
  Kudos to Bob and Cheri White for putting together a 

hot event.  The crowd and the chiliôs started showing 

up around 4pm.  By 5:30 there were nine chili entries 

that covered a wide spectrum; mild and meaty, hot and 

spicy, jalapeño chicken sausage, green verde, and 

someone even slipped in a crockpot full of Nallyôs! 

Without spoiling the drama I can tell you the Nallyôs 

did not even place. To help fill everyone's plates the 

table was loaded with cornbread, homemade salsa, and 

loads of sweet goodies.  

  Nothing calls the H.O.G.s in faster than saying ñletôs eatò or in this 

case ñletôs judgeò.   Twenty five plus chapter members descended on all of the entries.  Judging was simple; we 

tried all of the entries and wrote our name and letter of our favorite chili on a slip of paper.  After we picked 

our favorite it was time to load up on all of the goodies. Some of the house favorites were the jalapeño corn 

bread, guacamole, and the homemade salsa.   

  When the votes were tallied it was time to announce the winners and hand out the prizes.  The top chili prize went to 

Fred and Karla Parish for their mild and meaty concoction. For their efforts they took home the top prize, a Harley 

backpack. Yes it was the same one featured in the March issue of the H.O.G. Chaw. Coming in a close second was 

Bruce and Deb Oswald with their wild and spicy mix.  They took home a Harley first aid kit.  The final entry on the 

podium was quartermaster Kym Massey's entry of the delicious verde chili.  Instead of a bronze medal Kym took 

home a cleaning kit and micro fiber cloth.  The only things missing from the event were the national anthem and a fly 

over by F-18ôs.  We all know next year these two things will not be overlooked.  

  The fun did not stop with the chili judging; there were some door prizes and a 50/50 drawing.  The 50/50 raised 

$62.50 for the Childrenôs Farm Home of Corvallis.  But the best part 

of the day was being able to relax with a great bunch of 

friends.  Most everyone stayed around till about 8 pm and then 

drifted home. 

  Once again, congratulations to the winners and 

thanks to everyone who participated.  You will be 

able to see more pictures from the event on page 

4.  All of the pictures will be coming soon to the gal-

lery tab in the Forum. 
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Free meal at the chapter meeting to the winner.  

In what year was the official 
racing department of  the 
Harley -Davidson Company 
established by Bill Harley?  
A. 1910  
B.  1912  
C.  1914  
D.  1916  

Let AMC help you....  
How many people have looked at your bike but 

haven't had the available cash to pay?   
The Seller's Assist Program from Harley-Davidson Financial Services 

allows AMC Harley-Davidson in Albany to arrange financing  
for people who are buying motorcycles from a private party.*   

It doesn't have to be a Harley!   
If you decide you would rather sell your motorcycle rather than trade it in,  

AMC Harley-Davidson can give your buyer the option of applying for a loan  
no matter what brand of motorcycle you're selling !  

Call our sales staff today to find out more.   
* O.A.C. See dealer for details.  

Reg. Price: $1,271.95. Now: $891.00 That price includes install! 

Includes 103 Cubic Inches Screamin' Eagle Big Bore Stage I Kit (For EFI Models) AND Installation.  

Does not include required ECM recalibration. Cannot be combined with other discounts, offers, or specials,  

and cannot be applied to previous purchases.  



It seems that lately most Saturdays have been beautiful days for riding even though it is still 

March. I noticed it started getting nice appropriately on the Spring equinox. So, on the first 

day of Spring a few of our H.O.G. members gathered with others at Humptyôs Dump to go to 

Washington for the annual ñEnd of Winter Rideò. As the group pulled out of the parking lot I 

quickly learned I may need to adjust my riding style a bit as some others seem to enjoy riding faster and tighter to-

gether... but Iôm pretty sure I donôt like that!  

 

Our first stop was at Love Leathers in Vancouver, Washington, where we happened upon a large group of 100+ riders 

gathering for a Poker Run. There was not even room to park much less do some shopping inside. We didnôt stay long 

and soon were back on the road with Castle Rock being our destination. There we met up with the rest of our group 

consisting of about another 100+ riders that were also headed up to Mt. St. Helens. This was one of the few runs I 

have been on that ómetricsô outnumbered Harleys! 

 

Sun and beautiful roads sure do make for a great ride. A route that was suggested made a loop towards the mountain 

with long curves and with a steady climb the air became much cooler. There was even snow alongside the roadôs 

edge. Though the road was dry, I still did not take the conditions for granted as you never know when a shadow will 

cover the road and there could be ice lurking on a stretch.  

 

We were hoping to go all the way up to Johnston Ridge but were stopped by a gate just six miles from our destination. 

With a parking lot next to the gate, we pulled into it and got off the bikes to take a break. In conversation with a few 

of the others that were with us I was commenting on how, when we left Albany, I was concerned about witnessing 

some folks riding fast and tight, so much so that Kym and I along with another bike were separated from the group. 

We werenôt bothered by it as the plan was to meet up at a restaurant by the end of the day.  

 

So we headed up on a short hike to see the snow covered mountain. We took a few photos with the camera on my 

phone as I had done the unthinkable and forgot the big camera. Once we were back to the bikes we discussed the need 

to stop at Love Leathers again so as to shop and browse without all the crowds.  

 

Once we headed south we stopped in Silverton for lunch. It was interesting to see everyone sitting at multiple tables 

inside and outside. We talked about all the beautiful sights and new trips to go on and about all the different styles of 

bikes that were on the run. The conversation again turned to the riding styles of some that participated that day. One 

was a sport bike that was seen passing other bikes on the right hand side next to a guard rail, in small gravel, then 

again passing other riders with a double solid line GOING INTO A BLIND CORNER and then cutting back into the 

middle of the pack, only to slam on his brakes in order to turn into his driveway!  

 

Earlier in the day when we were headed up the mountain we saw what must have been about 30 bikes stopped along 

the road to help a downed rider and waving us on. We wondered aloud what happened to cause one rider to end up 

going down on his bike on a straight away going up a gentle slope. When we came back down the mountain coming 

upon the scene, there was a police officer there and a woman sitting against the front of her car but we never found out 

what happened. Whatever it was it couldnôt have been good.      Continued on page 11  
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Just some girl talk. 

Nothing makes Fred happier than get-

ting his share of the jalapeño cornbread. 

Let the judging begin. 

It was also a dog friendly 

event. 

Rufus, the min pin getting 

some snuggle time. 

Looks like 

Jerry Cox 

is asking 

Bob 

Knight,  

ñIs that 

your fourth 

bowl, 

where did 

you put it 

all?ò  

Youuu   

are   

gettiiing 

sleeeepy     



 

Vol. 27  No. 4  Page 5 

Dana showing everyone his latest 

magic trick. 

He calls it the ñFloating Plant Holderò 

Guy was really impressed.   

Bob telling a story of his old grocery store days 

and how the guy in the back confused a price check 

on Kotex with a price check on Thumb Tacks.  If 

you did not hear the story first hand you will have 

to hit Bob up for a replay.  

Fred and 

Karla    

accepting 

the first 

place 

prize for 

best chili 

in show. 

Buddy the 

dog is telling 

Barb Dahlum, 

ñOh you got it 

girl, just keep 

scratching. 

This is so 

good, can you 

stay here? 

 

 

Norm 

Oswald, 

just     

having a 

good    

time  

Rufus was telling me how he lost the part 

in a Taco Bell ad to some Chihuahua only 

because the Chihuahua spoke Spanish. 



By Bob and Cherie (ñBob/Cherieò) 

 

Thanks everyone who came and participated in the first annual Pioneer 

HOG Chili Cook-Off. Cherie and I had a great time and hope you did too. 

The prizes from the shop (dealership) were great, the nine pots of chili 

were mild to wild and the sides were awesome. The only casuality of the 

night seemed to be the appearance of what seemed to be a homeless, lonely 

pink pig that couldnôt hold itôs water very well. I hope it will be OK and 

that it finds itôs way home to itôs rightful owner soon. The name ñBabsò 

has been tattooed on itôs butt.  Maybe a girlfriend?  I sure think sheôs a real 

pigé 

 

As I write this at the end of March, I can see that the first part of April looks like itôs going to be wet. Iôm hoping the 

worst is out of here in time for the general meeting on April 10 . Road Captain ñHammeringò Holly will be leading 

us on our first after- meeting ride of the season. Be at the shop for an 11 am departure.  Come with a full tank of gas 

and a sense of adventure! A little rain gear might not hurt either. 

 

Speaking of gear, I bought my first piece of safety orange gear a while back. Itôs a Harley vest I ordered from the 

shop.  It always went against my way of thinking to wear something like that with my black leather and pearl black 

and chrome Harley. Well maybe Iôm getting old, but when I was out riding a month or so ago I got caught in heavy 

rain. The sky went dark and the cars and the big (expletive deleted) trucks didnôt seem to see me. I truly felt invisible 

that day. So I may not wear the vest too often, but Iôll have it with me if I need it. 

 

April 24  brings us Bob & Cherieôs Pioneer HOG Poker Run.  The shop will donate prizes for high and low hands. 

LOH will be selling 50/50 chances to benefit the Childrenôs Home. This is a closed Chapter event. That means itôs 

open to Pioneer HOG members and one guest and only Pioneer HOG Members can win prizes. Weôll leave from the 

shop at 10:30 am. Weôre working on a nice ending spot with a BBQ.  Weôll know more by the general meeting. 

 

Next month: May and the riding season is starting to get into a higher gear. Yeah baby! The general meeting on May 

9th will be followed by a ride led by Road Captain Steve Craig.  The Rhody Fest Pioneer HOG ride will be on Satur-

day May 22.  Our first overnighter, North Meets South, is May 28-31. There will be a group ride on Friday May 28 

to Medford. The event is May 29 & 30. Travel back on May 31. 

 

Get ready to ride and have fun! 

Activities Directors 

Bob and Cherie White 
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Locations in Cannon Beach and Newport 

Call us at 888-448-4449 or visit us online at 

www.hallmarkinns.com for reservations or to take a virtual tour. 
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some coin and send 
me to Newport        
for a weekend.  


