then on a bridge then
under the bay in a tunnel and then on a bridge to
the other side of the bay. When you are on the
Middle Bridge you cannot see land in any direction.
That is kind of amazing when you think about it. You
see these big ships going over where the tunnels are
and you have to wonder what happens if they hit it?
We spent the next night in Ocean Beach, MI) where
we met Scott's newly found son and family and
girlfriend and spent four days with them relaxing.
Ocean Beach has a boardwalk the entire length of
the town with every kind of amusement and tourist
trap you can imagine. Had a really nice visit, even
played miniature golf one evening before a thunder-
storm hit [I lost with the highest score, or maybe I
won?). They are all wonderful people and | am glad fo
add them to our list of extended family. We could
not have asked for nicer people. When we left we
went back across the Chesapeake Bay Bridge and

Tunnel for the return trip home. We had been
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looking at the Weather Channel every night and
the places we wanted to go had tornado warnings
and heavy thunderstorms appeared. We decided
tornado chasing was not to wise on a motorcycle.
We spent the night at South Boston, Virginia
where we stopped to do laundry and then to
Abingdon, VA out through the countryside to
Corbin, KY for the night, on to Charleston, MO
for the next night. We dropped down to
Boonesville, AK and spent the night with a good
friend who used to be our neighbor. She sure
hates it there and wants to move back to good old
Oregon, land of the Gods. She said between the
heat, humidity, bugs and the unsociable people
she was about to go crazy. We then had seen an
interesting program on TV about the best places
in the US for a steak dinner and come to find out
one of them was the Big Texan in Amarillo, TX.
We went there for dinner and it was good. We
also spent the night in their motel which they
have all done up like an old western town and
really cute. We were watching the news that
night and saw that the evening before we got
there they had a thunderstorm and flooded all of
their underpasses and one lady was even killed
when she drove her car in one. The evening we
were there was beautiful and all dry when we left
the next morning. When we stopped in Gallop, NM
for the next night we saw on the news it all
happened again in Amarillo it flooded for the
second time. Now everyone is calling Scott Moses
since he seems to be passing the water, at least
the rain storms. We drove to Flagstaff, AZ for
lunch and on to Nevada. We made the bad
mistake of hitting Las Vegas at rush hour after
dying of heat on the desert to get there. Our
bike started to heat to HOT and so he drove on
the inside shoulder by the highway divider to get
it cooled down and passed all the people waiting
to move. We passed a cop but guess he couldn't

get through traffic, as he didn't come after us. We
may have gotten away with it, who knows, but we had
to do something or cease up the bike engine. We
were going to stay in Las Vegas, but affer we got
through all the traffic and found an of f ramp we
could take we were out of the city and would have
had to go back several exits to find a motel. Scott
decided he didn't want to fight the traffic any more
so we drove on. We finally got to Beatty, NV and got
a room for the night and a good dinner. We went
back through Reno, NV to Susanville, CA and stayed
the night. We came on home and got here Friday
7/3/09 at about 4:00 p.m. We traveled a little under
9,000 miles in a month, but saw a lot of nice country,
and had a wonderful time, but there is no place like
home.

Sharon Starke [back to the grind at work
again]

"RED BLUFF KICK-OFF"

A BI6G THANK YOU TO KEN
FOR THE SCENIC DRIVE TO
RED BLUFF FOR THEIR
KICK-OFF.

We all met and took off early on Friday fo go to the
new chapter x kick-off. It was a cool and clear
morning, no idea by the time we hit Redding it would
be 110 degrees. There we all peeled out of our
clothes and stopped at Lee's Honda Shop so Don and
Judy could get his new face shield. It was so cool in
there that I just wanted fo stay. My vote did not
count so off we went to Red Bluff. A very cute and
busy town. When we walked into our motel office it
was not cool or even comfortable. So Bud & Nancy,
Joyce & Dick, Chuck & Linda and Ken and T are
fanning ourselves with the brochures. I asked the
clerk if there was air conditioning and she






