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CD Notes by Skip Trautman, CD

Coming Events







April 2015
04 T Breakfast Mtg
04 Pricing - yard sale
09 Set up - Yard Sale
10-11 T Yard Sale
21 T Dinner Ride
23 T Business Mtg

May 2015

 02 T Breakfast Mtg
 1-3 Mother’s Day
Camp
 13,14,15 Candy Sales
 21 T Dinner Ride
 23 T Business Mtg

Hi All
.

Hope this find you in good health.
We have a couple of people that need you thoughts and prayers. Mac
McWhorter and Joe and Jenny's grandson. They are both in hospitals under
nursing care, so won't you please send them your thoughts.
We’re going to get very busy in the near future lots of goings-ons and todos. These and others are noted elsewhere in this newsletter. Hope your
bikes and trailers are ready for the long hauls this summer.
IMPORTANT !!!
Important meeting and guest speaker to join us at the May dinner meeting. Please plan to attend. (See notice below)
Don’t forget yard sale set up/pricing Saturday 4/4 after meeting. Also full set
up for sale 4/9 5:30 PM and yard sale 4/10 & 11 6 AM both days. Please
bring any donations you might have on any of these days.this summer. This
includes candy sales that we always need help with.
Well that is all I have for now, Ride safe and alert !

2015 Candy Sales
April: 13, 14, 15
October: 5, 6, 7
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Don’t forget to visit your web sites:
www.tricountytravelers.org
www.gwta-norcal.org
SKIPnTERI T
GWTA Tri County Travelers
Chapter T, Marysville CA.
530-633-0857
Mike Nichols of the Veterans’ Stand Down program has confirmed
that he’ll visit our May 28th business meeting with a brief informational presentation about the Veterans’ Stand Down.
Please make every effort to attend this important meeting.

May 28, 2015
7:00 p.m.
Peach Tree Restaurant
1080 No. Beale Road, Marysville

www.tricountytravelers.org

Chapter T Officers and Staff
Chapter Director

Skip Trautman

530-633-0857

Chapter Co-Director

Teri Trautman

530-633-0857

ACD/Treasurer

Sue Paquette

530-749-8743

Co-Secretary

Lonna Appelhof

530-673-4538

Co-Secretary

Adrienne McWhorter

530-329-8060

PR/Special Events Coordinator

Lonna Appelhof

530-673-4538

Ways & Means

Al Mazon

530-742-5423

Rider Education/Safety Director

Skip Paquette

530-742-8743

Tour Director

George Mabie

530-751-5002

Road Captain

TBA

Historian

Adrien Genesoto

530-674-9155

Sunshine Coordinator

Irene Lopez

530-755-4343

Phone Tree

Sue Paquette

530-749-8743

Newsletter Editor

Jenny Genesoto

530-674-9155

Webmaster

Skip Trautman

530-633-0857

Membership Coordinator

TBA

Celebrate!
April Birthdays
06
Stu Stewart
13
Bill Worth
26
Dennis Rogers

April Anniversaries

May Birthdays
02
Lonna Appelhof
30
Jenny Francis

May Anniversaries
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Coming Events


Apr 4

T Breakfast Mtg



Apr 4

Pricing for Yard Sale



Apr 9

Set up for Yard Sale



Apr 10-11

T Yard Sale



Apr 13,14,15

Candy Sales



Apr 18

T Dinner Ride



Apr 23

T Dinner Mtg



May 2

T Breakfast Mtg



May 1-3

Mother’s Day Campout (Ch F)



May 16

Dinner Ride



May 16

Ronnie Lee King Memorial Run (Ch X)



May 21-25

Spring Fling (Northern Cal State)



May 28

T Business Meeting



June 12—14

Father’s Day Campout (Ch T)



July 13—16

Gold Rush, Albuquerque

Don’t forget we need help for candy sale,
and for yard sale prep, sale days, and clean-up.
Watch for more events to be announced.
We realize that not everyone can make all the events,
but you can start to plan which ones you want to attend.

CANDY SALE DATES:

Membership Expiration Dates

April: 13, 14, 15

Jan - June 2015
05-24
05-25

October 5, 6, 7

Mac & Adrienne McWhorter
Bill Worth

Please help out when you can.

All sales are at Sam's club and start at
approximately 10 A.M.
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From Out of the Past:

From American Rider, June 2009

Getting’ Disrespected
by Clem Salvadori
Submitted by Mac McWhorter
March 2010

Last August I was headed to Milwaukee on a new bagger, cruising the sand hills of Nebraska. I like the cornhusker State; it’s a big place, with not too many people,
not too crowded on the roads. Harley and I were in the
eastern part , on SR 70 through Wheeler and Antelope
Counties, a dead-straight road with slight undulations.
Speed limit was posted at 55; in Texas, where I had
recently been, it would be 75. in my mildly paranoid
mind a lot of states have not replaced those old 55
signs, shades of the oil crisis of 30 years gap, because
they have become good revenue enhancers, and have
nothing to do with safety.
It was a clear blue day and I hadn’t seen a vehicle
since I got on SR70. I came over a rise, and - bingo!
There was a sheriff’s car a hundred yards ahead, pointed straight toward me, obviously with radar enhancement. Roof lights went on as I passed the deputy. I
pulled over, he pulled a U-turn and came in behind.
License, registration, insurance - and then the lecture
began, how dangerous it was to go 70 mph on a motorcycle, and he was doing me a favor by slowing me
down. He seemed to be a humorless man, so I thought
it best not to tell him about the sensible approach that
Texans have taken on their rural byways.
Let me state unequivocally that I have great respect
and admiration for the forces of law and order in this
country, and greatly appreciate the necessary and often dangerous and unpleasant work they have to do;
whether it is capturing armed criminals or pulling bodies
out car wrecks, police are an essential part of any society.
Look what happened when the U.S. disbanded the Iraqi police and army six years ago. Chaos reigned in the
security vacuum, and still does to a lesser degree.
While the great majority of us are good citizens, there is
a small criminal minority that has to be kept in check,
and that is what our police are good at. As well as stopping drunk and reckless drivers before they kill anybody
other than themselves.
But pulling a motorcyclist over who was mildly exceeding the speed limit on an untrafficked back road has
nothing to do with law and order. It has to do with money. I was an out-of-stater, not related to the local Judge
Jones, so I wouldn’t create any political problems - the
deputy had $69 almost in hand. Give the poor slob the
ticket, send him on his way, and the deputy has paid
for his day’s consumption of gasoline.
That, in my mind, breeds disrespect for the law. Which
is not a good thing. When law enforcement is used to
bolster the local coffers, something is very wrong.
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In the bad old days, there were a number of speed traps
scattered around the various states, which usually acquired a bit of notoriety, and subsequent publicity. The Auto Club would actually send out info on where some of the
most outrageous traps were.
I got caught in one in southern South Carolina back in
1965, somewhere on US 71, I forget where. I was headed
south, cruising through a one-horse town, broad main
street, wide enough to turn your wagon and four-horse
team around, half a dozen stores on each side, nobody
around. I puttered on through at about 25, and a black
cloud overhead opened up just as I cleared the last building. Seeing a disused barn with open doors a quarter mile
away, I sped up and rode right on, with the local cop just
behind me.
He told me he’d been following me for over a mile, and I
had been in violation of the local posted law requiring that I
slow down to 25 mph, a full mile north of town. I hadn’t
slowed down sufficiently, soon enough. Not a pedestrian to
be seen, but by gorry, I had been reckless. He escorted
me back to his office, where I paid my fine on the spot. At
least he waited until the shower had stopped,
Traffic laws are designed to make our roads safer, and I
am all in favor of that. Although I think the safety aspect
would be greatly enhanced if we taught our teenagers
properly about the art of driving. But that’s another column.
One of my current complaints is about the increasing use
of speed cameras and red-light cameras that are being set
up in many urban areas. In the best of all worlds, only the
speed-crazies would speed, because the speed limits
would be sensible. However, these private companies arrange with a town or city to mount their cameras, free of
charge, and the company gets a percentage of the fines
levied. And the fines are becoming outrageous! Run a red
light at a deserted intersection at 3 a.m. in San Diego, and
you are looking at a fine of over $400. Okay, you can say
that nobody should ever run a red light, but what if your
motorcycle didn’t trip the magnetic light-changer gizmo?
And impractical speed limits? A limit that is applicable at
rush-hour may not be so useful at 3 a.m., but a camera
doesn't care, nor does the company profiting from the fine,
nor does the local government that gets money out of the
situation. And these fines seem to be skyrocketing - three,
four, five hundred dollars.
A friend of mine was out at Death Valley, a national park
where the feds mandate a 45 mph speed limit even if the
road is dead straight, visibility forever, and traffic nil.

www.tricountytravelers.org

See Disrespected, page 5
4

Disrespected, from page4
Said friend was riding down from Daylight Pass
towards Stovepipe Wells, no cars on the road, not
being irresponsible, rounded a slight curve and
there was the Radar Ranger. My friend stopped to
give out an autograph and ended up paying a $375
fine for doing nothing dangerous. I don’t know
about you, but 375 simoleons is a lot of money.
Radar attacked me in Sequoia National Park, also
with a 45 mph speed limit. Sue and I had been at
the park’s hotel, and we got up early and packed
our bikes since we wanted to make some miles.
Early in the morning, blue skies, nobody about—
except for a park rangerette headed our way as
we’re doing 60 on a long, empty straightaway. She
turned her twirly lights on and we politely pulled
over when I saw her start her U-turn.
I told her I was surprised to see a ranger on the
road at 6:30 on a June Sunday morning, and that I
was sorry, sorry, sorry, that I had been speeding in
a National Park, and it would never, ever, ever happen again.

She said she was in a bad mood as she had been called at
5 a.m. because some silly camper was worried about a
bear. I went on to say that if she was in a ticketing mood,
she should just ticket me, because my wife was only faithfully following her foolish husband, and if the world were
truly just, women would always lead. The ranger went back
to her vehicle to check our paperwork. Other riders who had
also been staying at the lodge began passing, giving discreet waves. The ranger came back, handed us our papers,
and said to me, “You grovel well. Now get out of here and
don’t go fast!”
There is a goddess of speeders, and she is occasionally
kind.

For the second time, thanks for this article, Mac. You
have always come up with interesting pieces.

Best Lawyer vs Insurance Company of the Year
This actually took place in Charlotte, North Carolina.
A lawyer purchased a box of very rare and expensive
cigars, then insured them against, among other things,
fire.
Within a month, having smoked his entire stockpile of
these great cigars, the lawyer filed a claim against the
insurance company. In his claim, the lawyer stated the
cigars were lost “in a series of small fires.”
The insurance company refused to pay, citing the obvious reason, that the man had consumed the cigars in
the normal fashion.
The lawyer sued and WON! (Stay with me.)
Delivering the ruling, the judge agreed with the insurance company that the claim was frivolous. The judge
stated nevertheless, that the lawyer held a policy from
the company, in which it had warranted that the cigars
were insurable and also guaranteed that it would insure
them against fire, without defining what is considered to
be unacceptable “fire” and was obligated to pay the
claim.
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Rather than endure lengthy and
costly appeal process, the insurance company accepted the ruling
and paid $15,000 to the lawyer for
his loss of the cigars that perished
in the “fires”.
NOW FOR THE BEST PART…
After the lawyer cashed the check, the insurance company
had him arrested on 24 counts of ARSON!!! With his own
insurance claim and testimony from the previous case being used against him, the lawyer was convicted of intentionally burning his insured property and was sentenced to 24
months in jail and a $24,000 fine.
This true story won First Place in last year's Criminal Lawyers Award contest.
ONLY IN AMERICA . . .
Thanks to Skip T for this one.
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Just for Fun
Sleeping with Bob
The guys were all at a deer camp. No one wanted to
room with Bob, because he snored so badly. So they
decided it wasn't fair to make one of them stay with him
the whole time, so they voted to take turns.
The first guy slept with Bob and comes to breakfast the
next morning with his hair a mess and his eyes all bloodshot. They said, "Man, what happened to you?"
He said, "Bob snored so loudly, I just sat up and watched
him all night."
The next night it was a different guy's turn. In the morning, same thing, hair all standing up, eyes all bloodshot.
They said, "Man, what happened to you? You look awful!"
He said, 'Man, that Bob shakes the roof with his snoring.
I watched him all night."
The third night was Fred's turn. Fred was a tanned, older
cowboy, a real man's man. The next morning he came to
breakfast bright-eyed and bushy-tailed. "Good morning!"
he said. They couldn't believe it. They asked what happened.
He said, "Well, we got ready for bed. I went and tucked
Bob into bed, patted him on the butt, and kissed him
good night. Bob sat up and watched me all night."
With age comes wisdom...

Let's Go Boating
This is supposed to be a true story, and if she had
killed herself she'd be a shoe-in for the Darwin
Award.
Last summer, down on Lake Isabella, located in
the high desert, an hour east of Bakersfield, a
woman, who happened to be blonde, and new to
boating was having a problem.
No matter how hard she tried, she just couldn't get
her brand new 22-ft Bayliner to perform. It just
wouldn't get on a plane at all, and was sluggish in
almost every maneuver, no matter how much
power she applied.
After about an hour of trying to make it go, she
putted over to a nearby marina. Maybe they could
tell her what was wrong.
A thorough topside check revealed everything
was in perfect working order. The engine was fine,
the out drive went up and down, and the prop was
the correct size and pitch.
So, one of the marina guys jumped in the water to
check underneath. He came up choking on water,
he was laughing so hard.
Under the boat, still strapped securely in
place, was the trailer.

Those 4 letter words
A young couple got married and left on their honeymoon. When they got back, the bride immediately
called her mother. "Well, how was the honeymoon?"
asked the mother.
"Oh, mama," she replied, "the honeymoon was wonderful! So romantic..."
Suddenly she burst out crying. "But, mama, as soon
as we returned, Sam started using the most horrible
language. He's been saying things I've never heard
before! All these awful 4-letter words! You've got to
come get me and take me home... please mama!"
"Sarah, Sarah," her mother said, "calm down! Tell me,
what could be so awful? What 4-letter words has he
been using?"
"Please don't make me tell you, mama," wept the
daughter. "I'm so embarrassed! They're just too awful!
You've got to come get me and take me home...
please mama!"
"Darling, baby, you must tell me what has you so upset... Tell your mother these horrible 4-letter words!"

Congratulations
On opening his new store, a man received a bouquet
of flowers. He became dismayed on reading the
enclosed card, that it expressed "Deepest Sympathy".
While puzzling over the message, his telephone rang.
It was the florist, apologizing for having sent the wrong
card.
"Oh, it's alright." said the storekeeper. "I'm a businessman and I understand how these things can happen."
"But," added the florist, "I accidentally sent your card to
a funeral party."
"Well, what did it say?" asked the storekeeper.
"Congratulations on your new location." was the reply.

Still sobbing, the bride replied, "Oh, mama...words like
dust, wash, iron, and cook..."
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April 10 & 11, 2015
7:00 a.m. - 3:00 p.m.
1865 Bradley Estates Drive

Benefits Christmas Charities:
 Angel Tree (Children)
 Senior Angel Tree
 Children’s Miracle Network
 Adopt a Family for Christmas
All donations welcome. Pick up available
for large item donations.
Contact:
Skip Trautman

(530) 633-0857
or
(530) 870-2357

Tri-County Travelers
Gold Wing Touring Association
tri-county-travelers.org
Volume XXIX, Issue 3
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THE TRI-COUNTY-TRAVELERS
GWTA CHAPTER T PRESENTS
THE 4th ANNUAL

FATHER’S DAY CAMPOUT
SATURDAY NIGHT POT LUCK DINNER
JUNE 12TH, 13th, 14th 2015

WE SUPPLY THE RIBS! YOU SUPPLY A SIDE DISH.
hotdogs also available

{ 50/50 }

FRIDAY NIGHT: RIDE FOR PIZZA 5pm followed by a CAMPFIRE
SATURDAY: LUNCH RIDE TO?
SATURDAY NIGHT: MUSIC (BY OUR VERY OWN STU STEWART AND HIS “BACK PORCH MUSICAL REVIEW”)
With karaoke AND CAMPFIRE
AM COFFEE IS FREE WATER $.50 SODA $1.00

Raffle Prizes

WHERE: SYCAMORE RANCH CAMPGROUND 5390 HWY 20 BROWNS VALLEY, CA. 95918
REGISTRATION
$10 PER PERSON
CAMPING PER TENT OR RV
$20 PER NIGHT
PETS WELCOME @ NO EXTRA CHARGE, BUT MUST BE LEASHED.

Please PRE-REGISTER if possible
TO MAKE SURE WE GET ENOUGH RIBS.

FIRST COME, FIRST SERVED!
FATHER’S DAY CAMPOUT Kids 17 and under free. Names ;

Address:

PHONE:

.

NAME OF RIDER Registration for # of people
NAME OF CO-RIDER
Number of nights camping
Total registration fees __________________________ ______
Please check all that apply. [_ ] RV

x $10
x $10
x $25

$
$
$

.00 .
.00 .
. 00 .

$

.00

[__]tent [ ]tent trailer { }Saturday visit & dinner only.

.

Please make check payable to: Chapter T Sue Lemons 2414 Val Dr., Marysville Ca.95901
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2015 Ride #

Gold Country Grill

Going to:

Oroville

Address:

.
..

Phone:
Meet at:

Washington Square, Marysville

Leave Time:
Cost :

04-18-2015

4:00 p.m.
$1.00

Host:

.

.

Skip & Sue Paquette

Phone:

749-8743

Please RSVP by:

.

.

..

04-10-2015

.

2015 Ride #5 05-?-2015
To Be Announced

Going to:
Address:
Phone:

.
.

Meet at:

TBA

Cost :

$1.00

Host:
Phone:

TBA

.
.

.
..

Please RSVP by:
Volume XXIX, Issue 3
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To Be Announced
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For Sale or Trade
2000 GL 1500 parts remaining after converting it to a Champion Trike. The bike only had 35,000 miles on it when it
was converted. The bike was white in color. Call Al Mazon 530-742-5423.
CozyCamp for sale: Water and dust tight when closed. Closed is 44” wide x 72” long x 44” high, Overall length 9’5”;
425 lbs. dry. Easily towed by a touring motorcycle or small car. 23 c.f. of padded cargo space; Queen sized bed
area; Solid floor carpeted entry-dressing area; 8’x 8’ awning with zipable screens. Porta-Potty. Cooler & small
battery mount on tongue; Front rock-guard cover. Air suspension with shocks; disc brakes; 10” wheels; 4 corner stabilizers. Asking $2850.00. Optional: Camping gear available. Adrien Genesoto (530) 674-9155 or
genesoto@syix.com.
If you have articles for sale, or are looking for something particular, you can advertise it here,
at no charge for members. Call me, 674-9155, or email, genesoto@syix.com, and we’ll get it listed.
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April 2015
Chapter T Yard Sale April 10 & 11

Camping season is
almost here.
Get your camping gear out and
ready to go!

Skip & Teri Trautman
3679 Bear River Drive
Rio Oso, CA 95674

Tri County Travelers

Next General Meeting
Next Business Meeting
All meetings at:
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April 4. 2015
Breakfast

9:00 A.M.
8:00 A.M.

March 23. 2015
Dinner

7:00 P.M.
6:00 P.M.

Peach Tree Restaurant
1080 No. Beale Road
Marysville, CA 95901
www.tricountytravelers.org

