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CD Notes by Skip Trautman, CD
Coming Events
October 2014






04 T Breakfast Mtg
04 Pink October Ride
05 Ride for Kids
10-12 Lake Davis
Campout
11 Ch L Christmas
Fun Run
18 Sock Hop
23 T Business Mtg
31 Halloween






November 2014
 01 T Breakfast Mtg
 04 VOTE!
 11 Veterans Parade
 15 T Dinner Ride
 27 Thanksgiving

Chapter T Christmas
Dinner December 20

Candy Sale Dates
All at Sam’s Club
Nov 1 After Meeting
Nov 18 & 19
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Hi All,
Hope you are all well.
What a great time at Fall Fiesta this year. It sure was good to see so
many of you there. Chapter T had 17 in attendance. The weather was
good - cool and it did not rain on us. Congratulations to John Hunrath
for taking not only first place, cash and trophy, but also second place, just cash, in this year’s
“Tortilla Toss.” He had 2 tosses near 67'. Plus he now has the honor of setting it up next year.
There are changes in the air for those of you that have that SSDD feeling. State Staff and attending members have decided to change up the meeting places for next year. It will still be at Yuba
City Moose Lodge on January 10th, and will be moving to Stockton on March 28th, but it is still
up in the air about where Fall Fiesta (Sept 25-27) is to be held. Also, they are trying very hard to
not have any overlapping event dates, so there is no excuse to not attend events other than our
own, so get up and join the rest of us for a day ride or the weekend. Remember we support them,
they support us!!!!!
Family of The Year: It is that time of year again… we need to pick someone from our group
who stands out in attendance and contribution, not only attending our functions, but also attending other chapters’ events as well. Please help me out with this one and let's get some nominees
up for consideration. We need your input for this important decision.
There are several events in October and November this year:
October
04 Breakfast meeting
04 Guidera's Pink Oct Ride, 10 Am Yuba City
11 Chapter L Fun Run, Lakeport. Leave Home Depot 7 AM
10-12 Lake Davis Campout—See gwta-norcal.org for more on this one.
18 Sock Hop - 5 - 10 PM Los Molinos - Some are camping, some are going for the day
23 Dinner meeting
November
01 Breakfast meeting
04 GET OFF YOUR A----------- AND VOTE !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
11 Veterans Parade: Breakfast 8 AM, Peachtree. Line up 9:30-10 AM Parade starts 11 Am
15 Mystery Ride
No Dinner meeting in either NOV or DEC !!!!!
FOR MORE INFORMATION ON UPCOMING EVENTS go to
WWW.GWTA-NORCAL.ORG

Get up, Get out, GO!
But ride safe.
TTFN

or WWW.TRICOUNTYTRAVELERS.ORG

Skip & Teri Trautman
Chapter Director & Co-Director
Tri-County Travelers
Marysville, California
(530) 633-0857
www.tricountytravelers.org
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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!
October Birthdays
20
26

October Anniversaries

Mary Lantzy
Adrien Genesoto

?

November Birthdays

November Anniversaries
05

Bob & Laura Wakefield

Anybody else have a birthday or anniversary in October or November?
If we miss or don’t have your birthday or anniversary dates, please tell us.
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Coming Events


Oct 04

T Breakfast Meeting



Oct 04

Pink October Ride



Oct 05

Ride for Kids



Oct 11

L Christmas “Fun Run”



Oct 18

Sock Hop



Oct 23

T Business Meeting



Nov 01

T Breakfast Meeting



Nov 11

Veterans’ Day Parade



Nov 15

T Dinner Run



Nov 27

HAPPY THANKSGIVING!



Dec 06

T Breakfast Meeting



Dec 0?

Olivehurst Christmas Parade



Dec 12

Wreaths Across America Day



Dec 20

Chapter T Christmas Dinner



Dec 25

MERRY CHRISTMAS!

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 2014

November 1, after the meeting,
November 18 & 19;
December 15, 16, 17

Ed & Clara Drummond

10-24-2014

Bob & Laura Wakefield

11-12-2014

Please help out when you can. Remember we
DID just give you a FREE CAMPING WEEKEND.

All sales are at Sam's club and start at
approximately 10 A.M.

We couldn’t put flyers for all chapters’ activities in one newsletter.
Flyers are posted on both Chapter T and State websites.
I don’t know if there is a flyer for the Veterans Parade, but don’t forget:
November 11

Breakfast 8 A.M., Peachtree Restaurant.

Line up 9:30-10 A.M.
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On the Road with Don and Sam
Road Trip, Day 7

vortex that seemed to originate from far away but was
still strong enough to move me. Just had to buy a souvenir.

One full week on the
road today. We celebrate by taking Sunday
morning off and then
head south for Pierre,
South Dakota, under
clearing skies and 67
degrees with a 20 mph
tail wind.
Today we are infatuated with Highway 83, which
seems to run the length of USA from the Canadian
border to Brownsville, Texas. But we are fickle
and by nightfall our attention drifts towards other
routes, and the infatuation is short lived as we contemplate adventures to be had through Colorado.
So many roads and so little energy- oops, I meant
time, of course.
Beautiful ride today through endless fields of sunflowers, wheat, and corn. Sam discovered that heralded "ribbon of highway" was on the northern
plains of the great basin. Tonight we are basking in
the glow of endorphins from fatigue, a full stomach, and fantasies of traveling roads we have yet to
discover. How does an outlaw decide which stage
to rob, or a pirate decide which course to sail, or
old bikers decide which road to ride?
Road Trip, Day 8
8 days on the road and we're NOT going to make it
home tonight, unlike the trucking song of old. 4
days and about 1500 miles on the backwater roads
of the Prairies of the Great Plains. 40 years ago all
the cattle were red Herefords, but nowadays the
cattle are 80% black Angus, which are double muscle animals which produce more usable meat per
animal… so they say. Cows and the rolling hills of
the prairie are the predominant scenery in central
Nebraska and we have been
looking at it all day.
Valentine, Nebraska, was the single exception where there was a
tug at my heartstrings and we just
had to turn around for a closer
look. Couldn't find Cupid's house
but I did feel a strong spiritual
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Soon after, we made a right turn and the tail wind we
had been blessed with turned to a pesky cross wind.
Pretty much unremarkable scenery so we just smoked
it on West to Alliance, where serendipity landed us in
an old 50's motel that had been restored one room at a
time by a Mexican family, with a Mexican restaurant
right next door. Have everything I need. Sam will have
to shift for himself if he doesn't want Mexican food.
There's even a store across the street where I can get a
beer. Life is good today.
Road Trip Day, 9 Wet Oil!
Uh-oh! I see wet oil in front of the motor where both
the oil cooler and oil filter are located so cannot tell
where it is coming from. It's not leaking enough to
alarm so I decided to top off the oil level and keep an
eye on it until we find a Harley shop to change the oil
filter and eliminate that. The oil cooler may have
caught a rock going through Glacier Park on the 9
miles of unpaved road.
52° as we pulled out of Alliance this
morning at the break of day with a
full moon about 30° above the horizon. Nebraska’s high plains stretch
across the skyline with no end in
sight. At a gas stop just before
Bridgeport outside of Rosebud we
chat with an Indian gentleman who is
a drummer/singer at Native American Pow-Wows. He
tells us south of the highway is Sioux territory and
North of the highway is white territory. They are having a Pow-Wow this coming weekend, and sounds like
he travels following the Pow Wow circuit. Hilda
Sanchez, (a charter member of GWTA), her daughter
in law, and her grandkids drum and sing at Pow Wows
also.
Down the road through Bridgeport we follow where 3
historic trails converge: the Lewis and Clark Trail, the
Oregon Trail, and the gold rush California Trail. Actually, by riding the back roads instead of the freeway,
we followed the pre-historic game trails that became
wagon trails, then railroad tracks, then highways all
across the Great Plains.

www.tricountytravelers.org

Continued, Page 5
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Road Trip, from page 4

The freeway is an insult contrary to everything in
nature, as the bulldozers and dynamite have little
regard for natural features of the terrain. We follow
that ribbon of highway across the high plains all the
way to Pueblo, Colorado, where there's a big Harley
Davidson sign alongside the freeway, and I pull in
to address the oil leak while Sam gets us a room.
They are gracious enough to take the trike right in,
change the oil filter, and top off the oil while I go
shopping for souvenirs. Of course, they get their
pound of flesh and sell me an air cleaner, but I don't
mind because I would change it when I get home
anyway. I'll keep an eye on it and hope for the best.
Fickle Sam is already disenchanted with Highway
25 and is flirting with Highway 50. No telling
where we'll end up tomorrow.
Road Trip Day 10
Watching a beautiful Colorado sunrise as we load
up. The Air Force Academy folks are already
streaking up the sky with vapor trails that turn the
tranquil beauty of sunrise into a modern art scene
rife with chaos and angst. The 58° feels chilly this
morning as we engage Highway 50, Sam's new infatuation. Yep! He dumped Highway 25 already.
Wonder how long this gig is going to last?
Bad news for Royal Gorge Park. Big fire burned 10
square miles, including 40 of the 48 buildings in the
Park, so we couldn't drive
over the highest bridge in
the nation. We had to go a
ways on a paved pig trail
and then about half mile of
gravel road; then hike 100
yards downhill just to get
a picture of the bridge and
canyon. I don't do crap like that except for special
people.
No fresh oil dripping from the trike motor at the
first gas stop, so I feel good about that.
Weather report says thunder storms and heavy rain
across central Colorado this afternoon and all day
tomorrow, so we smoked it across the full width of
Colorado to stay ahead of the storms. The Arkansas
River was roiling and muddy as we followed it
through the canyon, so I knew there had been major
rainfall within the last 72 hours. A lady customer
and the store clerk at a gas stop confirmed that. She
said she thought she was going to lose her house

because of flooding and mud slide. Sounds like a
good time to be somewhere else.
So far 3,371 miles of somewhere else, so not a problem. We are in a hotel just a stone’s throw from the
Utah state line before the showers start. Highway 50
bye-bye and hello Highway 70.
Road Trip Day 11
So far so good on dodging the rain. Woke at 4 a.m.
and it's raining and has been on and off all night,
heavy at times. We watch the local news weather,
and about 7 a.m. They say rain should be passed in
30 minutes. We start loading up and getting the rain
gear on just in case. Still lightly sprinkling when we
pull out at 7:30, but dissipates rapidly and the sun is
poking holes in the clouds by the time we get to
Green River, Utah.
I am reminded that being happy is hard work and
freedom requires making a decision before every
move. No creatures of habit here and so far we have
made all of the right decisions. We have been truly
blessed on this trip.
The sun reflecting off of the sedimentary rock bluffs
of Utah highlights the color variations in each stratum as Mother Nature shows off her handiwork. It
seems surreal that the Great Basin from NEVADA to
the DAKOTAS was once an ancient ocean separating California from the lands East of the Mississippi
River; but the archeologists find fossils of sea creatures in the rock.
Well, Sam is at it again, and
abandons Highway 70 for
Highway 6 to Highway 15 at
Provo, Utah, and a beautiful
road it is. Came around a corner and bang, there was a
small wind farm with BIG
bright white windmills up close and personal in stark
contrast to the surrounding terrain and mountains in
the background. Had to stop and take a picture.
Nothing remarkable about freeways so we hit Highway 80, set
the cruise control on 80, and
smoke it over to Wendover.
About 550 miles home from here
and 400 miles to Reno: We are
thinking Reno. More than 400 miles becomes more
work than fun and the goal is getting home safe.
Continued Next Month
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SIX DAYS IN SEPTEMBER
September 3 – 9, 2014
By Mac McWhorter
Who knew you could enjoy your daughter so much?
No grandkids, great grandkids, no activities, no
scheduled events to distract. Nothing but pure
friendship and father and daughter companionship.
Daughter Rindy arrived early afternoon Wednesday,
September 3rd from Portland, Oregon. Mother and
daughter brought me home a take-out salad from
Sizzler while they had a day together.
It was necessary for Adrienne to shut down early
and prepare for a 4:00 a.m. departure to catch her 6
o’clock flight to St. Louis, Missouri.
On Thursday, September 4th we enjoyed some time
at home then had dinner at Red Robin in honor of
great granddaughter, McKenna’s birthday because
Rindy would have been with the family at Red Robin
in Portland for that event. We had planned to go to
Plumas Street for the Twilight Stroll, but when we
got there they had already closed everything up.
Earlier in the day we got a phone call from a Police
Sergeant at the St. Louis Airport Police station, asking for Adrienne’s cell phone number. It seems they
had her purse, which she left at a waiting area when
her shuttle picked her up for the three-hour ride to
Cedars Camp, where her Bible Seminar was being
held. Long story short was that when she received
the call on her cell phone they were able to turn
around and go back to the airport to retrieve it. It
made the trip to be four hours instead of three, but
she was so glad to be able to get it back untouched.

Then came Saturday morning and Chapter ‘T’ motorcycle breakfast meeting, and the loss of Adrienne’s
purse was announced. Everyone was so friendly
and they made Rindy feel very welcome. She said,
“I sure do like those people.”
Also Saturday morning at 11 a.m. was a Wild West
show for us kids by Joey Dillon at Shooter’s Paradise, which was fun. He was pretty darn good with
his six guns, his overall talent, and his show-time humor. He was quite entertaining and it was free. To
shoot a gun at their shooting gallery was prohibitively
expensive ($50). So we decided against that activity.
I wanted to see Danielle get dunked in the dunk tank,
but we left and went to lunch so I missed it.
Sunday morning was the Capitol City Air Show at old
Mather A.F.B., where I was stationed when first married in 1959, and where Rindy was born in 1960.
The air show was, of course, world class with the F22 on display. After fifty-five years, to revisit Mather
AFB and Sacramento, Rindy’s birth place, means we
have come full circle.
We had a great day at the air show.
Every evening before dark Rindy and I went for a
scooter walk and enjoyed the neighborhood. I’m
sure you know, I was on the scooter and she doing
the walking.
Adrienne came home at midnight and Rindy went
home on Monday Sept. 8th. It was a great time and
we made a lot of memories.

Friday was a laid-back day of rest for both of us.
Rindy spent some time looking at old photo albums
and reading.

Mac

Mac sent this article shortly after Adrienne returned and Rindy left for home. We have some
great writers in Chapter T. Anyone can write an article and submit it, and we’ll see that it gets
into the newsletter. If it needs help, that’s no problem. If it’s super long, we’ll probably break it
into continued pieces, like Don’s “On the Road” article. It was super for him to touch base each
night with an update of where they were, where they had been, what they had seen while it
was still clear in his mind, and with photos to go with it.
Thanks to Mac and Don for contributing such great articles. Who’s next?
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Just for Fun
Text Message from a Neighbor

The Silent Treatment

I am so sorry, Steve. I've been riddled with guilt
and I have to confess. I have been helping myself to your wife, day and night when you're not
around. In fact, more than you.

A man and his wife were having some problems at home, each one giving the other the
silent treatment.

I do not get it at home, but that's no excuse. I
can no longer live with the guilt and I hope you
will accept my sincerest apology, along with my
promise that it won't ever, ever happen again.
The man, anguished and betrayed, went into his
bedroom, grabbed his gun, and without a word,
shot his wife and killed her.
A few moments later, a second text came in:
Bloody spellcheck! I meant “Wifi,” not “wife!”

Suddenly, the man realized that the next day,
he would need his wife to wake him at 5:00 AM
for an early morning business flight.
Not wanting to be the first to break the silence
(and LOSE), he wrote on a piece of paper,
“Please wake me at 5:00 AM.” He left it where
he knew she would find it.
The next morning, the man woke up, only to
discover it was 9:00 AM, and he had missed
his flight. Furious, he was about to go and see
why his wife hadn't wakened him, when he noticed a piece of paper by the bed.
The paper said, “It is 5:00AM. Wake up.”

Alligator Shoes
A young blonde had spent nearly two hours trying
on different styles of alligator shoes, but couldn't
decide which pair she liked. The shop owner was
becoming very irritated with her inability to come to
a decision.
Now frustrated with the shoe shop owner's apparent attitude, the blonde declared, “Well, maybe I'll
just go out and catch my own alligator and get a
pair of alligator shoes for free!”
The store owner sighed and replied, “Well, little lady, why don't you go give it a try?”
The blonde left and headed to a nearby swamp,
determined to catch an alligator.
Later that day, the store owner was driving home
and spotted the young woman standing waist-deep
in murky water, shotgun in hand. He saw a 12-foot
gator swimming rapidly toward her.
Displaying lightning reflexes, the blonde took aim
and shot the creature. She hauled it up onto the
slippery bank. On the bank were 7 more gators lying belly-up, and he watched in amazement as the
blond struggled with the huge gator.

Men are not equipped for
these kinds of contests!
Season Pass
On the first day of college, the Dean addresses the students, pointing out some of
the rules:
“The women's dormitory will be out-ofbounds for all male students, and the
men's dormitory will be out-or-bounds to
all female students.
Anybody caught breaking this rule will be
fined $20 for the first offense.”
He continued, “Anybody caught breaking
this rule a second time will be fined $60.
Being caught a third time will cost you a
fine of $180. Are there any questions?”
At this point, a male student in the crowd
inquires, “How much for a season pass?”

Then, rolling her eyes, she screamed in frustration,
“Darn it! This one's barefoot too!”

Volume XXVIII, Issue 10

www.tricountytravelers.org

7

2014 Ride #10
Going to:
Address:
Cost:

10-18-2014

Sock Hop
Los Molinos

.

$5.00 person, plus potluck dish .

Phone:
Meet at:

.

To be determined

Leave:

.

.

Host:

..\

Phone:

..

2014 Ride #11

11-15-2014
.

Going to:

.

Address:
Phone:

.

Meet at:

.

Leave:

.

Host:

..\

Phone:

..

Please RSVP by:
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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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September 2014
Skip & Teri Trautman
3679 Bear River Drive

Tri County Travelers

Next General Meeting

Next Business Meeting
All meetings at:

Volume XXVIII, Issue 10

October 4, 2014
Breakfast
October 23, 2014
Dinner
Peach Tree Restaurant
1080 No. Beale Road
Marysville, CA 95901
www.tricountytravelers.org

9:00 A.M.
8:00 A.M.
7:00 P.M.
6:00 P.M.

